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IRISH  ACTORS  OP  THE  LAST  CENTURY.—DELANE,  RYAN,  HOODT. 

DuRi^JG  the  age  of  Gkirrick,  the  Au-  rick,"  says,  Delane*s  attachment  to 

gnstan  era,  as  many  style  it,  of  tlie  the  bottle  injure^  his  constitutaoii, 

mitiah  drama,  Ireland  supplied  the  and  checked  his  advances  towards 

London  boards  with  more  actors  of  high  professional  success.  SutDayies 

mark  than  Barry  or  Mossop,  whom  is  not  a  biographer  or   reteiier  of 

ve  lately  noticed,  though  none  per-  anecdotes  to  be  thoroughly  depended 

haps  of  the  same  high  order  of  talent,  on — (who  is  ?)  What  he  asserts  in  this 

Their  lives  and  histrionic  achieve-  instance  might  or  might  not  be  true, 

ments  may  not  call  for  the  distinction  and  is  not  easily  disproved  after  the 

of  elaborate  biographies,  or  furnish  lapse  of  more  than  a  century, 

the  requisite  materials ;  still  there  are  Delane  was  educated  at  Trinity 

those  amongst  them  who  deserve  bet-  College,  Dublin,  with  a  view  to  some- 

ter  than  to  be  jumbled  en  moj^  in  the  thing  higher  than  the  stage;    but 

storehouse  of  oblivion,  which  Shake-  being  carried  away  by  a  strong  inter- 

speare  tells  us,  Time  carries  in  a  nal  impulse,  made  his  appearance  on 

Wallet  at  his  back,  the  public  boards  at  Smock-alley  in 

"  A  great  siz'd  mon.ter  of  ingratitudas."  ^728,  and  was  as  well  received  as  he 

could  wish.  He  was  young,  hand- 
What  has  been  is  soon  forgotten,  some,  had  an  elegant  figure,  a  power- 
when  once  the  curtain  hides  it  from  ful  but  somewhat  monotonous  voice, 
view,  unless  some  friendly  voice  or  a  pleasing,  gentlemanly  address,  and 
pen  perpetuates  its  memory.  The  tolerably  easy  action.  As  might  be 
favourite  of  the  paiit  fades  rapidly  be-  looked  for  in  a  novice,  he  lacked  the 
fore  the  rising  and  attractive  novelty  judgment  which  only  practical  expe- 
of  the  fleeting  hour.  rience  can  bring ;  but  with  his  enthu- 
».  1?    t:      •  ru      4  K„«ii«K^#  siastic  countrymen' this  was  readily 

f^SlSv  ^w'itrSK-  b.v  oyf  j-J'ed..  -d  as  his  y^  increasi 
the  hand               »«•»«>         'his  discrimmation  npened.    He  soon 

And  with  his'  arms  outstretcVd,  as  he  became  a  general  favourite,  and  sup- 
would  fly,  ported  many  leading  characters  m 

Graspe  in  the  comer."  tragedy  and  elegant  comedy,  particu- 
larly Alexander  the  Great  and  Young 

The  Gene)-al  Advertiser  of  April  Bevil,  with  universal  applause.    In 

the  3rd,  1750,  contained  the  following  little  more  than  three  seasons  his  ris- 

announcemen  t : — "  On  Saturday  night  ing  reputation  carried  him  to  London, 

diedDENisPELAXE,£8q.,universallv  where  he  appeared,  under  his  first 

regretted.*^   His  age  is  not  mentioned,  manager,  Oimard,  who  had  also  emi- 

but  it  could  not  have  much  exceeded  grated   before   him.  at   Goodman's 

forty.    Davies,  in  his  "Life  of  Gar-  Fields,  on  the  24th  of  November, 
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1731,  as  Chamont,  in  Otway's  "Or-  Quin,  nor  was  he  without  admirers 

Ehan.*'  The  character  partakes  a  of  both  sexes,  who  eave  him  the  pre- 
ttle  of  the  tragic  bully,  but  is  effec-  ference.  In  1735  he  engaged  with 
live  in  the  hands  of  a  spirited  actor,  Rich  at  Covent  Garden,  and  in  two 
and  was  a  faronrite  witn  Garrick  in  or  three  years  he  reached  that  pro- 
his  earlier  days.  Voltaire  says,  sar-  minent  station  on  the  stage  which 
castically,  vet  not  without  truth,  of  most  of  the  other  actors  could  not  in 
this  **  hot-brained,  noisy,  boist'rous  many  years  attain  to." 
ruffian,"  as  Castalio  calls  him,  "There  This,  on  a  smaller  scale,  was  a 
is  in  the  play  a  brother  of  Monimia,  foreshadowing  of  the  more  complete 
a  soldier  of  fortune,  who,  because  he  and  permanent  revolution  in  public 
and  his  sister  are  cherished  and  main-  taste  and  opinion,  destined  in  toe  fol- 
tained  by  this  worthy  family,  abuses  lowing  year  to  be  accomplished  by  a 
them  all  round.  '  Do  me  justice,  you  more  commanding  genius ;  and  such 
old  Put,'  says  he  to  the  father,  or,  were  the  position  and  prospects  of 
damme,  I'll  set  your  house  on  fire.'  Delane  when  Garrick  rose,  also  in  the 
'  My  dear  boy,'  says  the  accommodat-  east,  in  the  same  locality  of  Good- 
ing old  gentleman,  'you  shall  have  man's  Fields,  on  the  19th  of  October, 
justice.'  *  The  "Orphan  "  is  too  1741,  and  speedily  distanced  all  ri- 
coarse  and  indelicate  for  modem  fas-  valry,  throwing  the  old  school,  its 
tidiousness.  Its  last  revival  was  at  followers,  pupils,  and  worshippers  into 
Covent  Gkirden,  in  1815,  for  Miss  the  background.  Not  content  with 
O'Neill,  supported  by  Young,  Charles  legitimate  triumph,  and  victory  by 
Kemble,  and  Conway,  when  it  com-  fair  superiority  of  talent,  he  had  re- 
manded twelve  repetitions.  course  to  mimicry^  and  availed  hini- 
Delane  followed  up  bis  successful  self  of  a  faculty  of  imitation  with 
opening  by  the  capital  parts  of  Othello,  which  he  was  singularly  endowed, 
C&estes,  Essex,  Oroonoko,  Hotspur,  much  to  the  annoyance  and  injury  of 
and  Leon,  and  selected  Richard  the  the  established  peifonners.  It  is  sore 
Third  for  his  first  benefit  Here  he  enough  to  have  your  self-love  wound- 
continued  sharing  reputation  and  ed,  but  worse,  when  diminished  pop- 
leading  characters  with  Gifiard  until  ularity  leads  to  depreciation  of  mar- 
1735.  On  the  25th  of  October  in  that  ket  value.  Garrick  saw  that  the 
year,  he  seceded  to  Covent  Garden,  en-  greater  number  of  those  with  whom 
listed  under  the  banners  of  Rich,  and  he  was  determined  to  cast  in  his  lot 
made  his  first  bow  at  the  west-end  were  mistaken  in  their  style  of  act- 
on that  evening,  as  Alexander  the  ing — stilted,  rather  than  natural,  and 
Great,  which  he  repeated  three  nights  bred  up  in  a  school  of  stiff,  conven- 
in  succession.  At  Covent  Garden  he  tional  aeclamation,  from  which  they 
continued  for  seven  seasons,  with  the  either  dared  not,  would  not,  or  could 
exception  of  short  visits  to  Dublin,  as  not  emancipate  themselve&  Thev  re- 
a  star,  in  1737,  1739,  and  1740.  In  citatived  instead  of  reciting,  and  in- 
1742  he  shifted  his  (quarters  to  Drury-  toned  or  chanted  without  pathos  or 
lane.  During  the  time  above  named  passion.  Antony  (commonly  called 
he  fairly  divided  laurels  with  Quin,  Tony)  Aston,  in  his  little  book,  written 
then  at  his  zenith.  In  the  '^Life  of  as  <a  supplement  to  Colley  Gibber's 
Theophilus  Gibber,"  published  in  "Apology,"  ctmi  1747,  says,  speaking 
1740.wefindthisparagraph: — "When  of  the  great  Mrs.  Barry,  "Neither 
Booth  quitted  the  stage,  Quin  was  she,  nor  any  of  the  actresses  in  her 
for  some  time  without  a  competitor :  times,  had  any  natural  tone  in  their 
but  all  on  a  sudden  there  appeared  speech."  The  young  reformer  might 
at  (Goodman's  Fields  a  young  trage-  have  been  satisfied  with  "  showing 
dian  from  Dublin.  This  wasDelane.  this  up  "  by  the  contrast  of  his  own 
Koyelty,  youth,  a  handsome  figure,  familiar  and  fervid  manner;  but  in 
an  expressive  face,  a  gentlemanlike  order  to  display  the  errors  of  his  con- 
demeanour,  took  off  from  anv  severe  temporaries  in  the  most  glaring  and 
criticism  on  his  elocution  and  action,  ridiculous  light,  when  he  acted  fiayes 
In  short,  though  so  far  from  the  po-  in  the  "Rehearsal,"  which  he  did,  for 
lite  end  of  the  town,  he  drew  several  the  first  time,  on  the  3rd  of  February, 
fashionable  audiences,  and  became  in  1742,  he  ever  and  anon  checked  the 
such  a  degree  of  repute,  that  com-  performers,  who  are  supposed  to  be 
parisons  were  made  between  him  and  repeating  their  parts  to  him,  as  we 
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hare  all  seen  Puflf  do  in  the  "Critic,"  peace  congress.     Although  he  had 

in  modem  times,  and  showed  them  enouj^h,  and  to  spare,  of  tne  irritable 

how  to  deliver  their  speeches  in  what  petulance   belonging  to  power  and 

lie  called  the  true  theatrical  flourish,  prosperity,  he  was  not  constitutionidly 

For  this  purpose  he  selected  some  of  pugnacious,  and  would  have  referred 

the  most  eminent  favourites  of  the  a  quarrel   to  Touchstone's  seventh 

day,  and  by  his  wonderful  powers  of  course,  and  have  backed  out  logically 

mimicry  was  able  to  assume,  and,  of  rather  than  proceed  to  extreme  mea- 

oourse,  to  colour  up  the  exact  pecu-  sures.    Murphy  could  not  remember 

liarities  and  deportment  of  each  in  whether  Garrick  burlesqued  any  actor 

his  torn.    Delane,  who  stood  in  the  besides  the  three  we  nave  named, 

first  rank,  was  tall  and  comely,  had  Davies  adds  Brid^ewater  and  GifTard. 

a  clear  and  strong  voice,  but  no  va-  Cooke,  a  poet,  biographer,  and  bar- 

riety  of  tone  regulated  by  feeling  or  rister,  who  wrote  the  "  Elements  of 

emotion.    Garrick  began  with  him.  DramaticCriticism,"says,inhis"Lifc 

He  retired  to  the  upper  part  of  the  of  Macklin,"  that  Garrick  was  ad- 

at^ge,  and  drawing  his  left  arm  across  nionished  to  omit  the  travesty  of  his 

his  breast,  rested  his  right  elbow  manager  by  a  challenge  and  a  punc- 

uponit,raisingafing6rtohisnase,with  ture  in  the  sword-arm.    But  nobody 

the  expression  of  his  face  as  solemn  believed  the  tale  when  told,  as  Cooke 

as  if  he  were  going  to  preach  a  ser-  cited  no  authority^  and,  with  many 

mon.    He  then  came  forward  in  a  features  of  invention,  it  had  none  of 

stately  gait,  nodding  his  head  as  he  what  the  French  designate  vraisem- 

advanced,  and,  in  the  exact  tone  of  htance. 

Delane,  spoke  the  famous  simile  of  Delane  suffered  much  in  the  esti- 
the  boar  and  sow.  The  audience  re-  mation  of  the  town  by  Garrick's  lu- 
oog^nised  the  burlesque,  screamed  with  dicrous  imitation.  His  progress  re- 
deUght,  and  vociferated  "encore."  ceived  a  check,  and  if  it  be  true  that 
Hale,  of  Covent  Garden,  had  a  he  took  to  drinking,  this  may  perhaps 
striking  figure,  with  an  extensive  and  have  been  an  exciting  cause.  When 
melodious  voice,  and  was  in  the  habit  the  public  have  once  been  taught  to 
of  playing  lovers.  Garrick  chose  a  laugh  at  what  formerly  called  forth 
speech  suited  to  the  occasion,  and  in  their  serious  interest  and  admiration, 
a  soft,  plaintive  accent,  without  a  a  Rubicon  has  been  passed  which  sel- 
ves tise  of  real  feeling,  vox  et  prasterea  dom  admits  of  return.  Hale  was 
nUiil,  gave  au  exaggerated  resem-  present  one  night  at  Gamck's  Bayes, 
blant^  of  Hale  in  and  laughed  heartily  at  his  imitations 
uiT       ^                 i.>           r              t  of  Delane  and  Ryan;  but  when  it 

"  How  strange  a  captive  am  I  growu  of  .    Y .             a.^      1    \     x  i.        a 

late,"  &c.  came  to  his  own  turn  to  be  taken  oflF, 

he  was  shocked  at  the  mortifying 

from  Varanes,  in  the  "Force  of  Love."  scene,  and  felt  the  folly  and  injustice 

Ryan  had  a  croaking,  drawling  ac-  of  approving  that  ridicule  of  others 

cent    Garrick  gave  a  grotesque  imi-  which  he   could  not  bear  himself, 

tation  of  his  manner,  by  speaking  in  When  Gamck  had  become  a  pros- 

a  tremulous  raven-tone  of  voice,  perous  manager,  unrivalled  in  pro- 

"Tour  bed  of  love  from  dangers  wUl  I  fesaional  reputetion  and  courte(f  by 

f,^«*  ^,  all  classes,  at  the  solicitation  of  seve- 
ral friends,  the  remonstrances  of  the 

He  never  attempted  to  mimic  Quin,  actors,  and  from  a  conviction  that 

whose  style  was  equally  open  to  at-  his  full-blown  fortunes  required  not 

tack.    Either  he  reallv  respected  his  the  spurious  aid  of  mimicry,  which 

talent,  or  was  afraid  of  him ;  for  was  but  a  trifling  feather  in  his  cap 

Apemanlua  was  a  man  of  the  sword,  of  fame,  for  once  in  his  life,  as  Tate 

not  to  be  trifled  with,  and  ready  to  Wilkinson  satirically  expresses  it,  he 

betake  himself  to  his  tools  on  slighter  did  a  generous  action,  and  gave  up 

provocation  than  that  would  have  what  he  no  longer  wanted, 

been.    He  had  twice  killed  his  op-  When  Garrick  was  so  bitterly  of- 

ponent  in  fair  combat,  and  fought  a  fended  with  Foote,  Wilkinson,  and 

third  and  impromptu  duel  with  Theo-  Henderson,  for  presuming   to  take 

Shilus  Gibber  under  the  piazza  in  him  off",  he  should  have  called  to 
k)vent  Garden.     Little  David  was  mind  how  long  and  often  he  had  in- 
more  inclined  to  be  a  member  of  the  flicted  that  pain  on  others.    When, 
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in  1758,  at  the  request  of  Sparks  of  ducing  nature,"  with  a  vengeance. 
Covent  Garden,  he  promised  to  put  As  one  of  the  "startling  sensation 
a  stop  to  Wilkinson's  imitations  at  effects,"  in  one  of  the  recently-current 
Drury-lane.  Wilkinson  again  ex-  new  versions  of  the  old  "Heart  of 
claimed,  *^ Bless  his  goodnature!"  Mid  -  Lothian, "  triply  dramatized 
We  marvel  that  Delane  and  Ryan,  with  prodigious  success  by  Dibdin, 
who  were  men  of  pluck  and  spirit,  Terry,  and  Murray  of  Edinburgh, 
submitted  tamely  to  the  ridicule  and  in  1819  and  1820,  Jeanie  Deans  pre- 
attending  damage.  Perhaps  they  sented  herself  to  the  Duke  of  Argyle 
thought  with  Quin,  that  the  new  with  the  semblance  of  bare  and 
style  was  "  heresy,  not  reformation,"  bleeding  feet,  as  if  she  had  then 
and  that  the  public  would  grow  tired  and  there  nished  in  from  her  four 
of  it,  when  the  first  blush  of  novelty  hundred  miles'  walk  on  the  hard  and 
had  passed  over.  However  skilfully  dusty  road.  The  outrage  on  delicacy 
imitation  may  be  executed,  it  re-  and  good  taste  was  as  nagrant  as  the 
fleets  faults  rather  than  beauties,  most  unnecessary  violation  of  the 
and  therefore  cannot  be  a  flattering  novelist's  minute  description  of  the 
or  impartial  portraiture.  Edmund  Edinburgh  lassie's  toilet  and  cAa««*Mre 
Kean  was  endowed  with  this  faculty,  on  that  momentous  occasion, 
though  not  to  such  an  extent  as  his  When  Garrick  entered  on  manage- 
more  versatile  type  and  predecessor,  nient  at  Drury-lane  in  1747,  he  found 
Ab  a  vehicle  for  its  indulgence,  he  Delane  a  well-established  member  of 
usually  selected  Sylvester  Dagger-  the  old  company,  and,  i>erhap8  from 
wood,  on  his  benefit  nights,  and  al-  some  compunctious  visi tings,  retained 
ways  concluded  by  a  harlequin  leap  him  in  the  prominent  position  he 
through  the  scene.  His  best  hits  had  loiig  held,  associating  Barry  with 
were  Braham  and  Incledon,  as  Richard  him.  He  gave  them  both  many  op- 
and  Richmond,  in  the  dialogue  pre-  portunities,  to  husband  his  own  attrac- 
ceding  the  fight  in  "  Richard  the  tion,  or  when  he  wanted  to  dine  with 
Thira"  The  late  Charles  Young,  an  archbishop  or  a  duke,  or  to  enter- 
occasionally  in  private,  gave  excellent  tain  a  foreign  ambassador  at  his  own 
copies  of  Garrick  and  Henderson  in  house.  It  was  quite  true,  as  Dr. 
Lear  and  Falstafl',  which  he  had  ac-  Johnson  said  to  bir  William  Jones, 
quired  from  contemporaries  of  both,  at  Garrick's  funeral,  more  than  thirty 
Supposed  imitation  or  resemblance  years  later,  that  the  obligations  be- 
sometimes  vanishes  entirely  when  the  tween  the  great  actor  and  his  art 
parties  are  placed  in  juxtaposition,  were  reciprocal  His  art  made  him 
Miss  Cushman  was  generally  pro-  rich,  and  he  made  his  art  respectable, 
nounced  an  exact  counterpart,  in  In  1748,  Delane  visited  Eainburgh 
features,  voic^  and  manner,  of  an  professionally,  in  company  with 
eminent  male  tragedian ;  so  much  so  Sparks,  dunng  the  London  recess, 
that  she  was  often  called  Mr.  —  and  met  with  a  flattering  reception, 
in  petticoats.  When,  at  last,  they  He  was  greatly  impressed  by  the 
acted  together,  the  similarity  dis-  talents  of  Mrs.  Ward,  the  leading 
appeared,  and  the  marked  contrast  actress  and  favourite  of  the  Northern 
astonished  the  audience.  Mr.  Junius  metropolis,  and,  in  an  evil  hour,  re- 
Brutus  Booth  was  said  to  look  and  commended  her  to  Rich,  who  had  a 
act  exactly  like  Edmund  Kean  |  but  vacancy,  instead  of  to  his  own  em- 
the  fallacy  of  the  impression  evinced  ployer,  who  had  none ;  an  act  of  ap- 
itself  conclusively  on  that  memorable  parent  disloyalty  by  which  the  latter 
night  of  "Othello,"  when  Kean  was  mortally  offended.  Before  this, 
snuffed  out  his  reputed  double  at  Garrick  had  publicly  expressed  him- 
Drury-lane.  This  J.  B.  Booth,  when  self  the  familiar  friend  of  Delane, 
he  enacted  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  car-  and  took  a  pleasure  in  walking  with 
ried  in  one  of  his  hands,  in  the  last  him  in  the  street,  arm  and  arm.  But 
scene,  a  piece  of  sponge  saturated  Delane,  soon  after  his  arrival  from 
with  rose-pink,  and  during  the  con-  Scotland,  accidentally  met  Garrick 
eluding  frenzy,  contrived  to  pass  it  under  the  piazza  at  Covent  Garden, 
to  his  mouthjUnseen  by  the  spectators,  who  not  only  would  not  return  his 
60  that  when  he  fell,  £e  conveyed  the  salute,  but  gave  him  such  a  look  of 
hotrible  idea  of  having  burst  an  in-  aiu;er  and  dusdain,  as  few  men  be- 
teriial  iressel.    This  wm  "art  pro-  siaes  himself  had  the  power  of  bestow* 
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lug.  An  immediate  separation  ensued,  actors   of  his   time.     Delane   died 

Delane  demanded  the  surrender  of  eleven  years  before  Churchill  wrote 

his  articles,  which  were  at  once  given  the  */  Rosciad,"  or  the  satirist  would 

up,  and  again  engaged  himself  to  Kich,  surely  have  found  room  for  an  actor 

with  whom  he  remained  imtil   he  of  his  marked  peculiarities  on  the 

died.    This  little  episode  reminds  us  capacious  gibbet  whereon  he  impaled 

of  the  truth  of  Shakespeare's  reflec-  nearly  all  his  surviving  contempo- 

tions  on  the  caprice  or  instability  of  raries. 

commonplace  friendships,  as  uttered       Lacy  Ryan,  the  faithful  Pylades 

by  the  lips  of  Coriolanus : —  of  Quin  through  life,  was  always  re- 

«*0  world,  thy  sUppoy  tunw!    Frieuds  P^^.^^^^  J^  Ki*^  Irishman,   and    so 

now  fast  sworn,  Called  himself;    but  in   some  brief 

WboM  double  bosoms  seem  to  wear  one  memoirs  published  after  his  death, 

heart,  it  was  said  that  he  was  bom  in  the 

Whose  meal  and  exercise  are  still  to-  parish  of  St.  Margaret,  Westminster, 

g«*^»;    ,  and  about  the  year  1694.    His  names, 

Who  twin,  as  twerc,  in  love  inseparable,  gponsorial  and  patronymic,  have  no 

Shall,  within  this  hour,  on  a  dissension  of  ^^^^  ^^^.^^^  -^  ^^^^.^  ^^  ^^^^  ^^^ 

Break  out  to  bitterest  emnity."  ^^^^  ""^^^'^  mit^Xi^  descent,  they 

are  exoeeaingly  hai)py  counterfeits; 

Garrick,  to  his  discredit  it  must  be  we,  therefore,  iu  the  absence  of  bet- 
recorded,  finding  that  Mrs.  Ward,  ter  proof  to  the  contrary,  retain  him 
was  well  received  by  the  town,  en-  in  our  present  list.  His  godfather, 
couraged  her  to  break  her  engage-  Mr.  Lacy,  an  attorney,  resident  in 
ment  with  Rich,  which  she  was  the  London,  took  charge  of  his  education 
more  easily  tempted  to  do,  as  Miss  at  St.  Paul's  school,  and  intended  to 
Bellamy  was  in  possession  of  many  bring  him  up  to  the  law.  But  he  soon 
of  the  characters  she  wished  to  play,  imbioed  a  strong  propensity  for  the 
Mrs.  Ward  speedily  made  her  first  stage,  and  through  the  interest  of 
appearance  at  i)rury -lane,  as  Cordelia  his  countryman.  Sir  Richard  Steele, 
to  Garrick*8  Lear.  Several  years  became  a  member  of  the  Haymarket 
later,  she  was  the  original  Ladv  company  in  1710.  One  of  the  first 
Randolph,  at  Edinburgh,  in  Home  s  parts  he  was  set  to  peif orm  was  Sey- 
tragedy  of  "  Douglas."  A  better  ton,  an  elderly  officer  in  "  Macbeth," 
understanding  arose  subsequently  at  which  time  he  was  about  sixteen 
between  the  managers  of  the  rival  years  of  age.  Better  ton,  who  was 
London  theatres,  under  the  reigns  then  acting  Macbeth,  at  seventy,  and 
of  Harris  and  Sheridan.  It  was  as  it  happened,  for  the  last  time,  had 
settled  that  neither  should  engage  a  not  seen  Ryan  before  he  presented 
performer  from  the  other  house,  until  himself  to  him  when  the  time  for  his 
after  the  expiration  of  the  season,  entry  came  on  at  night,  and  was  sur- 
Delane,  at  Covent  Garden,  played  prised  at  the  apparition  of  a  boy  in  a 
seconds  to  Quin,  from  1748  to  1750,  huge  cauliflower  wig,  profusely  pow- 
and  occasionally  such  first-rate  parts  dered,  such  as  our  judges  were  wont 
as  Hotspur,  Lord  Hastings,  Oroonoko,  to  wear  upon  the  bench.  However, 
Antony,  Young  Bevil,  Varancs,  and  by  his  looks,  he  encouraged  the 
Henry  the  Fifth.  His  last  appear-  neophyte  to  deliver  himself  boldly  of 
ance  occurred  on  the  22nd  of  March,  his  part,  and  when  the  scene  was  over, 
1750,  only  eight  days  before  his  death,  commended  the  young  aspirant  for 
as  Piercy,  in  Banks's  old  tragedy  of  what   he    pronounced   a    creditable 


as 


Virtue  betrayed,  or  Anna  Bullen,"  effort,    but    severely    reproved    old 

which  had  been  revived,  after  a  slum-  Downes,  the  prompter,  for  sending 

ber  of  thirty  years,  for  Mrs.  Wof-  on  the  stage  a  child,  to  represent  a 

fington's  benefit,  on  the  17th  of  the  man  advanced  iu  life. 

same  month.     A  repetition  of  the  Three  years  later,  Addison's  cele- 

plar  had  been  announced  for   the  brated  tragedy  of  "  Cato"  waa  pro- 

24tn,  but  it  was  postponed  on  account  duced  at  Drury-lane.    By  this  time, 

ofDelane's  sudden  illness.    We  know  Ryan  had  advanced  so  far  as  to  be 

not  where  he  was  buried.    Most  pro-  intrusted  with  the  character  of  Mar- 

habir  in  St.  Paul's,  CJovent  Garden,  cus,  and  to  be  honoured  with  the 

the  most  popular  resting-place  of  the  special  instructions  of  the  author  and 


le  play  was  as  : 

follows :— 

Cato,  . 

• 

.    Booth. 

Syfhax, 

.     Gibber. 

JUBA,     . 

.     Wilk«. 

Fortius, 

.    PoweU. 

Seufronius, 

.     MUIr. 

Mabcus, 

Ryan. 

Dsaus, 

.    Boman. 

Lucius, 

.     Keen. 

Marcia, 

.    Mrs.  Oldfidd. 

LuciAf 

.    Mrs.  Porter. 
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his  friend  Steele.  The  original  cast  witb,  as  Dr.  Johnson  has  given  it 
of  the  play  was  as  follows :—  nearly  entire  in  his  "  Life  of  Addison." 

The  love  scenes  in  "Cato"  are 
mawkish  and  uninteresting.  The 
finest  poetical  passage  is  the  far-famed 
soliloquy  on  tne  immortality  of  the 
soul,  which  childi-en  Icam  by  heart, 
and  clergymen  quote  in  the  pulpit 
Yet  Addison,  who  was  a  moral  and 
religious  man  (with  a  weakness  for 
brandy,  according  to  Horace  Walpole), 
has  been  solemnly  accused  as  an  ad- 
Cato,  although  produced  late  in  the  vocate  of  suicide,  and  his  play  con- 
season,  and  during  the  run  of  benefits,  demned  as  anti-Christian,  because 
was  repeated  eighteen  times,  an  extra-  Cato  dies  by  his  own  hand.  Surely 
ordinary  success  at  that  period.  Addi-  no  deduction  can  well  be  more  illogical 
son  made  the  theatre  a  present  of  what-  than  tliis.  The  poet  handles  a  well- 
ever  profits  he  might  have  claimed ;  known  historical  subject  and  treats 
the  authorities  therefore  held  them-  it  historically.  If  he  had  altered  the 
selves  bound  to  spare  no  cost  on  the  catastrophe,  he  would  have  falsified  a 
decorations,  and  tney  were  amply  re-  memorable  event,  and  have  changed 
warded.  The  three  managing  actors,  the  leading  incident  of  his  drania^ 
Wilks,  Dogget,  and  Cibber,  cleared  Cato  of  Utica  is  not  a  Christian  but 
each  j£  1,350.  Classical  stage  cos-  a  heathen.  He  reasons,  not  from 
tume  in  Queen  Anne's  time  might  Gospel  revelation,  of  wliich  he  had 
have  been  expensive,  but  it  was  no  prophetic  dawnings,  but  from  the 
strangely  fanciful.  Pope  gives  us  pagan  philosophy  in  which  he  had 
an  idea  of  how  Addison's  play  was  been  educated.  If  it  is  lawful  to  read 
mounted : —  histoiy  for  the  puiposes  of  instruction, 

"  Booth  entens—hark!  the  univereal  peal!     it  cannot  be  unlawful  to  mould  it  into 
But  has  he  spoken?    Not  a  syUable.  a  poem  ;  and  when  that  poem  assumes 

What  shook  the  stage,  and  made  the    a  dramatic  shape,  there  can  be  no 
people  stare?  more  haim  in  acting  it  than  in  sing- 

Cato's  long^  wig,  flowered   gown,   and    ing  a  song  which  has  been  composed 
lacquerM  chair."  ^^  sung,  or  in  eating  a  dinner  which 

A  print  of  Sheridan,  in  1770,  who  has  been  cooked  to  be  eaten.  If  Cato 
succeeded  Quin,  who  succeeded  Booth,  were  represented  as  a  Christian,  and 
is  a  fair  fac-simile  of  a  portly  alder-  reconciling  himself  to  suicide  on 
man,  as  he  descends  to  his  breakfast.  Christian  argument*,  the  case  would 
en  robe  de  cliambre,  be  widely  altered,  and  the  charge 

The  attraction  of  "Cato"  was  against  Addison  might  stand  good, 
partlv  owing  to  its  poetical  merits.  Suicide,  which,  in  the  Christian  code, 
which  would  be  more  coldly  estimated  is  a  crime  of  the  first  magnitude,  was 
now,  and  in  some  degree  to  Booth's  considered  by  the  most  enlightened 
acting;  but  chiefly  to  party  spirit  heathens,  under  particular  circum- 
The  Whigs  applauded  every  line  in  stances,  as  an  incumbent  duty,  and 
which  litoty  was  mentioned,  as  a  the  crowning  test  of  virtue.  But  so 
satire  on  the  Tories,  and  the  Tories  cautious  is  the  Christian  poet  to  avoid 
echoed  every  roimd  of  applause  to  the  imputation  which  has  been  un- 
show  that  the  satire  was  unlelt  They  justly  cast  on  hi d^  that  he  puts  into 
even  collected  fifty  guineas  in  the  the  mouth  of  his  dying  hero  a  doubt, 
boxes  during  the  first  performance,  sugjjested  by  his  own  reverence  for 
and  presented  them  to  Booth  by  the  Christian  doctrine  :— 
hands  of  Lord   Bolingbroke,  as   a  ,^ .    , 

Blight    acknowledgment    "  for    his    ^    ,  ,  ^    "4  K^^'?  ''1}'S}\ , 

honest   opposition    to   a   perpetual    ?^';!iL^°™\^^^ 
dictator,  iSd  for  his  dying  JTbkvel^    ^""iLlSr  ^     O,  ye  powers,  that 

in  the  cause  of  liberty. '    Dennis  s    xhe  heart  of  man,  and  weigh  his  inmost 
analysis  of  Cato  is  one  of  the  most       thoughts, 
amusing  specimens  of  spiteful  criti-    if  I  have  done  amiss,  impute  it  not;~ 
cism  ever  penned.    It  is  easily  met    llie  best  may  err^**~ 
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These  lines  alone  might  have  saved  this  individual  case,  and  says,  ^  the 

Addison  from  a  groundless  accusa-  alarming  progress  of  suicide  may  be 

tion.  ascribed,  m  a  great  measure,  to  the 

It  is  strange  how  even  pious  and  influence  of  the  theatre."    The  Rev. 

good  men  wul  suffer  their  reason  to  Rowland  Hill,  the  Rev.  Job  Orton, 

be  warped,  when  they  ^'et  astride  on  and  Miss  Hannah  More — who  by  the 

a  favourite    theory.     The    Rev.  S.  way  wrote,  and  caused  to  be  acted, 

Pigott,  in  a  very  beautiful  work  on  a  tragedy,  with  two  suicides  and  a 

miicide,  charges  the  death  of  Eustace  mortal  duel  in  it — all  attribute,  in 

Budgell,  a  writer  of  note  in  the  pe-  like  manner,  the  felo  de  se  of  Budsell 

riodicab  of  his  time,  to  the  account  to  the  pemici(jus  effects  of  "  Oato. 
of  Cato.    "What,"  says  he,  "was  the       But  to  return  to  the  subject  of  our 

effect  of  the  exhibition  on  the  mind  biography.    Ryan,  by  dint  of  steady 

of  the  unhappy  Mr.  Budgell,  who,  on  ap^ication  and  good  conduct,  rather 

retiring,  as  tt  m  supposed,  from  the  than  brilliant  parts,  attained  a  per- 

theatre,  plunged   into  the  Thames,  manentposition^in  which  he  was  never 

and  was  found  with  this  defence  on  supplanted.    He  enjoyed  a  kind  of 

his  person  ?     'What  Cato  did,  and  prescriptive  claim  to  all   lovers  in 

Addison   approved,  must   needs  l>e  tragedy,  and  the  fine  gentlemen  in 

right' "  This  apology  was  mere  flimsy  comedy,  for  nearly  thirty  years.    The 

nonsense,  a  sort  of  struggling  at  effect,  llteatriral  Examiner^  in  1757,  cen- 

which  half-mad  people  often  indulge  siired  him  for  continuing  to  act  rakes 

in,   even    in    their   last    moments,  and  smart  young  fellows,  for  which 

What  Cato  did,  on  heathen  principles,  his  age  and  appearance  were  badly 

could  be  no  argument  with  a  man  suited,  after  he  nad  reached  his  grand 

professing  to  be  a  Christian:  nor  did  climacteric,  and  counselled  him  to 

Addison  approve  it^  because  the  Cato  retreat  on  the  heavy  fathers  as  a 

of  his  poem  acted  like  the  Cato  of  more  appropriate  line.    In  his  fea- 

history.    Budgell,  it  must  be  remem-  tures  he  was  handsome,  in  peition 

bered,  was  an  avowed  freethinker,  well  made,  and  above  the  middle  size ; 

There  is  not  the  slightest  foundation  in  action  and  deportment,  easy  and 

for  the  inference  that  he  committed  gentlemanlike.    His  judgment   was 

his   suicide    on   retiring   from    the  critical  and  correct ;  his  understand- 

theatre,  nor  was  it  a  sudden  impulse  ing  of  an  author's  sense  most  accu- 

arising  from  the  effect  of  Addison's  rately  just ;    and   his  emphasis,  or 

play,  as  Mr.  Pigott  has  determined,  manner  of  pointing  out  that  sense  to 

It  was  deliberately  done,  in  the  day-  the  audicuce,ever  true  and  impressive. 

tirae^  to  aw)id  the  consequences  of  His  feelings  were  strong,  and  ne  never 

conviction  for  having  forged  the  will  failed  to  awaken  the  sympathy  of 

of  his  distant  relative  or  connexion,  listeners,  when  he  exerted  himself  to 

Dr.  Tyndal,  in  which  he  had  provided  make  them  feel  with  him.    Yet  so 

himself,  to  the  detriment  of  the  lawful  many    are    the   physical    requisites 

inheritor,  with  a  legacy  of  two  thou-  necessary  to  a  capital  actor,  that  with 

sand  pounds.    He  filled  his  pockets  all  the  above-named  leading  advan- 

with  stones,  took  a  boat,  and  jumped  tages,  Ryan  was  partially  excluded 

overboard  while  they  were  shooting  from  the  list  of  first-rates  by  a  defi- 

London-bridge.      He  had  proposed  ciency  in   only  one  article,  namely, 

to  his  natur^  daiighter  to  accompany  that  of  voice. 
him,  partially  hinting  at  his  object.        This  most  indispensable  organ  he 

but  she  was  not  dis^isted  with  life,  could  never  master,  even  to  his  own 

and   declined    the   invitation.     She  satisfaction.    It  was  probably  defec- 

preferred  going  on  the  stage,  where  tive  by  nature,  but  on  two  several 

she  met  with  tolerable  success.    Her  occasions  he  had  the  misfortune  to 

talent  and  character  both  appear  to  sustain  injuries  from  which  he  never 

have   been    respectable.     Budgell's  recovered,  and  which  threatened  to 

defence,  such  as  it  was,  was  found  on  drive  him  from  his  profession.    In  an 

his  bureau,  and  not  in  his  pocket.  accidental  aftray  with  some  watei- 

Dr.  Styles  goes  far  beyond  Mr.  men,  in  the  very  outset  of  his  thea- 

Pigott  and  in  quoting  also  the  death  trical  life,  he  received  a  blow  on  the 

of  Budgell  a«  chargeable  to  "Cato,"  nose,  which  turned  that  feature  a 

he  draws  a  general  conclusion  from  little  out  of  its  place,  and  though  thti 
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deformity,  in  consequence,  was  not  a  few  nights  afker  the  street  assault, 
remarkable,  his  voice,  already  inclin-  Frederic,  Prince  of  Wales,  the  father 
ing  to  be  harsh  and  shrill,  became  of  George  the  Third,  sent  him  a  hand- 
altered  iTor  the  worse.  Many  years  some  present ;  many  of  the  nobility 
later,  on  the  night  of  Saturday  the  and  fashionables  followed  his  exam- 
15th  of  March,  1735,  as  he  was  re-  pie,  and  Sir  William  Saunderson  alone 
turning  home  from  the  theatre,  at  engaged  nearly  half  the  house, 
twelve  o'clock,  he  was  attacked  in  Ryan  appears  to  have  been  a  victim 
Great  Queen-street,  Lincoln's-Inn  to  casualties,  not  connected  with  his 
Fields,  bv  several  mffians,  who,  as  it  avocation.  In  1718,  an  incident  was 
afterwards  appeared,  took  him  for  some  forced  on  him,  which  must  have  been 
one  else.  One  of  them  cried  "  stand,"  most  distressing  to  a  man  of  his  gentle 
and  immediately  discharged  a  pistol,  temperament.  On  the  evening  of 
loadedwithshot  and  a  brace  of  bullets,  the  20th  of  June,  in  that  year,  he 
at  Ryan's  mouth,  breaking  his  jaw  happened  to  be  at  the  Sun  eating- 
and  caiTying  away  four  of  liis  teeth,  house,  in  Long- Acre,  at  supper,  when 
Ryan  said,  "Friend,  you  have  killed  a  Mr.  Kelly,  who  had  before  terrified 
me,  but  I  forgive  you."  The  fellow  several  successive  companies  bv  draw- 
committed  no  robbery  on  his  person,  ing  on  two  or  three  persons  witn  whom 
except  by  taking  his  sword,  which  he  he  was  totally  unacquainted,  came  into 
afterwards  dru]  iped.  Ryan  called  for  "the  room  in  a  fit  of  drunkenness,  abused 
the  watch,  who  came  up,  as  the  feuc-  Ryan,  and  drew  his  sword  on  him, 
cessors  of  the  ancient  Dogbeiries  witji  which  he  made  three  or  fom* 
often  do  now,  too  late  ;  and  by  them  furious  passes,  and  as  nearly  as  pos- 
Le  was  taken  to  Mr.  Kerwood's,  the  sible,  ran  the  actor  through  the  body, 
surgeon  in  Queen-street,  from  whence,  who  shielded  himself  as  well  as  he 
having  had  his  wounds  dressed,  he  could  with  a  dish,  before  he  could  get 
was  carried  home.  For  a  long  time  to  his  own  weapon,  which  was  hang- 
he  was  unable  to  perform,  and  though  ing  up  near  the  window.'  He  then 
he  did  at  length  recover  the  hurt,  parried  the  assault  and  in  a  close 
with  fewer  marks  of  external  mutila-  scuffle,  wounded  Kelly  in  the  left  side, 
tion  than  might  have  been  expected,  who  immediately  fell  and  expired. 
yet  his  voice  ever  retained  a  tremulo^  Davies  says  that  Ryan  was  tried  for 
or  quaver,  when  exerted  to  any  extent,  this  certainly  justifiable  homicide,  and 
which  rendered  his  manner  very  honourably  acquitted, 
particular,  and  by  being  extremely  An  anecdote  is  preserved  of  Ryan, 
easy  to  imitate,  laid  him  much  more  which  can  never  be  repeated  without 
open  to  the  powers  of  mimicry  and  sympathy.  He  lost  a  favourite  ne- 
ndicule  than  he  would  otherwise  phew,  and  was  particularly  anxious  to 
have  been.  Garrick  might  have  pay  the  last  mark  of  his  affection  to 
spared  a  peculiarity  arising  from  such  the  remains,  which  were  to  be  interred 
a  misfortune;  but  this  was  too  much  at  Poplar,  near  London.  He  solicited 
to  expect  from  one  gorged  with  nightly  Rich  to  be  excused  from  duty  on  that 
acclamations,  until  "increase  of  ajme-  evening,  but  with  that  caprice  in  the 
tite  grew  out  of  what  it  fed  on."  1  he  exercise  of  "  a  little  brief  authority," 
applause  of  the  pit  and  the  shouts  of  in  which  the  manager  often  indulged, 
the  gallery  would  have  shaken  the  he  refused,  and  in  consequence  the 
sense  of  fair  dealing  of  Anstides  him-  funeral  was  ordered  at  an  earlier  hour 
self,  or  have  upset  the  eouanimity  of  than  usual ;  but  owing  to  thedilatori- 
Zeno  or  Epictetus,  had  they  chanced  ness  of  the  undertaker,  it  still  took 
to  have  been  actors.  place  so  late  that  Ryan  nad  only  time 
Notwithstanding  the  injury  he  had  to  follow  the  coffin  to  the  church 
sustained  by  the  accident  and  imita-  door,  when  his  feelings  bo  overcame 
tion,  Ryan,  by  being  always  scru-  him,  on  being  compelled  to  depart 
pulously  perfect  in  the  words  of  his  before  the  ceremony  nad  commenced, 
author,  and  by  his  sound  judgment  that  he  burst  into  a  vehement  fit  ot 
in  conception,  assisted^  moreover,  by  tears.  The  distressing  scene  was  long 
hia  amiable  character  m  private  life,  remembered  by  the  spectators  who 
remained,  to  the  close  of  Lis  career,  a  witnessed  it. 
general  favourite.  Bein^;  unable  to  The  friendship  between  Ryan  and 
appear  at  his  benefit,  which  occurred  Quin  is  well  known  to  have  been 
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anintemipted,  and  reflects  honour  on  which  he  wrote,  and  spoke  for  Ryan*6 

both.    Arter  Qoin  had  left  the  stage  benefit  in  1754 : — 

and  retired  to    Bath,   to   enjoy    his  c.  if  deigning  weU  be  our  consummate  art, 

turtle  and  claret,  with  occasional  trips  How  great  his  praise,  who  in  the  villain's 

to  Devonshire,  in   search   of  John  part, 

Dory,  he  came  to  London  to  play  Has  utter'd  thoughts  so  foreign  from  his 

Falstaff  for  Ryan's  benefit,  on  the  1 9th  heart. 

of  March,   1753.     The   nobility   and  From  him  succeeding  Richard  took  the 

gentry  at  Bath,  comprised  within  his  clue, 

extensive  circle  of  acquaintances,  gave  ^^  ^®5^®  ^^^  style,  if  not  the  colour, 

him  a  hundred  guineas  for  the  benefi-  ^^^' ' 

ciarty  and  desired  him  to  send  down  Ryan  appeared  for  the  last  time  at 
as  many  tickets.    Quin  acted  w^ith  so  Covent  Gkirden,  as  Eumenes,  in  "  The 
much  success  on  this  occasion,  and  Siege  of  Damascus,"  on  the  7th  of 
produced  such  an  overflowing  bumper  February,  1 760.    On  the  1  st  of  March 
for  his  friend,  that  ^an  was  induced  he  advertised  that  he  had  been  for 
to  ask  a  repetition  of  the  service  the  some  time  much  indisposed,  and  had 
next  year.    In  the  meantime,  Quin  deferred  his  benefit  to  April  the  14tb, 
had  lost  two  of  his  front  teeth,  and  in  hopes  of  personally  thanking  his 
had  no  ambldon  to  exhibit  impaired  fricndis.    He  announced  himself  for 
powers.    He  wrote  thus  laconically  in  Carlos,  in  the  "  Fop's  Fortune.''   The 
reply : — "  Dear  Rvan,  I  would  play  benefit  took  place  on  the  appointed 
for  you  if  I  could,  but  I  will  tonistk  night,  but  he  was  unable  to  appear, 
Falstaff  for  no  man.    I  have  willed  and  the  play  was,  in  consequence, 
you  £1,000  ;  if  you  want  money  you  changed  to  "  Comus."  He  died  on  the 
may  have  it  at  once,  and  save  my  exe-  15th  of  August  following,  in  the  sixty- 
cutors  trouble. — Yours,  James  Quin."  eighth  year  of  his  a^,  and  the  fiftieth 
In  this  instance  the  testator,  though  '  of  his  public  service,  during  which 
1^  a  little  the  elder  of  the  two,  out-  long  period  he  seldom  or  never  failed 
lived  the  legatee  for  sLx  years.  from   illness,  having  preserved  his 
gran's  best  efforts  in  acting  were  constitution  by  habitual  temperance 
as  ^digar,  in  "  King  Lear;"  the  mad  and  a  practice  of  regular  walking, 
scene  of  '^  Orestes ; '  the  fourth  act  of  which  he  sometimes  indulged  to  an 
Macduff;  Dumont,  in  ^'  Jane  Shore ;"  extent,  and  at  a  j^ace  that  lightened 
Lord   Townly  ;   Manly,    in    **  Plain  moderate  pedestrians  from  being  his 
Dealer ;"  lago ;  Mosca,  in  the  "Fox ;"  companions.  Genest,  in  his  **  History 
Cassius,  and  Captain  Plume.   He  was  of  the  Stage,"  says  that  Ryan  died  at 
too  old  for  Alonzo,  in  the  "Revenge;"  his   house   in    Crown-street,  West- 
yet,  in  the  jealousy  and  distraction,  he  minster.    Gait,  and  the  "  Biographia 
struck  out  considerable  beautie&   He  Dramatica,"  say  that  his  death  took 
was  considered  easy  and  spirited  in  place  in  Bath,  whither  he  had  retired 
the  Prince  of  Wales  ("  Henry  IV."),  for  his  health.    Both  statements  can- 
and  for  a  long  time  admirable  in  not  be  correct.    The  i>oint  is  of  no 
Young  Bevil,  in  the  doleful  comedy  moment,  but  the  discrepancy  serves  to 
of  the  "  Conscious  Lovers."    Wood-  show  how  little  we  can  depend  for 
ward  told  Tate  Wilkinson  that  Gar-  detailson  these  professed  biographers, 
rick  went  with  him,  before  he  became  who  are  ever  ready  to  impugn  tne  ac- 
a  regular  actor,  to  see  Ryan  in  Richard  curacy,  in  such  small  matters,  of  their 
the  Third,  meaning  to  be  inwardly  brethren  of  the  quill.    Death  saved 
merry,  and  expecting  a  burlesque;  but  Ryan,  as  well  as  Delane,  from  the 
was  astonished  at  what  he  saw  work-  lash  of  Chm*chill,  by  which  he  would, 
ing  in  the  mind  of  the   uncouth,  in  all  probability,  nave  been  merci- 
slovenly,  and  ill-costumed  figure  that  Icssly  scarified.    In  closing  this  brief 
Ryan  presented,  whicheave  him  ideas  memoir,  we  must  remark  that  he 
he  had  not  conceived  before,  and  wrote  one  dramatic  piece,  entitled 
canaed  Garrick  to  bring  to  light  as  "The  Cobbler's  OperaJ'  which  was 
his  own  that  buried  excellence  which  acted  at  Lincoln's-Inn  Fields  in  1728, 
in  his  predecessor  had  remained  un-  with  tolerable  success ;   revived  at 
noticecL     Garrick   partly    confessed  Drurv-lane  in  1731,  as  the  "  Amours 
Hm  himself,  and  Foote  alludes  to  it  of  Billingsgate,"  and  again,  under  its 
in  the  following  lines  of  an  epilogue  original  name,  at  Covent  Garden,  in 
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1739.    It  was  printed  in  Dabliu  in  He  formed  one  of  tlic  Aungier-street 

1729.    R^an  twice  visited  Ireland  as  company  in  Dublin,  under  Sheridan, 

a  star.    In  1733  he  acted  at  Smock-  in  1749  ;  his  name  occurs  in  several 

alley  for  a  few  nights,  and  in  1741  at  of  the  Dublin   bills   preserved  by 

Aunder-street,  in  conjunction  with  Hitchcock,  and  he  is  mentioned  with 

his  mend  Quin.  much  commendation  by  Chetwood 

John  Moody  is  usually  set  down  and  Dibdin. 

as  a  native  of  Cork.    This  has  been  We  have  no  exact  knowledge  of  the 

questioned.  What  has  not  been  ques-  date  of  Moody's  birth.    The  memo- 

tioned  ?    In  the  absence  of  baptismal  rials  of  his  early  life  are  scanty  and 

registers,  a^ain  we  refer  to  internal  uncertain.    Some  accounts  say  that 

evidence.    He  had  the  genuine  hu-  he  had  a  narrow   escape  of  bein^ 

mour  and  dialect  of  a  "  boy  of  the  forced  into  the  rebellion  of  1745  ;  and 

soil."    Foreigners  cannot  hit  these  also  that,  soon  after  his  appearance 

off  without  exaggeration,  which  is  on  the  boards,  he  went  to  Jamaica, 

soon  detected  by  tliose  who  are  "native  where  he  performed  for  some  years, 

and  to  the  manner  bom."    Real,  un-  The  first  authentic  intelligence  we 

adulterated  Irish  fun  is  the  most  ex-  are  able  to  trace  of  him  as  an  actor, 

hilaratiug  stimulant  ever  administered  is  as  a  member  of  the  Norwich  Com- 

to  dyspeptic  or  hypochondriacal  audi-  pany,  where  he  was  the   principal 

ences.     If  overdone,  or  hit  oflf  tardily,  tragedian,  and  combined  the  two  lines 

it  weighs  down  the  spirits  in  the  same  of  lovers  and  heroes.    While  in  that 

proportion.    There  is  no  species  of  circuit,  a  startling  incident  occurred, 

theatrical  plant  that  can  so  ill  bear  He  was  acting  CTatuiio  in  "  Measure 

forcing.     Moody,    Jack   Johnstone,  for  Measure ;    the  Duke,  by  Peterson, 

and  Tyrone  Power  are  the  historic  who  had  been  Garrick's  i5?i/;^'ngrA(im, 

Irishmen  of  the  stage.    We  speak  not  on  his  debUi  as  Richard  at  Goodman's 

here  of  their  living  successors,  should  Fields,  and  had  considerable  reputa- 

there  be  any  such.    They  are  not  yet  tion  in  the  provinces.    In  the  scene 

subjects  for  classification,  be  their  where  the  Didej  disguised  as  a  friar, 

pretensions  what  they  may.  endeavours  to  i-econcile  Claudio  to 

Churchill  laid  his  lash  aside,  for  the  sentence  of  death,  to  which  he  has 

the  moment  when  he  handled  Moody,  been  condemnc<l,  just   as  Peterson 

who  was  very  proud  of  the  castigator's  began  the  celebrated  speech : — 

rarely-bestowed  eulogium,  and  con-  ,,  „          ^       .,,  ,.^ 

sidered  it  his  great  stepping-stone  to  ,, ,  .      ^^^J?^^»  ^^"f  7*^*»  '*(? : 

fjimp      Thp  \mPA  will  bSir  iStif^titinii  •  HI  ^o  lose  thee,  I  do  lose  a  thing 

idme.    1  ne  imes  win  oeai  repetition .  y^^y^^^^^  „^,jg  i,^^  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^ .». 

«  Long,  from  a  nation  ever  hardly  usM,  He  dropped  down  in  an  apoplectic 

At  random  cen«ur  d,  wantonly  abus  d,  fi^,  and  died  immediately.    This  re- 

T^Kw  '^      '  markable  instance  is  seldom  enume- 

iWd  gen'ial  notion/i  from  the  raacal  rated  or  remembered  amongst  the  few 

few;  cases  m  which  actors  have  expired  on 

CondemnM  a  people,  as  for  vices  known,  the  stage. 

Which,  from  their  country  banish'd,  seek  On   the   12th   of   Januarv,    1759, 

our  own.  "  Antony  and  Cleopatra,"  which  had 

At  length,  however,  the  slavish  chain  is  been  revived  a  few  days  before  at 

^^^^  Drury-lane,  as  altered  and  ai'ranged 

And  sense,  awaken  d,  scorns  her  ancient  by   Capell  and  Garrick,   was    com- 

T      u!  'i     *u      xf  ^.««  1  manded  by  the  Prince  of  Wales,  soon 

Ta^htJ^y  thee,  Moody,  we  now  learn    afterwards  George  the  Third.     Hoi- 

Mirth  from   their    foibles-from   their  Jand,who  was  in  the  bills  for  T'Wm^ 

virtues,  praise."  happened  to  be  suddenly  taken  ill, 

and  unable  to  appear.    In  this  emer- 

John  Barrinctou  preceded  Moody  gency,  Moody,  who  was  on  the  spot, 

in  the  Irish  cnaracters.    We  know  and  on  the  look-out  for  an  opportu- 

little  of  this  performer.    There  is  a  nity,  offered  his  services,  which  were 

portrait  of  him  in  the  collection  at  the  accepted;   and  Garrick   being  well 

Garrick  Club,   as  Tcague,   in   the  pleased  with  the  result,  made  him  a 

'^  Committee,"  which  implies  that  he  present  of  £5,  and  the  promise  of  an 

was  considered  somebody  in  his  day.  engagement,  which   commenced  on 
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the  22nd  of  May  following.    Wilkin-  that  ever  was  bom  in  the  world." 

Bon  says  lie  chose  Henry  the  Eighth  This  sounds  like  an  utter  joke  ;  never- 

for  his  oi)ening  pait,  and  strongly  in-  theless,  we  find  that  when  the  Duke 

aisted  on  it — another  signal  instance  of  Ormond  made  peace  with  the  Irish 

of  the  mistakes  which  actors  often  in  1619,  one  of  the  points  on  which 

make  in  estimating  their  own  powers,  they  insisted  was,  that  the  Act,  which 

He  was  announced  as  a  gentleman,  prohibited  ploughing  with  horses  by 

his  first  appearance  on  the  stage ;  the  tails,  should  be  repealed.   Milton 

considering  that  he  had  served  a  long  comments  on  this  article  as  evidenc- 

apprenticeship,  the  announcement  was  ing  the  backward  state  of  civilization, 

both  audacious  and  dangerous.  Moody  and  observes  truly,  that  it  is  more 

went  on  for  some  time  in  the  ranks,  ridiculous  than  dangerous.    A  friend 

playing  parts  of  little  consequence,  of  the  writer  of  tliis  notice  informed 

trusting  to  the  chapter  of  accidents  him  that,  so  late  as  1820,  he  saw  horses 

for  promotion,  and  with  no  particular  harrowing  in  the  neighbourhood  of 

notice  until  the  12th  of  iJecember,  Sligo,  in  perfei^t  tranquillity  and  re- 

1759,  when  he  found  his  true  vein,  signation,  with  the  harrow  tied  to 

and  never  afterwards  lost  sight  of  it.  their  tails. 

On  that  night,  Macklin  produced  his  The  Dramatic  Censor ,  in  1770,  calls 

celebrated  farce  of  *'Iiove  k  la  Mode,"  Moody  the  best  Teague  the  stage  had 

and  thejuirt  oi SirCallarfhan  O'Brah  ever  produced,  and  an  actor  of  merit 

laghan  fell  to  Moody.    It  was  said  in  many  other  characters.   The  writer 

that  MackUn  intended  to  play  it  him-  of  **  Theatrical  Biography,"  in  1772, 

self,  if  an  adequate  representative  had  says,  "  Moo(ly's  humorous  manner  of 

offered  for /^ir^rc/*^.    The  farce  has  supporting  Captain  O'Cutter,  gave 

kept  the  stage  ever  since.    Cooke  and  him  so  much  reputation,  not  only  with 

Jack  Johnstone  were  pronoimced  by  the  town  in  general,  but  also  with  the 

old  play-goers  to  have  surpassed  the  professed  critics,  that  even  Churchill 

originals   in    the  Scotch  and  Irish  bore  testimony  to  his  merit.    In  the 

baronets.    They  had  the  support  of  'Register    Office,*    he   added    some 

Lewis  and  Simmons  in  Squire  Groom  characteristical  features  to  the  part  of 

and  Beau  Mordtcai,  forming  together  the  Irishman,  which  convinced  the 

a  miartette  of  unrivalled  excellence.  public  that  he  had  no  equal  in  that 

Moody,  having    now   established  line." 

himself  as  the  Irishman  of  the  com-  During  the  season  of  1762-3,  a  cabal 

pany,  added  to  his  reputation  the  occurred  which  at  one  time  threatened 

next  season  by  Teague^in  the  "Com-  to  take  the  bread  out  of  his  mouth, 

mittee,"  since  altered  into  a  farce  by  and  diive  him  from  his  calling.    A 

T.  Knight,  under  the  name  of  the  certain  Mr.  Fitzpatrick,  of  some  inde- 

**  Honest  Thieves ;"  and  by  Captain  pendent  fortune,  who  set  himself  up 

Q Cutter,  in    the    "Jealous  Wife."  as  a  coffee  and  club  house  oracle  in 

The  latter  comedy  is  still  popular  on  matters  theatrical,  superintended  a 

the  acting  list.    It  ran  twenty  nights  riot  at  Drurv-lane,  on  the  night  of 

when  first  performed.    0^ Cutter  is  a  the  25th  of  January,  1763,  when  the 

low  attempt  at  humour,  disliked  by  "  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona"  was 

the  actors,  a  miserable  reflection  of  acted  for  the  benefit  of  Victor,  who 

national  peculiarities,  and  would  be  had  revived  the  play  with  altera- 

better  omitted.    On  the  25th  of  April,  tions.   Fitzpatrick  and  a  set  of  young- 

176 1 ,  Joseph  Reed's  farce  of  the  "  Re-  sters,  who  called  themselves  the  Town, 

gister  Office,"  afforded  Moody  an-  consulted  together,  and  determined 

other  Irishman,  without  a  name,  in  to  compel   tne   managers  to  admit 

which  he  also  became  celebrated.  He  them  at  the  end  of  the  third  act,  at 

wplies  to  Gulwell,  who   keeps  an  half  price,  to  every  performance,  ex- 

(^ce  for  servants,  to  get  him  a  place,  cept  during  the  run  of  a  new  panto- 

and  says  he  left  his  mte  master,  be-  mime.    Hitherto,  the  exceptions  had 

cause,  when  he  went  to  plough  and  included  all  new  plays :  but  the  "Two 

harrow,  he  insiBted  on  his  yoking  the  Gentlemen  of  Verona, '  being,  as  the 

animals  by  the  necks  instead  of  the  conspirators  called  it,  a  mere  revival, 

taik.    "The  tails,"  exclaims  Gulwell;  they  were  resolved  to  enforce  their 

"why,  is  that  the  Irish  custom  in  own    terms   and   conditions.     Fitz- 

ploughing?"     "Ay,  upon  my  con-  patrick  harangued  the  audience  from 

science  it  is,  Joy ;  and  the  best  custom  the  boxes,  setting  forth  in  very  warm 
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and  opprobrious  language,  the  impo-  on  his  knees  an4  aak  their  pardon, 

rition  of  the   managers,  and  with  Moody  was  so  far  from  complymff  that 

rehemence  not  exceSed  hy  the  fu-  he  resolutely  and  indignantly  de<3ared, 

ture  O.  P.  rioters  at  Co  vent  Garden,  in  "  I  never  will,  by  Heaven.      So  say- 

1809,  asserted  the  right  of  the  public  ing,  he  left  the  stage.    Ckurrick  was  so 

to  fix  the  prices  of  admission.    When  pleased  with  his  spirited  behaviour, 

Qarrick  came  forward  in  his  own  de-  that  he  received  him  with  open  arms, 

fence,  he  was  received  with  uproar,  and  assured  him  that  whilst  he  was 

and  treated  most  contemptuously  by  master  of  a  guinea  he  should  be  paid 

the  orator  and  his  friends.    He  was  his  salary  ;  out  that  if  he  had  been 

not  allowed  a  night's  time,  no,  not  an  mean  enough  to  have  submitted  to 

hour's,  to  deliberate  on  a  matter  of  so  the  required  degradation,  he  never 

much  importance  to  the  patentees,  would    have     forgiven    him.     The 

and  to  all  dramatic  writers.    Uncon-  tumult,  however,  continued  so  great 

ditional  submission  was  demanded  by  on  Moody's  refusal  to  comply  with 

this  vociferous  tribune ;  and  the  con-  the  preposterous  demand  or  tne  fac- 

sequence  of  not  instantly  giving  up  tion,  that,  to  appease  their  wrath, 

the  privileges  of  authors  to  the  superior  Gkrrick  again  presented  himself,  and 

claims  of  dumb  show,  was  the  tearing  promised  that  the  offender  should  not 

up  of  the  benches  and  girandoles,  appear  a^in,  while  he  was  under 

and  the  committing  of  every  act  of  tneir  displeasure, 

violence  that  rage  and  malice  could  Moody's  position  was  embarrassing, 

suggest    The  play  was  given  up,  the  He  was  reduced  to  the  necessity  of 

money  returned,  and,  bv  about  nine  taking  leave  of  the  capita],  while  his 

o'clock,  the  house  was  cleared.  fortunes  were  in  full  tide,  and  joining 

The  next  night   a   new  tragedy  the  itinerant  actors  in  the  country ;  or 

called  "  Elvira,'   written  by  Mallet,  of  depending  upon  the  generosity  of  a 

was  acted,  for  the  benefit  of  the  au-  manager  who  was  reputed  to  be  fond 

thor.    The  rioters  mustered  in  force  of  money.    He  could  expect  no  mercy 

again,  headed  by  their  spokesman,  from  those   who  had   enjoined    so 

When    Grarrick   appeared,    as    Don  humiliating  a  penance  for  an  act  of 

Alomo,  he  was  greeted  by  a  howl.  duty.  He,  therefore,  determined,  after 

*'Will  you,  or  will  you  not,"  they  weighing  all  consequences,  to  take  the 

cried,  with  one  voice,  "give  admittance  bull  by  the  horns,  and  to  enforce 

for  half  price,  after  the  third  act  of  redress  from  the  original  plotter  of 

fverf/  play,  except  during  the  first  the   mischief,    Fitzpatrick    himself, 

winter  when  a  pantomime  is  per-  Davies  has  recorded  the  interview 

formed?"    The  manager,  who  had  with  amusing  minutene8s,in  his  "life 

been  taught  to  digest  the  hard  lesson  of  Garrick." 

of  experience  by  the  losses  of  the  pre-  Moody  called  upon  Fitzpatrick  at 

ceding  evening,  groaned  out  an  affir-  his  chambers  in  the  Temple,  when  he 

mative.    But  peace,  even  then,  was  knew  he  was  within  and  alone,  and 

not  to  be  restored,  until  some  of  the  startled  him  by  his  abrupt  address  : 

players  had  made  the  amende  honor-  "  I  suppose,  sir,  you  know  me  ?" 

ahlf^  for  daring  to  espouse  the  cause  "  Very  well,  sir,"    replied    Fitz- 

of  their  master.    Ackman,  who  had  patrick ;  "  and  how  came  I  by  the 

incurred  their  displeasure  on  the  pre-  honour  of  this  visit  ?" 

ceding  night,  was  required  to  make  Motxhj. — "  How  dare  you  ask  me 

an  abject  acknowledgment,  which  he  that  ouestion,  when  you  know  what 

did.    Moody  was  then  called  upon  to  passed  at  Drury-lane  last  night,  when 

solicit  remission  for  the  ofience  he  had  I  was  called  upon  by  you  to  dis- 

given  in  seizing  a  madman  by  the  honour  myself  oy  asking  pardon  of 

throat  who  was  going  to  bum  the  the  audience  on  my  knees,  for  no 

house  down.    He,  thinking  to  bring  offence  whatever." 

the  malcontents  into  good  humour  by  Fittpatrick—^''^o,  sir;  I  was  not 

a  joke,  said  in  his  broadest  Irish  tone  the  person  who  spoke  to  you." 

and  manner,  "that  he  was  very  sorry  Moody. — "  You  were.    I  saw  and 

he  had  displeased  them  by  saving  heard  you ;  and  what  crime  had  I 

their  lives  m  putting  out  the  fire,  committed  to  be  obli^  to  stoop  to 

This  shot  missed,  and  inflamed  instead  such  an  ignominious  submission  i    I 

of  cooling  their  frenzy.    They  clamor-  had  prevented  a  wretch  from  setting 

onalyinmsteclthat  he  should  go  down  fire  to  the  house,  and  had  espouied 
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the  eause  of  a  gentleman  in  whose  Olive's  benefit,  and  was  as  heartilj 

sorvioe  I  had  enlisted."  welcomed  as  ne  could  desire.    His 

Fitgpatriek, — "  I  do  not  understand  conduct  on  the  occasion  related  above^ 

beins  treated  in  this  manner  in  my  gained  him  many  friends.    It  was  as 

own  nonse."  spirited  and  creditable  as  Fitzpatrick's 

Moody. — "  I  am  ready  to  attend  was  cruel  and  mean  ;  tyrannical,  when 
yon  whereyer  you  please ;  for,  be  as-  he  thought  he  could  oppress,  ana  cow- 
sored,  I  will  not  leave  you  till  you  ardly  when  called  to  a  personal  ac- 
have  satisfied  me  one  way  or  the  count.  Murphy  says,  that  Fitzpatrick 
other."  was  popular  in  society  and  admired  for 

Fitzpatrick,  perceiving  that  Moody  his  talents  and  conciliating  manners ; 

was  dd^rmined  to  exact  satisfaction,  and  that  Churchill  inserted  in  the 

and  having  no  stomach  for  a  personal  "  Rosciad,''  a  cruel  caricature  of  him 

encounter,  asked  him  what  reparation  to  gratify  the  resentment  of  Garrick. 

he  reouired.    Moody  said  that  he  ex-  Davies  details   the  origin  of  Fitz- 

pectea  him  to  sign  his  name  to  a  patrick's  personal  dislike  to  Garrick, 

paper,  and  repair  the  injury,  by  ac-  and  gives  an  account  of  his  rancorous 

knowtedging   thdt    he     had    acted  attacks  on  him  as  an  actor.    These 

towardsnim  in  the  most  unjustifiable  began  in  the  newspapers,  while  he 

manner  ;  at  the  same  time  to  reouest  was  apparently  on    intimate  terms 

his  friends  to  abandon  all  idea  oi  the  with  the  manager,  and  complimented 

penance  named,  and  to  restore  him  to  with  the  freeilom  of  his  theatre.    He 

the  favour  he  had  previously  enjoyed,  afterwards  collected  his  venomous  effu- 

Fitzpatrick  now  assumed  the  man  ;  sionsinto  ashillingpamphlet.  Garrick 

he  declared  that  no  power  on  earth  retorted  by  a  burlesque  poem,  entitled, 

should  prevail  on  him  to  sign  such  a  "Tlie  Fribbleriad,"  published  by  Dilly 

writing.    Moody  then   renewed  his  in  a  collection  called,  "  The  Reposit- 

positive  resolution  to  right  himself,  ory."    In  this  he  took  ample  revenge. 

then  and  there.    The  other  quailed  ;  Fitzpatrick,    most    contemptuously 

and  after  some  fruitless  altercation,  personified  by  Fizgigg,  winds  up  a 

proposed  to  serve  Moody  in  another  long   debate   as    to  how  thev  shall 

■way,  and,  perhaps,  more  effectually  most  eff^ectually  extinguish  Cfarrick, 

than  by  attaching  his  signature  to  thus : — 

My  document  whatsoever.     "I  know  .  Attended  by  some  noiay  dt, 

Mr.   Moody,"  said  he,  ;^  goes   to  the  of  strong  beUef,  but  puny  wit, 

Jamaica  Coffee-house ;   I  will  meet  ru  t^^e  my  seat,  be  rude  and  loud, 

nun  there   to-morrow  mommg,   and  That  each  remark  may  reach  the  crowd ; 

fix  upon  a  proper  way  to  accommo-  At  Lear  wUl  laugh,  be  hard  as  rocks, 

date  matters  to  his  entire  satisfaction."  And  sit  at  Scrub  like  barber's  blocks ; 

Fitzpatrick  did  not  meet  Moody  at  When  all  is  still,  we'll  roar  like  thunder ; 

the  appointed  time  and  place.     Mow-  W*»«n  aU  applaud,  be  mute  and  wonder. 

ever,  he  sent  a  gentleman  with  whom  V\^^^}  ^^^^  uncommon  merit, 

the  latter  was  weU  acquainted,  and  ]^}^^  ^r^"  P"^^«  ^  J^  ^^""'^  "j^'^'^ » 

one  ]^ry  wimng  to  brinl  about  k  re-  ^rs^rcraSSe^rhulirer 
eoncuiation  between  the  audience  and 

the  actor.  Fitzpatrick  had  ascer-  Scandalous  as  the  behaviour  of 
tained  by  this  time  that  he  must  back  Fitzpatrick  and  his  friends  was  to- 
cut  as  well  as  he  might ;  and  to  make  wards  Moody,  yet  the  history  of  the 
some  amends  for  his  outrageous  pro-  Irish  stage  furnishes  a  still  stronger 
oeedings  towards  the  manager  and  act  of  injustice,  the  more  striking,  as 
hia  employ^,  he  wrote  a  letter  to  the  original  fault  had  no  connexion 
Gkurrick  in  a  condescending  strain,  with  the  theatre.  Evans,  an  Irish 
and,  to  a  petulant,  intruding  spirit,  actor,  having  given  some  ofience,  a 
sofficientlv  humiliating.  The  chief  party  was  formed  against  him  by  a 
purpose  of  this  epistle  was  to  acquaint  set  of  military  swaggerers,  who  inter- 
tiiin  that,  whenever  he  thought  pro-  rupted  the  plav  in  which  he  was 
M  to  produce  Mr.  Moody,  he  and  acting,  and  would  not  suffer  it  to  pro- 
ais  whole  purty  would  attend  and  ceed  until  he  had  asked  public  pardon 
|tianuitee  to  reinstate  him  in  public  on  the  stage.  This,  witn  great  diffi- 
mYonr,  And  so  the  storm  blew  over,  culty,  he  was  prevailed  on  to  submit 
Moody  re-appeared  on  the  21st  of  to.  When  he  addressed  the  audience, 
M&tdL  in    »    »®^   farce,  for   Mrs.  a  mohawk   in    the   pit,  cried  out, 
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"  kneel,  you  rascal."    Evans  replied    mouth  the  son  of  a !    'Tis  too 

in  the  same  loud  tone,  and  with  true,  and  I  am  heartily  sorry  for  it" 
great  firnmess,  "  No,  you  rascal ;  I'll  In  1769  Garrick  produced  his  "  Ju- 
kneel  to  none  but  Gk>d  and  my  bilee"  in  commemoration  of  Shake- 
Queen."  Even  if  Evans  had  behave<l  speare,  which  had  been  marred  at 
ill  in  a  privaU  room,  those  parties  Stratford-on-Avon  by  the  weather, 
would  not  have  been  entitled  to  call  preceded  by  a  comic  sketch,  written 
him  to  an  account  at  the  theatre,  by  himself.  It  had  small  literary 
But  Ohetwood,  who  relates  the  in-  merit,  and  was  not  published,  being 
cident,  teUs  us,  that  the  crime  for  intended  merely  as  a  vehicle  for  in- 
which  Evans  was  made  to  apologize  troducing  the  pageant  The  MS. 
was  simply  this  :  when  it  came  to  his  was  burnt  with  Drury-lane  Tlieatre 
turn  one  day,  in  company,  to  propose  in  1809,  but  it  existed  in  some  pro- 
a  toast,  he  gave  Queen  Anne's  health,  vincial  company,  having  been  acted 
which  some  Jacobite  officers  present  at  Covent  Garden,  in  1816,  on  the  an- 
chose  to  be  offended  at  niversary  of  Shakespeare's  birth-day. 
Dufresne,  an  excellent  FrencKactor,  An  edition,  of  which  we  have  had  a 
much  celebrated  for  his  perfonnance  copy  in  our  possesBion,  was  surrep- 
in  the  heroic  lovers  of  Voltaire's  titiously  printed  at  Waterford.  In  the 
tragedies,  was  internipted  in  a  speech  original  pageant,  Garrick  walked  aa 
by  a  gentleman  in  the  pit,  who  called  Benedick,  JVlrs.  Barry  as  Melpomene^ 
out  to  him  that  he  spoke  too  low.  and  Mrs.  Abington  as  Thalia.  On  the 
"  And  you,  sir,"  said  the  actor,  "  too  revival  at  Covent  Garden,  John 
loud'^  The  audience  immediately  Kemble  appeared  as  Tfo/«<ry,  and  Miss 
took  fire ;  the  house  rose  in  a  tumult,  O'Neill  as  the  Tragic  Muse,  Moody 
and  resented  the  insolence  of  It  obtained  great  credit  by  his  perform- 
wi«fra6fe  Ai«<rtV/«,  who  had  presumed  ance  of  an  Irishman  in  the  "Jii- 
to  talk  to  a  gentleman  so  rudely,  bilee,"  of  which  he  was  the  principal 
The  police  interposed,  and  the  next  support;  and  in  1771  established 
evening  Dufresne  was  commanded  to  himself  in  his  greatest  original  part, 
ask  pardon  for  his  fault  in  very  sub-  Major  O^Flalicrty,  in  Cumberland's 
missive  terms.  The  actor  came  for-  "  West  Indian,"  which  ran  twenty- 
ward  to  make  his  acknowledgment,  eight  nights  the  first  season.  The 
and  the  audience  were  attentive  to  actor  here  fairly  divided  applause 
what  he  was  about  to  say.  Dufresne  with  the  author.  Barry  was  ex- 
begau  thus  : — "  Gentlemen,  till  now  I  tremely  anxious  to  play  the  Irish 
never  felt  the  full  meanness  of  my  major,  and  GaiTick  for  some  time  de- 
condition  " This  exordium  struck  kited  between  him  and  Moody,    He 

the  pit  so  forcibly,  that  they  would  feared  that  the  latter  might  not  be 

not  permit  him  to  proceed,  but  dis-  8u1iiciently  the  gentleman,  and  the 

missed  him  with  loud  and  reiterated  former  not  comic  enough.    After  a 

plaudits.    They   reflected  that,  not-  long  deliberation  he  gave  his  decree 

withstanding,   Dufresne  had  rather  for  Moody  with  considerable  repug- 

added  to  his  former  affront  by  what  nance,  qualifying  the  preference  with 

he  then  said,  tliey  did  not  wish  to  reasons  that  in  no  respect  reflected  on 

make  him  too  sensible  of  the  inferior  the  merits  of  Barry.    He  did  not  see 

rank  he  held  in    life.    Nokes,  the  in  him.  he  said,  the  whole  character 

Liston  of  Charles  the  Second's  day,  of  0' Flaherty  ;  there  were  points  of 

once  got  out  of  a  more  serious  dilem-  broad  humour  in  it  where  he  thought 

ma  by  an  ingenious  equivoque.    In  a  it  likely  Bai-ry  might  fail,  and  in  that 

drunken  or  hasty  sally  he  had  called  case,  his  failure,  hke  his  name,  would 

the  Duke  of  Monmouth  by  a  coarse  be  more  conspicuous  than  Moody^s  ; 

name  reflecting  on  his  mother,  Lucy  in  short,  Mcfody  would  take  pains, 

Walters,  who  was  generallv  said  to  and  was  sure  to  be  safe,  though  he 

have  "broken   Diana's  pales"  pro-  might  not  be  brilliant     It  would 

miscuously,  both  before  and  after  her  make  him,  it  might  mar  the  other, 

elevation  to  the  royal  bed.    Nokes  Barry   gave   in   in    favour   of  his 

was  peremptorily  ordered  to  apologize  countryman,  so  Moody  got  the  part, 

in  the  most  abject  manner.    He  came  and  succeeded  bevond  all  expectation, 

forward,  contnte  in  gesture  and  aspect,  In  1772,  Moody  tried  his  hand  at 

and  said,  "I  appear  before  you  ac-  a  Scotchman,    Colin    Macleod-^    in 

cused  of  calling  his  Grace  of  Mnn-  another   comedy,    by    Cumberland, 


1863.]                                    Dtlanty  Ryan^  Moody.  17 

*'^  The  Fashionable  Lover ;"  but  this  manager ;  and  also  to  Dogberry ^  in 

time,  neither  author  nor  actor  were  "  Much  Ado  about  Nothing/'    His 

as  fortunate  as  in  the  *'  West  Indian."  habitual   Irish    accent   must   have 

At  the  close  of  the  same  year  he  ap-  sounded  oddly  in   those  characters, 

peared  as  iSir  Dermot  O'Ltinster  in  In  1796,  having  grown  old  and  heavy, 

the  "Duel,"    written   by   his  com-  he  retired,  after  fifty  years'  servi(». 

patriot,  O'Brien  ;  but  this,  though  in  His  last  appearance  at  Brury-lane, 

many  respects  a  play  of  merit,  must  on  the  13tli  of  June  in  that  year,  was 

be  added  to  the  list  of  pieces  unjustly  as  Sir  Pairick  O'Xtale,  in  the  farce  of 

condemned.    It  was  founded  on  £e  *'The    Irish    Widow,"    for    Dodd's 

FkUo9oplie  sans  le  sgavoir^  of  Sedaine,  benefit,  on  which  occasion  Dodd  also 

and  acted  only  one  night.    In  1774  left  the  stage.    Moody  returned  for 

Cumberland  wrote  a  farce,  "The  Note  one  nisht :  on  the  26th  June,  1800,  he 

of  Hand,  or  a  Trip  to  Newmarket,"  acted  Johson  in  the  *'  Devil  to  Pay," 

at  the  desire,  he  says,  of  Moody,  who  for  the  benefit  of  the  Bayswater  Ho3< 

had  in  it  an  Irish  character  called  pital. 

MacComiack,  In  1777,  when  **  The  The  celebrated  remonstrance  in 
Rivals"  was  first  acted  at  Drury-lane  1800  of  the  "  Glorious  Eight,"  as 
(it  had  been  produced  two  years  they  were  called,  viz.,  Messrs.  Jack 
earlier  at  Covent  Garden),  Moody  Johnstone,  Holmam  Pope,  Incledon, 
added  much  to  his  reputation  by  his  Munden,  Fawcett,  Knight,  and  Hariy 
peiformance  of  ^ir  Lucius  O'Trigtjer  Johnston,  against  certain  managerial 
although  he  must  have  been  then  on  regulations  at  Covent  Garden,  which 
the  shady  side  of  fifty.  Amongst  they  considered  tyrannical  and  op- 
other  characters,  he  frequently  played  pressive,  led  to  the  publication  of  a 
one  of  the  three  speaking  witches  in  pamphlet,  usually  said  to  have  been 
"  Macbeth,"  with  Farsons  and  Badde-  written  by  Holman,  in  which  the  sub- 
ley  as  the  other  two.  In  1778  he  stance  of  their  grievances  was  fully 
appeared  as  O'Vauh,  in  a  farce  writ-  and  fairly  stated.  A  copy  of  this 
ten  as  a  piece  de  circonstance,  called  was  sent  to  Moody,  who  returned  the 
"The  Camp,"  erroneously  attributed  following  answer  :— 
to  Sheridan,  which  met  with  more  "To  J.  G.  Holman,  Esq.,  Covent 
success  than  it  deserved.  Moore  Garden  Theatre. 
says,  "  this  unworthy  trifle  was  the  «  My  dear  SiR,—Ten  thousand 
production  of  Tickell,  and  the  pa-  thanks  for  your  attention  to  a  poor 
tience  with  which  his  friend  Sheridan  oi^  actor,  sequestered  in  this  obscure 
submitted  to  the  imputation  of  hav-  corner  of  the  Thames.  You  have 
ing  written  it  was  a  sort  of  martyr-  called  back  my  youth.  But  no  period 
dom  of  fame  which  few  but  himself  of  theatrical  history  affords  such  a 
could  afford."  "  The  Camp,  how-  group  of  honest  fellows  asserting  the 
ever,  is  about  as  good  as  St.  Pat-  rights  of  their  brethren  in  defiance  of 
rick's  Day, '  which  Sheridan  did  tyranny.  Do  ye  want  peoimiary 
write,  and  which  came  out  at  Covent  aid  ]  Let  me  be  enrolled,  that  I  mav 
Garden  in  1775.  In  1779  Moody  was  have  a  slice  of  the  immortality  that 
selected  for  Lord  BurUigh,  in  **  The  ^ust  eventually  attach  itself  to  so 
Critic,"  who  has  nothing  to  do  but  to  generous,  so  liberal  an  undertaking. 
shake  his  head,  and  soon  after  for  "  Your  aft'ectionate  fellow, 
Dr.  Caniwell  in  "  The  Hypocrite,"  on  "  J.  Moody. 
whom  the  whole  play  depends.  In  «  ^Loyr  gentlemanly  is  your  book 
1784  Cumberland  brought  forward  a  ^ade  !  No  extraneous  matter,  but 
comedy  called  "  The  Natural  Son,  conviction  flashing  in  every  para- 
which  proved  to  be  a  greater  favourite  graph.  Bless  the  glorious  Eight! 
with  himself  than  with  the  audience.  Jmen." 
In  this,  Moody  was  measured  for  ^.  ,  ,,  , 
another -Va;orO'F^^r<y,  but  the  fit  The  "Glorious  Eight,"  however, 
was  less  happy  than  the  former  one.  did  not  meet  with  the  triumph  they 
Moody  never  varied  from  Drury-lane.  contended  for  and  expected.  Pub- 
His  long  theatrical  service  in  London  lie  feeling  was  on  their  side,  but 
was  confined  to  that  one  arena  In  they  proposed  to  leave  the  matter  m 
1789  he  was  appointed  to  Stepfutno,  dispute  to  the  Marquess  of  Salisbury, 
on  therevival  of  Shakespeare's  '*  Tern-  then  Lord  Chamberlain,  and  the  pro- 
pest,"   when     Kemble   was     Htnj^e-  prietors  agreed  to  abide  by  his  award, 
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which  went  decidedly  in  their  favour,  priety.   All  the  eight  performers  con- 

Thechief  matters  in  dispute  were  the  tinned   at   Covent   Garden,   except  * 

increase  of  benefit  charges,  the  stop-  Holman,  who  was  victimized  as  the 

page  of  orders,  and  the  suspension  of  "  head  and  front"  of  the  mutiny, 

salary  during  sickness.    After  deal-  Moody  lived  to  be  above  eighty, 

ing  with  each  point  seriatim,  the  re-  but  we  know  not  the  exact  date  of 

feree  summed  up  thus  :— -"  It  appears  his  death.    There  is  a  portrait  of  him 

to  me  that  the  several  subjects  of  in  the  gallery  of  the  Garrick  Club,  in 

complaint  brought  forward   by  the  a  scene  from  the  "Committee,"  as 

performers  are    by  no   means  well  Teague^  accompanied  by  Parsons  aa 

founded  ;  but  I  recommend    to  all  Ohadiah.    There  is  also  a  large  print 

parties  an  oblivion  of  what  has  passed  of  him  to  be  occasionally  met  with  as 

m  the  course  of  these  disputes,  being  Foigard  in  "  The  Beaux  Stratagem," 

desirous  of  restoring  peace  and  bar-  and  another  as  the  Irishman  in  "The 

mony  to  a  theatre  which  so  largely  Eegister  Office."    In  the  "  Immor- 

coutributes  to  the  amusement  of  the  tality  of  Garrick,"  he  is  represented 

public."  as  Adam  in  "  As  You  like  It  j"  and 

The  Marquess  of  Salisbury  may  not  in  Bell's  edition  of  "  The  Committee," 

have  been  right  in  every  particular,  as  Teague,    All  are  considered  good 

but  on  the  whole  he  acted  and  de-  likenesses, 
cided  with  great  moderation  and  pro- 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

nt  WHICH  CAFTAIM  LAKH  TAKSfl  H18  HAT  AND  mCK. 

So  the  young  people  sitting  in  the  for  a  moment,  with  a  sudden  stare, 

little  drawing-room  of  Redman's  farm,  "she  has  got  money.    Of  course  she 

Eursued  their  dialogue  ;  Rachel  Lake  has :  I  could  not  afibrd  to  admire  her 

ad  spoken  last,  and  it  was  the  Cap-  if  she  had  not ;  but  I  see  you  are  not 

tain's  turn  to  speak  next.  just  now  in  a  mood  to  trouble  your- 

"  Do  vou  remember  Miss  Beau-  self  about  my  nonsense — we  can  talk 

champ,  Radio  1"  he  asked,  rather  sud-  about  it  to-morrow ;  and  tell  me  now, 

denly,  after  a  very  long  pause.  how  do  you  get  on  with  the  Brandon 

"  Miss  Beauchamp  '\    Oh  !   to  be  people  ]" 

sure  ;  you  mean  little  Caroline  ;  yes,  Rachel  was  curious,  and  would,  if 

she  must  be  quite  grown  up  by  this  she  could,  have  recalled  that  sarcas- 

time— -five  yeara— she  promised  to  be  tic  "  oh  1    which  had  postponed  the 

pretty.     What  of  her  i"  story ;  but  she  was  also  a  little  an- 

Rachel,  very  flushed  and  agitated  gry,  and  with  anger  there  was  pride, 

still,  was  now  trying  to  speak  as  which  would  not  stoop  to  ask  for  the 

usual.  revelation  which  he  chose  to  defer ; 

She  U  good-looking — ^a  little  coarse  so  she  said,  "  Dorcas  and  I  are  very 

some   people   think/'  resumed  the  good  friends ;  but  I  don't  know  very 

young  man;  "but  handsome  :  black  well  what  to  make  of  her.    Only  I 

eyes — black  hair — rather  on  a  large  don't  think  she's  quite  so  dull  and 

scale,  but  certainlv  handsome.     A  afiathetic  as  I  at  first  supi)osed ;  but 

style  I  admire  rather,  though  it  is  still  I*m  puzzled.   She  is  either  abso- 

not  verv  refined,  nor  at  all  classic,  lutely  unmteresting,  or  very  interest* 

But  I  like  her,  and  I  wish  you'd  ad-  ing  indeed,  and  I  can't  say  which." 

vise  me."    He  was  talking,  after  his  "  Does  she  like  you )"  be  asked, 

wont,  to  the  carpet.  "  I  really  don't  know.  She  tolerates 

"  Oh  V  she  exclaimed,  with  a  gen-  me,  like  everything  else ;  and  I  don't 

tie  sort  of  derision.  flatter  her ;  and  we  see  a  good  deal 

<<  You  mean,"  he  said,  looking  up  of  one  another  upon  those  terms,  and 
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I  haTe  no  complaint  to  make  of  her.  poets  and  Latin  fethers,  and  all  the 

She  has  some  aversions,  but  no  quar-  rest  of  it.    I  don*t  mean  he  ever  was 

xels :  and  has  a  sort  of  laziness— men-  plucked.    I  dare  say,  he's  the  kind  of 

taL,  bodilf  ,  and  moral,  that  is  sublime,  fellow  you^d  like  verv  well.  Radio.'* 

hat  provoking ;  and  sometimes  I  ad-  And  his  sly  eyes  had  a  twinkle  in 

mire  her,  and  sometimes  I  despise  them  which  seemed  to  say,  "Perhaps 

ber ;  and  I  do  not  vet  know  which  IVe  divined  your  secret" 

feeling  is  the  juster.  *'And  so  I  do.  and  I  like  his  wife> 

*'  Sorely,  she  is  woman  enough  to  too,  very  much. 

be  fussed  a  little  about  her  marriage  V^  "  His  wife  !    So  William  has  mar- 

''Oh,  dear,  no!  she  takes  the  ried  on  j£l80  a  year;'' and  the  Cap- 
whole  afiair  with  a  queenlike  and  tain  laughed  quietly,  but  very  plea- 
sapematural  indiiference.  She  is  ei-  santly  again. 
tber  a  fool  or  a  very  great  philoso-  ^*  On  very  little  more,  at  all  events ; 
pher,  and  there  is  something  grand  and  I  think  they  are  about  the  hap- 
m  the  serene  obscurity  that  envelopes  piest,  and  I'm  sure  they  are  the  best 
ber,"  and  Rachel  laughed  a  very  little,  people  in  this  part  of  the  world." 

^  I  must,  I  suppose,  pay  my  re-  *'  Well,  Radie,  I'll  see  you  to-mor- 

spects ;  but  to-morrow  will  be  time  row  again.    You  preserve  your  good 

enough.      What   prettv   little   tea-  looks  wonderfully.     I  wonder  you 

cups,    Radie-j-quite    charming — old  haven't  become  an  old  woman  hera" 

cock  china,  isn*t  it  1     These  were  And  he  kissed  her,  and  went  his 

Aunt  Jemima's,  I  think."  wav,  with  a  slight  wave  of  his  hand, 

'^Yes ;  they  used  to  stand  on  the  and  his  odd  smile,  as  he  closed  the 

little  marble  table  between  the  win-  little  garden  gate  after  him. 

dowa"  He  turned  to  his  left,  walking  down 

Old  Tamar  had  glided  in  while  towards  the  town,  and  the  innocent 

they  were  talking,  and  placed  the  lit-  green  trees  hid  him  quickly,  and  the 

tie  tea  equipage  on  the  table  unno-  gush  and  tinkle  of  the  clear  brook 

ticed,  and  tne  Captain  was  sipping  rose  faint  and  pleasantly  through  the 

his  cup  of  tea,  and  inspecting  the  leaves,  from  the  depths  of  the  glen, 

pattern,  while  his  sister  amused  him.  and  refreshed  her  ear  after  his  un- 

^  This  place,  I  suppose,  is  confound-  pleasant  talk. 

adly  slow,  is  not  it  1    Do  they  enter-  She  was  flushed,  and  felt  oddly ;  a 

tain  the  neighbours  ever  at  Bran-  little  stunned  and  strange,  althou($h 

don?"  she  had   talked   lightly  and  easily 

^Sometimes,  when  old  Ladv  Chel-  enough, 

ford  and  her  son  are  staying  there."  "  I  forgot  to  ask  him  where  he  is 

**  But  the  neighbours  can't  enter-  staying :  the  Brandon  Arms,  I  sup- 
tain  them,  I  fancy,  or  you.  What  a  pose.  I  don't  at  all  like  his  coming 
dreary  thin^  a  dinner  party  made  up  down  here  after  Mark  Wylder;  what 
of  such  people  must  be—like  'iEsop  s  can  he  mean.  He  certainly  never 
Fables,'  where  the  cows  and  sheep  would  have  taken  the  trouble  for  me. 
converse."  What  can  he  want  of  Mark  Wylder  1 

"And  sometimes  a  wolf  or  a  fox,"  I  think  he  knew  old  Mr.  Beauchamp. 

she  said.  He  may  be  a  trustee,  but  that's  not 

"Well,  Radie,  I  know  you  mean  likely;  Mark  Wylder  was  not  the  per- 

me ;  but  as  you  wish  it,  I'll  carry  my  son  for  any  such  office.  I  hope  Stanley 

fangs  elsewhere  ; — and  what  has  be-  does  not  intend   trjang   to  extract 

comeof  Will  Wylder?"  money  from  him;  anything  rather 

"Oh  !  he's  in  the  Church  !"  than  that  degradation— than  Ouxt  vil- 

"  Quite  right— the  only  thing  he  lany.    Stanley  was  always  impracti- 

was  fit  for;"  and  Captain  Lake  hiughed  cable,    perverse,   deceitful,   and    so 

like  a  man  who  enjoys  a  joke  slilv.  foolish  with  all  his  cunning  and  bus- 

"And  where  is  poor  JBilly  quartered  f "  pieion— so  ve^y  foolish.  Poor  Stanley ! 

"Notquitehalf  a  mile  away:  he  has  He's  so  unscrupulous ;  I  don  t  know 

got  the  vicarage  of  Naunton  Friars."  what  to  think.    He  said  he  could 

"Oh,  then,  Will  is  not  quite  such  force  Harry  Wylder   to   leave  the 

a  fool  as  we  took  him  for."  country.    It  must  be  some  bad  secret. 

"  It  is  worth  just  j^lBO  a  year ;  but  If  he  tries  and  fails,  I  suppose  he  will 

he's  very  far  from  a  fool."  be  ruined.    I  don*t  know  what  to 

"  Yea,  of  course,  he  knows  Greek  think ;  I  never  was  so  uneasy.    He 
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will  blast  himself,,  and  disgrace  all  were  no  more.   But  thoujgfa  something 

connected  with  him ;  and  it  is  quite  of  a  nun  in  her  way  of  life,  there  was 

useless  speaking  to  him.''  no  germ  of  the  old-maid  in  her,  and 

Perhaps  if  REUshel  Lake  had  been  money  was  not  often  in  her  thoughts, 

in  Belgravia.  leading  a  town  life,  the  It  was  not  a  bad  dot;  and  her  brother 

matter  would  have  taken  no  such  Stanley  had  about  twice  as  much,  and 

dark  colouring  and  portentous  pro-  therefore  was  much  better  o&  than 

portions.    But  living  in  a  small,  old  many  a  younger  son  of  a  duke.    But 

house,  in  a  dark  glen,  with  no  com-  these  young  people,  after  the  manner 

panion,  and  little  to  occupy  her,  it  of  men,  were  spited  with  fortune  : 

was  different.  and  indeed  they  had  some  cause.  Old 

She  looked  down  the  silent  way  he  General  Lake  had  once  had  more  than 

had  so  lately  taken,  and  repeated,  ten   thousand   pounds   a-year,   and 

rather  bitterly :  **  My  only  brother !  lired,  until  the  smash  came,  in  the 

my  only  brother !  my  only  brother !"  style  of  a  vicious  old  Prince.    It  was  a 

That  yoimg  lady  was  not  quite  a  great  break  up,  and  a  worse  fall  for 
pauper,  though  she  may  have  thought  Rachel  than  for  her  brother,  when  the 
80.  Comparatively,  indeed,  she  was ;  plate,  coaches,  pictures,  and  "  all  the 
but  not,  I  venture  to  think,  absolutely,  valuable  effects  of  old  Tiberius  went 
Bhe  had  just  that  symmetrical  three  to  the  hammer,  and  he  himself  van- 
hundred  pounds  a-year.  which  the  ished  from  his  clubs  and  other  haunts, 
famousDean  of  St.  Pa  trick's  tells  us  he  and  lived  only; — a  thin  intermittent 
80  "  often  wished  that  he  had  clear.''  rumour— surmised  to  be  in  gaol,  or  in 
She  had  had  some  money  in  the  funds  Guernsey,  and  quite  forsott^n  soon, 
besides,  still  more  insignificant ;  but  and  a  httle  later  actually  dead  and 
this  her  brother  Stanley  had  borrowed  buried, 
and  begged  piecemeal,  and  the  consoh 


CHAPTER  IX. 

t  tSB  THE   lttlfl»  or  TRB   Pmt^lAS  MAOtaAW. 

^^That^s  a  devilish  fine  girl,'*  said  really  good  point — for  his  eyes  were 

Mark  Wylder.  a  small,  cunning,  grey  pair,  and  this. 

He  was  sitting  at  this  moment  on  perhaps,  was  the  reason  why  he  had 

the  billiard  table,  with  his  coat  off  contracted  his  habit  of  laughing  and 

and  his  cue  in  his  hand,  and  had  grinning  a  good  deal  more  than  the 

lighted  a  cigar.    He  and  i  had  just  fun  of  the  dialogue  always  warranted, 

had  a  game,  and  were  tired  of  it.  This  sea-monster  smoked  here  as 

"  Who  1"  I  asked.    He  was  look-  unceremoniously  as  he  would  have 

ing  on  me  from  the  comers  of  his  eyes,  done  in  **  Ree's  Divan,"  and  I  only 

and  smiling  in  a  sly,  rakish  way,  that  wonder  he  did  not  call  for  brandy  and 

no  man  likes  in  another.  water.    He  had  either  grown  coaraer 

^  Radio   Lake — she's    a   splendid  a  great  deal,  or  I  more  decent,  during 

girl,  by  Jove  !    Don't  you  think  so  ?  our  separation.    He   talked  of  his 

and  she  liked  me  once  devilish  well,  fiancee  as  he  might  of  an  opera-girl 

I  can  tell  you.    She  was  thin  then,  almost,  and  was  now  discussing  Miss 

but  she  has  plumped  out  a  bit,  and  Lake  in  the  same  style, 

improved  every  way."  "  Yes,   she   is— she's  very   well ; 

Whatever  else  he  was,  Mark  was  but  hang  it,  Wylder,  you're  a  married 

certainly  no  beauty  ; — a  little  short  man  now,  and  must  give  up  talking 

he    was,    and    rather    square—one  that  way.    People  won't  like  it,  you 

shoulder  a  thought  higher  than  the  know  ;  they'll  take  it  to  mean  more 

other— and  a  slight,  energetic  hitch  in  than  it  does,  and  you  oughtn't.    Let 

it  when  he  walked.    His  features  in  us  have  another  game." 

profile  had  something  of  a  Grecian  "  By-tbe-bye,  what  do  you  think 

character,  but  his  face  was  too  broad  of  Larkin  1"  asked  Wylder,  with  a 

— very   brown,   rather   a   bloodless  sly  glance  from  the  comers  of  his  eye. 

brown — and  he  had  a  pair  of  great,  ^  I  think  he  prays  rather  more  than 

dense,  vulgar,  black  whiskers.    He  is  good  for  his  clients ;  mind  I  spell 

was  very  vain  of  his  teeth— his  only  it  with  an  *a,'  not  with  an  *e  ;'  lout 
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hang  it,  for  an  attorney,  you  know,  "Do  you  widh  another  game)'^  I 

and  such  a  sharp  chap,  it  does  seem  asked. 

to  me  rather  a— a  joke,  eh  1"  *'  Just  now,"  said  Wylder,  emitting 

'^He  bears  a  good  character  among  first  a  thin  stream  of  smoke,  and 

the  townspeople,  doesn't  he  ?    And  watching  its  ascent.    *'  Dorcas  is  the 

I  don't  see  that  it  can  do  him  any  belle  of  tne  country;  and  she  likes  me, 

harm,  remembering   that  he  has  a  though  she's  odd,  and  don't  show  it 

soul  to  be  saved."  the  way  other  girls  would.    But  a 


I  repeated.  other  things  besides  money,  aod  Dor* 

^Harm  !  O,  let  Jos  Larkin  alone  cas  is  not  my  style.    Rachel's  mora 

for  that    It   gets  him  all  the  re-  that  way ;  she's  a  tremendwus  fine 

ligious  business  of  the  county;  and  girl,  by  Jove!  and  a  spirited  minx,  too; 

there  are  nice  pickings  among  the  and  I  think,"  he  added,  with  an  oath, 

charities,  and  endowments,  and  pur-  having  first  taken  two  puff's  at  his 

chases  of  building  sites,  and  trust  cigar,  "if  I  had  seen  her  first  I'd 

deeds  ;  I  dare  say  it  brings  him  in  have  thought  twice  before  I'd  have 

two  or  three  hundred  a-year,  eh )"  got  myself  into  this  business." 

And  Wylder  laughed    again.    "  It  I  only  smiled  and  shook  my  head, 

has  broken  up  his  nard,  proud  heart,"  I  did  not  believe  a  word  of  it.    Yet, 

he  says ;  "  but  it  left  him  a  devilish  perhaps,  I  was  wrong.     He  knew 

hard  head,  I  told  him,  and  I  think  it  very  well  how  to  take  care  of  his 

sharpens  bis  wits."  money  :  in  fact,  compared  with  other 

"  1  rather  think  you'll  find  him  a  young  rellows,  he  was  a  bit  of  a  screw, 

useful  man  ;  and  to  be  so  in  his  line  But  he  could  do  a  handsome  and 

of  business  he  must  have  his  wits  generous  thins  for  himself.    His  sel- 

about  him,  I  can  tell  vou."  fishness  would  expand  nobly,  and  rise 

"  He  amused  me  devilishly,"  said  above  his  prudential  consiaerations, 

Wylder,  *^  with  a  sort  of  exhortation  and  drown  them  sometimes  ;  and  he 

he  treated  me  to  ;  he's  a  delight-  was  the  sort  of  person  who,  if  the 

fully  impudent  chap,  and  gave  me  to  fancy   were   strong   enough,   might 

understand  I  was  a  limb  of  the  devil,  marry  in  haste,  and  repent— and  maJce 

and  he  a  saint    I  told  him  I  was  his  wife,  too,  repent — at  leisure, 

bett^  than  he  in  mv  humble  opinion,  "  What  do  you  laugh  at,  Charlie  1" 

and  so  I  am,  by  chalks.    I  know  very  said  Wylder,  grinning  himself. 

well  I'm    a  miserable    sinner,  but  "At  your  confounded  grumbling, 

there's  mercy  above,  and  I  don't  hide  Mark.    The  luckiest  dog  in  England ! 

my  faults.    I  don't  set  up  for  a  light  Will  nothing  content  you  1" 

or  a  saint ;  I'm  iust  what  the  prayer-  "  Why,  I  gramble  very  little,  I 

book  says— neither  more  nor  less — a  think,  considering  how  well  off  I  am," 

miserable  sinner.    There's  only  one  rejoined  he,  with  a  laugh. 


and  trusting  to  forms,  making  long  Mark." 

prayers  in  the  market-place"  (Mark's  "Fortune  has  nothing  to  do  with 

quotations  were  paraphrastic),  "  and  it,"  savs  Mark,  laughing  again, 

thinking  of  nothmg  out  the  upper-  "  Well,  certainly,  neither  had  you." 

most  seats   in  the  synagogue,  and  "It  was  all  the  DeviL    I'm  not 

broad  borders,  and  the  praise  of  men  joking,  Charlie,  upon  my  word,  though 

—hang  them,  I  hate  those  fellows."  I'm  laughing."  (Mark  swore  now  and 

SoMark,  like  other  men  we  meet  then,  but  I  take  leave  to  soften  his 

with,  was  proud  of  being  a  Publican  ;  oaths.)    "  It  was  the  Persian  Ma- 

and  his  prayer  was—"  1  thank  Thee  gician." 

that  I  am   not   as  other  men  are,  "Come,  Mark,  say  what  you  mean." 

q>irituaUy  proud,  formalists,  hypo-  "  I  mean  what  1  say.    When  we 

crites,  or  even  as  this  Pharisee."  were  in  the  Persian  Gulf,  near  six 
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yean  ago,  I  waa  in  command  of  the  and  these  **  yarns,'*  furnished,  after 

ship.    The  captain,  you  see,  was  be-  the   pattern   of  Othello's   tales  of 

low,  with  a  hurt  in  his  leg.    We  had  Anthropophagites   and  men   whose 

very  rough  weather — a  gale  for  two  heads  do  grow  beneath  their  shoulders, 

days  and  a  night  almost — and  a  heavy  one  of  the  many  varieties  of  fascina- 

swell  after.    In  the  night  time  we  tion  which  he  practised  on  the  fair 

picked  up  three  poor  devils  in  an  sex.    Only  injustice  to  Mark,  I  must 

open  boat.    One  was  a  Persian  mer-  say  that  he  was   by  no  means  so 

chant,  with  a  grand  beard?  We  called  shameless   a  liar   as   the  Venetian 

him  the  masician,  he  was  so  like  the  gentleman  and  officer, 

pictures  of  Alladdin*s  uncle."  "  When  I  got  this  ring,  Charlie, 

"  Why  he  was  an  African,"  I  inter-  three  hundred  a  year  and  a  London 

X>08ed,  my  sense  of  accuracy  offended,  life  would  have  been  Peru  and  Para- 

"  I  don't  care  a  curse  what  he  was,"  dise  to  poor  Pill-Qarlick,  and  see  what 

rejoined   Mark  ;    "  he  was   exactly  it  has  done  for  me." 

like  the  pictures  in  the  story-books.  "  Ay,  and  better  than  Alladdin's, 

And  as  we  were  lyin^  off— I  forget  for  you  need  not  rub  it  and  bring  up 

the  cursed  name  of  it — he  begged  that  confounded,  ugly  genii  j  the  slave 

me  to  put  him  ashore.    He  could  not  of  your  ring  works  unseen." 

speak  a  word  of  English,  but  odc  of  ''  So  he  does,"  laughed  Wylder,  in  a 

the  fellows  with  him  interpreted,  and  state  of  elation,  ^^and  he's  not  done 

they  were  all  anxious  to  get  ashore,  working  yet,  I  can  tell  you.    When 

Poor  devils,  they  had  a  notion,  I  be-  the  estates  are  joined  in  one,  theyUl 

lieve,  we  were  going  to  sell  them  for  be  good  eleven  thousand  a  year ;  and 

slaves,  and  he  made  me  a  present  of  Larkin  says,  with  smart  management, 

a  ring,  and  told  me  a  long  yam  about  I  shall   have  a  rental  of  thirteen 

it.    It  was  a  talisman,  it  seems,  and  thousand  before  three  years !    And 

no  one  who  wore  it  could  ever  be  that's  only  the  beginning,  by  George  I 

lost.    So  I  took  it  for  a  keepsake  :  Sir  Henry  Twisden  can't  hold  nis 

here   it  is,"   and  he  extended   his  seat — he^s  all  but  broke— as  poor'as 

stumpy,    brown    little    finger,    and  Job,  and  the  gentry  hate  him,  and  he 

showed  a  thick,  coarsely-made  ring  lives  abroad.    He  has  had  a  hint  or 

of  gold,  with  an  uncut  red  stone,  of  two  already,  and  he'll  never  fight  the 

the  size  of  a  large  cherry  stone,  set  next  election.    D'ye  see— hey  ?" 

in  it.  And  Wylder  winked  and  grinned, 

"  The  stone  is  a  humbug,"  said  with  a  wag  of  his  head. 

Wylder.   "  It's  not  real.   I  showed  it  "  M.P.— eh  1    You  did  not  see  that 

to  Flatten  and  Foyle.    It's  some  sort  before.  I  look  a-head  a  bit — eh  1  and 

of  glass.    But  I  would  not  part  with  can  take  my  turn  at  the  wheel  with 

it    I  got  a  fancy  into  my  head  that  most  men — eh  ?" 

luck  would  come  vnth  it,  and  maybe  And  he  laughed  with  cunning  ex- 

that  tflass  stuff  was  the  thing  that  ultation. 

had  the  virtue  in  it    Now  look  at  "  Miss  Rachel  will  find  I'm  not 

these  Persian  letters  on  the  inside,  quite  such  a  lubber  as  she  fancies.  But 

for  that's  the  oddest  thing  about  it  even  then  it  is  only  begun.    Come, 


showed  it  to  a  clever  fellow  at  Malta  set  your  heart  on  if  you  give  me  three 

— a  missionary  chap— and  he  read  it  hundred  guineas  one  month  after  I'm 

off  slick,  and  what  do  you  think  it  a  Peer  of  Parliament    Hey  1  There's 

means  :  *  I  will  come  up  again  ;' "  and  a  sporting  offer  for  you.    Well !  what 

he  swore  a  great  oath.    "  It's  as  true  do  you  say— eh  1" 

as  you  stand  there — our  motto.    Is  **You  mean  to  come  out  as  an 

not  it  odd  ?    So  I  got  the  '  resurgam'  orator,  then  ?" 

Tou  see  there  engraved  round  it,  and  ''  Orator,  be  diddled !  Do  you  take 

oy  Jove !  it  did  bring  me  up.    I  was  me  for  a  fool  ?  No,  Charley ;  but  I'll 

near  lost,  and  did  rise  again.    £h  ?"  come  out  strong  as  a  vo^tr—that's  the 

Well,  it  certainlv  was  a  curious  ac-  stuff  they  like— at  the  right  side,  of 

eidcnt    Mark  had  plenty  of  odd  and  tx>ur8e,  and  that  is  the  way  to  manage 

not  unamusing  lore.    Men  who  beat  it    Thirteen  thousand  a  year— the 

^attheworld in  ships  usually  have;  oldest  family  in  the  ooimty— and  a 
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steady  thick-and-tbin  supporter  of  interest  them  sometimes  ?  Don't  they 
the  minister.  Strong  pomts,  eh,  often  affect  indifference,  and  occasion- 
Charlie  1  Well,  do  you  take  my  ally  even  aversion,  where  there  is  a 
offer  ?"  dilierent  sort  of  feeling  ? 

I  laughed  and  declined,  to  his  great  As  I  went  down  I  beard  Miss  Lake 

elation,  and  just  then  the  gong  sound-  chatting  with  her  queen-like  cousin 

ed  and  we  were  away  to  our  toilets.  near  an   open   door  on  the  lobby. 

While  making  my  toilet  for  dinner,  Rachel  Lake  was,  indeed,  a  very  con- 

I   amused   myself  by   conjecturing  stant  guest  at  the  Hall,  and  the  ser- 

whether  there  could  be  any  founda-  vants  paid  her  much  respect,  which  I 

tion  in  fact  for  Mark's  boast,  that  look  upon  as  a  sign  that  the  young 

Miss  Brandon  liked  him.    Women  heiress  liked  her  and  treated  her  with 

are  so  enigmatical — some  in  every-  consideration ;  and  indeed  there  was 

thing — all  in  matters  of  the  heart,  an  insubordinate  and  fiery  spirit  in 

Don  t  they  sometimes  actually  ad-  that  young  lady  which  would  have 

mile  what  is  repulsive  1  Does  not  bru-  brooked  nothing  less  and  dreamed  of 

tality  in  our  seic,  and  even  rascality,  nothing  but  equality. 


CHAPTER  X. 

THB  ACS  OF  HBART8. 

Who  should  I  find  in  the  drawing-  "  You're  surprised  to  see  me  here," 

room,  talking  fluently  and  smiling,  he  said,  in  his  very  pleasing  low 

after  his  wont,  to  old  Lady  Chelford,  tones. 

who  seemed  to  receive  him  very  gra-  "  I  lighted  on  him  in  the  village ; 

ciously,  for  her  at  least,  but  Captain  and  I  knew  Miss  Brandon  would  not 

Stanley  Lake  !  forgive  me  if  I  allowed  him  to  go 

I  can't  quite  describe  to  you  the  away  without  coming  here.  (He  had 
odd  and  unpleasant  sort  of  surprise  his  hand  upon  Lake's  shoulder.)  They 
which  that  very  gentlemanlike  figure,  are  cousins,  you  know  \  we  are  all 
standing  amon^  the  Brandon  house-  cousins.  I'm  bad  at  genealogies.  My 
hold  gods  at  this  moment,  communl-  mother,  Lady  Chelford,  could  tell  us 
cated  to  me,  I  thought  of  the  few  all  about  it — we,  Brandons,  Lakes, 
odd  words  and  looks  that  had  drop-  Wylders,  and  Chelfords." 
ped  from  Wylder  about  him  with  an  At  this  moment  Miss  Brandon  en- 
ominous  pans  as  I  looked,  and  I  felt  tered,  with  her  brilliant  cousin,  Hachel. 
somehow  as  if  there  were  some  occult  The  blonde  and  the  dark,  it  was  a 
relation  between  that  confused  pre-  dazzling  contrast. 
lude  of  Wylder's  and  the  Mephisto-  So  Chelford  led  Stanley  Lake  be- 
phelean  image  that  had  risen  up  al-  fore  the  lady  of  the  castle.  I  thought 
most  upon  the  spot  where  it  was  of  the  "  Fair  Brunnisende,"  with  the 
spoken.  I  glanced  round  for  Wylder,  captive  knight  in  the  hands  of  her 
but  he  was  not  here.  seneschal  before  her,  and  I  fancied  lie 

"You  know  Captain  Lake  1"  said  said  something  of  having  found  him 

Lord  Chelford,  addressing  me.  trespassing  in  her  town,  and  brought 

And  Lake  turned  round  upon  me,  him  up  for  judgment.  Whatever 
a  little  abruptly,  his  odd  yellowish  Lord  Chelford  said,  Miss  Brandon  re- 
eyes,  a  little  like  those  of  the  sea-  ceived  it  very  graciously,  and  even 
eagle,  and  the  ghost  of  his  smile  that  with  a  momentary  smile,  I  wonder 
flickered  on  his  singularly  pale  face,  she  did  not  smile  oftener,  it  became  her 
with  a  stem  and  insidious  look,  con-  so.  But  her  greeting  to  Captain  Lake 
fronted  toe.  There  was  something  was  more  than  usually  haughty  and 
evil  and  shrinking  in  his  aspect,  frozen,  and  her  features,  I  fancied, 
which  I  felt  with  a  sort  of  chill,  like  particularly  proud  and  pale.  It 
the  commencing  fascination  of  a  ser-  seemed  to  me  to  indicate  a  great  deal 
pent.  I  often  thought  since  that  he  more  than  mere  indifl'erence— some- 
had  expected  to  see  Wylder  before  thing  of  a  passion,  and  nearer  to  a 
him.  positive  emotion  than  anything  I  had 

The  church-yard  meteor  expired,  yet  seen  in  that  exquisitely  apathetic 

there  was  nothing  in  a  moment  but  face. 

hiB  oixUnary  smile  of  recognition.  How  was  it  that  this  man  with  the 
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yellow  eyes  seemed  to  gleam  from  rubies,  and  other  red  and  crimson 

them  an  influence  of  pain,  or  disturb-  stones,  placed  with  aview  to  light  and 

ance,  wherever  almost  he  looked*  shade. 

"  Shake  hands  with  your  cousin,  "  Exquisite,   indeed  !'*   said    Lord 

my  dear,'*  said  old  laaj  Chelford,  Chelford       "Is   this   yours,    Mrs. 

peremptorily.    The  little  scene  took  Wylderl" 

place  close  to  her  chair ;  and  upon  **  Mine,  indeed  !'*  laughed  poor  lit- 

this  stage  direction  the  little  piece  of  tie  Mrs.  Dorothy.   **  Well,  dear  me, 

by-play  took  place,  and  the  young  no  indeed  ;" — and  in  p.n  earnest  whis- 

lady  coldly  touched   the  Captain's  per  close  in  his  ear,— "a  present  to 

hand,  and  passed  on.              ,  Miss  Brandon,  and  the  donor  is  not  a 

Young  as  he  was,  Stanley  Lake  hundred  miles  away  from  your  elbow, 

was  an  old  man  of  the  world,  not  to  my  Lord  !"  and  she  winked  slyly,  and 

be  disconcerted,  and  never  saw  more  laughed,  with  a  little  nod  at  Wylder. 

than  exactly  suited  him.  "  Oh !  I  see— to  be  sure— really, 

Waiting  in  the  drawing-room,  I  Wylder,  it  does  your  taste  great  credit" 

had  some  entertaining  talk  with  Aliss  Fm  glad  you  like  it,"  says  Wylder, 

Lake.    Her  conversation  was  lively,  smiling  benignantly  on  it,  over  his 

and  rather  bold,  not  at  all  in  the  shoulder.    "1  believe  I  ?tave  a  little 

coarse  seuse,  but  she  struck  me  as  taste  that  way ;  those  are  all  real, 

having  formed  a  system  of  ethics  and  you  know,  those  jewels." 

views  of  life,  both  good-humoured  "Oh,  yes  I  of  course.    Have  you 

and  sarcastic,  and  had  carried  into  seen  it,  Captain  Lake  f  And  he  placed 

her  rustic  sequestration  the  melan-  it  between  that  gentleman's  finger 

choly  and  precocious  lore  of  her  early  and  thumb,  who  now  took  his  turn  at 

London  experience.  the  lamp,  and  contemplated  the  little 

When  Jjonl  Chelford  joined  us,  I  parallelogram  with  a  gleam  of  sly 

perceived  that  Wylder  was  in  the  amusement 

room,  and  saw  a  very  cordial  greeting  "  What  are  you  laughing  at  1"  asked 

between  him  and  Lake.  The  Captain  Wylder,  a  little  snappishly, 

appeared  quite  easy  and  cheerful ;  but  '*  I  was  thinking  it's  very  like  the 

Mark,  I  thought,  notwithstanding  his  ace  of  hearts,"  answered  the  Captain 

laughter  and  general  jollity,  was  un-  softly,  smiling  on. 

comfortable ;  and  I  saw  him  once  or  "  Pie,  L^ke,  there's  no  poetry  in 

twice,  when  Stanley's  eye  was  not  you,"  said  Lord  Chelford,  laughing, 

upon   him,  glance   sharply  on   the  "Well  now,  though,  really  it  is 

young  man's  face  with  an  uneasy  and  funny ;  it  did  not  strike  me  before 

not  very  friendly  curiosity.  but  do  you  know,  now*  it  w,"  laughs 

At  dinner  Lake  was  easy  and  amus-  out  jolly  Mrs.  Dolly,  "  isn't  it    Look 

ing.  That  meal  passed  off  rather  plea-  at  it,  do,  Mr.  Wylder— isn't  it  like  the 

santly ;  and  when  we  joined  the  ladies  ace  of  hearts  *?" 

in  the  drawing-room^  the  good  Vicar's  Wylder  was  laughing  rather  redly, 

enthusiastic  little  wife  came  to  meet  with  the  upper  part  ot  his  face  very 

us,  in  one  of  her  honest  little  raptures,  surly,  I  thought. 

"Now,  here's  a  thing  worth  your  "Never  mind,  Wylder,  it's  the  win- 
looking  at !    Did  you  ever  see  any-  ning  card,"  said  Lord  Chelford,  lay- 
thing  so  bee-utiful  m  your  life  ?    It  is  ing  his  hand  on  his  shoulder, 
such  a  darling  little  thing  ;  and— look  Whereupon  Lake  laughed  quietly, 
now— is  not  it  magnificent  1"  still  looking  on  the  ace  of  hearts  with 

She  arrested  the  file  of  gentlemen  his  sly  eves, 

just  by  a  large  lamp,  before  whose  ef-  And  Wylder  laughed  too,  more  sud- 

fulgence  she  presented  the  subject  of  denly  and  noisily  than  the  humour 

her  eulogy,— one  of  those  costly  trifles  of  the  joke  seemed  quite  to  call  for, 

which    announce    the   approach   of  and  glanced  a  grim  look  from  the  cor- 

Hymen,  as  flowers  spring  up  before  ners  of  his  eyes  on  Lake,  but  the 

the  rosy  steps  of  May.  gallant  Captain  did  not  seem  to  per- 

Well,  it  was  pretty— French,  I  dare  ceive  it ;  and  after  a  few  seconds  more 

say— a  little  set  of  tablets— a  toy —  he  handed  it  veiy  innocently  back  to 

the  cover  of  enamel,  studded  in  small  Mrs.  Dorothy,  only  remarking, — 

jewels,  with  a  slender  border  of  sym-  "  Seriously,  it  w  veiy  pretty,  and 

bolic  flowers,  and  with  a  heart  in  the  appropriate,** 

oentre,  a  mosaic  of  little  carbuncles.  And  Wylder,  making  no  remark. 
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helped  himself  to  a  cup  of  coffee,  and  devils,  he  was.    A  devil  in  a  family 

then  to  a  glass  of  ciira^oa,  and  then  now  and  then  is  not  such  a  bad  thing, 

looked   industriously  at  a  Spanish  when  there's  work  for  him."    (All 

quarto  of  Don  Quixote,  and  lastly  the  time  he  was  talking  to  me  his 

walked  over  to  me  on  the  hearth-rug.  angry  little  eyes  were  following  Lake.) 

"  What  the  d has  he  come  "  They  say  he  killed  his  son,  a  black- 
down  here  for  \  It  can't  be  for  guard,  who  was  found  shot,  with  his 
money,  or  balls,  or  play,  and  he  has  face  in  the  tarn  in  the  park.  He  was 
no  honest  business  anywhere.  Do  going  to  marry  the  game-keeper's 
yon  know  ?"  daughter,  it  was  thought,  and  he  and 

"Lake  1    Oh  I  I  really  can't  tell :  the  old  boy,  who  was  for  high  blood, 

but  hell  soon  tire  of  country  life.    I  and  all  that  were  at  daggers  drawing 

don't  think  he's  much  of  a  sports-  about  it.    It  was  not  proved,  only 

man,"  thought  likely,  which  showed  what  a 

"  Ha,  isn't  he  ?     I    don't   know  nice  character  he  was ;  but  he  might 

anything  about  him  almost;  but  I  have  done  worse.     I  suppose  Miss 

hate  him."  Partridge  would  have  had  a  precious 

"  Why  should  you  though  1     He's  lot    of   babbies  ;    and    who    knows 

a   very    gentlemanlike   fellow,   and  where  the  estate  would  have  been  by 

your  cousin."  this  time." 

"My  cousin —the  deviFs  cousin —  "I  believe,  Charley,"  he  recom- 

cvcryonc's    cousin.    I    don't   know  menced  suddenly,  "there  is  not  such 

who  a  my  cousin,  or  who  isn't ;  nor  an  unnatural  family  on  record  as  ours ; 

you  don't,  who've  been  for  ten  years  is  there  1    Ha,  ha,  ha  !    It's  well  to 

over   those  d d  papers  ;   but    I  be  distinguished  in  any  line.     I  for- 

think  he's  the  nastiest  dog  I  ever  get  all  the  other  good  things  he  did ; 

met    1  took  a  dislike  to  him  at  first  but  he  ended  by  shooting  himself 

sight  long  ago,  and  that  never  hap-  through  the  head  in  his  bedroom,  and 

pened  me  but  I  was  right"  that  was  not  the  worst  thing  ever  he 

Wylder  looked  confoundedly  angry  did." 

and  flustered,  standing  with  his  heels  And  Wylder  laughed  again,  and 

on  the  edge  of  the  rug,  his  hands  in  began  to  whistle  very  low— not,    I 

his  pockets  jingling  some  silver  there,  fancy,  for  want  of  thought,  but  as  a 

and  glancing  from  under  his  red  fore-  sort   of  accompaniment  thereto,  for 

head  sternly  and  unsteadily  across  he  suddenlv  said — 

the  room.  "And  where  is  he  staying  1" 

"  He's  not  a  man  for  country  quar-  "  Who  ? — Lake  1" 

ters  ;  he'll  soon  be  back  in  town,  or  "Yes." 

to  Brighton,"  I  said.  "  I  don't  know  ;   but  I  think  he 

"  If  ^  doesn't,  /  wll.    That's  all."  mentioned  Larkin's  house,  didn't  he  ? 

Just  to  get  him  off  this  unpleasant  I'm  not  quite  sure." 

groove  with  a  little  jolt,  I  said.  "  I  suppose  he  thinks  I'm  made  of 

"  By-the-bye,  Wylder,  you  know  money,  by  Jove !    If  he  wants  to  bor- 

the  pictures  here;  who  is  the  tall  row  any  I'll  surprise  him.  the  cur ;  I'll 

man,  with  the  long,  pale  face,  and  talktohim  ;  ha,ha,  ha!' 

wild,  phosphoric  eyes  T  I  was  always  And  Wylder  chuckled  angrily,  and 

afraid  of  him  ;  in  a  long  peruke,  and  the    small    change   in    his   pocket 

dark  red  velvet  coat,  facing  the  hall-  tinkled  fiercely,  as  his  eye  glanced 

door.    I  had  a  horrid  dream  about  on  the  graceful  Captain,  who  was  en- 

him  last  night"  tertaining  the  ladies,  no  doubt,  very 

"That ;  oh,  I  know— that's  Lome  agreeably  in  the  distance. 
Brandon.    He  was  one  of  our  family 


CHAPTEE  XI. 

R  WHKM  fJiKK  niTDBB  TBI  TIIBBS  OW  BKAlfDOIf,  AMD  I  IIT  MY  CMANBBR,  SMOKB  OUB  KOCTUBIVAL 

CtOABB. 

Mt86  Lake  declined  the  carriage  to-  word  or  two,  and  kissed,  after  the 

night    Her  brother  was  to  see  her  manner  of  their  kind.    To  Captain 

home,  and  there  was  a  leave-taking,  Lake,  Miss  Brandon's  adieux  were  as 

and  the  yoaniy^  ladies  whispered  a  cold  and  haughty  as  her  greeting. 
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"  Did  you  see  that,"  said  Wylder,    ought  to  have  rejoiced— but  ve  don't 

my  ear,  with  a  chuckle;  and,  wag-    always  see  what  most  concerns  our 

ring  his  head,  be  added,  rather  lofti^    peace.    In  the  meantime  I  had  formed 


in  my  ear,  with  a  chuckle;  and,  wag-  always  see  what  most  concerns  our 
dnff  his  head,  be  added,  rather  lofti^  peace.  In  the  meantime  I  had  formed 
lor  him,  '^  Miss  Brandon.  I  reckon,  has    a  new  idea  of  her.    She  was  so  un- 


taken  your  measure,  Master  Stanley,  reserved,  it  seemed,  and  vet  in  this 

as  well  as  I.  I  wonder  what  the  deuce  directness  there  was  something  almost 

the  old  dowager  sees  in  him.    Old  contemptuous, 

women  always  like  rascals.''  By  this  time  Lord  Chelford  and 

And  he  added  something  still  less  Wylder  retired;  and,  disgusted  rather 

complimentary.  with  myself,  I  ruminated  on  my  want 

I  suppose  the  balance  of  attraction  of  generalship, 

and  repulsion  was  overcome  by  Miss  In  the  meantime.  Miss  Lake,  with 

Lake,  much  as  he  disliked  Stanley,  her  hand  on  her  brother's  arm,  was 

for  Wylder  followed  them  out  with  walkingswiftly  under  the  trees  of  the 

Lord  Chelford,  to  help  the  young  back  avenue  towards  that  footpath 

ladv  into  her  cloak  and  galloshes,  which,    through    wild     copse    and 

and  I  found  myself  near  IViiss  Bran-  broken     clumps     near     the     parlL 

don  for  the  first  time  that  evening,  emerged  upon  the  still  darker  roaa 

and  much  to  my  surprise  she  was  which  passed  along  the  wooded  ^len 

first    to    speak,    and    that    rather  by  the  mills,  and  skirted  the  bttle 

strangely.  paling  of  the  recluse  lady's  garden. 

"You  seem  to  be  very  sensible,  Mr.  They  had  not  walked  far,  when 

De  Cresseron :  pray  tell  me,  frankly,  Lake  suddenly  said — 

what  do  you  think  of  all  this  V  **  What  do  you  think  of  all  this,  Ra- 

"  I  am  not  quite  sure,  Miss  Bran-  die — this  particular  version,  I  mean, 

don,  that  I  understand  your  question,''  of  marriage  a-la-jnode^  they  are  pre- 

I  replied,  inquiringly.  paring  up  there  1"  and  he  made  a  little 

**  1  mean  of  the — the  family  arrange-  dip  of  his  cane  towards  Brandon  Hall, 

ments,  in  which,  as  Mr.  Wylder's  over  his  shoulder.    "I  really  don't 

friend,  you  seem  to  take  an  interest  ]"  think  Wylder  cares  twopence  about 

she  said.  her,  or  she  about  him,"  and  Stanley 

"  There  can  hardly  be  a  second  Lake  laughed  gently  and  sleepily, 

opinion.  Miss  Brandon ;  I  think  it  a  *'  I  don  t  think  they  pretend  to  like 

very  wise  measure,"  I  replied,  much  one  another.    It  is  quite  understood, 

suiprised.  It  was  all,  you  know,  old  Lady  Chel- 

"  Very  wise — ejcactly.    But  don't  ford's  arrangement ;  and  Dorcas  is  so 

these  very  wise  thinfl;s  sometimes  turn  supine,  I   believe  she  would  allow 

out  very  foolishly  f   Do  you  really  herself  to  be  given  away  by  any  one, 

think  your  friend,  Mr.  Wylder,  cares  and  to  any  one,  rather  than  be  at  the 

about  me  ]"  least  trouble.    She  provokes  me." 

"I  take  that  for  granted:  in  the  "  But  I  thought  she  liked  Sir  Hany 

nature  of  things  it  can  hardly  be  Bracton  :  he's  a  good-looking  fellow; 

otherwise,"  I  replied,  a  good  deal  and  Queen's  Bracton  is  a  very  nice 

startled  and  perplexed  by  the  curious  thing,  you  know." 

audacity  of  her  inten-ogatory.  "  Yes,  so  they  said;  but  that  would, 

"It   was  very  foolish  of  me  to  I  think,  have  been  worse.    Something 

expect  from  Mr.  Wylder's  friend  any  may  be  made  of  Mark  Wylder.    He 

other  answer ;  you  are  very  loyal,  Mr.  has  some  sense  and  caution,  has  not 

De  Cresseron."  he  1— but  Sir  Harry  is  wickedness, 

And  without  awaiting  my  reply  she  itself !" 

made  some  remark  which  I  forget,  to  "  Why— what  has  Sir  Harry  done? 

Lady  Chelford,  who  sat  at  a  little  That  is  the  way  you  women  run  away 

distance ;  and,  appearing  quite  ab-  with  things !    If  a  fellow's  been  a 

Borbed  in  her  new  subject,  she  placed'  little  bit  wild,  he's  Beelzebub  at  once, 

herself  close  beside  the  Dowager,  and  Bracton's  a  very  good  fellow,  I  can 

continued  to  chat  in  a  low  tone.  assure  you." 

I  was  vexed  with  myself  for  having  The  factis,  Captain  Lake,  an  aocom- 

managed  with  so  little  skill  a  conver-  plished  player,  made  a  pretty  little 

eation  which,  opened  bo  oddly  and  revenue   of    Sir   Harry's    billiardBi 

frankly,  might  nave  placed  roe  on  which  were  wild  and  noisy;  and  iikinjK 

relations  so  nearly  confidential^  with  his  money,  thought  he  liked  himself 

that  singular  and  beautiful  girl    I  — a  confusion  not  uncommon. 
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*^I  don't  know,  and  can't  say.  how  anticipates  it--you  know  best— and 

you  fine  gentlemen  define  wickedness  j  you  will  find  him  prepared.    You  have 

only,  as  an  obscure  female,  I  speak  given  him  time  enough.    You  were 

aoeording  to  my  lights:  and  he  is  always  the  same,  close,  dark,  and 

^nerally  thought  the  wickedest  man  crooked,  and  wise  in  your  own  con- 

m  this  county."  celt    I   am  very  uneasy  about  it. 

"  Well,  you  know,  Badie,  women  whatever  it  is.  /  can't  help  it.  It  will 

like  wicked  fellows:  it  is  contrast  I  happen — and -most  ominously  I  feel 

suppose,  but  they  do;  and  I'm  sure,  that  you  are  courting  a  dreadful  reta- 

from  what  Bracton  has  said  to  me —  liation,  and  that  you  will  bring  on 

I  know  him  intimately—that  Dorcas  yourself  a   ^r^t   misfortune  ]   but 

likes  him,  and  I  can't  conceive  why  it  is  quite  vain,  I  know,  speaking  to 

they  are  not  married."  you." 

•'  It  is  very  happy,  for  her  at  least,       "  Really,  Radie,  you're  enough  to 

they  are  not,   said  Rachel,  and  a  long  frighten  a  poor  fellow;  you  won't 

silence  ensued.  mind  a  word  I  say,  and  go  on  predict- 

Their  walk  continued  silent  for  the  ing  all  manner  of  mischief  between 

greater  part,  neither  was  quite  satis-  me  and  Wylder,  the  very  nature  of 

ned  with  the  other.    But  Rachel  at  which  I  can't  surmise.    Would  you 

last  said —  dislike  my  smoking  a  cigar,  Radio." 

"Stanley,  you  meditate  some  in-        ^' Oh, no," answered  the  voungladv, 

jury  to  Mark  Wylder."  with  a  little  laugh  and  a  heavy  sigh. 

'^I,  Radio?"  he  answered  quietlv,  for  she  knew  it  meant  silence,  and 

"  whv  on  earth  should  you  think  so  f"  her  dark  auguries  grew  darker." 

"  I  saw  you  twice  watch  him  when       To  my  mind,  there  has  always  been 

you  thought  no  one  observed  you —  something   inexpressibly    awful   in 

and  I  know  vour  face  too  well,  Stan-  family  feuds.    Mortal  hatred  seems 

ley,  to  mistake."  to  deepen  and  dilate  into  something 

'^Now  that's  impossible,  Radie ;  for  actually  diabolical  in  these  perverted 

I  really  don't  think  I  once  thought  of  animosities.     The  mystery  of  their 

him   all   this  evening — except  just  origin— their  capacity  for   evolving 

while  we  were  talking."  latent  faculties  of  crime — and   the 

''You  keep  your  secret  as  usual,  steady    vitality   with    which    they 

Stanley,"  said  the  young  lad^.  survive  the  hearse,  and  spc^k  their 

''Rodly,  Radie,  you're  quite  mis-  deep-mouthed  malignities   in  every 

taken.   I  assure  you,  upon  my  honour,  new-bom  generation,  have  associated 

I've  no  secret — ^you're  a  very  odd  them  somehow  in  my  mind  with  a 

girl— why  won't  you  beUeve  mel"  spell  of  Ufe  exceeding  and  distinct 

Miss  Rachel  only  glanced  across  from  human  and  a  special  satanic 

her  mufflers  on  his  face.    There  was  action. 

a  bright  moonlight,  broken  by  the       My  chamber,  as  I  have  mentioned,- 

shadows  of  overhanging  boughs  and  was  upon  the  third  story.    It  was 

withered    leaves ;  and  the   mottled  one  of  many,  opening  upon  the  long 

lights  and  shadows  glided  oddly  across  gallery,  which  had  been  the  scene, 

his  pale  features.    But  she  saw  that  four  generations  back,  of  that  unna- 

he  was  smiling  his  sly,  sleepy  smile,  tural    and    bloody   midnight   duel, 

and  she  said  quietly —  which  had  laid  one  scion  of  this  an- 

"  Well,  Stanley,  I  ask  no  more —  cient  house  in  his  shroud,  and  driven 

but  vou  don't  deceive  me."  another  a  fugitive  to  the  moral  soli- 

''  I  don't  try  to.    If  your  feelings  tudes  of  a  continental  banishment 
indeed  had  been  different,  and  that       Much  of  the  day,  as  I  told  you, 

Tou  had  not  made  such  a  point — you  had  been    passed  among  the  grisly 

know" records  of  these  old  family  crimes 

'*  Don't  insult  me.  Stanley,  by  talk-  and    hatreds.    Thev   had    oeen   an 

inff  again  as  you  aid  this  morning,  ill-conditioned    ana    not   a   happy 

What  I  say  is  altogether  on  your  own  race.     When  I  heard  the  servant  s 

aGCount  Mark  my  words,  youll  find  step  traversing  that  long  galleiy,  as 

him  too  strong  for  you ;  ay,  and  too  it  seemed  to  me  in  haste  to  be  gone, 

deep.    I  see   verv   plainly  that  he  and  when  ail  grew  quite  silent,  I 

fUBpects  yoa  as  I  do.  You  saw  it,  too,  began  to  feel  a  dismal  sort  of  sensa- 

for  nothing  of  that  kind  escapes  you.  tion.  and  lij^hted  the  pair   of  way 

Whatever  you  meditate,  he  probably  candles   which  I    found   upon   thto 
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small  writing  table.    How  wonderful  somehow,  made  me  feel  tliat  I  was  my- 

and  mysterious  is  the  influence  of  self  the  solitary  denizen  of  this  level 

light !     What  sort  of  beings  must  of  the  vast  old  house, 

those  be  who  hate  it  ?  I  shan't  trouble  you   about   my 

The  floor,  more  than  anything  else,  train  of  thoughts  or  fancies ;  but  I 
showed  the  great  age  of  the  room,  began  to  feel  very  like  a  gentleman 
It  was  warped  and  arched  all  along  in  a  ghost-story,  watching  experiment 
by  the  wall  between  the  door  and  the  tally  in  a  haunted  chamber.  My 
window.  The  portion  of  it  which  the  cigar  case  was  a  resource.  I  was  not 
carpet  did  not  cover  showed  it  to  be  a  bit  afraid  of  being  found  out.  I 
oak,  dark  and  rugged.  My  bed  was  did  not  even  take  the  precaution  of 
unexceptionably  comfortable,  but,  in  smoking  up  the  chimney.  I  boldly 
my  then  mood,  I  could  have  wished  lighted  my  cheroot.  I  peeped  through 
it  a  great  deal  more  modera  Its  the  window  curtain:  there  were  no 
four  posts  were,  like  the  rest  of  it,  shutters.  A  cold,  bright  moon  was 
oak,  well-nigh  black,  fantastically  shining,  with  clear  sharp  lights  and 
turned  and  carved,  with  a  sreat  urn-  shadows.  Everything  looked  strangely 
like  capital  and  base,  and  shaped,  cold  and  motionless  outside.  The 
midway,  like  a  gigantic  lance-handle,  sombre  old  trees,  like  gigantic  hearse 
Its  curtains  were  of  thick  and  faded  plumes,  black  and  awful.  The  chapel 
tapestry.  I  was  always  a  lover  of  such  lay  full  in  view,  where  so  many  of 
antiquities,  but  I  confess  at  that  mo-  the  strange  and  equivocal  race,  under 
ment  I  would  have  vastly  preferred  a  whose  ancient  roof-tree  I  then  stood, 
sprightly  modern  chintz  and  a  trum-  were  lying  under  their  tomb-stones, 
peiy  little  French  bed  in  a  comer  of  Somehow,  I  had  grown  nervous.  A 
the  Brandon  Anns.  There  was  a  little  bit  of  plaster  tumbled  down 
great  lowering  press  of  oak,  and  the  chimney,  and  startled  me  con- 
some  shelves,  with  withered  gi*een  foundedly.  Then,  some  time  after,  I 
and  gold  leather  borders.  All  the  fancied  I  heard  a  creaking  step,  on 
furniture  belonged  to  other  times.  the  lobby   outside,  and,  candle   in 

I  would  have  been  glad  to  hear  a  hand,  opened  the  door,  and  looked 
step  stirring,  or  a  cougn  even,  or  the  out  with  an  odd  sort  of  expectation, 
gabble  of  servants   at   a   distance,  and  a  rather  agreeable  disappoint- 
But  there  was  a  silence  and  desertion  ment,  upon  vacancy, 
in  this  part  of  the  mansion  which, 


CHAPTER  XII. 

IN   WHICH   VNCLB  LORNB  TROUBLKS   ME. 

• 

I  WAS  growing  most  uncomfortably  unpleasant  re-action  upon  the  nerves 

like  one  of  Mrs.  Anne  Radclifl'e's  which  follows  the  sound  of  one's  own 

heroes — a  nervous  race  of  demigods.  I  voice  in  a  solitude  of  this  kind, 

widked  like  a  sentinel  up  and  down  The  fact  is  I  did  not  myself  believe 

my  chamber,   puffing  leisurely   the  in  that  stealthy  motion  of  my  door, 

solemn  incense,  and  trying  to  think  and  set  it  down  to  one  of  those  illu- 

of  the  opera  and  rov  essay  on  *'  Para-  sions  which  I  have  sometimes  suc- 

dise  Lost,"  and  otner  pleasant  sub-  ceeded  in  analyzing,  produced  by  a 

jects.    But  it  would  not  do.    Every  half   seen    combination   of    ol^ects 

now  and  then,  as  I  turned  towards  which,  rightly  placed  in  the  due  re- 

the  door,  I  fancied  I  saw  it  softly  lationsof  perspective,  have  no  mutual 

close.    I  can't  the  least  say  whether  connexion  whatever, 

it  was  altogether  fancy.    It  was  with  So  I  ceased  to  challenge  the  un- 

the  comer,  or  as  the  Italians  have  it,  earthly  inquisitor,  and  allowed  him, 

the  "  tail  "  of  my  eye  that  I  saw,  or  after  a  while,  serenely   enough,    to 

imagined  I  saw,  this  trifling  but  un-  peep  as  I  turned  my  back,  or  to  with- 

pleasant  movement.  draw  again  as  I  made  my  regular 

Well,  I  called  out  once  or  twice  right-about-face, 

sharply  —  "  Come     in  ;  **     "  Who's  I   had  now  got  half  way  in  my 

there  1    **  Who's  that  V*  and  soforth,  second  cheroot,  and  the  clock  clansed 

without  any  sort  of  effect,  except  that  "one."    It  was  a  very  still  nignt. 
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and  the   prolonged  boom  vibrated  old-bachelor  temperament,  and  averse 

strangely  in   my  excited  ears  and  from  burning  houses,  I  placed  one  of 

brain.    1  had  never  been  quite  such  mv  tall  wax-lights  in  a  oasin  on  the 

an  ass  before  ;  but  I  do  assure  you  I  table  by  my  bed, — in  which  I  soon  ef- 

was  now  in  an  extremely  unpleasant  fected  a  lodgment,  and  lay  with  a 

state.    One  o'clock  was  better,  how-  comparative  sense  of  security. 

ever,    than   twelve.     Althougn,   bv  The^i  I  heard  two  o'clock  strike ; 

Jove  1  the  bell  was  '*  beating  one,  but  shortly  after,  as  I  suppose,  sleep 

as  I  remember,  precisely  as  that  king  overtook  me,  and  I  have  no  distinct 

of  ghosts,  old  Hamlet,  revisited  the  idea  for  how  long  my  slumber  lasted. 

glimpses   of   the    moon,    upon   the  The  fire  was  very  low  when  I  awoke, 

famous  platform  of  Elsinore.  and  saw  a  figure — and  a  very  odd 

I  had  pondered  too  long  over  the  one — ^seated  by  the  embers,  and  stoop- 
lore  of  this  Satanic  family,  and  drunk  ing  over  the  grate,  with  a  pair  of  long 
very  strong  tea,  I  suppose.  I  could  hands  expanded,  as  it  seemed,  to  catch 
not  get  my  nerves  into  a  comfortable  the  warmth  of  the  sinking  fire, 
state, and  cheerful  thoughts  refused  to  It  was  that  of  an  old  man,  entirely 
inhaoit  the  darkened  chamber  of  my  dressed  in  white  flannel ; — a  very 
brain.  As  I  stood  in  a  sort  of  reverie,  long  spencer,  and  some  sort  of  white 
looking  straight  upon  the  door,  I  swathing  about  his  head.  His  back 
saw — and  this  time  there  could  be  no  was  toward  me ;  and  he  stooped 
mistake  whatsoever-^the  handle—  without  the  slightest  motion  over  the 
theonlymodemthingaboutit — slowly  fire-place,  in  the  attitude  I  have  de- 
turned,  and  the  door  itself  as  slowly  scribed, 
pushed  about  a  quarter  open.  As  I  looked,  he  suddenly  turned 

I  do  not  know  what  exclamation  I  toward  me,  and  fixed  upon  me  a  cold, 

made.    The  door  was  shut  instantly,  and  as  it  seemed,  a  wrathful  gaze, 

and  I  found  myself  standing  at  it,  over  his  shoulder.    It  was  a  bleached 

and  looking  out  upon  the  lobby,  with  and  long-chinned  face— the  oounten- 

a  candle  in  my  hand,  and  actually  ance  of  Lome's  portrait — only  more 

freezing  with  foolish  honor.  faded,  sinister,  and  apathetic.    And 

I  was  looking  towards  the  stair-  having,  as  it  were,  secured  its  awful 

head.    The  passage  was  emptv,  and  command  over  me  by  a  protracted 

ended  in  utter  darkness,    i^lanced  gaze,  he  rose,  supematurally  lean  and 

the  other  way,  and  thought  1  saw—  tall,  and  drew  near  the  side  of  my 

though  not  diistinctly— in  the  distance  bed. 

a  white    figure,  not  gliding  in  the  I  continued  to  stare  upon  this  ap- 

oonventional  way,  but  limping  awa^,  parition  with  the  most  dreadful  fas- 

with  a  sort  of  jerky  motion,  and,  m  cination  I  ever  experienced  in  my  life. 

a  second  or  two,  quite  lost  in  darkness.  For  two  or  three  seconds  I  literally 

I  got  into  my  room  again,  and  shut  could  not  move.    When  I  did,  I  am 

the  door  with  a  clap  that  sounded  not  ashamed  to  confess,  it  was  to  plunge 

loudly  and  unnaturally  through  the  my  head  under  the  bed-clothes,  with 

dismal  ijuiet  that  surrounded  me,  and  the  childish  instinct  of  terror ;  and 

stood  with  my  hand  on  the  handle,  there  Ilaybreathless,  for  what  seemed 

with  the  instinct  of  resistance.  to  me  not  far  from  ten  minutes,  dur- 

I  felt  uncomfortable  :  and  I  would  ing  which  there  was  no  sound,  nor 

have  secured  the  door,  but  there  was  other  symptom  of  its  presence.    I  can 

no  sort  of  fastening  within ; — so  I  never,  to  my  dying  day,  remember 

paused.    I  did  not  mind  looking  out  what  I  that  night  underwent,  without 

again.    To  tell  you  the  plain  truth,  I  recalling  sensations  of  horror  such  as 

was  just  a  little  bit  afraid.    Then  I  I  am  utterlv  unable  to  describe. 

grew  angry  at  having  been  put  into  On  a  sudden  the  bedclothes  were 

such  remote,  and,  possibly,  suspected  sently  lifted  at  my  feet,  and  I  sprang 

quarters,  and  then  my  comfortable  backwards,  sitting  upright  against  the 

scepticism  supervened.    I  was  yet  to  back  of  the  bed,  and  once  more  under 

learn  a  great  deal  about  this  visitation,  the  eye  of  that  long-chinned  old  man. 

So,  in  due  course  having  smoked  Vox  faucihus  hcesit  is  easily  said, 

my  cheroot,  I  jerked  the  stump  into  but  few  have  experienced  the  mean- 

the  fire.    Of  course  I  could  not  think  ing  of  the  words,  as  I  have.  A  voice, 

of  depriving  myself  of  candle-light ;  as  peculiar  as  the  appearance  of  the 

and  so,  being  already  of  a  thoughtful,  figure,  said  :— 
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*'  You  are  in  my  bed.— I  died  in  it  head,  as  they  found  me  in  the  mom- 

a  great  many  years  ago.    I  am  Uncle  ing—it  is  a  sign  always." 

Lome  ;  and  when  I  am  not  here,  a  The  old  man  then  drew  back  slowly, 

devil  goes  up  and  down  in  the  room,  and  disappeared  behind  the  curtains 

See !    he  had  his  face  to  your  ear  at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  and  1  saw  no 

when  I  came  in.    I  came  from  Dorcas  more  of  him  during  the  rest  of  that 

Brandon's  bed-chamber  door,  where  odious  night 

her  evil  angel  told  me  a  thing ;— and  So  long  as  this  apparition  remained 

Harry  Wylder  must  not  seek  to  marry  before  me,  I  never  doubted  its  being 

her,  for  he  will  be  buried  alive  if  he  supernatural.    I  don't  think  mortiu 

does,  and  he  will,  may  be,  never  get  ever  suffered  horror  more  intense, 

up  again.    Say  your  prayers  when  I  My  very  hair  was  diipping  with  a 

go  out,  and  come  here  no  more."  cold  moisture.    For  some  seconds  I 

He  paused,  as  if  these  incredible  hardly  knew  where  I  was.    But  soon 

words  were  to  sink  into  my  memoiy  ;  a  reaction  came,  and  I  felt  convinced 

and  then,  in  the  same  tone,  and  with  that  the  apparition  was  a  living  man. 

the  same  countenance,  he  asked —  It  was  no  process  of  reason  or  philo* 

"  Is  the  blood  on  my  forehead  ]"  sophy,  but  simply  I  became  persuaded 

I  don't  know  whether  I  answered,  of  it,  and  something  like  rage  over- 

**  So  soon  as  any  evil  is  within  t  wel  ve  came  my  terrors, 
hours,  the  blood  comes  over  my  fore- 
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rnS  PONY  CARBXAOB. 

So  soon  as  daylight  came,  I  made  a  salutation,  and,  leaning  on  the  paling, 

tfwift  cold-water  toilet,  and  got  out  he  said — 

into  the  open  air.  with  a  solemn  reso-  '*  I  often  wonder  how  you  make 
lution  to  see  the  nated  interior  of  that  your  flowers  grow  here — you  have  so 
bed>room  no  more.  When  I  met  little  sun  among  the  trees — and  yet» 
Lord  Chelford  in  his  early  walk  that  it  is  so  pretty  and  flowenr ;  it  re- 
morning,  Fm  sure  I  looked  mjrself  mains  in  my  memory  as  if  the  sun 
rather  like  a  ghost — at  all  events,  were  always  shining  specially  on  this 
very  wild  and  seedy — for  he  asked  little  garden." 
me,  more  seriously  than  usual,  how  I  Miss  Lake  laughed, 
was  ;  and  I  think  I  would  have  told  "  I  am  very  proud  of  it.  They  try 
him  the  story  of  my  adventure,  de-  not  to  blow,  but  I  never  let  them 
spite  the  secret  ridicule  with  which,  alone  till  they  do.  See  all  my  water- 
i  fancied,  he  would  receive  it,  had  it  ing-pots,  and  pruning-scissors,  my 
not  been  for  a  certain  insurmountable  sticks,  and  bass-mat,  and  glass  covers, 
disgust  and  horror  which  held  me  Skill  and  industiy  conouer  churlish 
tongue-tied  upon  the  affair.  nature — and  this  is  my  Versailles." 

I  told  him,  however,  that  I  had  ^'  I  don't  believe  in  those  sticks, 

dreamed  dreams,  and  was   restless  and  scissors,  and  watering-pots.  Yon 

and  uncomfortable   in   my   present  won't  tell  your  secret ;  but  I'm  sure 

berth,  and  begged  his  interest  with  its  an  influence — you  smile  and  whis- 

the  housekeeper  to  have  my  quarters  per  to  them." 

changed  to  the   lower  story— quite  She  smiled — ^without   raising  her 

resolved  to  remove  to  the  "  Brandon  eyes — on  the  flower  she  was  tying  up ; 

Arms,"  rather  than  encounter  ano-  and,  indeed,  it  was  such  a  smile  as 

ther  such  night  as  I  had  passed.  must  have  made  it  happy — and  she 

Stanley  like  did  not  appear  that  said,  eaUy — 

day  ;  Wylder  was  glowering  and  ab-  "  lou  forget  that  Lord  Chelford 

stracted — ^worse  company  than  usual ;  passes  this  way  sometimes,  and  shines 

and  Rachel  seemed  to  have  quite  upon  them,  too." 

passed  from  his  recollection.  "  No,  he's  a  dull,  earthier  dog ;  and 

While  Rachel  Lake  was,  as  usual,  if  he  shines  here,  it  is  only  in  reflected 

busy  in  her  little  garden  that  day,  light" 

Loiti  Chelford,  on  his  way  to  the  '*  Margery,   child,   fetch   me   the 

town,  by  the  pretty  miU-road,  took  scissors, 

off  his  nat  to  her  with  a  smiling  And  a  hobble-de-hoy  of  a  girl,  with 
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round  eyes,  and  a  long  white  apron,  ped  her  cloak  on  her  shoulders,  and 

and  bare  arms,  came  down  the  little  the  young  lady  pulled  on  her  gloves, 

walk,  and — eyeing  the  peer  with  an  All  ready  in  a  moment,  like  a  young 

awful  curiosity — presented  the  shears  lady  of  energy  ;  and  chatting  merrily, 

to  beautiful  Atropoe,  who  clipped  off  she  sat  down  beside  her  cousin,  who 

the  withered    blossoms    that    had  held  the  reins.    As  there  were  no 

bloomed  their  hour,  and  were  to  cum-  more  gates  to  open,  Miss  Brandon  dis- 

ber  the  stalk  no  more.  missed  the  servant,  who  stood  at  the 

"Now,  vou  see  what  art  may  do  :  ponies*  heads,  and  who,  touching  his 

how  passee  this  creature  was  till  I  hat  with  his  white  glove,  received  his 

made  her  toilet,  and  how  wonderfully  congee,  and  strode  with  willing  steps 

the  poor  old  beauty  looks  now,"  and  up  the  road. 

she  danced  complacently  at  the  plant  "  Will  you  take  me  for  your  foot- 

ahe  bad  just  trimmed.  man  as  far  as  the  town  V  asked  Lord 

"  Well,  it  is  young  again  and  beau-  Chelford ;  so,  with  permission,  up  he 
tiful ;  but  no — I  have  no  faith  in  the  jumped  behind,  and  away  they 
aciasors ;  I  still  believe  in  the  influ-  whirled,  close  over  the  ^ound,  on 
enoe — ^from  the  tips  of  your  fingers,  toy  wheels  ringing  merrily  on  the 
your  looks,  and  tones,  flowers,  like  shingle.  They  drew  up  at  the  Bran- 
fairies,  have  their  favourites,  whom  don  Arms,  and  little  girls  courtseyed 
they  smile  on  and  obey ;  and  I  think  at  doors,  and  housenolders  peeped 
this  is  a  haunted  glen— trees,  flowers,  from  their  windows,  not  standing 
all  have  an  intefligence  and  a  feel-  close  to  the  panes,  but  respectfully 
ing— and  I  am  sure  you  see  wonder-  back,  at  the  great  lady  and  the  noble- 
ful  things,  by  moonlight,  from  your  man,  who  was  now  taking  leave, 
window?'  And  next  they  pulled  up  at  that 

With  a  strange  meaning  echo,  those  official  rendezvous,  with  white- 
words  returned  to  her  afterwards —  washed  front — and  "  post  office,"  in 
**  I'm  sure  you  see  wonderful  things,  white  letters  on  a  black  board  over 
by  moonlight,  from  your  window."  its  door,  and  its  black,  hinged  win- 

But,no matter '  the  winged  words—  dow-pane,  through  which  lifi.  Driver 

making  music — new  pleasantly  away,  —or,  in    his   absence,    Miss   Anne 

now  among  transparent  leaves  and  Driver  —  answered    questions,    and 

riimmeringsun;  by-and-by,  in  moon-  transacted  affairs  officially, 

ught,  they  will  return  to  the  casement  In  the  rear  of  this  establishment 

pipins  the  same  tune,in  ghostly  tones,  were  kept  some  dogs  of  Lawyer  Lar- 

And  as  they  chatted  in  this  strain,  kins ;  and  just  as  the  ladies  arrived, 
Rachel  paused  on  a  sudden,  with  up-  that  person  emerged,  looking  over- 
raised  nand,  listening  pleasantly.  poweringly  gentlemanlike,  in  a  white 

"  I  hear  the  pony-carriage  ;  Dorcas  nat,  gray  paletot,  lavender  trowsers, 

is  coming,"  she  said.  and  white  riding  gloves.    He  was  in 

And   the   tinkle  of  tiny  wheels,  a  righteous  and  dignified  way  pleased 

coming  down  the  road,  was  audible.  to  present  himself  in  so  becoming  a 

•*  There's  a  pleasant  sense  of  ad-  costume,  and  moreover  in  good  corn- 
venture,  too,  in  the  midst  of  your  pany,  for  Stanley  Lake  was  going  with 
seclusion.  Sudden  arrivals  and  pass-  nim  to  Dutton  for  a  dav's  sport, 
ing  pilgrims,  like  me,  leaning  over  which  neither  of  them  cared  for.  But 
the  p^ng,  and  refreshed  by  the  Stanley  hoped  to  pump  the  attorney. 
glimpse  the  rogue  steals  of  this  and  the  attorney,  I'm  afraid,  likea 
charming  oratory.  Yes  ;  here  comes  being  associated  with  the  fashionable 
the  fair  JBrunnisende."  Captain ;  and  so  they  were  each  pleas^ 

And  he  made  his  salutation.    Miss  in  the  way  that  suited  him. 

foandon  smiled  from  under  her  gipsy-  The  attorney,  being  long  as  well  as 

hat  very  pleasantly  for  her.  lank,  had  to  stoop  under  the  door- 

"Will  you  come  with  me  for  a  way,  but  drew  himself  up  handsomely 

drive,  Radie  ?"  she  asked.  on  coming  out.  and  assumed  his  easy, 

"  Yes,  deai^-delighted.    Margery,  high-bred  style,  which,  although  he 

bring  my  gloves  and  cloak."  was  not  aware  of  it,  was  very  nearly 

And  she  jnnpinned  the  faded  silk  insupportable,  and  smiled  very  en- 
shawl  that  dia  duty  in  the  garden,  gagingly,  and  meant  to  talk  a  little 
and  drew  otfher  gauntlets,  and  showed  about  the  weather;  but  Miss  Bran- 
ber  pretty  hands ;  and  Margery  pop-  don  made  him  one  of  her  gravest  and 
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slightest  bows,    and   suddenly   saw  don't  complain,  and  you're  not  bitter, 

Mrs.  Brown  at  her  shop  door  on  the  although  you  have  had  great  misfor- 

other  side,  and  had  a  word  to  say  to  tunes,  my  poor  Rachel." 
her.    And  now  Stanley  Lake  drew  up       There  be  ladies,  young  and   old, 

in  the  tax-cart,  and  greeted  the  ladies,  who,  the  moment  they  are  pitied, 

and  told  them  how  he  meant  to  pass  though  never  so  cheerful  before,  will 

the  day ;  and  the  dogs  being  put  in,  forthwith  dissolve  in  tears.    But  that 

and  the  attorney,  I'm  afraid  a  little  was  not  Rachel's    way ;   she    only 

spited  at  his  reception,  in  possession  looked  a't  her  with  a  good-humoured 

of  the  reins,  they  drove  down  the  but  grave  curiosity  for  a  few  seconds, 

little  street  at  a  great  pace,  and  dis-  and  then  said,  with  rather  a  kindly 

appeared  round  the  comer;  and  in  a  smile   - 

minute  more  the  yoiug  ladies,  in  the       ^^  And  now,  Dorcas,  I  like  vou." 
opposite    direction,   resumed    their       Dorcas  made  no  answer,  but  put 

drive.    The  ponies,  being  grave  and  her  arm  round  Rachel's  neck,  and 

trustworthy,  and   having  the   road  kissed  her  ;  Dorcas  made  two  kisses 

quite   to  tnemeelves,   needed  little  of  it,  and  Rachel  one,  but  it  was 

looking  after,  and  Miss  Brandon  was  cousinly  and  kindly  ;   and    Rachel 

free  to  converse  with  her  companion,  laughed  a  soft  little  laugh  alter  it, 

''I   think,    Rachel,   you   have   a  looking  amused  and  very  lovingly  on 

lover/'  she  said.  her  cousin ;  but  she  was  a  bold  lass, 

*^  Only  a  bachelor,  I'm  afraid,  as  and  not  given  in  auywine  to  the  melt- 

my  poor  Margery  culls    the    young  ing  mood,  and  said  gaily,  with  her 

gentleman  who  takes  her  out  for  a  open  hand  still  caressingly  on  Dorcas's 

walk  on  a  Sunday,  and  I  fear  means  waist — 
nothing  more."  "  I  make  a  very  good  nun,  Dorcas, 

"This  is  the  second  time  I've  found  as  I  told  Stanley  the  other  day.    I 

Chelford  talking  to  you,  Rachel,  at  sometimes,   indeed,  receive  a  male 

the  door  of  your  pretty  little  garden."  visitor  at  the  other  side  of  the  paling, 

Rachel  laughed.  which  is  ni^  grille ;  but  to  change 

'^  Suppose,  some  fine  day,  he  should  my  way  of  life  is  a  dream  that  does  not 

put  his  hand  over  the  paling,  and  trouble  me.    Happy  the  girl—and  I 

take  vours,  and  make  you  a  speech."  am  one— who  cannot  like  until  she  is 

"  You  romantic  darling,"  slie  said,  first  beloved.    Don't  you  remember 

"don't  you   know    that  peers  and  poor,  pale  Winnie,  the   maid,  who 

princes  have  quite  given  over  marry-  used  to  take  us  on  our  walks  all  the 

mg  simple  maidens  of  low  estate  for  summer  at  Dawling  ;  how  she  used 

love   and   likinji^,    and    understand  to  pluck  the  leaves  from  the  flowers, 

match-making  better  than  you  or  I ;  like  Faust\s  Marguerite,  saying,  *  he 

though  I  could  give  a  tolerable  ac-  loves  me  a  little — passionately,  not  at 

count  of  myself,  after  the  manner  of  all.'  Now  if  I  were  loved  passionately, 

the  white  cat  in  the  story,  which  I  I  might  love  a  little  ;  and  if  loved  a 

think  is  a  pattern  of  frankness  and  little — it  should  bo  not  at  alL" 
modest   dignity,    I*d    say    with   a       They  had  the  road  all  to  them- 

courtesy — *  Think  not,  prince,  that  I  selves,  and  were  going  at  a  walk  up 

have  always  been  a  cut,  and  that  my  an  ascent,  so  the  reins  lay  loosely  on 

birth  is  obscure  ;  my  father  woa  king  the  ponies'  necks,  and  Dorcas  looked 

of  six  kingdoms,  and  loved  my  mother  with  an  untold  meaning  in  her  proud 

tenderly,'  and  so  forth."  face,  on  her  cousin,  and  seemed  on 

"Rachel,  Hike  you,"  interrupted  the  point  of  speaking/but  she  changed 

the  dark  beauty,  fixmg  her  large  eyes,  her  mind. 

from  which  not  light,  but,  as  it  were,        "  And  so  Dorcas,  as  swains  are  sel- 

a  rich  shadow  fell  softly  on  her  com-  dom  passionately  in    love  with  so 

E anion.    It  was  the  first  time  she  small  a  pittance  as  mine,  I  think  I 

ad    made   anv    such    confession,  shall  mature  into  a  queer  old  maid, 

Rachel  returned  her  look  as  frankly,  ami  take  all  the  little  Wylders,  mas- 

with  an  amused  smile,  and  then  said,  ters  and  misses,  with  your  leave,  for 

with  a  comic  little  toss  of  her  head —  their  walks,  ana  help  to  make  theur 

"Well,  Dorcas,  I  don't  see  why  pinafores."    Whereupon  Miss  Dor- 

you  should  not,  though  I  don*t  know  cas  put  her  ponies  into  a  very  quick 

why  you  say  so."  trot,  and  became   absorbed  in  her 

"  You're  not  like  other  people ;  you  driving. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

II*  WHICH  VJiRIOlTH  rKMONS  OIVJI  TRBR  OPINIONS  OF  CAPTAIN  8TANLIY  LAKK. 

''  STANLkY  is  an  odd  creature,"  said  an  officer,  and  of  course  an  honorable 

Bachel,  so  soon  as  another  slight  in-  man ;  but  somehow  I  should  not  have 

dine  brought  them  to  a  walk ;  "  I  liked  to  buy  a  horse  from  him.    He 

can't  conceive  why  he  has  come  down  was  very  gentlemanlike  in  appearance. 

hcTie,  or  what  he  can  possibly  want  of  and  even  elegant;  but  I  never  liked 

that  disagreeable  lawyer.    They  have  him,  althoucn  he  undoubtedly  had 

got  dogs  and  guns,  and  are  going,  a  superficial  fascination.    I  always 

of  course,  to  shoot ;  but  he  does  not  thought,  when  in  his  company,  of  old 

care  for  shooting,  and  I  don't  think  Lord  Holland's  silk  stocking  with 

Mr.  Larkin's  society  can  amuse  him.  something  unpleasant  in  it    I  think, 

Stanle^ris  clever  and  cunning,  I  think,  in  fact,  he  was  destitute  of  those  fine 

but  he  is  neither  wise  nor  frank.    He  moral  instincts  which  are  bom  with 

never  tells  me  his  plans,  though  he  men,  but  never  acquired ;  and  in  his 

must  know — he  does  know — I  love  way  of  estimating  his  fellow-men,  and 

him  ;  yes,  he's  a  strange  mixture  of  the  canons  of  honour,  there  was  occa- 

snspicion  and  imprudence.  He's  won-  sionally  perceptible  a  faint  flavour 

derfully  reserved.    I  am  certain  he  of  the  villanous,  and  an  undefined 

trusts  no  one  on  earth,  and  at  the  savour,  at  times,  oif  brimstone.  I  know, 

same  time,  except  in  his  confidences,  also  that  when  his  temper,  which  was 

he's  the  rashest  man  living.    If  he  nothing  very  remarkable,  was  excited, 

were  Hke  Lord  Chelford,  or  even  like  he  could  be  savage  and  brutal  enough; 

our  good  Vicar — not  in  piety,  for  poor  and  I  believe  he  had  often  been  vio- 

Stan  ley's  training,  like  my  own,  was  lent  and  cowardly  in  his  altercations 

sadly  neelected  tnere — I  mean  in  a  with  his  sister — so,  at  least,  two  or 

few  manly  i>oints    of  character,   I  three  people,  who  were  versed  in  the 

should  be  quite  happy,  I  think,  in  my  scandals  of  the  family,  afllrmed.    But 

solitary  nook."  it  is  a  censorious  world,  and  I  can 

'^  Is  he  80  very  odd  ?"  said  Miss  only  speak  positively  of  my  own  sen- 
Brandon,  coldly.  sations  in  his  company.  His  morality, 

"I  only  know  h6  makes  me  often  however,  I  suppose,  was  quite  good 

very  uncomfortable,"  answered  Ra-  enough  for  the  world,  and  he  had 

chel.    "  I  never  mind  what  he  tells  never  committed  himself  in  any  of 

me,  for  I  think  he  likes  to  mislead  those  ways  of  which  that  respectable 

everybody ;  and  I  have  been  too  often  tribunal  takes  cognizance, 

duped  by  him  to  trust  what  he  says.  "  So  that  d — d  fellow  Lake  is  down 

I  only  know  that  his  visit  to  Gyling-  here  still ;  and  that  stupid,  scheming 

den  must  have  been  made  with  some  lubber,  Larkin,  driving  him  about  in 

serious  purpose,  and  his  ideas  are  ail  his  tax-cart,  instead  of  minding  his 

60  rash  and  violtot."  business.    I  could  not  see  him  to-day. 

"  He  was  at  Donnyston  for  ten  That  sort  of  thing  won't  answer  me  : 

days,  I  think,  when  I  was  there,  and  and  he  m  staying  at  Larkin's  house,  I 

seemed  clever.    They  had  charades  find."    Wylder  was  talking  to  me  on 

and  proverbes  dramcUique.    I'm  no  the  door  step  after  dinner,  having 

judge,  but  the  people  who  understood  in  a  rather  sulky  way  swallowed  more 

it,  said  he  was  very  good."  than  his  usual  modicum  of  Madeira, 

"  Oh  1  yes,  he  is  clever ;  I  knew  he  and  his  remarks  were  delivered  inter- 
was  at  Donnyston,  but  he  did  not  ruptedly — two  or  three  pufis  of  his 
mention  he  had  seen  you  there ;  he  cigar  interposed  between  each  sen- 
only  told  me  he  had  met  you  pretty  tence. 

often  when  you  were  at  Lady  Alton^s  "  I  suppose  he  expects  to  be  asked 

hst  season.'  to  the  wedding.   He  7»ay  expect^ha, 

"  Yes,  in  town,"  she  answered,  a  ha,  ha !    You  don't  know  that  lad  as 

little  drily.  I  do." 

While  these  young  ladies  are  dis-  Then  there  came  a  second  cigar, 

eossine  Stanley  Lake,  I  may  be  per-  and  some  little  time  in  lighting,  ana 

mitted  to  mention  my  own  estimate  full  twenty  enjoyable  puffs  before  he 

of  that  agreeable  young  person.  resumed. 

Captain  Lake  was  a  gentleman  and  "  Now,  you  re  a  moral  man,  Charlie, 
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tell  me  really  what  you  think  of  a  one  else;  but  he's  no  credit  to  the 

fellow  marrying  a  girl  he  does  not  family,  you  see,  and  I  never  coiUd 

care  that  for,"^'  and  hesnapt  his  fingers,  abide  him.    I've  half  a  mind,  Charlie, 

"  Just  for  the  sake  of  her  estate— it's  to  tell  you  athing ;  buthang  it !  you're 

the  way  of  the  world,  of  course,  and  such  a  demure  old  maid  of  a  chap. 

all  that— but,  is  not  it  a  little  bit  Will  you  have  a  cigar  1 " 

shabby,   don't  you  think?  Eh  1  ha,  "ifo." 

ha,har'  "Well,  I   believe    two's   enouch 

'*ril  not  debate  with  you,  Wylder,  for  me,"  and  he  looked  up  at- the 

on  that  stupid  old  question.    It  s  the  stars. 

way  of  the  world,  as  you  say,  and  "  I've  a  notion  of  running  up  to 

there's  an  end  of  it."  town,  only  for  a  day  or  two,  befor^ 

"They  say  she's  such  a  beauty!  this  business  comes  ofif, just  on  the 

Well,  so  I  believe  she  is,  but  I  can't  sly;  you'll  not  mention  it,  and  I'll 

fancy  her.    Now  you  must  not  be  have  a  word  with  Lake,  qujte  friendly 

angry.  I'm  not  a  poet  like  you— book-  of  course;  biit  t'U  shut  mm  up,  and 

learned,  you   know ;  and  she's  too  that's  alL    I  wonder  he  did  pot  dine 

Bolenm  by  half,  and  grand.    I  wish  here  to  day.    Did  you  ever  see  so 

she  was  different    That  other  girl,  pushing  a  brute  I" 

Rachel— she's  a  devilish  handsome  So  Wylder  chucked  away  his  cigw, 

craft.    I  wish  almost  she  was  not  and  stood  for  a  minute  with  his  hands 

here  at  all,  or  I  wish  she  was  in  in  his  pocket&  looking  up  at  the  stars, 

Dorcas's  shoes."  as  if  reading  fortunes  there, 

"Nonsense,  Wylder!  stop  this  stuff;  I  had  an  unpleasant  feeling  that 

and  it  is  growing  cold:  throw  away  Mark  Wylder  was  about  some  mia- 

that  cigar,  and  come  in."  chief— a  suspicion  that  some  game  of 

"  In  a  minuta    No,  I  assure  you,  mine  and  countermine  was  going  on 

I'm  pot  joking.   Hang  it!  {must  talk  between  him  and  Lake,  to  which  I 

to  some  one.    I'm  devilish  uncom-  had  no  clue  whatsoever, 

fortable  about  this  grand  match.    I  Mark  had  the  frankness  of  callosity; 

wish  I  had  not  been  led  into  it.    I  and  could  recount  his  evil  deeds  and 

don't  think  I'd  make  a  good  husband  confess  his  vices  with  hilarity  and 

to  any  woman  I  did  not  fancy,  and  detail,  and  was  prompt  to  take  his 

Where's  the  good  of  making  a  girl  part  in  a  lark,  and  was  a  remarkably 

unhappy,  eh  1"  hard  hitter,  and  never  shrank  from 

"  Tut,  Wylder,  you  ought  to  have  the  brunt  of  a  row;  and  with  these 

thought  of  all  that  before.    I  don't  fine  Qualities,  and  a  much  superior 

like  your  talking  in  this  strain  when  knowledge  ot  the  ways  of  the  flash- 

you  know  it's  too  late  to   recede ;  world,  had  commanded  my  boyish 

besides,  you  are  the  luckiest  fellow  reverence  and  a  general  popularity 

in  creation.    Upon  my  word,  I  don't  among  strangers.    But,  with  all  this, 

know  why  the  girl  marries  you ;  you  he  could  be  as  secret  as  the  sea  with 

can't   suppose  that   she  could   not  which  he  was  conversant,  and  as  hard 

marry  much  better,  and  if  you  have  as  a  stone  wall,  when  it  answered  his 

pot  made  up  your  mind  to  oreak  off,  purpose.    He  had  no  lack  of  cunning, 

of  which  the  world  would  form  but  and  a  convenient  fund  of  cool  crucOT 

one  opinion,  you  haa  better  not  speak  when  that  stoical  attribute  was  called 

in  that  way  any  more."  for.    Years,  I  dare  say,  and  a  hard 

"Why,  it  was  only  to  you,  Charlie;  life  and  profligacy,  and  command,  had 

and  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  do  believe  not  made  hini  less  selfish  or  more 

it  M  the  best  thing  for  me ;  but  I  humane,  or  abated  his  craft  and  reso- 

snppose  every  fellow  feels  a  little  lution. 

queer  when  he  is  going  to  be  spliced.  If  one  could  only  see  it,  the  ma- 

a  little  bit  nervous,  eh  1  But  you  are  noBuvring  and  the  ultimate  coUisioQ 

right — and  I'm  right,  and  we  are  all  of  two  such  generals  as  he  an^  La^e 

right— it  is  the  best  thing  for  us  both,  would  be  worth  observing^ 

It  will  make  a  deuced  fine  estate;  I  dare  say  my  last  night'a  adven- 

but  haiu;  it  1  you  know  a  fellow's  never  ture  tended  to  make  me  more  nervous 

satisfied.    And  I  suppose  I'm  a  bit  and  prone  to  evil  anticipation.    And 

put  out  by  that  disreputable  dog's  although    my    quarters    had    been 

Being  here— I  mean  Lake;  not  that  I  chang^  to  the  fowe^  storey,  I  grew 

need  care  xaore  than  Dorcas,  or  any  iuicoD]iortable  a^  it  Faxed  late,  ^d 
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blklf  reorefcted  that  I  had  not  migrat-  atate  had  I  really  been  in,  when  I  saw 

ed  to  tne  ''  Brandon  Anus.''  that  long-chinned  apparition  of  the 

Uncle  Lorney  however,  made  me  pale  portrait  ?    Many  a  wiser  man 

DO  visit  that  ni|^ht    Once  or  twice  I  than  I  had  been  mystified  by  dyspe))sy 

fiNieied  somethuiff,  and  started  up  in  and  melancholic  vapours, 
my  bed.    It  was  mncy,  merely,  what 

CHAPTER  XV. 
DOBCA4  fciunre  not  jxwsia  to  mms  xjuu. 

Staio^^t  liA^E  and  hia  sister  dined  and  without  flattering  and  wheedling 

next  day  at  Biandon.    Under  the  you'll  never  have  coiyu^  obe^enc9> 

cold  shadow  of  liidy  Chelford,  the  Don't  you  remember  ^bin  Hoodl 

proprieties  floariBnedy  and  generally  how — 

very  little  else.    Awful  she  was,  and  ".The  mother  of  Robin  tttdtoherhasbuid, 

propapt  to  lecture  young  people  before  My  honey,  my  love,  and  my  deer  !• 

their  peers,  and  spoke  her  mmd  with 

fearful  directness  and  precision.    But  and  all  this  for  leave  to  ride  wi A 

sometimes  she  would  talk,  and  treat  her  son.  to  see  her  own  brother  at 

her  hearers  to  her  recollections  and  Gamwell." 

recount  anecdotes  with  a  sort  ot  grim  *^  I  remember,"  said  Dorcas,  with  a 

cleverness,  not  wholly  unamusing.  smile.    *'  I  wonder  what  has  oecome 

She  did  not  like  Wy^der,  I  thought,  of  that  old  book,  with  its  odd  littl^ 

although  she  had  been  the  inventor  woodcuts. 

andconstructorof  the  family  alliance  a*And  he  swd,  I  grent  thee  thy  boon, 

of  which  he  was  the  hero.    I  did  not  gentle  Joen ; 

venture  to  cultivate  her;  and  Miss  'fakeoneof  my  hoTMsstnugfatway.*" 
Brandon  had  been,  from  the  first, 

specially  cold  and  repellent  to  Captain  "  Well,  though  the  book  is  lost,  we 

£aka    There  was  nothine  very  genial  retain  the  moral  you  see,"  said  Rachel 

or  promising,  therefore,  m  the  rela-  with   a  little  laugh ;  *'  and  it  ha? 

tions  of  ourUttle  party,  and  I  did  not  always  seemed  to  me  that  if  it  had 

eraect  a  very  agreeabfe  evening.  not  been  necessary  to  say,  *  my  honey. 

Kotwithstancung  all  this,  however,  my  love,  and  my  dear,'  that  good 

our  dinner  was,  on  the  whole,  much  soul  would  not  have  said  it,  and  you 

i>lea8anter  than  I  anticipated.    Stan-  may  be  pretty  sure  that  if  she  had 

^  l^ke  could  be  very  amusing  ;  but  no^  and  with  the  suitable  byplay 

E  doubt  if  our  talk  would  quite  stand  too,  she  might  not  have  ndden  ^o 

th^  test  of  print   I  oflfcen  thought  if  Gamwell  that  day." 

OBQof  those  arti^ta  wjio  photograph  "And  you  don't  think  you  could 

kngoage   an4  thought— the   quiei,  have  persuaded  yourself  to  rei)eat 

wsf^  ^  reporters,"  to  vhom  ^gland  that  little  charm,  which  obtaineq  her 

IS  obliged  for  so  much  ofher  daily  boon  and  one  of  bis  horMS  straight- 

entertamment,  of  her  social  know-  way  ]"  said  Lord  Chelford. 

ledge,  and  her  poUtical  safety,  were,  *^Well,  I  don't  know  what  a  great 

psmal  in  .hand,  to  ensconce  himself  temptation  and  a  contumacious  hus- 

behind  the  arras,  and  present  us,  at  band  might  bring  one  to ;  but  I'm 

the  close  of  the  agreeable  banquet,  afraid  I'm  astubbom  creature,  and  des- 

with  a  literal  transcript  of  the  least  titute  of  the  feminine  gift  of  flattery. 

pf  reason  and  tie  flow  of  soul,  which  If,  indeed,  he  felt  his  inferiority  and 

we  give  and  take  with  so  much  com-  owned  his  dependence,  I   tbi^k   I 

pjacency  —  whether  it  would   quite  might,  perhaps,  have  called  hiin^  my 

«ttisfy  us  upon  reconsideration.  honey,  my  love,  and  my  dear,,  and 

Wh^  I  entered  the  drawing-room  encouraged  and  comforted  bun :  but 

^&a    dinner,   Lord   Chelford    was  to  buy  my  personal  hberty,  and  the 

^niy  ai^uing    a   point  with  the  right  to  visit  my  brother  at  Gamwell 

young  ladies,  and  by  the  time  I  drew  —never !"                j  t  -j  nu  ir  -^ 

new.  It  was  Miss  lake's  turn  to  speak.  And  yet  she  looke^  Lord  Chelford 

**  nattering  and  wheedling  of  man-  thought,    verv  goodhumoured    and 

iP9d,  I  am  ime,  I  have  no  talent  fijr;  pleasant,  and  he  fanaed  »  smUe  fix)m 
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her  might  do  more  with  some  men  "  The  eighth — is  not  it  1 — ^yee,  the 

than  aU  gentle  Joan's  honeyed  voca-  eighth,"  answered  Rachel. 

bulary.  "And  our  marriage  is  fixed  for  the 

"  I  own,"  said  Lord  Chelford,  laugh-  twenty-second— just afortnigh t  hence, 

ing,  "  that,  from  prejudice,  I  suppose,  I  am  going  to  tell  you,  Rachel,  what 

I  am  infayour  of  tne  apostolic  method,  I  have  resolved  on." 

and  stand  up  for  the  divine  right  of  "  How  really  beautiful  these  dia- 

my  sex  ;  but  then,  don't  you  see,  it  monds  are  !— ^quite  superb." 

b  your  own  fault,  if  you  make  it  a  **  Yes,"  said  Dorcas,  opening  the 

question  of  right,  when  you  may  make  jewel-cases,  which  she  had  taken  from 

it  altogether  one  of  fascination  ?"  her  cabinet^  one  after  the  other. 

"  Who,  pray,  is  disputing  the  hus-  "And  these  pearls !  how  very  mag- 
band's  right  to  rule  1  demanded  old  nificent !  I  had  no  idea  Mark  Wylders 
Lady  Chelford  unexpectedly.  taste  was  so  exquisite." 

"I  am  veiy  timidly  defending  it  "Yes, veiy  magnificent,  I  suppose." 

against  very  serious  odds,"  answered  "  How  charming— quite  regal— you 

her  son.  will  look,  Dorcas  r 

"Tut,  tut!  my  dears,  what's  all  Dorcas  smiled  strangely,  and  her 

this:  you  must  obey  your  husbands,"  bosom  heaved  a  little,  Rachel  thought 

cried  the  dowager,  who  put  down.  Wasit  pride,  elation^  or  was  there  not 

nonsense  with  a  high  hand,  and  had  something  wildly  bitter  gleaming  in 

ruled  her  lord  with  a  rod  of  iron.  that  smile  ? 

"  That's  no  tradition  of  the  Bran-  "  I  must  look  a  little  longer  at 

dons,"  said  Miss  Dorcas  quietly.  these  diamonds." 

"The  Brandons---pooh !   my  dear  "As  long,  dear,  as  you  please.    You 

—it  is   time  the   Brandons  should  are  not  lu:ely,  Rachel,  to  see  them 

grow  like  other  people.     Hitherto,  again." 

the  Brandon  men  have  all,  without  Fromthe  blue  flash  of  the  brilliants 

exception,  been  the  wickedest  in  all  Rachel  in  honest  amazement  raised 

England,  and  the  women  the  hand-  her  eyes  to  her  cousin's  face.    The 

somest  and  the  most  selfwilled.    Of  same  pale  smile  was  there ;  the  look 

course  the  men  coiild  not  be  obeyed  was  oracular  and  painful.    Had  she 

in  all  things,  nor  the  women  dis-  overheardapartofthat  unworthy  talk 

obeyed.     I'm    a    Brandon    myself,  of  Wylder's  at  the  dinner-table,  the 

Dorcas,  so  I've  a  right   to  speak,  day  before,  and  mistaken  Rachel's 

But  the  words  are  precise — honour  share  in  the  dialogue  ? 

and  obey— and  obey  you  must;  thoUgh  And  Dorcas  said— 

of  course  you  have  a  rifi;ht  to  argue  a  "You  have  heard  of  the  music 

eoint,  if  need  be,  ana  to  let  your  on  the  waters  that  lures  mariners  to 

usband  hear  reason."  lose  their  ship  and  their  lives.    The 

And,  having  ruled  the  point,  old  pilot  leaves  the  rudder,  and  leans  over 

Lady  Ohelford  leaned  back  and  re-  the  prow,  and  listens,  and  all  is  lost 

sumed  her  doze.  They  steer  no  more,  but  drive  before 

There  was  no  longer  anything  play-  the  wind  ;  and  what  care  they  for 

ful  in  Dorcas's  look.   On  the  contrary,  wreck  and  drowning  7" 

something  fierce  and  lurid,  which  1  I  suppose  it  was  the  same  smile; 

thought  wonderfully  becoming ;  and  but  in  Rachel's  eyes,  as  pictures  will, 

af^r  a  little  she  said—  it  changed  its  character  with  her 

*  I  promised,  Rachel,  to  show  you  own  change  of  thought,  and  now  it 

my  jewels.    Come  now— will  you?  seemed  the  pale  rapt  smile  of  one 

—and  see  them."  who  hears  music  far  off",  or  sees  a 

And  she  placed  Rachel's  hand  on  vision, 

her  ann.  and  the  two  young  ladies  "  Rachel,  dear,  there  is  an  evil 

departed.  genius  attendant  on  our  family,"  con- 

"  Are  youwell,  dear  1"  asked  Rachel  tmued  Dorcas,  in  the  same  subdued 

when  they  reached  her  room.  tone,  which,  in  its  very  sweetness,  had 

Dorcas  was  very  pale,  and  her  gaze  so  sinister  a  sound  m  Rachel's  ear. 

was  stern,  and  something  undefinably  "  From  mother  to  child,  from  child  to 

wild  m  her  quietude.  grandchild,  the  influence  continues. 

"What  day  of  the  month  is  this  ?"  What  some  would  call  insanity,  what 

said  Dorcas.  I  call  an  influence,  overpowers  pru- 
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dence,  and,  one  after  another,  wrecks  sospect  that  I  like  him.  It  was 
the  daughters  of  our  family — a  wicked  my  determination  it  should  not  be. 
family,  insane,  and  full  of  misery.  I  resolved,  Rachel,  quite  to  extin- 
Here  I  stand,  forewarned^  with  my  guish  the  madness ;  but  I  could  not 
eyes  open,  determinedly  following  in  It  was  not  his  doing,  nor  mine,  but 
the  funereal  footsteps  of  those  who  something  else.  Tnere  are  some 
havegonetheir  way  before  me.  These  families,  I  think,  too  wicked  for  hea- 
jewels  all  go  back  to  Mr.  Wyldor.  ven  to  protect,  and  they  are  given 
He  never  can  be  anything  to  me.  I  over  to  the  arts  of  those  evil  spirits 
was,  I  thought,  to  btuld  up  our  house,  who  hated  them  in  life  and  pursue 
I  am  going,  I  think,  to  lay  it  in  the  them  after  death ;  and  this  is  the 
dost  With  the  spirit  of  the  insane,  I  meaning  of  the  curse  that  has  always 
feel  the  spirit  of  a  prophetess,  and  I  followed  us.  No  goodwill  ever  happen 
see  the  sorrow  that  awaits  me.  You  us,  and  I  must  go  like  the  rest." 
will  see."  There  was  a   short   silence,  and 

"  Boreas,  darling,  you  are  certainly  Rachel  gazed  on  the  carpet  in  troubled 
ilL    What  is  the  matter  f  reflection,  and  then,  with  an  anxious 

^No,  dear  Rachel,  not  ill,  only  may-  look,  she  took  her  cousin's  hand,  and 
be  agitated  a  little.    You  must  not    said — 

touch  the  bell — listen  to  me ;  but  first  "Dorcas,  you  must  think  of  this 
promise,  so  help  you  heaven,  you  will  no  more.  I  am  speaking  against  my 
keep  my  secret."  brother's  interest.    But  you  must  not 

"I  do  promise,  indeed  Dorcas,  I  sacrifice  yourself,  your  fortune,  and 
swear  I'll  not  repeat  one  word  you  your  hajrjnnessy  to  a  shadow :  what- 
tell  me."  ever  his  means  are,  they  hardly  suf- 

"  It  has  been  a  vain  struggle.    I    fice  for  his  personal  expenses — ^indeed 
know  he's  a  bad  man,  a  worthless    they  don't  suffice,  for  I  have  had  to 
man — ^selfish,   cruel,   maybe.     Love    help  him.    But  that  is  all  trifling 
is  not  blind  with  me,  but  quite  insane,    compared  with  other  considerations. 
He  does  not  know,  nor  you,  nor  any    I  am  his  sister,  and  though  he  has 
one ;  and  now,  Rachel,  I  tell  you  what    shown  little  love  for  me,  I  am  not 
was  unknown  to  all  out  myself  and    without  afiection — and  strong  affec- 
Heaven — ^looking  neither  for  counsel,    tion— for  him ;  but  I  must  and  will 
nor  for  pity,  nor  for  sympathy,  but    speak  frankly.  You  could  not,  I  don't 
because  I  must,  and  you  have  sworn    think  any  one  could  be  happy  with 
to  keep  mysecret  I  love  your  brother.    Stanley  for  her  husband.    You  don't 
Rachel,  you  must  try  to  like  me."         know  him;  he's  profligate :•  he's  ill- 
She  threw  her  arms  round   her    tempered:  he's  cold;  he^s  selfish;  he's 
cousin's  neck,  and  Rachel  felt  in  her    secret.    He  was  a  spoiled  boy,  totally 
embrace  the  vibration  of  an  agony.        without  moral  education  j  he  might. 
She  was  herself  so  astounded  that    perhapeL  have  been  very  different,  but 
for  a  good  while  she  could  hardly    he  U  what  he  is,  and  I  don't  tnink 
collect  her  thoughts  or  believe  her    he'll  ever  change." 
senae&    Was  it  credible  1    Stanley  1        **  He  may  be  what  he  will.    It  is 
whom    she   had    received    with  a    vain  reasoning  with  that  which  is  not 
coldness,  if  not  aversion,  so  marked,    reason ;  the  battle  is  over ;  possibly  he 
that,  if  he  had  a  spark  of  Rachel's    may  never  know-— and  that  might  be 
spirit,  he  would  never  nave  approached    best  for  us  both — ^but  be  it  now  it 
her  more!    Then  came  the  thought —    may.  I  will  never  many  any  one 
perhaps  they  understood  one  another,    else. 

and  that  was  the  meaning  of  Stanley's       **  Dorcas,  dear,  you  must  not  speak 
unexpected  visit  1  to  Lady  Chelford,  or  to  Mark  Wylder, 

"  Well,  Dorcas,  dear,  I  am  utterly    to-night    It  is  too  serious  a  step  to 
amazed.   But  does  Stanley  I—he  can    be  taken  in  haste." 
hardly  hope  1"  ''There  has  been  no  haste^  Rachel, 

Dorcas  removed  her  arms  from  her    and  there  can  be  no  change.' 
ooosin's  neck;  her  face  was  as  pale       "And  what  reason  can  you  give  1'* 
as  a  statue's,  and  her  cheeks  wet  with       ''  None ;  no  reason,"  said  Dorcas, 
tean,  which  she  did  not  wipe  away,      slowlv. 

"  Sit  down  by  me,  Rachel.  No,  he  "  Wylder  would  have  been  suitable 
does  net  like  me— that  is— I  don't  inpoint  of  wealth.  Not  so  well,  I  am 
know;   but>  I  am  sure,  he  can't    sure,  as  you  wtgrA^  have  married;  but 


heither  would  he  be  a  good  hikbandj  *'  I  had  no  idea  it  was  so  late,**  said 

though  not  do  bad  as  Stanley ;  and  I  Rachel. 

do  not  think  that  Mark  Wylder  will  "  Stay,  dear*  don't  go  for  a  moment, 

quietly  submit   to   his  disappoint-  Jones,  bring  Miss  Lake's  cloak  and 

meiit.  bonnet  here.  And  now,  dear,"  she 

"It  was  to  haye  been  simply  a  said,  after  a  little  pause,  "you'll  re- 
marriage of  two  estates.    It  was  old  member  your  solemn  promise  t" 
Lady  Chelford's  plan;  I  haye  now  "I  neyer  broke  my  word,  dear 
formed  mine,  and  all  tnat's  oyer.  Let  Dorcas ;  your  secret  is  safe." 
him  do  what  he  will — I  believe  a  law-  "  And,  Rachel,  try  to  like  me." 
6uit  is  his  worst  reyenge— I'm  in-  "  I  loye  you  better,  Dorcas,  than  I 
different"  thought  I  eyer  could.    Good  night, 

Just  then  a  knock  came  to  the  dear, 

chamber  door.  "  Good  night." 

"  Come  in,"  said  Miss  Brandon ;  and  And  the  young  ladies  parted  with 

her  maid  entered  to  say  that  the  car-  a  kisS,  and  then  another, 

riage,  please  ma'am,  was  at  the  door  I 
to  &ke  Miss  Lake  home. 


WIT. 

BT  DOCTOA  PENTAGKAM. 

.  *'The  most  profound  metaphysicians,"  says  fiume,    "might,  indeed,  be  employed  iii 
, explaining  the  various  kinds  and  species  of  wit;  and  many  classes  of  it,  which  are  how 
received  on  the  sole  testimony  of  taste  and  sentiment,  might,  perhaps,  be  resolved  into 
more  general  principles." 

If  great  wits  haye  shown  little  in  the  difference  between  which  is,  that 
their  definition  of  this  Protean  faculty,  those  of  the  first,  when  true  of  their 
it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  me-  kind,  are  neyer  unallied  with  sym- 
taphysicians  who,  being  generally  of  pathy ;  while  those  of  the  latter  are 
a  grave  turn  of  mind,  and  hence  in-  coldly  brilliant  displays  of  pure  in- 
capable of  tracing  its  manifold  exhi-  tellect,  whose  combinations  serve  to 
bition  in  their  own  intellects,  haye  awaken  laughter  merely.  So  difficult, 
exhibited  less.  Locke's  definition,  indeed,  is  it  to  analyze  scientifically 
namely,  that  it  consists  in  putting  the  action  of  this  faculty,  that  the 
ideas  together  with  quickness  and  perfect  solution  of  the  problem  is 
yariety,  is  just  as  applicable  to  fancy  yery  possibly  reserved  for  some  re- 
as  wit ;  that  of  Addison  is  a  mild  moter  and  brighter  age,  when  great 
improvement  on  the  latter,  but  still  men,  having  applied  to  it  the  induc- 
unsatisfactory ;  while  that  of  Barrow,  tive  method,  and  classified  its  mani- 
which  is  the  amplest  enumeration  fold  phenomena  from  the  epoch  of 
of  the  forms  imder  which  its  bril-  thefirstjoke  through  the  classic  and 
liant  phenomena  appeared  to  him,  is  middle  ages  down  to  that  of  their 
defective,  inasmuch  as  it  fails  to  re-  contemporary,  Europe,  will  thus,  at 
cognise  and  classify  the  leading  last,  reduce  its  working  within  the 
varieties  of  character  it  attains  in  circle  of  positivity. 
relation  to  the  intellectual  oigans  Meantime,  while  retaining  Shak- 
with  which  its  varieties  are  connected,  speare's  yiew,  that  "  breyity  is  the 
The  definitions  of  Congreve  and  Syd-  soul  of  wit,"  and  that  the  ficalty 
ney  Smith  are  either  sloyenly  obser-  consists  in  suddenly  perceiying,  and 
vations  on  their  own  minds,  or  illus-  arbitrarily  opposing  relations  between 
trate  the  position  that  the  eve  cannot  ideas  little  akin,  or  differences  in  those 
see  itself.  Even  Voltaire  follows  Bar-  which  haye  an  apparent  resembUuiae, 
row ;  and  in  their  enunciation  of  its  we  may  add  that,  in  its  chief  moni- 
phases,  these  and  other  investigators  festations,  the  highest  Ibrm  of  wit  is 
mi^le  together  and  confound  the  inyaiiiibly  the  tmited  product  of  ftmcy 
traits  of  humoiu:  with  those  of  wit—  and  aaalogyj  or  of  the  reason  and 
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fancy— thus  holding  a  middle  place  misfortunes  of  his  house,  inquires 

between  both.    Under  the  first— the  with  such  engrossing  anxiety  after 

▼it   of  comparison,  maybe  ranged  Tartufft — lepauvre/wmme: — 
all  sadden  laughter-evoking  resem- 

blanoes,  ludicrous  metaphors,  &C :  un-  "  Dorlrte,  —  Madame   eut  avant-hier  le 

der  the  second— the  wit  of  analysis,  ,  ^^"^  jusqu'au  wir,^ 

whichisthe  highest  order,  all  ludicrouS  ^Y^  ^  *"*?  ^«  ^^^  «^"»°K« 


diatoctions-perceptions  of  difference  ^  ^,  Tartuffe  ? 

m  hkenesa.  In  Shendan's  "Duenna,"  D^ne.-  Tartuffe !  il  se  porte  I  mer- 
wnere  the   Jew,    who   is   hovering  veille 

between  Judaism  and  Christianity,  is  Gros  et  gras,  le  tcint  frais,  et 

oomnared  to  the  blank  leaf  between  la  bouche  vermenie. 

the  xfew  and  Old  Testaments,  behave         Oiyon. — Le  pauvre  homme!"  &c 
an  illustration  of  the  first ;  and  of 

tibe  second  in  the  followmg  bits  of  All  through  Molifere's  plays,  how- 
dialogue  from  ShakM)eare  and  Con-  ever,  the  wit  is  in  the  action,  not  the 
greve.  In  "Much  Ado  About  No-  dialogue  ;  in  which  respect  they  differ 
thmg,"  i^awi'erfro,  alluding  to  jBea^  from  the  conventional  comedy  of 
rice,  says —  England  in  the  reign  of  Charles  II., 

-Dan  Pecfeu-Tnily  the  lady  fathers  Queen  Anne,  and  later.    In  Wycher- 

bcrseU ;  be  happy,  lady,  for  you  are  like  an  ^h  ^?^,  P^^  excellence,  m  Congreve, 

honourable  father.  the  dialogue  IS  one  incessant  display 

''Bmedick.—  li  Signor  Leonato  be  her  of  brilliant  repartee — a  contest  among 

father,  she  would  not  have  his  head  on  her  all  the  characters  (who  are  thus  com- 

shoulders  for  all  Messma,  like  him  as  she  pletely   unnatural   and  undramatic) 

»*•"  which  will  say  the  best  thing.    In  the 

Again,  in  "The  Way  of  the  World,"  vit  of  reason,  of  repartee,  dry,  sharp, 

IheTity  fop,  Witwood,  alluding  to  his  *^^  ^'^l^*"*'  Congreve  has,  i>erhap^ 

country  brother,  says-  "^  ^^"^^  ^r/"^  dramatic  writers  o 

^  '     ^  comedy — that  of  Beaumarchais,  full 

^^Wikoood, — ^I  have  just  received  a  letter  of   French  gaiety,  is  far  less  tren- 

from  that  fool,  my  brother,  as  heavy  as  a  chant,     aculeate,     and     solid  ;     and 

panegyric  in  a  funeral  sermon,  or  a  com-  ^hile  the  wit  of    Sheridan    in    the 

inendatory  copy  of  verses  from  one  poet  to  «  f^jyals  "  is  allied  to  humour,  that 

another.  .     ^      .    ^.  displayed  in  the  "School  for  Scan- 

wltw^"       ^         ^  '  daV'  admirable  and  finished  as  it  is, 

^*  Ifttewxl.— Nay,  nay,  my  half-brother ;  aPPears  to  US  less  dazzling  than  that 

no  nearer,  'pon  honour.  which  coruscates  through  the  scenes  of 

"JsriroW.— Nay,  then  'tis  possible  he  his  forerunner.  As  geniuses  of  comedy, 

may  be  but  half  a  fooL*'  in  other  respects,  however,  there  is 

no  comparison  between  them ;  both 

As  the  comedies  of  Shakspeare  be-  in  conception  of  character,  humour, 

long  to  the  romantic  not  the  conven-  and  dramatic  art,  Sheridan  is  infi- 

tiomil  order,  the  wit  put  into  the  nitely   superior   to    Congreve  ;  and 

mouths   of  particular   characters—  taken  as  a  whole,  in  its  plot,  charac- 

though  occasionally,  where  necessary,  ters,  dialogue   (which    latter   never 

of  the  brightest  kind — ^the  rational —  interferes  with  the  progressive  interest 

is   genendly   playful    and   fanciful,  of  the  play,  as  in    Congreve),  the 

imaginative  and  poetic    On  the  other  "School  for  Scandal,"  with  its  two 

band,  that  exhibited  throuffhout  the  unequalled  scenes,  remains  the  most 

^lays  of  Moli^re,  whose  suoject  was  perfect    specimen    of    conventional 

ridicule,  is  invariably  satirical.    His  comedy  in  English,  or  any  literature. 

great  art  consists  in  inventing  scenes,        Humorous  wit  is  chiefly  fanciful — 

m   which    the   classes  of  character  vide  Falstafi*.  its  greatest  illustration ; 

delected  for  ridicule  are  made  to  ex-  and  satirical  wit,  rational — that  in 

pose  their  special  and  collective  follies  which  contradictions   among   ideas, 

Ofieontfcioaaly.     Such  are  the  scenes  comparisons,  images,  &c.,  are  utilized 

Itftweta    Vadita   and  TrissoHn,  in  by  the  reason  for  the  special  purpose 

**The  Learned  Ladies;"  the  famous  of  ridicule.    Among  the  great  wits 

wene  between  Organ  and  Dorine,  in  of  prose   satire  —  passing  over   the 

iHUeh  the  former,  indifferent  to  the  philosopher,  Lucian,  who,  despite  his 
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dialectical  ludicnsm,  much  of  whose  subject  in  the  last  degree  dry,  abstract, 

point  has  feuled  since —  and  uninteresting.    As  an  instance  of 

"  JuDiter  ^^®  manner  of  heightening  the  cifect 

Inter  coBlicolaa  fabula  muu,  Ucet,"  of  argument  by  ironical  wit,  take  the 

following  paragraph  in  which  one  of 

was  as  much  a  poet  as  a  satirist;  the  propositions  ofthe  School  of  Esco- 

and  Rabelais,  whose  power  in  the  bar  is  followed  out  to  the  reductio  ad 

latter  character,  occasionally   tran-  absurdum : — 
scendant,    is    overwhelmed    by   his       „  t      ^        .j.    i      »  tt      v    u 

animal  spirits  and  the  genius  of  buf-  ,  '  1 7«d  •ccordmgly :  »He  who  has  no 

-  Y  .  1  1    •  XI         i.  thought  of  God,  nor  of  his  sms,  nor  anv 

foonery,  let   us   glance  briefly   at  a  ^pp^ension/  that  is,  as  he  exphdned  to 

few  of  the  great  masters  m  more  mo-  ^^  *  a„y  knowledge  of  the  obligation  to  do 

dern  days—Swift,  Pascal,  and  Vol-  acts  of  love  to  God,  or  of  contrition,  has  no 

taire.  ^  ^  actual  grace  to  do  those  acts ;  but  it  is  also 

Swift  used  to  boast  that  he  invented  true  that  he  does  not  sin  in  omitting  them, 

irony,  from  which  it  would  appear  and  that  if  he  is  damned,  it  will  not  be  in 

he  had  never  read  Plato.     The  wit  of  punishment  of  this  omission.'    Some  lines 

irony  consists  in  placing  bad  and  good,  ^Ji;^*"'  /o^  =  *  ^"^  ^e  may  say  the  same 

the  false  and  true,  in  juxtaposition,  ^^'^f^  a  culpable  commission, 

and  by  pretentiously  defending,  by  „     ^I""  "*  you  have  more  authonti«? 

«M«u   */j    4/*cv^«w*vr«o*j    *xv.*Y*""»6»   "J  Here  they  are.*     '  But  all  modern,'  quietlv 

argument  or  illustration  the  first  to  obserx-ed  my  Jansenist.     '  1  see,'  I  i«i)lied"; 

expose   it   m   the   side   light  of  the  and,  addressing  the  father,  said,  'O  father, 

second.     The  grave  management  of  what  a  blessing  to  some  persons  of  my  ac- 

ironical  wit  is  the  greatest  and  most  quaintance!     I  must  brmg  them  to  you. 

characteristic  power  of  Swift ;  in  this  Perhaps  you  have  seldom  seen  people  with 

respect  no  writer  has  approached  his  fewer  sins,  for  they  never  think  of  God ; 

terrible  genius.    Nothing  can  exceed  ^'»<^ir  ^'»<^«8  ffot  the  surt  of  their  reason ; 

the  earnest  respect  with  which  he  ^^^y  ^*^«  ^^^^^  known  either  theur  infir- 

treats  the  absurdity  it  is  his  purpose  J?'^>'' °^  *^«  Physician  who  can  cure  it; 

to  demolish,  or  the  brightness  of  the  kI^T.J'T!.""''"'        f  Vn  i  **^T"V^ 

.- 1   __•!    1 1.  1*1         «.    ,     ..  health  of  their  soul,  and  still  less  of  asking 

rational  wit  by  which  he  effecte  it,  ^od  to  give  it;  si  that  they  are  still,  ac- 

evolving  the  nonsensical  proposition  cording  to  M.  Le  Moine,  as  innocent  as  at 

and  its  ultimate  consequences.     The  their    baptism.     They  have    never    once 

Modest  Proposal  for  improving  the  thought  of  lo\*ing  God  or  being  sorry  for 

condition  of  Ireland  by   turning  its  their  sins;  so  that,   according  to   Father 

superabundant  population  into  food  Annat,  they  have  never  sinned,  being  de- 

for  the  remainder,  is  a  good  specimen  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^  1°^®  "*<*  repentance.  Their 
of  his  ironical  treatment  of  a  subject,  ^^^^^  ^>'®  **  *  continued  search  after  plea- 
of  his  satirical  humour,  and  of  his  """^  of  every  sort,  and  their  course  has 
wit,  which  is  of  the  brightest  and  most  "^^*''  '>«7, /"irrupted  by  the  »»'ghtest  re- 
«^JL««^..i  j^,^  •  i.-  ®  v«w  »  *tA  *"Y!'J^  morse.  All  these  excesses  made  me  thmk 
powerful  description.  In  its  wild  their  perdition  certain;  but  you,  father, 
spontaneity  this  faculty  flashes  still  teach  me,  that  these  excesses  make  their  sal- 
brighter,  in  many  of  the  passages  of  vation  secure.  Blessings  on  you,  father,  for 
the  "  Tale  of  a  Tub,"  and  "Disser-  thus  justifying  people !  Otliers  teach  how  to 

tations    on    the    Operations    of    the  cure  souls  by  painTul  austerities,  but  yon 

Spirit."  "Gulliver,     however,  is  both  show  that  those  whom  we  might  have  thought 

the  greatest  satire  and  masterpiece  of  ^^^  desperately   diseased  are   in   good 

ironical  wit  which  any  genius  has  ^®*^*^-    ^  ^  '^«  "^^^  ^*y  ®'  *>*^*"«  ^'^PPy 

produced.  ^^  ^^'^  world  and  in  the  next     I  always 

**  Pascal's  wit,  as  displayed  in  the  ***T^*  ?*S7;"  J*""^  *A'  more,  the  less 

«"D-^«:««:«iT^f  ♦«««>»     Jr.,.    1     "V,  we  thought  of  God.    But  from  what  I  see, 

Provincial  Letters   -a  work  equally  ^^.^  J^  ^„^  ^as  so  far  gained  upon  on?s 

excellent  for  the  dramatic  manage-  gelf  as  not  to  think  of  Him  at  all,  all  things 

ment  Ot    dialogue  and  for  style— is  in  future  become  pure.     None  of  yonr  half 

essentially    that    of    argument — the  sinners  who  have  some  lingering  after  vir- 

chain  of  reasoning  is  the  conductor  of  tue !     They  will  all  be  damned,  those  half 

its  lightning  flashes.     His  wit — that  sinners.     But  for  those  frank  sinners,  hard- 

of  ideas,  is  of  the  finest  order ;  and  *"®^  sinners,  sinnew  without  mixture,  full 

it   is   solely   in   virtue   of  the  judi-  »nd  finished,  hell  does  not  get  them;  they 

cious    appropriateness    with    which  hav«  cj'c«t«i  the  de.-il,  by  dint  of  giving 

it  is  displayed,  that  he   has  been  themselves  over  to  him  :• » 
enabled  to  give  an  attraction  to  a       The  wit  of  different  countries  par* 
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takes  of  the  character  of  the  respec-  power  manifeatiog  itself  irrespective 
tive  national  genius ;  that  of  England  of  magnitude,  and  levelling  all  such 
(whose  turn  is  more  to  humour  than  distinctions — and  at  the  same  time 
wit)  as  evidenced  in  Swift,  is  bright  its  uniform  limits, 
and  strong;  that  of  France,  light  and  There  are  many  instances  of  great 
brilliant;  that  of  Ireland,  fanciful;  wits  having  said  better  things  than 
that  of  America,  adventurous  and  they  have  written ;  the  flashes  eUrai- 
extravagant;  that  of  Grermany,  not  nated  during  the  animation  of  oral 
very  abundant — rational,  rw/^Lessing  contest  are  brigliter  than  those  pro- 
and  Heine.    Voltaire,  the  representa-  duced  in  the  quietude  of  the  study ; 
tive  of  French  intellect,  exhibits  all  and  hence,  possibly,  more  brilliant 
varieties  of  wit,  now  in  a  comparison,  and  various  specimens  of  the  faculty 
now  in  a  fine  allusion,  delicate  rap-  are  to  be  found  in  ana  and  biography 
port  between  diametric  ideas,  &c. ;  than  in  literary  compositions.    Lady 
while,  gay  and  laughter-provoking,  it  Wortley  Montagu  has  recorded  that 
is  most  frequently  allied  to  reason,  the  talk  of  Congreve  was  still  more 
and  is,  par  excellence^  that  of  con-  witty  than  the  dialogue  of  his  plays ; 
tempt     Frequently,    though   in    a  it  was  the  same  with  Fielding.  Evi- 
lighter  and  less  mordant  spirit,  he  dence  remains  to  show  that  the  good 
adopts  the  somewhat  ironical  manner  things  spoken  by  many  other  famous 
of  Swift  treating  a  subject  in  a  pre-  wits,  from  Fuller,  Foote,  and  Sheridan 
tentiously   high   tone   of  defensive  to  Jcrrold  (and  what  a  galaxy  of  such 
poUtenesB  up  to  the  climax,  when  he  fleeting  stars  have  perished  compared 
lets  the  absurdity  slip  out  as  if  un-  with  the  few  flxed  in  type),  were  still 
consciously.     One  may  contrast  the  more  shining  than  those  conserved  in 
froide  rcnllerie  of  Voltaire  and  the  tlieir  writings.    On  the  other  hand, 
fona  indignatio  of  the  Dean,  by  look-  there  are  exceptions  to  this  appa- 
ing    through     "Micromegas"     and  rently  general  rule,  as  in  the  case  of 
"  Gulliver,'^— compositions  similar  in  Moliere,  who,  however,  was  a  silent 
subiect,  but  different  in  treatment,  observer   of  life,   ever  engaged   in 
style,  and  turn  of  wit    In  the  voyage  gathering;  ideas  from  without,  and 
to  Laputa,  for  instance.  Swift  has  whose  wit,  like  that  of  Butler,  only 
exercUed  bis  invention  to  overwhelm  sparkled  in  his  ink. 
with  ridicule   the  philosophic   and  The  delicacy,  finesse,  brevity,  and 
scientific  spirit  of  mankind  ;  his  phi-  turns  which  distinguisn  the  best  say- 
iosophers  are  very  bad  reasoners  and  ings  of  French  wits  is  partljr  a  conse- 
vehemently  given  to  opposition,  ex-  quence  of  the  language,  which,  how- 
cept  when  they  happen  to  be  of  the  ever,    like   all   others,  reflects   the 
right  opinion,  which  is  seldom  the  peculiar   structure  of  the   national 
case.    In  "Micromegas,"  when  the  mind.    It  would  be  endless  to  enu- 
giants   of   other   spheres  arrive   at  merate  the  various  forms  of  wit  as 
this  planet,  and  at  length  detect,  by  Olustrated  in  the  hon  mots  of  Foste- 
means  of  a  microscope,  the  ship  full  of  nelle,  Voltaire,    Nicole,    Chamfort, 
philosophers— who  have  been  wrecked  Talleyrand ;  whose  special  excellence 
durudg  their  voyage,  undertaken  to  depends  on  the  union  of  the  above- 
measure  a  degree  of  the  Arctic  circle —  named  attributes.   If  less  delicate,  in 
a  conversation  ensues,  during  which  its  turn,  however,  English  and  Irish 
the  enormous  beings  are  astonished  to  wit  is  ouite  as  brilliant  and  various 
find  that  the  intellectual  mites,  their  as  the  rrench,  and  the  hon  mots  of 
new  and  almost  invisible  acquaint-  Jerrold,  for  instance,  as  brief.    It  is 
ances,  can  measure  their  statures  to  a  a  pity  that  more  specimens  of  the  wit 
hair ;  that  they  know  as  much  about  of  \V  ilkes  have  not  been  preserved ; 
matter  as  themselves ;  and  that  the  the  couple  of  instances  quoted  in 
Cartesians  and  followers  of  Leibnitz  Lord  Brougham's  biographical  sketch, 
are  as  ignorant  as  they  are  of  the  na-  are  perfect    When  Thurlow,  deliver- 
ture  of  spirit    While,  '     '*        "--  *               /»  i---  -li.--.  i      i           i.— 

Swift  exhibits   the 

contempt  for  the  po^  ,             .     .    _ 

itself,  Voltaire,  while  ridiculing  the  my  king,  may  God  forget  me."  Wilkes, 

vagaries  of  philosophy,  appears  as  a  looking  up  from  a  seat  beneath  the 

higher  philosophic^  satirist  in  recog-  woolsack,  exclaimed,  "  Forget  you  ? 

nising  the  greatness  of  the  spiritual  He'll  see  you  damned  first      The 
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other  Baying  of  Wilkes  referred  to  is  improbate  character  of  the  revolu- 

even  more  perfect  in  the  Bharpness  of  tion  to  him.    "  Already  f 

its  antithesiB.    The  wit  of  felicitous  Wit  is,  indeed,  the  kaleidoscope  of 

quotation  is  seen  in  Swift's  applica-  the  mind,  which  alternately  sunmions 

tion  of  Virgirs  line  to  the  laay  who  all  the  faculties  of  the  intellect,  obser- 

had  knocked  down  a  Cremona  violin  vation,  comparison,  reason,  fancy,  and 

with  her  mantua.  imagination  to  minister   under  the 

....  direction  of  its  fantastical  magic ;  or 

^ntu.,  v«  misenB  mmium  yicrna  ^  j^  ^^^  j^j^  ^  ^^^^  each  ^d  all 

v^remoiuB.  ^^  which  it  moulds  and  colours  with 

The  wit  of  ludicrous  reference  is  in-  its  own  hues,  the  gems  which  it  forma 

stanced  in  the  story  of  Foote,  who  see-  different  in  shape,  hue,  and  sparkle, 

ing  a  dirty  little  ragged  boy  mounted  may  be  illustrated  by  the  cnanges 

astride  a  noble  horse,  prancing  alone  in  ciystallization  which  take  place 

in  all  the  magnificent  freedom  and  in  some  lustrous  chemical  substance, 

strength  of  nature,  exclaimed :  "  War-  according  to  its  aflSnity  for  the  sweets, 

burton  on  Shakspeare."    The  wit  of  salts,  and  acids  which  are  mingled  in 

repartee  annihilating  the  querist,  in  the  medium, 
the  anecdote  of  Lord  Norbury.  who, 

riding  in  the  coach  of  his  friend  Pur-  spout  and  mattbk. 
cell,  and  chancing  to  pass  a  gallows, 

asked,  "Where  would  you  be,  rurcell.  All  that  the  mlnd-conteittplatlng 
if  every  nian  had  his  due  1"  "Alone  spirit,  unaided  bv  the  immortal  lights 
in  my  carriage,"  was  the  reply.  When  of  faith  and  revelation,  knows  Is,  that 
Foote,  on  being  asked,  if  he  nad  ever  it  is  consciousness  resulting  from  an 
seen  Cork,  repUed,  "No;  but  I  have  organization.  Primarily,  iaeas  come 
seen  many  drawings  of  it''— he  punned;  to  us  through  the  senses,  and  are 
but  produced  a  flash  of  satincal  wit,  repeated  either  through  them,  or  by 
when  his  companion,  inquiring  fur-  associations  with  others  retained  in 
tber,  what  he  thought  of  the  condition  the  consciousness.  An  infant's  brain 
of  the  people  from  those  drawings,  is  at  first  a  passive  recipient  of  im- 
he  answered  J  that  it  had  settled  a  pressions.  Itislikethe  hand;  it  feels, 
question  which  had  lone  perplexed  is  sensible  to  touch,  capable  of  seizure, 
him,  namely,  what  the  English  beg-  but  incapable  of  regulation  for  any 
cars  did  with  their  cast-on  clothes,  defined  purpose  beyond  the  limits  of 
The  characteristic  of  Sydney  Smith's  instinct.  After  a  while  it  begins  to 
wit,  which  is  more  humorous  than  register  and  distinguish  them,  and 
satirical,  is  its  immensely  laughable  from  that  moment  dates  the  begin- 
extravagance,  such  as  his  remark  on  nine  of  its  mind.  "  There  is  nothing 
the  unequal  union  of  a  small  per-  intheintellect," said  Leibnitz, "which 
son  and  great  mind  in  Lord  John  was  not  i>reviousl^  in  the  senses, 
RuSsell — ^tnat  he  had  not  body  except  the  intellect  itself;"  by  which 
enough  to  cover  his  intellect — ^thathis  he  means  the  latent  power  of  regu- 
intellect  was  indecently  exposed;  that  lating  the  impressions  of  the  senses, 
on  his  comfortless  condition  on  and  perceiving  the  relations  between 
Salisbury  Plain— that  he  was  twelve  ideas,  resulting  from  the  jB;raduaI 
miles  from  a  lemon,  &c.  The  wit  strengthening  and  active  efficiency  of 
of  ludicrous  observation :  Foote  re-  the  cerebral  machinery,  and  of  the 
marked  on  Lord  North,  that  he  looked  conscious  element  'to  which  it  minis- 
like  a  man  who  had  lost  an  hour  in  the  ters. 

morning  and  was  all  day  looking  for  Plato  considered  that  the  reason 

it    Jerrold's  wit  is  as  brief  as  the  of  the  soul,  or  its  sense  and  capacity 

best  French  sayincs— more  bitter,  but  for  perceiving  truth,  was  the  proof  of 

less  delicate,     when  at  dinner,  one  its  immortality ;  and  though  his  pan- 

of  the  company,  despite  the  variety  of  theism  excludes  the  personality  of 

viands,  cried  out,  '^Well,  let  othere  deity,  Spinosa  held  the  belief  that 

eat  what  they  like,  but  calf  s  head  neither  oody  nor  spirit  were  capable 

say  L"  "That's  egotism,"  said  Jer-  of  ultimate  extinction,  "Menshumana 

rold.    Talleyrand's  wity  which  is  al-  non  potest  cum  corpore  detrui,  sed 

most  always  exquisite,  is  of  the  finest  ejus  aHguid  remanet  quod  aeternO)3i 

aort—that  of  comic  distinction.    "  I  est"    Tne  idea  of  Plato  Is  h  ccmcep- 

flel  the  tortures  of  hell,"  said  an  tion  of  reason,  as  just  as  noble,  for 
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notSdng  can  be  more  ratioiial  than  ™"  vkuim. 

that  the  rational  element  of  the  soul,  The  Dniidical  character  and  religion 

the  highest  illustration  of  the  pro*  as  described   hj  the    Greeks  and 

gceanre   laws  of  creation  on   this  Romans  (whose  distinctive  races,  not 

planet,  should  be  perpetoated — should  to  speak  of  their  polytheisms,  were 

preeerre  a  continued  consciousness  but  of  yesterday  compared  with  the 

andacdvity  after  the  dissolution  of  the  Celts)  was  the  result  of  a  succession 

OTKanization,  whose  only  object  was  of  ages  and  circumstances.  Originally 

referable  to  its  development    As  no  they  were  magicians — those  priests  of 

element  of  inert  matter  is  lost  or  the  earliest  Fetish  epoch— just  like 

perishable — (even  the  object  of  the  the  magic  doctors  of  the  Africans  in 

oomet&   it  may  be  coi\jectured,  is  the  present  day.    By  acting  on  the 

that  or  coUectii^  the  ponderable  and  superstitious  ignorance  of  the  W- 

imponderable  substances  radiated  or  barians,  they  gradually   formed  a 

otherwise  given  off  by  the  spheres  in  powerful  theocratic  order,  which,  of 

their  transit  through  space,  and  recon-  course,  involved    a   political,     ^he 

signing  them  into  the  centre  of  the  rude  Cyclopean  structure  of  their 

system) — ^it  is  in  the  last  de^ee  irra-  temples    indicates    a   very   remote 

tional  to  suppose  that  intelhgent  life,  period,  but  the  order  had  existed  long 

the  ultimate  fact  of  nature  and  crown  before  they  were  built,  as  they  ez- 

of  being,  should  fulfil  an  inferior  hibit   in    their    arrangement  some 

destiny  ;  and  though  the  human  race  knowledffe  of  astronomv — the  result 

has  possibly  its  limit  in  the  scale  of  of  the  Celts  having  advanced  from 

creation   and   time,  we   may,  even  the  wandering  life  of  the  hunter  to 

scientifically,  conclude  that  their  con-  the  pastoral  state.    The  Druid  sect 

scions  imponderable  element  or  spirit,  arose  at  a  period  when  Europe  was 

will,  when  the  planet  has  undergone  covered  with  woods  :  hence,  from  the 

a  higher  change  of  condition,  conse-  shelter  they  afforded  the  half  naked 

quent  upon  its  advance  toward  the  savage,  a  sacredness  attached  to  them, 

more  central  regions  of  this  universe.  The  practice  of  sacrificing  human  vic- 

become  transformed,  in  virtue  of  the  tims  wa8,doubtle8s,  one  of  their  primi- 

progressive  law  thus  occurring,  into  a  tive  ceremonials,  as,  with  many  other 

superior  race,  gifted  with  higher  or-  barbarous  peoples,  being  intended  to 

ganizations,  and  higher  intelligence,  propitiate  the  god  of  war,  war  being 

one  of  the  most  fearful  causes  of  their 

onBNTiaui.MXMT.  suffering ;  and  as  the  Celts  and  Gkr- 

mans  lived  in  a  chronic  state,  of  com- 
Thb  state  of  the  soul  after  death,  bat,  such  sacrifices  were  continued 
forms,  next  to  the  reverential  aspira-  after  they  had  advanced  to  a  life  oi* 
tionfowardsdeity,  the  loftiest  theme  of  agriculture  (the  Celts  at  least)  and 
imaginative  contemplation.  A  person  even  other  industries.  Like  the  Chal- 
o&oe  passing  from  a  reverie  on  the  deans  and  all  peoples  arrived  at  pas- 
above  subject,  into  a  dream,  in  which  toral  civilization,  they  cained  an  ac- 
he thought  that  he  died,  became  in-  quaintance  with  visual  astronomy, 
telligent  of  the  following  vague  re-  while  their  code  of  moralmaxima  had 
velation.  In  dying  he  was  conscious  its  origin  in  their  governing  position 
of  nothing  more  uian  sinking  for  a  with  respect  to  the  people,  and  their 
time  into  an  oblivious  slumber ;  but  meditative  secluded  life,  after  their 
presently  awaking,  he  recognised  a  power  was  established, 
change  of  condition — afeelingof  free-  The  dogma  of  the  immortality  of 
dom— an  unwonted  and  intense  clan-  the  soul,  which  distinguishes  their 
tdde  of  being.  Wherever  he  wished  theology  from  that  of  many  other 
to  be,  he  was  ;  whatever  he  desired  primitive  piujan  sects,  originated 
to  see,  he  saw  ;  movement  from  one  naturally  in  the  instinct  of  self-pre- 
))oittt  of  space  to  another  was  insensi-  servation  becoming  intellectualized 
ble  in  its  rapidity ;  intellectual  pro-  and  analogized  by  observing  the 
cessesarrived  instantaneously  at  truth ;  never-ending  succession  of  the  seasons, 
and  whan  his  spirit  was  not  in  action,  the  setting  and  returning  of  the  celes- 
its  prevailing  sense  was  that  of  dei^,  tial  orbs.  This  dogma,  they  found, 
as  of  an  murersal  Conscious  light  acted  as  powerfully  on  the  warlike 
perrsdiog  the  regions  and  spaces  9i  Celt  as  that  of  Mahomet  oh  the 
iviinlif           '  Saracen,  as  an  inspirer  of  courage.  The 
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oak  played  a  great  part  in  forming  their  green  in  the  midst  of  winter — ^the 

idead — the  oak,  the  household  god  of  emblem  of  life  in  the  midst  of  death — 

the  naked,  wandering  savage,  which  the  type  of  immortality.    As  in  all 

,  protected  him  from  the  inclemency  of  other  pagan  orders  of  the  early  world, 

the  seasons,  hot  and  cold,  was  doubt-  the  conservation  of  their  power  as  a 

less  the  primitive  object  of  Celtic  separate  dominant  order,  necessitated 

veneration.    Presently,  by  observing  the  practice  of  initiation.    Of  the 

the  effect  of  the  sun  on  production,  of  learning  of  the  Druids  little  can  now 

the  moon  as  a  regulator  of  time,  they  be  gathered,  but  such  as  they  pos- 

advanced  from  pure  nature-worship  sessed  roust  have  related  chiefljr  to 

to  polytheism.    £ach  period  of  the  morals  and  agriculture.    It  is  curious 

year  had  its  god.    Spring  became  a  to  examine  their  Ogham  alphabet,  in 

time  of  joy  from  the  reappearance  of  its  relation  to  the  remote  period  when 

the  sun  god,  to  whom  sacrifices  were  Europe  was  covered  with  woods — an 

offered,  and  fires  lit  on  the  highest  alphabet,   each  letter  of  which  has 

mountains   (as  nearest  his  being) ;  clearly  its  origin  in  the  fact  of  their 

autumn,  the  time  of  falling  leaves,  having  taken  the  tree  branch,  with 

the  festival   of  sorrow   and  death  one  or  more  oSishoots,  as  representa- 

(Samhan).    The  oak,  however,  con-  tives   of  particular    sounds,   subse- 

tinued  the  original  image  of  the  god  ;  quently  engraving  on  rocks  the  rude 

and   the   miseltoe,  which  continues  alphabcticiu  system  thus  invented. 


THE  GKEAT  ESSAYIST  OF  FRANCE. 
PART  II. 

MONTAMMi  THs  oouNTaY  tQuniB.  turo  whlch  flaukcd  the  entrance:    It 

stood  upon  a  hill,  in  an  undulating 

Placed  in  a  position  of  independence  country,  quite  as  wild  as  cultivated — 

bv   the   death  of  his  fatner,   and  a  country  which  one  might  apostro- 

liberated  from  the  yoke  of  a  profes-  phise  in  the  passionate  accents  of  La 

sion  he  disliked,  Montaigne  withdrew  Boetie:  ''Oh  !  Medoc,  my  wild  and 

himself  definitively  both  from  his  solitary  country,  there  is   no   land 

regionof  courtly  flunkevdom  at  Paris,  more  agreeable  than  thou  art  in  my 

which  had  not  vielded  him  so  much  eyes  !     Thou  art  at  the  end  of  the 

as  the  wages  of  a  fat  thistle  for  his  world,  and  that  is  why  I  love  thee." 

years  of  donkey  drudgery,  and  from  One  of  those  towers  is  immortalized 

the  judicial  benches  of  Bordeaux,  as   the  librarv  of   Montaigne — the 

which  were  neither  liis  lucre  nor  his  upper  story — his  Parnassus  of  court 

love.    He  recorded  the  event  by  an  to  the  Musecu  his  Delphi  of  devotion 

inscription,    still    existing    in    the  to  Apollo.    The  chamber  was  round, 

Ghftteau   Montaigne,  to  the   effect,  with  an  angular  projection  at  one 

"  that  in  the  year  of  Our  Lord,  1671,  side — and  round  this,  on  five  shelves, 

agjed  thirty-eight,  Michel  de  Mon-  were  ranged  those  books  of  which 

taigne,  having  long  been  weary  of  the  the  author  made  such  liberal  use  in 

slavery  of  courts  and  public  employ-  the  composition  of  his  essays.    The 

ments,  takes  refuse  in  the  bosom  of  angular  portion   of  the  apartment 

those   learned  ladies" — the   Muses,  was  where  the  author  sat  and  wrote. 

The  bower  within  which  he  sheltered  was  capable  of  a  fire  in  winter,  and 

himself  from  the  chagrins  of  public  had  its  walls  decorated  with  frescoes 

life,  and  may  we  say  it,  from  the  im-  from  subjects  of  classic  fable.    Both 

pending  massacre  of  St.  Bartholomew,  rooms  together  furnished  a  prome- 

was  of  an  agreeable  character.    His  nade  of  sixteen  paces,  and  his  com- 

ch&teau  was  an  ambitious  farmhouse,  position  derived  much  of  their  spirit 

or    country   gentleman's    residence,  from  his  peripatetic  cogitations.    His 

having  most  of  the  familiar  features  thoughts  dept  if  he  sat  dovm. 

of  the  French  country-house,  and  not  But  he  had  rather  a  serious  draw- 

mudi  imposing  about  it,  except  two  back  upon  the  comifort  of  a  fidgetty 

smidl  towers  of  dissimilar  architec-  or  abstracted  gentlemaii,  in  the  fiict 
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that  the  windows  of  his  study  were  n  passiooate  love  which  in  his  old  age 
complete  observatory  of  the  chjlteau,  ne  had  for  household  afifairB."  Mou- 
lts yards,  gardens,  and  almost  every  taigne's  usual  term  for  his  atten- 
Toom  in  the  house.  Such  a  situation  dants,  when  he  was  enraged  with 
was  perilous  to  his  equanimity,  and  them,  was  ^^ccUves"  about  as  respect- 
threatened  to  strangle  in  the  birth  fui  as  our  cUmkeys^  and  no  worse  than 
the  embryo  ofifspring  of  his  brain,  that  uncomplimentary  brute-compa- 
Not  a  cock  crew,  or  do^  bayed,  or  rison.  Montaigne  was  aware  of  nis 
cowboy  kissed  the  daurymaid,  or  infirmity,  for  he  owns,  that  he  knew 
madam  tongue-lashed  the  refractory  servants  who  would  rather  beg 
damsels,  but  it  made  its  way  to  ob-  their  bread  than  live  with  him. 
servant  eye  and  ear  in  the  watch-  There,  in  that  tower,  with  those  un- 
tower.  And  they  acted  like  sparks  fortunate  lookouts,  otnerwise  greatly 
upon  tinder,  for  he  was  of  a  stormy  secluded,  that  is,  distant  enough  from 
nature,  was  the  literary  sieur  ;  he  human  sympathy,  for  it  was  shut  out 
shared  in  those  nerves  but  thinly  from  the  rest  of  the  house,  and  was 
skinned,  which  are  the  miserable  only  approachable  from  without. 
dower  of  the  irritable  author-class ;  yet  open  to  vexatious  sights  ana 
could  scold  a  hundred  times  a-day,  but  sounds  as  plentiful  as  hailstones,  did 
also  a  hundred  times  forgive  the  this  exceptional  mortal  sit  down  to 
offender.  He  fairly  tells  us  some-  write  those  essays,  which  for  shrewd- 
thing  of  his  domestic  annoyances,  ness,  frankness,  drollery,  are  bevond 
That  window  of  his  watchtower  let  compare  *  which  make  one  smile  at 
in  more  than  light  for  the  sage's  use :  one  while  with  their  singular  sim- 
it  let  in  a  host  of  blue  devils  and  plicity  and  oddity,  make  one  stare  at 
botherations,  that  kept  at  least  his  others  by  their  profound  observa- 
blood  from  stagnating,  and  his  spirits  tion  and  knowledge  of  men  and 
from  becoming  inert  from  repose,  books,  but  quite  as  often  make  you 
He  found  it  as  troublesome  to  govern  fling  them  away  in  utter  disgust  at 
a  family  as  to  govern  a  kingdom  :  *' As  their  gratuitous  and  vaunted  coarse- 
smiJl  type  wearies  the  eye -more  than  ness  and  indelicacy.  One  has  but  to 
large  type,  so  pettv  cares,"  says  he,  know  the  age  in  which  he  lived,  and 
'*  fatigue  the  mind  more  than  great  the  court-school  in  which  he  passed 
cares.  I  cannot  avoid,"  he  adds,  his  earlv  manhood,  to  know  what  to 
**  running  up  against  something  at  expect  irom  Montaigne  on  this  score : 
home  every  hour  that  displeases  me.  and  the  anticipation  is  strengthened 
The  pilfering  which  they  think  they  by  the  physiognomy  of  his  portrait, 
conceal  best  from  me,  I  know  best  for  if  ever  Epicurean  hog  was  written 
He  admits  that  he  used  to  feign  being  over  any  countenance,  it  is  inscribed 
in  a  passion  in  order  to  govern  his  upon  Montaigne's.  The  sensual  far 
house,  and  probably  imitated  the  voci-  predominates  over  the  intellectual 
ferations  of  his  cara  sposa.  He  must  m  his  pictured  presentation  ;  and 
have  often  laid  down  his  pen  with  we  regret  to  say,  that  his  likeness,  as 
which  he  was  philosophising  against  drawn  with  his  own  pen,  too  closely 
the  ills  of  life  and  fortune,  to  look  verifies  the  prognostication.  We 
out  of  the  window  of  his  tower,  laugh  at  his  wit  and  humour ;  we 
and  torment  himself  about  things  drink  in  both  knowledge  and  enjoy- 
going  wrong,  vessels  broken,  intrigues  ment  from  his  homely  wisdom ;  but 
in  progress,  petty  larcenies  committed,  we  turn  away  with  loathing  from  the 
It  IS  certain  that  the  multiplicity  of  grossness  of  his  sentimente.  and  the 
fretting  concerns  at  home  kept  this  frequent  rudeness  of  his  lan^age. 
fidgetty  nuui  of  letters  in  a  conti-  "I  admire,"  says  he,  ''the  continence 
nual  state  of  ferment — from  tiles  of  the  Feuillans  and  the  Capuchins, 
blowing  off  his  house  unseasonably,  but  I  am  not  continent  myself"  We 
to  babies  who  would  squall  while  must  do  the  essayist,  however,  the 
teething.  Montai^e  entered  late  in  justice  of  believing  that  some  of  his 
life  on  housekeeping,  and  evidently  coarseness  was  affected,  a  kind  of 
had  little  delight  in  it,  although  bravado  of  candour— a  knight-erran- 
forced  by  circumstances  or  impulse  try  of  ingenuousness,  which  took  its 
to  interfere.  ''Iwish,"  hesays 'Hhat  inspiration  from  Rabelais,  and  the 
instead  of  some  of  the  pieces  of  his  licence  of  the  times.  We  are  quite 
sneoession,  my  father  had  left  me  that  sure  that  in  some  respects  Montaigne 
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displayed  a  gentlemanlT  reserve  un-  sisters  settled  around,  all  haviiitf  be- 

known  to  not  a  few  of  his  associates,  sides  their    particular  relationsaips 

for  he  affirms  it  in  his  third  essay  in  and  interconnexions;  and  had  literaiy, 

so  many  words  ;  that  there  were  cer-  civic,  and  other  communication  with 

tain  things  he  did  do,  and  certain  the  capital  of  the  province,  the  fair 

things  he  refrained  from  doing  in  the  waterside   city,    au  Bord  dEa-ux. 

presence  of  others  at  the  dictate  of  There  were  the  de  Foiz,  the  D'Estis* 

self-respect    and    natural    modestv,  sacs,  the  Montlucs,  the  de  Pibracs, 

which  others  entertained  no  scruple  and  others,  besides  his  learned  visi- 

about.    The  declaration,  so  far  as  it  ters  who  dropped  in  to  share  the 

goes,  is  satisfactory  as  a  vindication  hospitalities  of  one  whom  Justus  lip- 

of  Montaigne's  views  of  social  pro-  sius   termed    the    French    Thale^. 

priety.  Many  of  these  were  of  the  very  first 

But  we  must  give  the  picture  of  rank   in   the   learned   world,  who, 

the  library  in  Montaigne's  own  words,  whatever  they  may  have  thought  of 

although  they  involve  a  partial  repe-  the    erudition  of  their  host,  enter- 

tition  of  the  preceding.  "  The  form  of  tained  a  philosophic  respject  for  the 

the  room  is  circular,  and  the  only  flavour  of  his  venison,  his  foiegra^ 

straight  piece  of  wall  is  where  I  place  and  the  T^te  de  Bitch  oyster  jHxtBs  of 

my   table   and   chair.     As   I    sit  his  coasts,  washed  down   with  his 

I  can  take  in  at  one  glance  round  generous  liqueurs,  and  seasoned  with 

the  curve  all  my  books  ranged  on  the  half-pedantic,  half-social  humour 

shelves,  five  ranges,  one  above  the  of  his  observations.     Montaigne  was 

other.    Three  windows  give  me  three  fond  of  huntine,  yet  his  heart  was 

wide  and  rich  views  over  the  coun-  touched    by    the    sobbing    of   the 

try.    The  room  is  sixteen  paces  in  hare  in  its  asony,  torn    by  dogs ; 

diameter.    In  winter  I  am  less  con-  and,    like   melancholy   Jaques,    he 

tinually  there,  for  my  house  is  perched  moralized  on  the  hunted  deer.    If 

on  a  hill,  as  its  name  imports,  and  he  took  an  animal   alive  he  let  it 

none  of  its  rooms  is  so  exposed  to  the  go  acain,  copying  the  humanity  of 

wind  as  this  one  ;  yet  it  pleases  me  the  philosopher  of  the  Golden  Bule& 

because  it  is  somewhat  difficult  of  He    liked     animals;    and    petted 

access  and  retired,  as  much  on  ac-  cats,  acquiring   thereby   a   couplet 

count  of  the  utility  of  the  exercise  as  in  our   Sutlers  do^el.    He    was 

because   I  there  avoid   the  crowd,  a  small  man   of  little   dignity  of 

Here  is  my  seat,  my  place,  my  rest :  appearance,  squat  and  sturdy,  no  pro- 

I  try  to  make  it  purely  my  own,  ana  ficient  in  the  bodily  exercises  of  his 

to  free  this  single  comer  from  con-  time,  such  as  fencing,  tennis,  &c.,  and 

jugal,  filial,  and   civil   community,  was  rather  careless  aoout  dressing  in 

Elsewhere  I  have  but  a  verbal  au-  style;  says,  in  fact,  that  no  gentle- 

thority — here  it  is  substantial  and  man  should  dress  well  at  home ;  an 

confessed.    Wretched  is  he  who  in  observation  that  smacks  more  of  the 

his  own  home  has  really  no  home  student  than  the  courtier.    He  had 

of  his  own,  where  he  can  pay  court  a  passion  for  sweet  smells — that  of  a 

to  himself,  and  hide  himself  when  he  fragrant  kiss  would  hang  about  his 

pleases  1    Ambition  must  recompense  moustaches  for  hours — and  disliked 

Its  followers  wellj  to  induce  them  to  to  reside  in  Paris  for  the  same  reason 

remain  ever  in  view,  like  the  statue  which  makes  us  loathe  all  Oonti- 

in  a  market-place.    Magna  servitus  nental  cities,  the  intolerable  odours 

est  magna  fortuna,   Thev  have  not  that  infect  the  air.   He  was  awkwiurd 

even   their    wardrobe    for   retreat  in  many  things ;  could  not  play  music 

Verily,  I  would  rather  be  ever  alone  nor   sing,  could  scarcely  dance,  or 

than  never  alone.''  fold  a  letter,  or  mend  a  pen,  or  carve 

But   though  this  place   was  his  meat,  or  saddle  a  horse.    He  could 

asylum,  it  was  not  hiscelL    Nothing  not  remember  his  dreams ;  swore  by 

was  further  from  his  habits  than  the  the  sacred  name ;  feared  the  dew,  hA 

moroseness  of  the  solitary,  the  self-  liked  rain  as  the  ducks  do ;  was  irri- 

denial  of  the  anchorite.    He  lived  in  tated  if  a  slipper  went  wrong,  or  the 

decent  state  as  a  country  gentleman ;  thons  of  his  saddle ;  liked  to  rest  with 

was   on   intimate   terms   with  his  his  Tegs    in    the  lur,    anticipating 

neighbours ;  was  a  member  farther  Brother  Jonathan ;  and  was  iond  <n 

cf  m  large  family  of  farothen  and  scratching  hia  ean.    At  table  he  dia- 
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Uked  a  long  setUrutU,  but  ate  heartily  have  been  half  ao  comfoi-table  amongst 
and  quick*  so  as  often  to  bite  his  earnest    Huguenots,   solemn  creeos, 
tongue  and  his  fingers :  that  was  in  and  startling  convictions.    There  was 
the  days  when  forks  were  not  used,  no  room  for  triflers  in  such  a  band  as 
He  liked  fish,  salted  meat,    bread  that,  nor  would  mere  formalists  win 
without  salt,  and  flesh   underdone,  much  respect  with  starched  ruffle  and 
He  drank  yexr  moderately  of  wine  cold  genuflexion,  with  men  of  burning 
and  water,  altnough  particular  about  energy  and  fiery  belief.    In  Roman- 
the  quality  of  his  beverage.    Finally,  ism  he  had  all  he  wanted.    He  might 
be  was  little  disposed  for  ceremonious  speculate,  and  jest,  and  ^be  as  he 
obserranceai,     and   sometimes   gave  would ;  be  as  mild  in  opimon  and  a«f 
offence  by  the  freedom  with  which  lewd  in  life  as  wantonness  or  way- 
he  dispensed  with  them.    In  point  wardness  suggested ;  say  the  coarsest 
of  fact  he  was  a  very  natural  char-  things  against  the  Court  of  Home  and 
wAer,  disposed  to  easiness  of  life  and  creea  of  Christendom,  so  that  he  kept 
self-indulgence,  fully  conscious  of  his  a  famil v  chaplain,  ana  bowed  his  knee 
own  importance  as  head  of  the  family  before  his  confessor.    Now,  this  Mon- 
and  estate ;  and  vastly  superior  to  the  taigne  was  shrewd  enough  to  do,  not 
^ntlemen  boors  around  him,  whose  from  sheer  hypocrisy  and  craft — of 
only  claim  to  respect  was  their  ancest-  that  we  may  in  part  acquit  him, — but 
ral  acres,  and  whose  chief  topic  of  partly  from  habit  and  self-deception, 
conversation  when  they  met  together  partly  from  the  convenience  of  the 
was  their  obscure  genealogy  and  their  compromise.     He  knew  there  was 
antiquated  ceremonial  something    in   religion   better   and 
To  complete  his  portraiture  we  deeper  than  the   mere    ceremonial 
have  only  to  paint  in  the  religious  that  imposed  upon  the  vulgar,  but 
character  of  Montaigne,  the  least  sa-  he  had  neither  the  courage  to  claim 
tisfactory   side    of   the   man.    The  it  for  others,  nor  the  strength  of  con- 
Protestants  have  claimed  him,  but  he  viction  to  adopt  it  himself.    He  coul4 
frankly  disowned  them;  they  were  not  have  reconciled  his  life  with  a 
far  too  terribly  in  earnest  for  an  higher  style  of  religion,  he  therefore 
Epicurean  on  principle,  who  thought  accommodated  himself  to  the  religion 
tranquillity  the  highest  achievement  that   accommodated  itself  to   him. 
in  life.    The  Roman  Catholics  have  The  religion  of  the  heart  was  not  for 
claimed  him,  and  he  certainly  gave  him— his  heart  was  never  enlisted  in 
them  his  outward  adhesion,  but  he  religion, — its  perquisitions  were  too 
had  no  fia.ith  in  the  articles  of  their  searching,  its  demands  too  rigid,  its 
creed.    His  own  brother,  the  next  in  morality  too   holy.    The  religion  of 
succession,   de    Beauregard,  was   a  form  was  enough  which  demanded 
zealou9     Protestant,    although    his  chiefly  outward  conformity,  and  com- 
father,   and  our  essayist  remained  muted  for  small  penances  or  large 
true  to  the  tradition  of  tneir  house,  payments  those  outward  peccadilloes 
But  Montaigne's  conformity  was  that  which  it  treats   indulgentlv  in  the 
q|  h^bit,  of  a  man  of  no  strong  con-  case  of  splendid  sinners.    The  region 
Yictions,  of  a  man  who  could  not  of  the  heart  he  reserved  for  his  social 
understand  dyln^  for  a  religion,  of  a  affections,   his    self-love   and   self- 
man  who    coula   almost  roast  the  worship,  which  were  religious  obli- 
bugnenots   for   not   letting   things  gations  he  never  failed  in;  and  for 
alone.     He  saw  as  clearly  as  they  that  licence  of  scepticism  and  dis- 
that  cardinals  could  be  hypocrites,  belief,   which    lus    Church    easily 
the  clergy  robbers  and  impostors,  the  allowed,  so  long  as  he  bent  the  obse- 
people  dupes,  but   bethought  the  quious  knee  at  her  altars.    Hence  we 
cure  for  ^1  this  wns  laughter  and  find  him  blurting  out  the  boldest  in- 
aneera^  not  personal  action  and  the  fidelity  in  his  essays,  embodied  in  his 
nibstitniion   of  a  nolier  creed  and  motto  Jue  Kay-je,  and  yet  attending 
peiter    men.     Montaigne's  religion  chapel  in  his  own  house,  robserving 
was  not  a  faith,  it  was  an  observance,  mass  on  his  travels,  visitingthe  shrine 
^e  would  not  fose  a  friend  for  it,  an  of  Loretto,  kissing  the  Pope's  toe 
acre  of   land,  a  salutation    in  the  (perhaps  a  civil  observance),  using 
loaiicet-place.    If  the  entire  country  the  Lord's  prayer  often,  and  recom- 
pad  cbinged  Mo^tugne  wo^4)  doubt-  mending  its  more  frequent  use  (a  good 
l^haye^ogedtooibut^vouldnot  usage  probably  4^^^  i^^W^  W^j^- 


48                                The  Great  EuayUt  of  France,  [July, 

iestants),  while  he   crossed   himself  malice.    We  are  partial  to  the  old 

with  all  the  devotion  of  a  Romanist,  Gascon,  on  account  of  his  honliomie^ 

even  involuntarily  when  he  yawned  of  a  certain  native  wisdom  (for  he 

or  sneezed.    There   was   something  ranks  amongst  those  of  whom  Horace 

moreover  of  a  shade  of  reasoning  in  calls  a  specimen  abnormis  sajnens)^ 

his  apology  for  the  Romish  ritual : —  and  an  mdescribahle  but  pervading 

"  There  is  no  mind  so  obstinate  that  gentlemanliness  of  feeling  which  for- 

it  is  not  touched  with  some  reverence  bids    his  ever    being  taken   for  a 

at  beholding  the  sombre  vastness  of  clown  or  a  parvenu.    But  we  cannot 

our  churches,  the   diversity  of  the  conceal  his  faults.    We  are  not  in- 

ornaments,  tne   order  of  our   cere-  deed  to  be  considered  so  much  cen- 

monies  ;  at  hearing  the  devout  sound  sors  of  opinion  in  this  paper  as  setters 

of  our    organs,    the   harmony,   so  forth  of  lacts.   Nevertheless  we  could 

measured  and  religious,  of  our  voices,  not  acquit  our  conscience  of  the  duty 

Even  they  who  enter  with  contempt  of  saying,  however  greatly  we  admire 

feel  a  certain  thrill  in  the  heart,  and  the  points  above  indicated  in  the  hero 

a  certain  terror,  which  makes  them  of  our  history,  we  do  not  and  cannot 

suspect   their    own    opinion."     Of  approve  of  all  his  acts  and  writings. 

Christian   dogma,    Montaigne   held  How   little  he  was  of  a  mould  to 

scarcely  so  much  as  a  single  shred,  swallow  the  dogmas  of  Rome,  let  the 

but  he  probably  thought  it  part  of  following  sally  evince,  against  idol- 

the  duty  of  a  loyal  subject  to  side  atry  : — "  We  cheat   ourselves  with 

with  the  religion  of  his  countij',  the  our  own  inventions,  as  children  are 

same  being  moreover  the  religion  of  frightened  by  their  companion's  face 

his  own  childhood,  and  that  of  his  which  they  have  blacked.    We  are 

household  and  neighbours,  a  further  very  far  from  honoiuing  Him  who 

attraction  besides   the  complaisant  made  us  when  we  honour  what  we 

nature  of  the  religion  itself  hinted  have  made.    Man  is  mad;  lie  can't 

above.    As  his  creed  was  essentially  make  a  monkey  ;  he  makes  gods  by 

as  bare  as  that  of  Cicero  and  Plato,  dozens,^* 

while  lacking  the   earnestness  ana  But,  determined  not  to  get  into  a 

spirituality  of  these  believing  hea-  scrape  by  being  too  complimentary 

tnens,  containing  perhaps  no  articles  to  Protestants,  when  on  one  occasion 

beyond  those  of  the  existence  of  a  his  sense  of  honesty  led  him  to  put 

God,  and   of  moral   obligation,  he  the  reformer  Beza  amongst  the  nrst 

could  not  be,  in  any  reasonable  sense,  poets  of  France,  and  a  ^mish  bigot 

a  Roman  Catholic.  He  was  contented  objected  to  the  distinction  conferred 

as  the  world  went,  his  world,  to  live  on  a  heretic,  Montaigne's  defence  was, 

and  die  as  such,  but  we  can  neither  may  I  not  say  of  a  thief  tJuit  he 

compliment  the  Church  of  Rome  on  lias  a  wAl-maae  leg  1    The  analogy 

a  dutiful  son.  nor  a  signal  convert,  was  not  conceived  in  the  most  polite 

With  his  undoubted  genius  he  was  termstowards  the  colleague  of  Calvin, 

no  honour  to  any  religious  community,  To  set  over  against  this  lack  of 

and  of  questionable  advantage  to  the  profound  religious   principle,  there 

world— a  laughing  philosopher,  it  is  are  sundry  negative  good  qualities 

true,  but  still  a  philosopher,  of  whom  which  in  part  constitute  the  charm 

and   whose   works   the   verdict   of  of  the  man.    He  was,  he  says  him- 

charitjr  will  be  that  hesitatingonc  of  self,  marvellously  inclined  to  mercy 

Montaigne  himself  upon  the  Uugue-  and  mansuetude,  and  his  life  proved 

not   movement,    which    on    many  it.    He   wrote   against  judicial   or 

jpx>und8  he  condemns : — "  I  know  not  other  torture  in  a  oarbarous  age,  and 

if  the  utility  does  not  surpass  the  considered  '*  cruelty  the  extreme  of 

damage."    Mirth  will  seek  moving  all   vices."    Public   executions,   al- 

matter,  and  idleness  entertainment,  though  they  may  be  necessary,  he 

and  worldly  wisdom  and  social  mo-  could  not  bear  to  look  at    He  was 

rality  maxims  of  proverbial  terseness  of  a  constitutionally   equable  tem- 

and  truth  in  the  pages  of  Montaigne,  perameut,  not  exhibiting,  and  indeed 

but  piety  no  pabulum,  and  reverence  philosophically  controlling,  the  symp- 

no  edification.  toms  of  emotion.    He  readily  foigave 

We    have   endeavoured,    in   our  injuries,  hated  deliberate  lying,  but 

judgment  on  the  man  Montaigne  and  seems  to  have  fired  off  a  random  shot 

his  works,  to  set  down  nought  in  in   his  gasconading    moods ;    waa 
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neither  treacheroiui,  thief,  nor  drun-  and  now  commanded  an  unlimited 

kard,  never  violated  the  laws,  nor  leisure,  would  be  very  likelv  to  adopt 

broke  his  word,  nor  injured  a  country-  the  pen  for  the  pastime  of  his  desul- 

man  in  goods  or  reputation,  and  was  tory    moments.      The     throng    of 

conscientious  in  paying  off  all  obliga-  thoughts  with  which  his  comparative 

tions  he  ever  incurred.    His  course  solitude  supplied   him   would   find 

of  life  was  tolerably  uniform,  a  Medi-  their  natural  home  upon  paper,  and 

terranean  sea  with  weak  tides.    His  thus  relieve  him  of  their  perplexing 

conscience  he  thought  sufiicient  ar-  assault,  while  at  the  same  time  they 

biter  of  his  own  actions;  to  be  just  gained  order,  shapeliness;  and  perpe- 

in  one's  own  breast  he  deemed  the  tuity  by  the  process  of  presenting 

highest  degree  of  virtue  ;  the  next  de-  them  to  the  eye.    Montaigne  himseS 

free  was  to  be  just  in  one's  own  house,  says  that  the  sense  of  loneliness,  felt 

'ake  him  for  all  in  all  he  appears  for  a  time  at  the  Chateau,  led  him  to 

an  inoffensive  quaint  sort  of  a  per-  write.  But  other  inducements  sprang 

sonage,  very  self-willed  and  opimon-  up  as  he  proceeded ;  the  scribbling 

ative,  not  more  vicious  or  vain  than  sire  grew  in  love  toward  his  literary 

thousands    inrith    few  of  his  good  offspring ;  desultory  thoughts  became 

qualities,  and  who  fails  not  to  set  part  of  a  fixed  purpose  to  produce  a 

himself  right   with   his  reader,  as  pleasant  book  of  gossip,  "  to  be  read 

far  as  his  intentions  and  good-nature  m  the  comer  of  a  library  to  a  neigh- 

ga  Such  a  person  had  not  the  grand  hour,  a  relative,  or  friend,"  and  to 

soul  of  a  Keformer ;  could  lead   no  be  a  reproduction  of  his  personal 

master  movement    of  the    human  opinions,  so  that  his  surviving  friends 

mind ;  dared  not  rebel  against  opinion  should  possess  in  this  book  an  intel- 

or  practice  clothed  with  authority,  lectual    portrait   of  their   deceased 

but  would  not  fail  to  make  an  amus-  Montaisne.  The  volume  grew  through 

ineand  instructive  companion, afaith-  a  period  of  ten  years — we  have  one 

fuT  friend,  and  a  useful  member  of  certain  date  in  the  XlXth  Essay  of 

society.     His  very  shortcomings  and  First  Book — and  at  last  makes  it«  ap- 

failingd  arose  in  part  from  the  gentle  pearance  in  the  year  1580,  with  the 

and  quiet  nature,   which   was   the  following  curious 
basis   of  his   srentle  virtues.    Mon-  ,. 

taigne  loved  l/mself,  and  felt  kindly  "  ^'^'^'^^^^  ^^  "^""^  '*^^^«- 

towards  all  the    world.     We  speak,         "  This,  reader,  is  a  book  altogether  with- 

of  course,  of  what  he  was  in  the  main.  ?"^^"",*:  }^  *^"?  ^*^!^  **  M.\^."^™*''r! 

His  outward  conduct  was  not  alwava  **  ^*^*  *  **^^  "^  ^'^®^  *"  publishing  it,  but 

niSOUtwara  COnauct  was  not  always  ^j^^^  ^^^  domeutic  and  private.     1  hare 

the  same,  but  the  man  at  bottom  was  ^ad  no  regard  in  it,  either  to  mv  serricc  or 

always  the  same.    The  lights  varied,  ^y  own  glory :  my  abiUtios  ari  not  equal 

but  the  picture  was  unchanged.  to  the  execution  of  such  a  design.     I  have 

devoted  it  to  the  particular  benefit  of  my 

MOMTAioira  rum  kma'vwt.  kindred  and  friends,  to  the  end  that  when 

they  have  lost  me,  they  may  there  retrace 

Montaigne,  it  must  be  owned,  was  ®*>™«  ^^  ^y  qualities  and  humours,  and  con- 
largely  a  pUferer,  and  somewhat  of  a  wquently  that  their  remembrance  of  me 
pedant,  or  we  neVer  should  have  pos-  5*5  ^  ^'^^^  .T'th  '1^  71^' 
=[hU  essay.  Hb  cl^ioal  eV  ^^^^ZZ  Z:.Z.:r:ZJ ^l 
cation  and  professional  habits  had  bo^^cd  beauties;  but  I  am  desirous  to 
given  him  a  taste  lor  literature,  so  appear  in  my  plain,  natural,  ordinary  dress, 
that  he  had  an  impulse  towards  without  study  and  artifice;  for  it  is  my 
authorship,  and  his  discursive  reading  own  dear  self  I  paint  My  faults  wiU  ap- 
and  library  of  compends  supplied  him  pear  here  to  the  life,  together  with  my  im- 
with  anecdotes  and  illustrative  mat-  perfections,  and  my  native  form,  as  far  as 
ter.     He    dearly    loved    to    garnish  «  respect  to  the  public  has  permitted  me. 

with  a  quotation,  pertinent  or  only  And  if  I  had  dwelt  in  those  n*tiOTi«  which 

half    pertinent,  what    he    advanced,  are  Mid  to  hye  stil  under  the  sweet  liberty 

uMx    ^ibLuciii/,  ''"»•'    "«  i"r  V~!^"i  of  the  primitive  laws  of  nature,  I  assure 

and  to  this  we  owe  the  broken  aspect  ^^^  ,  ,p^„,^  ^^^^  h.,^  ^^^  „y  ^^„ 

which  the  essays  now  wear,  their  portrait  at  full  length,  and  quite  naked. 

text  having  become  less  continuous  Thus,  reader,  I  am  myself  the  subject  of 

with  each  successive  edition.    A  man  my  own  book,  a  subject  too  vain  and  frivo- 

who  read  much  and  talked  well,  who  ions  to  take  up  even  thy  spare  time. 
had  had  abundant  experience  of  life,  "  Adieu,  therefore." 
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The  inordinate  Belf-love  of  the  matched  with  a  thousand  dimples, 
Gascon  which  breathes  through  his  where  love  hides  and  mates  him 
book,  breathes  through  his  preface,  with  the  graces.  It  is  a  book  for  all 
The  author  evidently  deemea  every-  time,  and  for  all  kinds  of  readers  ; 
thing  appertaining  to  the  Montaigne  but  we  should  honestly  prefer  it  in 
EgoasuDJect  of  interest  to  the  whole  an  expurgated  edition.  We  do  not 
world  of  readers, — trifles  momentous,  think  editors  are  bound  to  perpetuate 
and  blemishes  virtues.  The  man  in  books  the  language  of  coarser  days 
was  enamoured  even  of  his  faults  and  manners  who  yet  obiect  to  such 
because  th^v  were  his :  Narcissus-  gratuitous  breaches  of  the  laws  of 
like  looked  down  into  the  well  of  his  decency  in  speech.  Montaigne  would 
life  and  heart,  and  saw  nothing  need-  lose  nothing,  and  we  should  gain 
ing  concealment  or  repentance  there ;  much,  by  the  bold,  yet  artistic  excision 
therefore  plumped  out  with  eagerness  of  aJl  that  is  offensive  to  delicacy  in 
what  persons  with  less  of  self-esteem  his  pages.  Thousands  would,  in  that 
or  more  sensibility  of  conscience  case,  rejoice  over  his  homely  wisdom, 
would  hide,  or  at  least  extenuate,  his  unconscious  revelations  of  him- 
This,  and  no  other^  is  the  reason  of  self,  his  transparent  vanitv,  remind- 
that  frankness  which  almost  defies  ing  one  at  times  of  Cellini,  his  solemn 
you  to  condemn  the  weaknesses  that  drollery,  his  mwb  and  ingtancesy  each 
are  so  openly  confessed,  namely,  his  more  grotesque  every  now  and  then 
apparent  satisfaction  that  they  are  than  tne  other ;  his  nappy  and  con- 
no  longer  weaknesses,  being  Mon-  tented  philosophy,  his  occasional 
tanian,  but  goodness  and  strength ;  glimpses  of  higher  thoughts  and 
this,  together  with  the  disposition  to  moods.  Could  we  contribute  to  such 
startle  with  unusual  freedoms  on  the  a  result  as  that  indicated  bv  this 
part  of  one  who  might  hardly  hope  observation  of  ours,  we  should  feel  we 
to  win  thepublic  ear  by  forceof  genius,  had  cause  for  congratulation  on  the 
We  can  in  no  other  ways  account  for  remark  that  has  just  fallen  from  our 
the  hardihood  of  some  of  his  state-  pen.  Even  as  it  stands,  Mr.  Bayle  St 
ment^  and  the  strange  audacitv  of  a  J  ohn,  who  writes  of  the  man  and  his 
few  01  his  revelations.  Beyond  this,  works  in  a  noble  ethic  spirit,  declares 
they  may  be  regarded  as  the  un-  that  "  the  irregular,  fragmentary,  but 
sophisticated  record,  on  a  multiplicity  pregnant  work,  thus  created,  is^  or 
of  subjects,  of  the  tnoughts  of  a  tolo-  should  be,  in  the  hands  of  all  senous 
rant,  kindly,  well-bred,  and  ingenious  readers." 

gentleman,  who  had  a  good  deal  to  The  volume  was  published  first  at 

say  of  his  own  suggestion,  and  a  good  Bordeaux,  and  made  no  extraordinary 

deal  more  to  add  from  other  quarters  sensation,    the   people   of  Gascony 

to  the  enlargement  of  his  oudget  merely  thinking  it  aroll  to  see  their 

His  prejudices  were  strong — medicine  neiehoour  in  print    Further  oflF  the 

and  its  prescribers  being  among  his  book  sold,  and  wa^  read.    Pasquier 

antipathies — hisjudgmeut  often  weak,  and  his  learned  colleagues  pronounced 

his  garrulity  imrestrained,  his  frank-  a  judgment  in  which  the  sourneu- 

ness  proverbial.   Notwithstanding  all  tridized  the  sweet — really  very  clever 

the  fault  we  find  with  the  essays,  for  a  country  gentleman.  The  author, 

now  nearly  three  hundred  years  old,  however,  found   encouragement    to 

they  have  the  invariable   effect  of  prepare  another  and  enlarged  edition, 

turning  every  reader  into  a  personal  adding  to  it  his  third  book  of  essays, 

friend  of  the  author,  and  make  up  We  shall  now  proceed  to  cull  a  few 

for  the  asses'  ears  they  scmietimes  of  those  portions  of  these  charming 

exhibit  by  the  touch  which  turns  aU  papers,  in  which  the  author  discloses 

they  handle  into  gold.    There  is  a  traits  of  character,  opinions,  adven- 

debjghtfiil  freshness  and  freedom  in  tures  or  habits  of  his  own.  limiting 

their  style  of  treatment,  a  simplicity  our  extracts  in  number  out  of  mere 

combined  with  occasional  shrewdness  necessity,  but  assuring  our   readers 

that  bespeak  a  wonderful  compound  that  Montaigne  knows  scarcely  ai^ 

of  scholiff,  courtier,  and  plain  country  limit  to  his  confidences, 
gentleman,  such  as  ao  other  compo- 

sitioBS    show;   a  thousand    BKues  «' Pfawfew anrf /Veodlari.— The pleader*s 

whereon  oriticism  may  alight,  and  province  is  more  difficult  than  that  of  th« 

ply   its   ungentle   task,    but    these  preacher;  and  yet,  in  my  opinion,  we  find 
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mora  psHable  pleadbra  than  preachen,  at    that  to  be  my  character.    He  who,  aeemg 
kaat  in  Fimnce.**  me  one  while  cold,  and  pceaently  very  fond 


li 


.y-  A  £..       ^t_      A  v  o'  ^y  ynib,  believes  the  one  or  the  other 

.^JS^T^',!^^"    *^^'   ha»  con-     to  be  couoterfeited,  is  «.  a«." 
tjracted  a  habit  of  lying,  it  is  scarce  to  be 

imagined  how  impoissible,  almost,  it  is  to         **  Complaisance    of  Indian    Wives. — ^A«' 
draw  out  of  the  false  track ;  from  whence  ^®  jealonsy  of  our  wives  excites  them  lo 
it  cornea  to  pass  that  we  see  some  who  are  hinder  us  from  the  friendship  and  favour 
otberwiae  very  honest  men  not  only  subject,  ®'  other  women,  their  wives  have  the  same 
but  mere  slaves  to  this  vice.     I  have  an '  emulation  to  procure  that  happmess  for 
hon»t  lad   to   my  tailor  whom   I  never  ^^^  husbands ;  for  being  more  careful  to 
heird  to  speak   truth,   not  even  when  it  P«>mote  the  honour  of  their  husbands  than 
might  be  to  his  advantage.     If  falsehood  ^^  "^7  ^^^  t^ng  besides,  they  seek  out  very 
had,  like  troth,  only  one  face,  we  should  e«««rfy  for  the  most  companions  they  can 
he  upon  better  terms,  for  we  should  then  ^^^  ^r  1"«^  >*  b«ng  a  testhnony  of  hia 
take  the  contrary'  of  what  the  liar  should  ▼alour.     Our  wives  will  say,  this  is  mons- 
say  for  certain  truth;  but  the  reverse  of  ^rous!  but  it  is  not  so.     It  is  a  virtue  truly 
truth  has  a  hundred  thousand  forms,  and  matrimonial,  though  of  the  highest  form, 
is  a  field   without  limits.    The  Pythago-  ^^  find  in  the  Bible  that  Sarah,  the  wife 
reans  make  good  to  be  certain  and  finite,  ®'  Abraham,  and  Jacob's  wives,  Leidi  and 
and  evil,  infinite  and  uncertain.     There  are  Raphael,  furnished  their   husbands   with 
a  thousand  ways  to  miss  the  white,  and  *^«^  beautiful  maids.     Livia  favoured  the 
only  one  to  hit  it.     For  my  own  part,  I  am  appctites  of  Augustus  to  her  own  prejudice, 
not  sure  that  I  could  prevaU  with  my  con-  ^^  Stratimica,  the  wife  of  Deiotaros,  not 
wience  to  secure  myself  from  manifest  and  **"'y  accommodated  her  husband  with  the 
extreme  danger  by  an  impudent  and  solemn  enjoyment  of  a  handsome  young  chamber- 
Be."  maid  in  her  service,  but  carefully  brought 
it  A.«.w..«.i£^    /«-     n^«#A     \xr^  oi,^«M  ^P  ^e  children  he  had  by  her,  and  helped 

.lw^TSr«-^^^?fb"w*?.  H     *hem  to  succeed  to    their  father's  domi- 
always,  as  far  as  possible,  be  booted  and    -Jq^^  »» 

ready  to  depart;  and  be  careful  above  all 

things  to  have  no  business  to  do  then  but  "  Women  weapable  <(f  FneHdship.'-To 
our  own,  for  we  shaU  find  work  enough  to  do  »y  ***«  '"ith,  the  ordinary  talent  of  womeo 
there  without  any  addition.  One  man  »»  »ot  such  as  is  suflicient  to  keep  up  that 
complains  the  more  of  death  because  it  correspondence  and  communication  which 
stops  his  career  to  a  glorious  victory;  "«  necessary  for  cultivating  this  sacred 
another,  that  he  must  be  snatched  away  *ic;  n^r  do  they  seem  to  be  endued  with 
before  he  has  married  his  daughter,  or  **>»*  constancy  of  mind  to  bear  the  con- 
made  a  settlement  for  his  children ;  a  third  «traint  of  so  hard  and  durable  a  knot." 
laments  that  he  must  part  from  his  dear  ^Ecclesiastical  Submission. — We  are 
wife ;  a  fourth,  that  he  must  leave  his  son —  either  totally  to  submit  to  the  authority  of 
as  if  these  were  the  chief  comforts  of  life,  our  ecclesiastical  polity,  or  be  entirely  ex- 
For  my  part,  I  am  at  this  instant,  thanks  empted  from  it  It  is  not  for  us  to  deter- 
be  to  Crod,  in  such  a  state  that  I  am  ready  mine  what  ahare  of  obedience  we  are  to  pay 
to  quit  my  being  whenever  it  shall  please  to  it ;  and,  moreover,  this  I  can  say — ^as 
HiTTi,  without  any  manner  of  regret.  I  am  having  myself  formerly  made  trial  c€  it — 
quite  disengaged  from  the  world ;  my  leave  that  having  used  the  liberty  of  choosing 
is  soon  taken  of  all  but  myself.  Never  was  particularly  for  myself,  being  indifferent  as 
any  man  prepared  to  bid  adieu  to  the  world  to  certain  points  of  the  discipline  of  our 
absolutely  and  purely,  nor  did  any  one  ever  church,  which  to  me  seemed  to  have  an 
quit  his  hold  of  it  more  universally  than  I  aspect  more  vain  or  more  strange — coming 
hope  to  da     The  deadest  deaths  are  best."  after  to   discourse  the  matter  with  some 

"Caai^s^a/ir«Kii.-WhenIrattieany  S?"  "*' [*T^"i/''''5^  ^^  *^'**  ^ "S 

man,  Idiit  with  aU  the  mettie  I  have,  and  ^"^  ^^,  *  ,"?^?^»^?!  "^  JfZ*"^? 

give   him  no    feigned,    but    hearty,  real  ba«s;  and  that  it  isnothmg  but  brutdiiy 

cunea;   but,  the  heat    being  over,  if  he  "jf  ignorance  which  make  us  receive  tAiem 

abould  stand  in  need  of  m^  I  should  be  ^^  1«»  reverence  tiian  the  rest' 
rtry  ready  to  do  him  good;  for  linstanUy        "  Contempt  of  Physic, — ^For  my  part,  I 

torn  over  a  new  leaf.    When  I  caH  him  have  as  good  or  as  bad  an  opinion  of  physic 

floi^aiid  coxcomb^  I  do  not  mean  to  entail  as  you  please ;  for,  God  be  thanked,  we 

those  titles  upon  hhn  for  ever ;  neither  do  I  hold  no  correspondence.   I  think  differently 

think  I  give  myseU  the  lie  in  calling  him  on  from  other  men,  for  I  always  heartily  de- 

hoaeet  fellow    presently  after.      No    one  spise  it ;  and  when  I  am  sick,  instead  of 

qoaiity  engrosses  us  abstractedly  and  uni-  entering  into  a  composition  with  it,  I  begin 

venally.     Were  it  not  the  sign  of  a  fool  to  yet  more  to  dread  and  detest  it ;  and  when 

talk  to  one's  self,  then  woidd  hanily  be  a  friends  press  me  to  take  physic,  I  tell  them 

4by  or  an  hoar  -  wherein  I  might  not  be  to  give  me  time,  at  least  till  I  am  restored 

Iwutl  to  matter  against  myaelf,  torefoM  to  health  and  stnmgtii,  that  I  may  be  tiie 

4bQl4u4  I  ami    And,  yet,  I  donot  think  better  able  to  support   the  violence  and 

4* 
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danger  of  their  potion.     I  leave  nature  to  ^^Goa^MmUk,  ^ — It  is  common  all  about 

its  operation,  and  am  prepomeeaed  with  an  where  I  live  to  see  the  countrywomen,  when 

opinion  that  it  is  sufficiently  armed  with  they  have  no  breast  milk  of  their  own  for 

teeth  and   talons   to    defend    itself  when  their  children,  to  call  the  goats  to  their  assist- 

attacked.'*  ance ;  and  I  have  two  lackeys  at  the  present 

"  Politicai  Cof|/brm»^.— These  consideiK-  moment  who  never  sucked  woman's  mUk 

tions  will  not  prevail  upon  any  man  of  un-  ™orc  than  a  week  after  they  were  bom ! 

denUnding  to  deelwe  the  common  mode,  These  goats  are  perfectly  Uught  to  come 

though   I  cannot  help  thinking  that  aU  «nd  suckle  the  mf ante;  and,  knowing  their 

aingiDar  and  far-fetched  fashions  are  rather  voices  when  they  cry,  they  run  to  them, 

marks  of  foUy  and  affecUtion  than  of  right  M  »ny  other  infant  be  put  to  them,  they 

Kason ;  and  that  the  wise  man  ought  to  ^^  »iot  let  it  suck,  nor  will  the  infant 

retire  in  his  own  mind  from  the  crowd,  and  '^^^  »ny  other  goat     I  saw  one  the  other 

there  keep  Am  soul  at  liberty  and  in  vigour  ^Y  from  whom  they  had  Uken  the  goat  that 

to  judge  freely  of  things,  while,  nevertheless  ^ed  to  nourish  it,  by  reason  the  father  had 

a$  to  outward  appearance,  he  ought  entirely  to  on^X  borrowed  it  of  a  neighbour;  but  the 

amform  to  the  fathiona  and  forms  of  the  J*i>W  would  not  touch  any  other  they  could 

Ume.    Public  society  has  nothing  to  do  «>""&  «»<*  undoubtedly  died  of   hunger, 

with  our  private  opinions;  but  as  for  the  The  natural  affection  of  beasto  is  as  easily 

rest,  namely,  our  actions,  our  labour,  our  altered  and  vitiated  as  ours.     I  believe 

lives  and    fortunes,    they   must  be   bent  **>««  »«*  more  mistakes  than  one  in  what 

and  devoted  to  the  public  service,  and  to  Herodotus  writes    of  a  certain   place    in 

the  common  opinions;  as  the  great  and  good  Libya,  where,  he  says,  the  women  are  in 

Socntes  refused  to  save  his  life  by  disobe-  common,  but  that,  when  a  child  is  able  to 

dience  to  the  magistrate,  though  a  very  fi»o  alone,  the  first  steps  of  natural  inclina- 

unjust  and  wicked  one.     For  it  is  the  rule  **on  lead  him  to  his  real  father,  so  that  he 

of  rules,  and  the  general  law  of  aU  Uws,  ^'^^  him  out  in  a  crowd." 

that  every  person   should    obswve  those  u  (^-^  ^f^ji^^  Essayt.— It  was  a  melan- 

enstoms  of  the  place  where  he  is.  choly    humour,    and    by    consequence    a 

*•  The  PhUowphy  of  Clothee.— It  is  pUin  humour  very  much  an  enemy  to  my  natu- 

that  it  is  custom  which  renders  thatimpos-  "*  constitution,  engendered  by  the  chagrin 

sible  to  us,  which  otherwise  U  not  so.     For  of  the   solitude   into  which   I   have  cast 

of    those   nations  which  have  no  notion  myself  for  some  years  past,  that  first  put 

of  clothmg,  some  are  situated  under  the  mto  my  head  this  idle  whim  of  commen- 

same  temperate  climate  that  we  arc,  and  ^*"K  ^^  author;    and  afterwards,    being 

some   in   much    severer   cUmates.      And,  totaUy  destitute  of  any  other  subject,   I 

besides,  our  most  tender  parts  are  always  ^**  obliged  to  trust  to  myself,  both  for  the 

exposed  to  the  air— as   the  eyes,  mouth,  '^esis  and  the  argument.      It  is  the  only 

nose,  and  ears;  and  our  peasante,  like  our  ^ook  of  ite  kind  in  the  world,  on  a  plan  so 

ancestors  in  former  times,  go  open- breasted  ^^^^  *"<^  extravagant:  nor  is  there  any 

to  the  waist.     Had  we  been   bom  with  a  ^»»K  worthy  of  remark  tipon  this  occasion 

necessity  of  wearing  pettiooate  and  breeches,  ^ut  the  whimsicalness  of  it;  for  the  best 

there  is  no  doubt  but  nature  would  have  workman  in  the  world  could  not  have  given 

fortified  those  iiarts  she  intended  sliouid  be  *  '®"°  ***  *  subject  so  vain  and  frivolous, 

exposed  to  the  fury  of  the  seasons,  with  »  fit  to  recommend  it  to  esteem.** 

thicker  skin,  as  she  has  done  the  fingers*  u  wr    i^x    o'  i^        n^  sl      t  v 

«od.  Md  the  K>le3  of  the  feet    And  why  Btam,Stcknm,  O^-}  »»J«^t 

dioaldU.i..«emh«rd  to  believe?  I  observe  f  "^^  ^^  ?'  ^l  \*  "'  *°"  ""^J^^^' 
much  greater  dUftreDce  between  my  h.bit  iS!i'^  »uch  hedth,  too,  aa  WM  attended 
•nd  thUTof  one  of  our  countrv  booii,  than  T^?"  *  '^"6^  temper  and  a  warm  con- 
between  Ua  and  a  man  thai  ha.  ^  other  jH^yi"""-  *  '^*'  "'  T  m*""!  "1 
eovering  but  hu  riUn.  How  many  men,  lfl%  8*!?  !^  ^\  '  ^'?^^  '^  '^ 
eipeciafiy  in  Turkey,  go  naked  upon  the  ae!  ^^Ti  ^  ,1!^  !."?"  t*^  f  PT*~" 
eolmt  ol  devotion?  I  know  Sot  who  it  »»»•■».  ' '".""d  their  attack,  faint  and  eaqr 
waa  that  aaked  a  beggar,  whom  he  ««r  in  ^  ^^f^  "*  '''^'  *  •PP'eheiided;  and 
hb  Airt,  in  the  de^th  of  winter,  as  brisk  »'  *^!"  I  have  experwnce  every  day.  If  I 
u  another  muffled  up  to  the  e««  in  fu™,  ""  Adtw^d  from  the  weath«-  atiry, 

Ikow  he  coM  endure  lo  go  ,of     Wkf,  ^,  '^"^?  T"^  J"  '  •'2™'' "^- !!??^??u 

uM  h.  ..»..  i»  „Mk  ,u^f«^  *-.«-  iJi  I  ntght,  I  wonder  and  am  afflicted  to  thmk 

3JaS.'^             »»«•/««  l>are,butlam  ^^  ^  ^^^  are  then  in  the  deld  can  bear 

■^     '  it ;  yet,  if  I  am  there  myself,  I  do  not  widi 

^^(Mldrt».  —  The  generality  and  more  to  be  anywhere  else.    Thi.  thing  alone  U 

■olid  w>rt  of  men  think  it  a  great  bloMtng  being  always  abnt  up  in  a  room,  I  thought 

to  have  many  children.    I,  and  some  others,  wa.  insupportable,   bat  I   was   presently 

think  it  as  happy  to  be  without  them.   And  inured  to  it  by  being  conaned  to  it  a  week, 

Thalea,  when  he  was  asked  why  he  did  not  nay,  a  month  togeUiar,  in  a  veiy  mdan- 

marry,  answered,  ieomss  4e  4<id  M  aiMtf  to  choly,  disordered,  and  weak  condition.  And 

Imo*  am  Mwe  Mind  kirn."  I  have  found  that  in  the  time  of  my  health 
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f  i.m-..«i  th«  e«M  of  the  rick  mnch  more  they  oitue  «n  «lter»tloti  in  me,  and  work 

^rSik  I  ^  to  b«  Rented  when  I  npon  my  spirit.  «K»nUng  to  theirj.v«ri 

dun  1  tlunlt  I  neea  w  « lam         ^^-ti,  yirtues,  which  makes  me  approve  <A  what 

am  60  my«lf ;  and  ^.^J^^^  ^T  ,„„„dy.  that  the  am  of  incemw  and 

rf  my  •PP"*«';"°?'  *' ^^-'^  ZTL  mXiie.  In  chnrches,  so  andent  and  so 

*^r»°"%'^"5r^  iZSe  aI  c^  wm  ^  S^erMiUy  received  ii  aU  mition.  »xA  re- 

redity  ««*  ^^  .t  ™v  d^h^d  that  I  Bgions,  wis  intended  to  cheer  us,  and  to 

S:uTd  A fn^wS^T^h^Jl^ron,  and  re^^nd  pnrify  the  senses,  the  l,etter  to 

aSS«  in  ~  much  -distance  for  enabling  flt  ns  for  oontemplatK.n. 
me  lonndergo  the  stroke  of  it,  were  a  need-        <•  Chat.-l  hate  and  avoid  it,  because  it  b 

les  trouble.    But  we  cannot  give  ourselves  not  merry  enough,  but  too  senons  a  diver- 

100  much  advantage  at  aU  adventures."  «|on ;  and  I  am  ashamed  to  spend  as  much 

_.    ,.  thought  upon  this  idle,  childish  game,  as 

"  The  Text  ofPrior't  Alnuk-Ttppluig-—  ^^^»  ^^r^  ^  ^jj^j^.^  ^^^^^  j^^^.. 

m  Infirmities  rf  »|f.  •e^^j^^'f  ^'^^^t        u  g,„.^t.  -I  do  not  wUlingly  Might 

of  some  wpport   "*  ff*!''™^^^*"  when  I  am  once  on  horseback,  for  It  is  the 

wdl  create  .n  me  a  desire  of  "•^'^^  ^.^e  where,  whether  well  or  sick,  I  tod 

takemybotUe;  for  It  IS  lo^annatte  P      „         '.^.^  Pl.torecommend.lt for 

^^^»s'''?h:!:K  W."'JT,    •"r'-hTudSiT""  ""  '""' 
smu  irviu  A-wim  nlafie  in  the     stomach  and  the  joints. 

S^  '^Z.Tl  ln1hf.Su'^..i"  ncy.  «  4  Skot  o.  ,U  ^^or^-]^^ 

^Xnce  it  ascend,  to  the  middle-  re-  posterity  say  that  our  modern  Be'«r^«»» 

riTw^  it  settles  a  long  thne.     .    .     •  ha,  been  deUcately  precise,  m  havmg  not 

At  length.  Uke  a  vapour,  it  as-  only  struggled  with  errors  and  v^«».  'nf 

Unks  to  tte  &  which  is  iU  last  stage,  fluid  the  world  with  devotion    humffi^. 

Wtheleas,  I  cannot  underetand  where  is  obedience,  peace,  and  aU  ktad.  of  vhtue , 

iTX-^of  drinking  beyond  quenching  but  having  pr<K^eeded  so  far  as  *f^"^ 

Air^  «dhow  a  man  Mn  -irge  in  imagin-  with  the  ancient  baptUmal  namesof  OorJo, 

i^  ^  ap^tu"  which  U  Stificlal,  and  Lem.,  and  Fraud,,  to  people  the  world  vnth 

:^Sst"  t?r*  Me,iu«aenu  E^MeU,  and  Kata«ft«JS  which 

^ifonKuone:  Humour  rariabU.-l  give  have  a  much  more  spintu^  sound? 

mv  mSdHetime.  one  hue,   sometime.  »  E.tmaU.  of  if«»— It  *»  -"f*"^*^^ 

^hlr.  according  to  the  side  I  lie  on.     If  ourselves  exceptejl,  no  other  cf^tore   i» 

tZS*  v^«rionsly  of  mvself,  it  is  because  I  «teemed  beyond  its  proper  V^ti^    ^e 

cJ^«  myself  hi  varif^us  lights,  as  having  commend  a  horse  for  sureness  of  foot  and 

r:^tS»  wIThin  mc^inTtheir  tun.  .t«ngth  »ot  ^r  hi.  rich <»pan«,r« ;  a  gr^ 

and   meagre:   bashful,   insolent,    chaste,  hound  for  his  share  of  heels,  not  for  his 

^ti^uikative,    tiuritum,    U'-rioas  {Jne  !-»'•«"*  ^^  '"^u^^i^TiS,  Sli« 

delieateThieeiuous,   stupid,   morose,   com-  her  jesse.  and  bells.     Why,  in  ;»f«>  ™^<» 

^r^  a  Mar    a  true  s^ker,  learned,  do  we  not  value  a  man  for  what  is  property 

STnt,  «v"o;.  liberal,  a^  pro.Ugal.  AU  hU  own  ?    He  has  a  great  retmue,  a  beau- 

^  I  Serceive  in  me,  more  or  leas,  accord-  tiful  palace,  so  much  cre<Ut,  such  a  re- 

Sn.  ffmyseU;  and  whoever,  studies  venue -all  these  are  about  h.m,  but  aot 

SSiSf  attoitively  find,  this  unsteadiness  i„  him.    You  will  not  buy  a  pig  m  a  poke. 

SrlSHn  himseU,  even  by  hi.  If  you  cheapen  r^^'ZI^t^Z^y 

«m  indinnent.    I  have  nothing  to  uy  of  stripped  of  his  hoosmg  clothe*,  that  he  may 

my  logK.  J^      I  ^  .tripped.     You  are  to  judge  of 

"Practieal     /iiooim.te»<y.  -  Margaret,    "'^  ^'"^"'^'7^^ 
Queen  of  Navarre,  tell,  of  a  young  l«rmc^    ^4  L^^' "«d""^  '"^  P'"^"'' 

T:.^^.r.T^^^T^£,  ^:jtrn*rh:ftrMC*rurj: 

»^«»or^»S    ^rTXe^^.uf  is  no  part  of   the 

M^ourfT  whnfhis  K.U1  wa.  full  of  dou,  invention,  and  seem,  to  be jafter  a 

ii^  virtuoiu  miditatiomh  I  leave  you  to  p™,f  of  a  man's  l'««««"'f,«r',.''' ^*' 

SSL    S  XrthdS,  the  queen  in-  Uich,   indeed,  to  concealed  *~th  by  bun 

i^  as  a  tertimonv  ofringutar  devotion,  who  can  bear  it,  «>d  by  him  who  cannot. 

B^I.Vn^tKy  proof  that  women  For  why  rfiould  pain  Moner  make  me  con- 

«,SVS^  fit  tt;:Sl?tUlogical  points.-  fa- wl«t  is  therealtrutt^ti^  fo^- W 

..i.«A-rhyslclansmight,lbeUeve,     ^rj^lrnZli^^Z^^^Sl, 
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ihose  torments,  why  should  not  he  who  is  ^^  DrftrtncB  to  JSeeMatticai  CsfWMra.— * 

guilty  have  as  much,  when  so  fair  a  re-  I  propose  formless  and  undetermined  fancies, 

ward  as  his  life  is  set  before  him  ?     I  like  those  who  publish  certain  questions,  to 

imagine  that  this  invention  owes  its  rise  to  be  disputed  upon  in  the  schools,  not  to  esta- 

the  consideration  of  the  power  of  conscience,  blish  truth  but  to  seek  it.    And  I  submit 

which  seems  to  be  assisting  to  the  rack  to  them  to  the  better  judgment  of  those  whose 

fnake  the  guilty  person  confess  his  fault,  office  it  is  to  regulate,  not  my  writings  and 

find  to  weaken  his  resolution ;  while,  on  actions  only,  but  my  opinions.    Let  what  I 

the  other  hand,   it  fortifies  the  innocent  here  set  down  meet  with  correction  or  ap- 

against  the  torture.    To  say  the  truth,  it  is  plause,  it  will  be  alike  welcome  and  useful 

k  remedy  fuU  of  uncertainty  and  danger,  to  me,  who  condemn  it  for  absurd  and  im- 

What  will  not  a  man  say,  what  will  he  not  pious,  if  anything  should  be  found,  through 

do,  rather  than  suffer  such  a  painful  tor-  ignorance  or  inadvertency,  couched  in  this 

tdre  ?    From  hence  it  comes  to  pass,  that  rhapsody,  contrary  to  the  sacred  resolutions 

be  whom  the  judge  has  put  to  the  rack,  and  prescriptions  of  the  Roman  Catholic 

with  a  Tiew  that  he  may  not  die  innocent,  Cburch,  in  which  I  was  bom,  and  in  which 

makes  him  die  both  innocent  and  racked.  I  will  die.     And  yet  always  submitting  to 

l*housands  have  burdened  their  consciences  the  authority  of  their  censure  who  have  an 

by  it  with  false  confessions."  absolute  power  over  me,  I  thus  venture  at 

random  to  treat  of  everything.** 

^^  Native  Poetry, — ^The  vulgar  and  purely  t..t.«    . 

•atuial  poetry  has  certain  proprieties  and  Inese  scraps  exhibit  in  some  scanty 

gnces  by  which  it  may  compare  with  the  measure  the  doven  foot  of  free  spe- 

vioet  beautiful  poetry  perfected  by  art,  as  eolation  and  disquisition  found  in  the 

|i  evident  in  our  Gascon  ballads,  and  in  the  essays  of  the  Gascon  squire,  checked — 

songs  that  are  brought  us  from  nations  we  might  rather  say  chequered — with 

which  know  no  science,  nor  so  much  as  professions  of  utmost  submission  to 

*"**"«•  the  Romish  Church.  That  these  were 

*'Book  fTorX^— This  book  work  is  as  mere  salyos,  with  a  view  to  the  safety 

painful  as  any  other,  and  as  great  an  enemy  of  his  skin,  is  evident  from  the  licence 

to  health,  which  ought  to  be  the  chief  care  of  his   speech  and   thoughts,  which 

of  every  man.    Neither  ought  a  nuin  to  be  geem  to  acknowledge  no  control  else- 

luDed  by  the  pleasure  of  it,  which  is  the  ^hgre.    Yet  Mezemy  caUed  him  the 

same  that  destroys  the  frugal,  the  avan-  Christian  Seneca -Senecti,  indeed, 

^:  '^tI:^7^J^1^:  ::Xr:  ^^m  Montaigne's  prodi^  obli^! 

beware  of  the  treachery  of  our  deares,  and  "??J^  ^.  *"®  ^*<^™J^.  moralist  for  his 

to  distinguish  true  and  genuine  pleasures  ©thlCS,  but   not   Christian   except  in 

from  such  as  are  mixed  and  complicated  name.      Were   the  contributions  of 

with  great  pain.    For  the  greatest  part  of  Scneca,  Diogenes,  Laertius,  and  Plu- 

pleasures,  say  they,  tickle  and  caress  only  to  tarch  withdrawn  from  the  essavs  of 

strangle  us,  like  those  thieves  the  Egyptians  Montaigne,   his   commou-place   DOok 

called  Philetas.    And  we  should  have  care  would  shrink  to  the  moderate.dimen- 

of  dWnking  too  much,  lest  we  should  have  gj^^ns  of  a  Reading-made-Easy. 

headache;    but    pleasure,    to   deceive  us,  ' 

Marches  before  her  train,  and  conceals  them. 

Books  are  pleasant,   but  if  by  too  much  montatonb  thk  mortal. 

conversing   with    them,    we    impair    our 

health  and  spoil  our  good-humour — two  of  DiD  Space  permit,  we  could  devote  a 

the  best  enjoyments  we  have — ^let  us  give  It  paragraph  Or  two  very  pleasantly  to 

over,  and  quit  thenar.     I,  for  my  part,  am  an  interchapter  on  MoNTAIOXE  TflE 

one  of  those  who  think  that  no  fruit  de-  Travellke.    But  beyond  the  notice 

rivcd^from  them  can  recompense  so  great  a  ^^at  he  did  travel,  a  sprightly  vale- 

^^*  tudinarian.  in  search  of  Uiat  health 
^  Poetry  and  Criacitm,— It  is  veiy  sur-  which  the  &o<MC;-tiK>riL  reoently  noticed, 
prising  that  we  have  more  poets  than  judges  had  impaired ;  that  Loretto,  where  he 
and  interpreters  of  poetry.  It  is  easier  to  laid  out  "  fifty  good  CTOWns*'  for  his 
write  a  poem  than  to  understand  one.  whistle  was  the  terminus  of  his  out- 
There  is,  indeed,  a  certain  low  poetry  that  a  ^ard  journey  ;  that  notwithstanding 
man  may  judge  by  precepts  and  art ;  but  ^ig  seemmg  devotion,  "a  certain  per- 
the  true,  supreme,  and  divme  poesy  is  •  ^„  »»  ««  \^^  «*„i^»  i  • '  ••  ^^  -^  *  i^ 
above  aU  rules  and  reason.  And  whiver  ?^?*  as  he  Styles  himself,  was  more 
discerns  the  beauty  of  it,  with  a  strong  }^V.°^*1?  Y^  ^^  becommg  With 
md  steady  sight,  sees  no  mora  than  a  *a^««  ©f  free  manners"  in  sevend 
flash  of  lightning.  This  is  a  sort  of  poesy  plaoes ;  and  that  he  was  summoned 
that  does  not  exercise,  but  ravishes  and  from  Italy  home  by  tidiufls  that  h% 
pverwhelms,  our  judgment.**  was  elected  mayor  of  Bpraeaiuc~w9 
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do  not  feel  at  liberie  to  enlarge.  We  selle  Marie  de  Goumay.  He  aided 
may  inteiject  indeed  that  the  «/(m97ia2  this  youn^  person  with  his  literaiy 
(/Ail  Tour,  like  his  ^Ma^«,  is  rare  fun  advice,  and  suffered  her  to  dedicate 
to  read.  There  was  an  insouciant  her  first  work  to  him.  There  nerer 
merriment  governing  his  rambles  has  lain  the  shadow  of  suspicion  on 
here,  there,  and  everywhere,  when  their  relations  with  each  other ;  he 
not  suffering  from  stone,  which  re-  was  her  Magnus  Apollo,  she  an 
minds  us,  in  his  readiness  to  amuse  honoured  priestess  of  his  shrine, 
and  be  amused,  of  the  frolicsomeness  Dyin^,  the  lord  of  Montaigne  be- 
ef a  child.  His  pro|;reBs  through  the  queatned  his  literary  reputation  to 
Garden  of  Europe,  m  sooth,  her  care,  and  left  for  ner  use  a  quarto 

"Wan  glad  and  free,  ^^J  ^^}^^  ^^*  ®^i*l^»  «^  \w  ^^Y^ 

UkB  aigbt  of  sommtr  birdth^b  elaborately  prepared  for  the  press, 

aommer  air."  ^*'"     about    one-thu-d    additional 

matter  on  the  margin.    Summoned  to 

Arrived  at  the  capital  of  his  province,  the  chftteau  by  the  death  of  her  pere 

he  proved  himsetf  an  average  and  d'alliance,  she  abode  there  in   the 

reqlectable  mayor,  taking  the  con-  bosom  of  the  widow  and  daughter 

servative  and  strongerside  in  politics,  some   fifteen  months,  as   lov^  by 

He  was  elected  a  second  time  mayor  them  as  she  had  been  cultivated  by 

in  suooeasion  to  his  first  tenure  of  the  Essayist.    She  printed   a  folio 

office;  but  his  second  election  was  editionof  the  essays  in  1596.  probably 

opposed,  his  first  was  unanimous.  Gui-  at  her  own  expense,  thougn  her  re- 

enne,  and,  indeed,  universal  France,  sources  were  small,  with  the  follow- 

was  disturbed  all  this  time,  1581-  ing  enthusiastic  motto  engraved  on 

1588,    with   murderous   internecine  the  frontispiece  : — 

wars  and  Actions,  wherein  Montaijgne  msmtumtu  btatt  this  IBaoIi :  %utMa 

oons^tly  arrayed  himself  against  ^        ^      cmctibthH. 
the  Huguenot  and  anti-monarchical  *w«iv***i*u  **, 

partv,  and  sustained  a  decided  politi-       There  are  many  better  inscriptions 

cal  character  of  the  more  unaggressive  than  this,  a  few  worse;  but  none 

kind.    The  weakness  of  his  resolu-  breathe  a  higher  appreciation  of  the 

tion^  his  Yicar-of-Bray  love  of  pos-  author    in    whose   honour   it   was 

session,  his  philosophic  temperament  penned. 

his  love  for  Utenuy  seclusion,  and       Of  Montai^e's    final   illness   no 

his  heavy  indisposition,  all  conduced  records   remam.     We    almost   lose 

to  keep  him  in  the  back-ground  of  sight  of  him  from  1589^  when  his 

movement  rather  than  at  its  head,  second  edition  was  pubhshed,  until 

He  had  long  been  a  failing  and  an  September  1592,  at  which  date  he 

ailing  man.    The  Italian  sojourn  was  was  callea  out  of  being,  as  would 

undertaken  with  a  view  of  finding  have  been  his  own  heathenish  phrase 

baths  of  sovereign  efficacy  to  cure  to  describe  death  ;  and  we  can  easily 

iMpkritie  disease  oflong  standing,  but  spare  the  details  of  an  invalid's  de- 

his  quest  was  vain.    He  neither  lost  cay,  especially  if  he  be  one  for  whom 

liis  ancient  enemy  in  his  tour,  nor  we  entertain  regard  : 

*Vfl^°?^°^"?®^?*^^°^    .       ^^  "  For  morUl  eye  but  m  can  bear 

all  the  mterrals  that  his  growing  in-  j^  mark  the  change  to  foul  from  fair." 
disposition  allowed,  and  his  mumcipal 

and  other   interruptions  permitted,  With  the  strong  common  sense  or 

after  his    return,    Montaigne  was  woridly  wisdom  that  marked  his  lift, 

found  revising,  eulogising,  and  add-  Montaigne  completed  in  due  time  all 

ing  to   his   essays.     By    1588   he  his  testamentaiy  arrangements  with 

had   completed  his    third  book  in  scrupulous  care.    Attacked  by  that 

manuscript,   to    be   added   to    the  quinsey  which  carried  him  off  at  last, 

part  already  published,  and  he  pro-  sensible,  but  speechless,  for  days,  so 

oeeded  to  Paris  to  see  it  through  that   he   could   communicate   with 

the  press.    There  he  formed  the  ac-  those  in  his  presence  only  by  writing, 

quaintance  of  an  enthusiastic  young  he  gathered  his  domestics,  to  whom 

udy,  of  the  strong-minded  order,  a  legacies  had  been  left,  around  him, 

worshipper  of  his  work&  whose  name  and  paid  them  with  his  own  hand  to 

has  beoome  insep^ffaMY  *  associated  obviate  nossible   diffioulties   arising 

with  Montaigne's,  naqi^y,  Mademoi-  from  his  neirs.  When  the  priest  was 
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summoned  to  perform  the  last  offices  jov,"  and  been  conducted  to  Him, 
for  the  dying  man,  just  as  the  host  who  is  the  "Comforter  and  only 
was  elevated,  *'  this  poor  gentleman,"  Healer  when  the  heart  has  bled.''  The 
says  Pasquier,  "leaped  forward  as  peradventure  of  charity  which 
well  as  he  was  able,  on  his  bed^  with  ^'  hopeth  all  things,"  calms  the  surge 
his  hands  clasped  ;  and  in  this  last  of  our  cogitations, 
act  gave  up  his  soul  to  God,  which  Meanwhile,  to  revert  to  his  book — 
was  a  fine  mirror  of  the  interior  of  Montaigne  has  contributed  one  out  of 
his  mind."  He  was  exactly  fifty-nine  a  choice  dozen  of  books  which  all  the 
years  and  six  months  old.  His  re-  world  knows,  treasures,  and  enjoys : 
mains  were  interred  first  in  the  chapel  full  of  wisdom,  full  of  nonsens^  full 
of  his  own  ch§,teau,  but  were  after-  of  virtue,  blotched  here  and  there 
wards  transferred  to  the  church  of  with  coarse  ideas  and  language,  some 
the  Feuillans  at  Bordeaux,  where  a  the  growth  of  the  time,  some  the 
splendid  monument  to  this  day  at-  idiosyncrasy  of  the  man,  but  all 
tests  the  esteem  in  which  he  was  easily  separable  from  the  work  with- 
held, and  accredits  him  with  all  the  out  decreasing  its  value.  The  fame 
Christian  virtues  under  the  sun.  Of  of  that  volume  has  never  suflfered 
social  virtues  he  had  many,  but  it  is  abatement.  The  sun  of  Montaigne 
to  be  feared  few  Christian  ones,  that  has  not  yet  declined  in  France  or 
is,  virtues  directly  traceable  to  tne  re-  England,  as  sets  that  westering  sun 
relation  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  fostered  on  this  midsummer  eve,  while  we 
out  of  respect  to  divine  authority,  gaze  on  the  chMeau  where  he  dwelt. 
His  life  was  certainly  not  Cliristian,  The  hive  of  thoughts  that  visited  his 
but  we  rejoice  to  see  that  there  was  mind  in  that  old  tower  on  which  we 
some  attempted  recognition  of  Chris-  look,  whether  spontaneously  arising 
tianity  at  the  moment  of  his  dissolu-  or  gleaned  from  his  protracted  studies, 
tion.  Perhaps  the  divine  mercy  may  crowds  upon  our  admiring  fancy,  and 
have  employed  the  growing  infimu-  are  there  reproduced — 
ties  of  his  last  years  and  months  in  .  ^^^^  multitudinous  than  desert  sand, 
awakemng  more  devout  feelings  than  or  than  the  sur-dust  nightly  glittering.'' 
he  often  manifested  in  his  writings. 

He  may  have   been  taught  in  the  And  our  mind  must  be  but  one  of 

•chool  of  suffering  that  his  bodily  thousands  similarly  affected  in  the 

pains  and  mental  conflicts  were  the  same  scenes.    Subdued   by   all  the 

guerdon  of  his  early  looseness  of  life,  witchery  that  clings  around  the  home 

the  award  of  that  fatal  Nemesis  who  of  the  great  departed,  and  keenly 

fails  not  to  make  our  reaping  corres-  alive  to  impression  from  the  objects 

pond  with  our  sowing  ;  so  that  no  with  which  he  was  familiar  day  and 

man  escapes  night  for  years,  we  feel  how  true  it 

"The  strife,  ig^  that  as  we  gaze 
The  anguish  manifold,  that  hourly  spring, 

JProm  seed  sin -cast  upon  our  field  of  life.^  "  0*er  scenes  wide  spread  on  which  in  sun 

Perhaps  even  the  elaborate  trifler  Q^nd  eye*  have  gaa'd,  what  hallowing 

may  have   found   in    more  senous  light  is  shed! 

moments  that  "  sorrow  hath  a  secret  The  landscape*s  glorified  by  visions  of  the 

dwelling-place  amongst  the  tents  of  dead  !*' 


BERANOER. 
LINES  TO  PASSY. 

Paris,  adieu  !  to  Passy's  hamlet  brown 

I  go,  to  bask  my  ago  in  calm  divine ; 
Led  by  my  purse,  escaping  thu^  dear  town, 

The  tax  uoon  my  funeral  and  wine. 
Here  will  ola  Time,  in  tenderest  tranquil  mood, 

Protect  my  muse  beyond  the  reach  of  wrongs. 
Like  a  bird,  nestled  in  some  autumn  wood, 

Lulled  by  the  dying  echo  of  my  songs. 


r 
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LOST  AND  SAVED. 

It  U  the  first  of  July,  and  will  soon  dence  due  to  them.    Mrs.  Norton  has 
be  the  second.  'Aprr/uc  loxt^kt/^  drives  achieved  a  great  success  in  "Lost  and 
her  sQver  chariot  through  the  path-  Saved.'**  Tn  our  last  notice  of  current 
lea  ether.   But,  lo  1  a  strange  shadow  romance  we  paused  to  lament  the 
mars  the  completeness  of  that  serene  fate  of  the  thousands  of  young  and 
circle.    Slowly,  inexorably,  it  steals  beautiful  creatures  who  are  tempted 
across  the  radiant  disc    The  shadow  into  the  horrible  abyss  of  voluptuous 
of  the  earth,  cast  so  many  a  thousand  sin.  Such  temptation  comes  in  many 
miles  across  the  fields  of  space,  dark-  ways.    Mrs.  Norton,  with  a  high- 
ens  the  argent  beauty  of  the  queen  of  minded  woman's  natural  indignation 
night.    It  is  for  a  time  only.  jBarth's  at  the  distinotion  made  by  the  world 
shadows  are  often  black  and  terrible,  between  the  sexes  in  this  matter,  has 
but  tiiey  pass  away.    Artemis  shall  founded  a  novel  on  the  case  in  which 
emerge  again,  purer,  if  not  fairer,  a  practised  betrayer  selects  as  his  vie- 
than  Aphrodite  from  the  foam.  Yet,  tim  one  who  is  perfectly  pure  and 
shocking  idea !  perchance  the  chaste  childishly  i^orant    Every  one  will 
goddess   is  in  wicked  league   with  readily  admit  the  injustice  of  treating 
amorous  Aphrodite  to-night  such  a  person  as  if  she  had  been  de- 
^  ,    ,   ^     .  ^       ,  ,  liberately  unchaste  :  yet  the   world 
C^laUiemght,  and  dear,  would  SO  treat  her.    We  may  pause 

KX^rIZt^^^^i'^X^^r...\^  ^^  to  remark  that  the  distinitron  to 

And  th^p.a«onate  carol  of  nightingales  ^^^^^    reference     has    been    made, 

Sarges  the  bongha  between.  though  hard  to  bear,  is  not  illogical. 

Audio!  a  shadow  dim  A  wotuan  who  surrenders  herchas- 

The  charfot  of  night  onutrips,  tity  loses  her  chief  jewel— the  very 

And  darkens  oyer  the  silver  rim  pearl  of  perfect  womanhood.  A  mans 

With  a  slow  and  strange  eclipse.  liighest  possession,  on  the  other  hand, 

^  is  his  honour;  if  he  forfeits  this,  he 

Out  on  the  terrace  we  crowd  ^Iso  is  utterly  lost  to  society.    The 

To  ihat  sight  m  the  summer  sky:  ^^^  ^f  honour  fluctuates  greatly; 

Theres^a^npple  of  hiughter,  sweet,  not  ^^.j^jy   ^^^  ^j^^   ^^^    ^^^  ^^^^ 

There  a^  greetings  soft  and  slv.  V?  u^^"^  a  woman  will  be  deemed 

Such  diamond  eyes !  and  ah !      '  dishonourable    by    those    on   whose 

Such  tempting  rosy  lips!  Opinions   that  code  is   based.    We 

And  «*  Where  is  Constance?'* asks  papa  :  heartily  hope  that  it  may  be  SO.     At 

"'  Oh,  gone  out  to  see  the  eclipse."  present,  it  is  certain  that  a  man  like 

Montagu  Treherno  may  pursue  the 
Of  course  she  is.  Young  ladies  precise  career  which  Mrs.  Norton  has 
Bow-a-day  know  all  about  astronomy,  ablv  described — may  seduce  young 
aad  can  calculate,  by  sines  and  co-  girls,  and  carry  on  //auon^with  mar- 
sines  and  the  like,  exactly  when  an  ried  women,  and  may  at  the  same 
eclipse  is  coming  off.  But  then  "  the  time  be  the  pet  of  the  highest  society, 
devil's  in  the  moon  for  mischief."  and  eagerly  sought  by  all  manoeuv- 
Have  not  ladies*  colleges  abolished  ring  mammas  who  desire  a  good  estab- 
misGhief?  Is  there  any  fun  left  in  lishment  for  their  daughters.  The 
the  demure  girls  of  the  present  day  i  women  of  society  are  more  to  blame 
We,  who  are  old  enough  to  have  than  the  men,  for  the  cruelty  with 
kissed  their  grandmothers,  may  ask  which  tlieir  "erring  sisters"  are 
this  question  with  decorum.  treated.  They  are  not  devoid  of 
However,  we  must  not  delay  over  blame  for  the  indifference  with  which 
•0  difficult  an  investigation,  as  we  the  evil  actions  of  such  men  as  Tre- 
bave  a  heap  of  novels  to  review  before  heme  are  regarded.  While  there  are 
the  eclipse  is  over.  The  majority  are  mothers  who  are  eager  to  marry  their 
by  ladieSy  and  shall  have  the  preoe-  innocent  girls  to  a  man  of  rank  and 

*  *<  Loet  and  Saved."    By  the  Hon.  Mrs.  Norton.    Hurst  k  Blackett,  London. 
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riches,  even  though  they  well  know  Helen  Wollingham."    And  the  au- 

him  to  be  a  skuled  seducer,  it  is  thoress  Is  right    Beatrice  is  lovable ; 

scarcely  likely  that  men  will  render  lovable  to  t  ne  eyes  of  the  reader,  as 

their  code  of  honour  more  stringent  she  unhappily  was  to  the  eyes  of  Tre- 

in  this  respect    Unhappily,  the  evil  heme. 

has  descended  from  the  mothers  to  The  collateral  characten  in  this 

the  daughters  themselves  ;  the  youns  story  are  drawn   excellently.    Mr& 

ladies  of  fashionable  life  have  tasted  Norton's  pictures  of  noble  and  higk- 

of  the  tree  of  knowledge.    The  Earl  bred  ladies  and  gentlemen  cannot  be 

of  Manvshires  is  none  the  worse  re-  surpassed.    Some,  too,  are  noble,  yet 

oeived  by  stately  dowagers,  nor  finds  low-bred  :  testey  the  Marchioness  of 

fewer  girb  anxious  to  dance  with  him,  Updown,  whose  selfishness,  and  ill- 

because  it  is  notorious  that  he  spends  temper,  and  vulgarity^  are  sketched 

thousands  a  year  on  the  charming  with  great  humour.    Her  sister,  Ladj 

liids— that  he  furnished  for  her  that  Eudoda  WoUingham,  has  quite  as 

exquisite   villa   at   Richmond,   and  much  selfishness,  but  it  is  united  with 

bought  her  the  perfect  ponies  which  refinement    The  aged  Earl  of  Oaer- 

she  drives  in  the  park.   He  must  sow  laverock,  retired  from  public  life  ta 

his  wild  oats,  say  the  charitable  crea-  a  Venetian  palace   and  a  Russiaa 

lures.    Are  the  men   likely  to  cut  princess,  is  another  capital  picture.. 

Kanyshires,  who  gives  good  dinners,  Equally  ffood,  but  of  a  veiy  different 

and   has   capital   shooting,  and   is  kind,  is  the  timid,  affectionate  Parkes^ 

fdtogether   the   best   fellow   in  the  Lady  Updown's  humble  companion^ 

world,  while  the  women  smile  upon  the  only  creature   who  shows  any 

him  so  kindly  ?    Not  at  all ;  and  we  kindness  to  poor  Beatrice  in  her  sor- 

maintain  that,  if  society  is  to  be  re-  row.    Milly  Nesdale  is  not  a  pleasant 

formed  in  this  matter,  the  women  character,  but  belongs  to  a  class  which,, 

must  do  it  we  fear,  is  only  too  numerous.    Few 

And,  if  thev  would  learn  from  the  fashionable  fine  ladies  carry  matters; 

potent  pen  of  genius  how  necessary  quite  so  far  as  Milly — are  so  briUiant,. 

such  reform  is,  let  them  read  "  Lost  so  audacious,  or  so  wicked ;  but  ker 

and  Saved"    Let  them  trace  the  ca-  imitators,  at  a  safe  distance,  9Xt  mul- 

reer  of  Montagu  Treherne — brilliant,  titudinous.     The  idyllic  beauty   of 

prosperous,  heartless,  unscrupulous,  manyof  Mrs.  Norton's  calmer  scenes — 

Let  them  see  how  this  man's  cruelty  that,  for  example,  in  which  Montagu 

darkened  the  voung  life  of  Beatrice  Treheme'is  first  introduced  to  Beatrice, 

Brooke,  and  changed  her  from  a  gay  a  laughing  girl,  running  races  upon  the 

and  innocent  ^1  to  a  sad  and  suft'er-  sands  ;  and  the  remancable  dramatic 

ing  woman.    Let  them  mourn  for  a  power  displayed  throughout  the  work, 

great  love  wasted  upon  a  man  wholly  as  in  the  narrative  of  Captain  Brooka's  • 

unable  to  care  for  any  one  but  himself,  sudden  discovery  of  his  daughter's: 

Let  them  observe  how  the  world,  disgrace,  deserve  especial  notice.  This; 

uz^ustly  vindictive,   punished  with  isassuredly  the  best  prose  work  of  its; 

poverty  and  shame  the  betrayed  Bea-  authoress  ;  it  is  earnest,  yet  artistic-; 

trios,  while  her  betrayer  eigoyed  life  full  of  passionate  feeling,  yet  of  se- 

eadly,  and  was  welcomed  everywhere,  vere  grace.    If  a  novel  can  do  any- 

and  epcountored  no  apparent  penalty  thing  towards  the  extinction  of  a  great 

for  his  great  and  irretrievable  crime,  evil,  we  may  hope  for  good  results 

It  is  a  painful  picture,  but  it  is  true,  from  '*  Lost  and  Saved." 

Not  often,  it  must  be  owned,  does  It  will  be  observed  that  there  are 
a  girl  so  perfectly  pure  and  innocent  two  pointo  in  which  we  maintain  Mra. 
as  Beatrice  fall  into  the  toils.  But  Norton's  unquestionable  superiority 
almost  always  it  is  the  most  beautiful,  to  most  noveliste  of  the  day.  One  ia 
the  most  fascinating,  who  attracts  the  her  capacity,  the  result  of  a  wide  ex- 
seducer's  attention.  "I  present  to  perience,  of  sketehing  aristocratic 
you,"  says  Mra  Norton,  in  her  Krace-  character  in  all  ito  variation.  Thanks 
fill  dedication  to  the  Earl  of  Essex,  to  the  weakness  of  human  nature, 
'*  no  faultless  heroine  in  Beatrice  thorouffh  aristocraoy  covers  a  multi* 
Brooke ;  but  I  have  the  fullest  confi-  tude  <»  sina.  Fasmon  makes  i^ea^ 
dence  and  foreknowledge  that  you  sant  vices  almost  virtuous.  Vulgar 
1^  love  her  better  than  the  unexcep-  impertinence  which  would  disgrace 
tionalde  Mariana,  or  even  than  sweet  a  nonaemaid  may  be  diarsdng  in 
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a  marchioneas.    Utter  heartlessness  aibly  declare  that  the  words  are  much 

which  would  be  intolerable  in  a  snob  too  strong  for  the  occasion. 

ia  rather  admired  in  the  heir  to  an  The  skill  with  which  Mrs.  Norton 

earldom.    Young  men  of  the  higher  has  presented  the  aristocratic  vulgarity 

classes — ay,  and  old  men  too — ^indulge  of  the  Marchioness  of  Updown  is, 

in  proceedmgB  on  which  the  "respect-  perhaps,  the  most  remarkable  thing 

able"  middle  class    dare  not  yen-  in  the  book.    A  woman  of  that  sort, 

tnre.    Ethics  are  more  easily  read  in  utterly  careless  of  her  utterances,  is 

those  high  latitudes.    A  peer  of  the  scarcely  conceivable  in  the  boudoini 

realm  may  commit  atrocities  which  of  Belgravia.    Yet  has  Mrs.  Norton 

would  ruin  a  grocer  for  life.     And  so  sketched  the  Marchioness  that  we 

one  chief  reason  hereof  is  the  veneer  are  convinced  that  the  portrait  is 

of  elegance  and  grace  which  covers  truthM ;    and   it   be<K)me8   evident 

the  coarser  heads  of  mere  vice.    Mrs.  that  no  external  polish  will  destroy 

Norton's  hero,  Montagu  Treheme,  is  or   even   conceal   inborn  vulgarity. 

simply  a  scoundrel,  when  judged  by  And  the  aristocratic  tone  of  this  vul- 

his  actions ;  but  then  the  polish  and  garity  is  somewhat  amusing  :  as  it 

brilliancy  of  his  demeanour — a  mere  appears  in  an  elderly  peeress,  so  one 

result  of  his  education — carries  it  off.  often  encounters  it  in  the  younger 

Take  again  the  Earl  of  Caerlaverock  specimens  of  both  sexes.    What  can 

—in  his  prime,  a  statesman  and  sol-  be  more  perfect  in  its  way  than  the 

dier,  but  by  no  means  moral — in  his  insolent  insouciance  with  which  a 

doti^,  a  sojourner  in  a  palace  of  young  "swell''  ignores  the  existence 

Venice,  with  a  Russian  princess  as  of    everybody   except   his   especial 

Us  chire  amie.     This  is  a  picture  friends]    It  is  vulgar,  but  it  is  a 

from  the  life.    But,  while  the  higher  work  of  art.     As  to  the  delicious 

classes  noay  furnish  such   pictures,  impertinences  of  the  young  ladies  of 

nothing  like  them  is  found  when  we  the  aristocracy,  they  are  beyond  our 

descend  in  the  social  scale.   Vice,  yes :  capacity  of  description.    Anybody — 

but  vulgar   vice.     It  has  not   the  especially  if  he  be  a  nobody — who  has 

poetic  city  of  doges  and  gondolas  to  tried  Lady  X's  routs  and  Lady  Y's 

lend  it  a  charm ;  its  feminine  practi-  balls,  will  be  at  no  loss  to  supply 

tioners  have  not  the  excjuisite  tact  of  them  for  himself. 

the  Princess  Crouglokoft.    Hence  we  Mrs.  Norton  does  not,  however,  lend 

can  only  conclude  that  the  position  herselfto  the  absurd  democratic  theory 

which  affords  the  noblest  arena  for  thathigh  birth  extinguishes  all  that  is 

human  virtue  offers  also  the  most  either  virtuous  or  pleasant.    Thevul- 

el^ant  ezcuses  for  human  vice.  gar  Marchioness  and  the  selfish  Lady 

The    intense  selfishness  of  Lady  Eudocia  have  a  charming  sister,  Lady 

Endocia  is  similarly  aristocratic  in  Diana,  who  unaristocratically  marries 

its  ton&    She  deems  the  whole  uni-  a  physician.    This  lady,  commonly 

▼eru  secondary  to  herself  and  her  known  as  "  Aunt  Dumpty,"  is  one  of 

daughters.    She  regards  all  women  the  most  attractive  pictures  in  the 

of  lower  rank,  prel^  much  as  Pallas  novel.    She  has  her  parallel  in  a  lower 

Athene,  or  any  other  peculiarly  exclu-  sphere — ^a  certain  Miss  Parkes,  the 

nvegoadess,  might  regard  all  feminine  Marchioness's    waiting-maid,     who 

mortals.     Her   selfisnness   has    the  comes  to  the  help  of  Beatrice  in  her 

aspect  of  a  high  moral  duty,  not  to  misery.    Real  goodness,  unalloyed  by 

hmelf  only,  but  to  the  lof^  society  anything  selfish  or  mean,  appears  in 

of  which  sne  is  ah  important  mem-  both  the  lady  and  the  soubrette;  and 

ber.    What  would  become  of  that  Mrs.  Norton  has  here  shown,  with 

sode^  if  its  girls  married  *'  detrimen-  much  subtlety  and  skill,  that  position 

talsf     What  if— ridiculous  idea! —  in  life  need  have  no  influence  on  cha- 

a  few  intrigues  interfered  with  the  racter. 

matrimonial  arrangements  of  "  eligi-  The  second  point  in  which  our  au- 

bles  r'     Lady  Eudocia  looks  down  thoress  displays  a  rare  and  remark- 

upon  such  matters  with  the  divine  able  excellence  is  her  poetic  power. 

inctifference  of  Mr.  Tennyson's  Epicu-  Many  of  the  scenes  and  situations  are 

rean  oods— to  her  they  tell  ^  a  tale  singularly  dramatic.    The  pathos  of 

of  litUe  meaning  though  the  words  some  scenes  rises  quite  to  the  rank 

m»  §bNmgJ'    Indeed,  she  might  pos-  of  poetry,  although  presented  m  the 
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form  of  proee.  The  absolute  sea-side 
idyl,  worthy  of  Moschns,  with  which 
the  story  opens,  has  already  been 
noticed  ;  and  much  skill  is  exhibited 
in  foreshadowing  the  doom  of  the  beau- 
tiful Beatrice  and  her  selfish  wooer, 
in  the  very  songs  which  the  seamen 
sang  at  that  time.  One  tells  how  a 
captain  fell  in  love  with  a  siren  : — 

*'Then  he  vowed  a  vow,   as  he  alwajs 
vowed, 
When  to  win  was  his  endeavour: 
^  A  hadmiral  of  you  might  be  proud, 

And  1*11  love  you,  my  love,  for  hever  1* 
But  when  his  sailing  time  was  come 

Away  this  captain  started, 
And  he  left  the  siren  in  her  home, 
Alone  and  broken-hearted." 


The  other,  a  more  sentimental  carol, 
brief  enough  to  be  quoted  at  length, 
prefixes  the  doom  of  Treheme  : — 

**  Phoebe,  dear,  your  quiet  eyes 
Shine  on  me; 
With  the  evening  star  they  rise. 
Out  at  sea. 


**  Bippling  o*er  my  ocean  track, 

Ilieir  beauty  gleams; 

Midnight  watches  bring  than  back. 

And  daylight  dreams. 

"  All  I  hope,  and  aU  I  fear. 

Loved  by  thee. 
Haunts  my  heart,  Oh,  PhoDbe,  dear, 
Out  at  sea  !*' 

These  short  and  graceful  stanzas 
would  go  charmingly  to  music. 

Let  us  reiterate  our  thanks  to  Mrs. 
Norton  for  having  devoted  her  pow- 
ers to  a  subject  not  specially  attract- 
ive at  first  sight,  but  of  infinite  im- 
portance. Let  us,  also,  reiterate  our 
cordial  hope  that  these  delightful  vo- 
lumes maybe  read  as  well  for  warning 
as  for  pleasure ;  and  that  the  ladies 
of  our  land,  who  are  the  true  leaders  of 
public  opinion,  may  be  induced  to  ask 
themselves,  whether  they  do  rightly 
when  they  inflict  no  punishment  on 
the  gay  and  brilliant  seducer,  while 
they  force  into  ruin  unutterable,  into 
deptiis  of  anguish  unsurpassed  by  the 
horrors  of  Tartanis  the  unfathomable, 
the  ignorant,  and,  perhaps,  guileless 
creature  who  has  been  betrayed. 
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While  the  practical,  metaph^rsical, 
and  moral  utilitarian  philosophies  of 
England  and  France  resemble  cosmi- 
cal  systems,  which  have  already 
reached  definition  and  clear  visibility 
as  far  as  they  extend,  the  region  of 
German  metaphysics  may  be  com- 
pared to  one  of  the  nebulas,  vast  in 
circuit,  immeasurable  in  its  depths 
and  heights, — a  still  chaotic  mist- 
imiverse,  whose  centrifying  nucleii, 
nevertheless,  promise  to  assume  lumin- 
ous proportions  vaster  than  any  in 
their  neighbourhood,  and  whose 
light,  foggy  though  as  yet  it  be,  pene- 
trates further  into  the  *Woid  and 
formless  infinite"  than  that  of  the 
smaller  but  consolidate  suns  of 
their  a(\jacent  systems.  Indications 
of  profound  meaning,  and  of  ideas 
more  advanced  than  those  of  other 
philosophies,  appear  throughout  such 
works;  but  one  is  frequently  in- 
clined to  infer  that  their  authors  did 
not  entirely  distinctly  comprehend 
themselves,  though  assiduously  la- 
bouring to  make  others  intelligent  of 


their  half- apprehended  revelations. 
When  to  this  is  added  the  peculiar 
terminology  of  German  metaphysics, 
and  the  fact  that  these  authors  who, 
like  German  prose  writers  generally, 
are  for  the  most  |)art  very  indifierent 
artists  in  composition,  express  their 
thoughts  in  a  style  to  the  last  degree 
obscure  by  its  involutions,  it  is  little 
marvel  that  (German  philosophy 
should  have  made  but  small  way, 
and  acquired  but  a  partial  acceptance 
among  the  cultivated  thinkers  of 
Europe.  So  far,  however,  from  the 
indistinctness  of  their  theories  troub- 
ling them,  they  seem  rather  proud 
of  them,  for  the  reason  that  what  is 
profound  is  not  readil  v  comprehended ; 
and  we  have  heard  of  a  German 
metaphysician  .who,  disdaining  the 
recognition  of  vulgar  intelligence, 
was  accustomed  to  boast,  "that  there 
was  but  one  man  in  all  Deutchland 
who  understood  him.  and  yet  this 
extraordinary  man  did  not  exactly 
quite  understand  him." 
Fichte's  treatise  on  ''The  Nature 
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of  the  Scholar" — a  work  which  in  its  beautiful,  which  have  or  will  come  to 
leading  principles  and  arrangement  light,  willfind  their  expression  through 
seems  to  have  formed  the  model  of  the  chosen  ones  ot  his  race.  Such  as 
Carlyle*s  "Lectures  of  Heroes  and  have  appeared  from  epoch  to  epoch 
Hero  Worship" — though  admirable  are  to  be  regarded  as  the  representa- 
in  its  ideal,  is  impregnate  with  the  tions,  in  a  hundred  ways,  of  an  ever- 
characteristic  mistiness  of  the  Get-  progressive  Deity." 
man  mind  to  which  we  have  alluded.  Nature  is  not  designed  to  be  merely 
After  announcing  that  the  object '  useful  and  profitable  to  man,  but  to 
of  the  scholar  is  to  comprehend,  em-  become,  as  well,  his  fitting  companion, 
body,  and  realize  the  Divine  laea  of  bearing  the  impress  of  his  higher 
the  universe,  which  lies  behind  mere  dignity.  Such  is  the  tendency  of  art 
natural  apx)earance  or  phenomena,  and  science  :  thus,  the  wind  which 
and  which,  partially  recognised,  par-  fills  the  sail,  the  fire  and  water  by 
tially  hidden,  is  from  time  to  time  which  steam  is  formed,  are  elevated 
revealed  by  its  interpreters — Men  of  by  the  manifold  purposes  to  which 
Cknius— he  proceeds  to  treat  of  the  they  are  adapted  by  invention — ^by 
scholar  in  his  phases  of  student, —  their  instrumental  reference  to  the 
that  in  which  he  has  arrived  at  per-  progress  and  happiness  of  mankind, 
feet  cultivation, — and  as  author  and  Thus,  the  sunbeam  by  which  the 
ruler.  What  he  means  bvthe  Divine  photographic  image  of  a  friend  is 
Idea  is  by  no  means  clear,  as  ex-  taken,  loses  in  its  effect  its  character 
pounded  oy  him,  though  amid  the  as  pure  element,  and  becomes  as  it 
generalities  in  which  he  indulges,  it  were  a  spiritual  instrument  and  artist 
seems  probable  that  he  understands  of  genial  associations.  But  in- 
thereb^  deitific  being  exhibiting  stances  illustmtive  of  Fichte*s  idea 
itself  m  the  phenomena  of  matter,  of  rendering  nature  the  congenial  and 
life,  and  spirit  ''  The  divine  life,'*  elevated  companion  of  man— a  neces- 
he  says,  *^  is  in  itself  absolute  self-  sary  consequence  of  the  course  of 
comprehending  unity,  without  change  intellectual  progress  an,d  civilization, 
or  variableness,  but  in  its  manifesta-  —are  too  obvious  and  numerous  to 
tion  it  becomes  a  self-developing  ex-  need  reference, 
istence,  gradually  and  externally  un-  **The  man  of  genius,"  says  Fichte, 
folding  itself,  and  constantly  advanc-  ^*  is  he  whose  capacities  and  culture 
ing  toward  higher  perfection  in  the  have  enabled  him  to  recognise  the  di- 
ever-flowing  stream  of  Time  ;"— in  a  vine  idea,  and  impress  it  on  any  special 
word,  a  progressive  god,  who,  while  subject  to  which  he  devotes  himself ; 
partially  embodying  his  attributes  in  while  the  course  open  to  the  student, 
matter  and  life,  retains  apart  his  who  remains  uncertain  as  to  whether 
essential  centrified  being.  Nature  he  possesses  genius  or  not,  is  that  of 
difiers  from  reason  inasmuch  as  the  acting  as  though  there  were  resident 
one  is  a  rigid,  self-enclosed  existence,  in  him  a  power  which  must  at  last 
and  incapable,  like  the  other  of  in-  come  to  light,  and  of  placing  himself 
finite  growth,  it  is  insensible,  unintel-  in  all  conditions  and  circumstances  to 
ligent  matter,  influenced  by  its  egsen-  awaken  and  eliminate  it  Where 
tiallaws.  "Equally  an  appearance  of  special  genius  exists  largely,  it  is 
the  absolute,  it  exists  merely  as  the  generally  early  exhibited,  as  biogr(iphy 
means  and  condition  of  being,  as  a  testifies  :  but  examples  also  abound 
sabstratum  of  life."  Fichte  limits  the  of  men  having  reached  maturity  be- 
divine  idea  of  the  universe,  as  ex-  fore  the  leading  faculties  of  their  minds 
pressed  in  life,  to  the  human  race  ;  found  a  true  area  of  development." 
though  it  is  evident,  even  from  the  Hence  Fichte*s  advice  to  the  student, 
tendem^  of  his  remarks,  that  to  the  to  experimentalize  with  his  powers 
mind  of  the  scholar  it  must  include  until  he  discovers  his  particular  ten- 
the  recognition  of  all  the  divine  ap-  dency,  is  one  of  practical  wisdom.  To 
pearances  in  creation.  '^  The  original  elicit  our  special  faculties,  and  then 
divine  idea  of  any  particular  point  seek  a  field  for  their  exercise,  is,  in- 
of  time,"  he  goes  on,  "  remains  in  deed,  the  true  ideal  of  life  education, 
part  unexpressed  until  the  god-in-  If  genius,  however  in  its  brightest 
mired  man  appears  and  declares  it  forms,  is  a  rare  and  providential  gift 
What  this  divine  revealer  effects,  is  all  men  are  capable  of  industry  ;  and 
divine ;  and  idl  things  new,  great,  and  though  none  should  pride  themselve* 
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on  the  first,  whose  posseflBion  is  the  and  the  seoretsi^  culture.  Qeniushe 
free  gift  and  revelation  of  God,  all  definesasupematural  instinct  in  man, 
may  be  honestly  proud  of  the  latter ;  attracting  him  to  a  supernatural  ob- 
for  work — regarded  only  as  a  curse  ject.  Recognising  the  divine  idea  of 
by  the  indolent  Asiatic  mind— is  both  the  universe  beneath  the  aspects  of 
the  greatest  blessing  of  life,  and  men-  appearance  and  phenomena,  nis  soul 
torious  devotion  to  it,  the  truest  title  becomes  permeated  with  a  love  of  it, 
to  personal  nobility.  and  the  impulse  derived  from  this 
if  Fichte's  idea  of  the  Scholar  as  love  raising  the  powers  of  his  mind  to 
Writer  were  acted  on,  the  nations  of  supernatural  effort,  he  becomes  him* 
Europe  would  have  what  they  are  self  the  possessed  instrument  of  the 
now  far  from  having— a  steadily  pro-  divine  idea,  and  seeks  to  embody  it 
ffressive  literature^  one  characterized  alike  in  his  life  and  his  works.  To 
by  truth,  originality,  and  vitality  of  attain  this  object,  persevering  in- 
thought  In  the  annual  issues  of  dHstry — uninterrupted  labour  are  re- 
works from  the  presses  of  Christen-  quisite.  The  most  earnest  self-culture 
dom,  how  seldom  do  we  meet  with  an  must  co-operate  with  the  most  assidu- 
enlightened  progressive  aim,  or  of  ous  study.  When  the  scholar,  ener- 
productive  ideas.  There  are^  to  be  gLEcng  with  clearness  and  freedom  of 
sure,  occasional  exceptions,  but  in  mind,  has  attained  maturity  of  ao- 
such  harvests,  while  the  nutritive  quirement,  he  passes  into  the  artist ; 
brain  bread  is  scanty,  the  amount  of  and  as  in  accumulating  knowledge 
thrashed  straw  is  immense — such  is  his  genius  has  been  directed  bv  the 
the  effect  of  commerce  on  literature  ;  recognised  divine  idea  of  the  world,  so 
for  one  man  who  is  really  fitted  bv  the  latter  continues  to  be  manifested 
his  culture  to  write  a  book  worth  in  his  works  of  creation.  **  Where  true 
anything,  hundreds  rush  into  print  to  genius  exists,"  says  Fichte,  '^  indus- 
repeat  what  has  been  a  hundred  times  try  is  its  natural  adjunct,  and  the  love 
repeated.  Great  works  which  have  of  work  exhibits  a  steady  growth 
formed  epochs  in  the  history  of  man-  with  its  development  In  a  word,  in- 
land, whose  nature  and  intelligence  activity  and  true  genius  are  incom- 
they  still  infiuence,  haVe  been  life-  patible ;  and  no  more  certain  index  to 
works — ^not  hasty  hurrygraphs  on  all  the  absence  of  the  former  can  be  found 
subjects,  such  as  we  are  deluged  with,  than  in  *the  indolent  self-gratulatonr 
which  leave  no  effect  on  the  mind —  contemplation  of  its  own  powers  and 
permanent  as  regards  light  and  endowments,  which  is  commonly  ac~ 
warmth.  No  more  unhealthy  state  companied  by  contemptuous  di«- 
of  things  can  exist  than  that  in  which  paragement  of  the  personal  qualities 
literature  becomes  a  mere  luxuiy  and  gifts  of  others ;  while,  on  the 
and  dissipation,  as  it  must  be  when  it  contrary,  he  who  is  resisUessy  urged 
does  not  serve  to  enlighten,  amelio-  on  by  tne  divine  idea,  has  no  time 
rate,  or  ennoble  ;  and  such,  under  left  to  think  of  his  own  personality, 
present  conditions,  in  nineteen  cases  or  of  weighing  its  own  capacities 
out  of  twenty, '  must  be  the  case,  against  those  of  others ;  for  genius 
Every  true  work  should  be  in  some  when  it  is  present  sees  its  object  only 
sort  a  revelation  of  the  progressive  — ^never  itself.' "  Nothing  can  be  truer 
epiht  of  deity  acting  through  the  soul  than  those  remarks:  the  genius  in- 
of  man,  whereas  the  greater  propor-  spired  with  the  divine  idea  ;  in  other 
tion  of  the  works  whicn  appear  annu-  words,  the  love  of  all  Beauty  and 
ally,  not  to  speak  of  serial  literature.  Truth,  energizing  in  a  creative  life, 


powers  so  concentrated, 

works  referred  to,  the  result  of  special  turally  devoid  alike  of  esteem  aa  of 

faculty  and  culture,  the  literature  of  envy ;  in  the  first  instance,  because  in 

eommerceresemblescheapManchester  producing  works  which  reflect  the 

4x>ttons  compared  with  rlemish  em-  divine,  it  has,  so  to  speak,  become  a 

broideries  and  €renoeee  velvets.  part  of  its  personality,  by  acting  in 

In  the  third  lecture  on  the  Pro-  harmony  with  Deitv  itself ;  ana  in 

ffressive  Scholar,  and  on  Genius  and  the  second,  because  loving  all  exsoel- 

Industiy,  Fichte  displays  a  deep  ac-  lence,  it  natondly  desires  to  aoe  ai^ 

%iiMAtaBoe  with  the  natuM  of  genius  addition  to  the  general  Mun  whicn 
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•qgrnante  the  maiiile8tatio&  of  the  The  Student  of  Geniua— vhichi 
Dirine  in  life.  "Genius,''  he  8ay&  as  we  have  said,  Fichte  defines  a 
"  knows  least  of  all  about  itseli.  supernatural  instinct  in  man,  attract- 
Hence  the  modesty  which  in?anably  ing  him  to  a  supernatural  object — 
attends  all  genuine  creative  efforts,  having  sought  to  discover  and  hav- 
the  greatest  illustrations  of  which  ing  become  inspired  by  the  divine 
have  Deen  found  in  the  greatest  men  idea,  regards  ms  individual  person 
— Shakespeare's  unconsciousness  of  as  a  thought  of  Deity,  and  the  de- 
the  transcendant  excellence  of  his  sign  of  his  being  and  vocation  as  i^ 
poetry,  and  Newton's  remark  in  his  purpose  of  God  himself.  And  it  is 
old  age,  when,  contemplating  his  dis-  the  comprehension  of,  and  acting  on, 
coveries,  he  compared  himself  to  a  this  connexion,  which  constitutes 
little  child,  who  had  but  picked  up  a  what  he  means  by  integrity.  In  la- 
few  pebbles  on  the  shore  of  the  vast  bouring  to  penetrate  and  unfold  th^ 
unknown  ocean  of  Truth.  Both  these  sacred  principle  of  the  universe,  the 
great  spirits,  indeed,  passed  their  lives  scholar  becomes  self-sacred;  and  in 
Bo  entuely  absorbed  in  creation  and  the  progress  he  exhibits  in  personal 
thought,  in  conununion  with  the  di-  culture,  and  in  his  works,  thus  attains 
vine  idea — their  highest  pleasures —  the  position  of  a  being  acting  in  har- 
that  they  had  no  time  for  critical  re-  mony  with  a  progressive  Goa  There 
tet)8pectLon  and  comparison.  Newton,  is  nothing  valuable  in  life  but  love 
as  we  know,  so  far  from  desiring  that  and  truth,  and  to  live  in  both,  and 
his  discoveries  should  gain  the  ap-  for  the  production  of  both  in  the 
plaose  of  mankind— for  what  just  world,  is  to  live  in  its  divine  idea^ — 
mind  cares  for  the  praise  of  their  in-  increasing  happiness  and  jspreadmg 
feriors— wished  to  prevent  the  pub-  light.  If  one  form  of  human  destiny 
lication  of  his  "Principia"  until  after  appears  superior  to  another,  it  is  not 
his  death ; — to  have  lifted  the  veil  a  because  it  oifers  a  better  field  for  per- 
httie  from  the  phenomena  of  Deity,  sonal  distinction,  but  because  in  it 
was  in  itself  for  him  sufficient.  the  divine  idea  displays  itself  with 

All  the  phenomena  of  the  universe  greater  cleamesa 
are  full  of  oeauty  to  minds  gifted  and  Treating  of  the  Scholar  as  Ruler, 
harmoniously  disposed  to  recognise  Fichte's  views  are,  as  usual,  elevated 
them.  In  the  correspondence  between  but  somewhat  vague.  His  general 
the  structure  of  the  senses 'and  in-  conception  of  his  requirements  and 
tellect,  and  the  effects  produced  purposes  involve — ^first,  a  thorough 
thereon  by  the  external  world,  the  comprehension  of  the  age  he  un- 
design  of  the  divine  idea  is  thus  mani-  dertakes  to  govern;  and,  secondly, 
fest ;  but  as  the  Great  Being  is  con-  that  recognising  the  process! ve  na- 
Btantly  developing  His  powers  and  ture  of  the  divine  idea,  his  legislation 
oeating  life  which,  as  it  ascends  scale  should  be  prospective  and  progressive, 
above  scale,  thus  attains  a  larger  cog-  By  merely  preserving  peace  and  haf' 
nizanoe  of  the  divine  idea,  which  mony  among  mankind,  and  securinff 
influences  its  sorroundment, — much  the  conditions  of  their  physical  wel* 
oftheglofy  of  the  author  still  remains  fare,  he  would  but  ill  fulfil  his  high 
hidden.  So  we  may  infer  that  ad-  vocation ;  on  the  contrary,  he  must 
ditional  senses,  and  their  consequence  look  beyond  that  which  men  are  in 
ampler  inteiligenoe,  would  still  fur-  the  actual  world  to  that  which  they 
ther  unveil  the  divine  in  nature  and  are  in  the  Divine  Idea,  and  thus  eveir 
life.  But  even  to  man,  so  constituted  strive  to  elevate  them  to  its  ultimate 
as  regards  sense,  reason  is  capable  of  perfection.  Possessed  throughly  of 
unliniited  development  in  virtue  of  a  sense  of  the  high  nature  of  his  vo« 
that  essential  freedom  which  dis-  cation,  he  will  preserve  it  with  pre- 
tinguishes  it  from  inert  nature,  pas-  cision  and  firmness,  as  an  embooied 
sLve  to  the  laws  of  matter ;  and  such  will  of  God,  representing  in  his  fore- 
being  the  case,  the  object  of  the  sight  the  purpose  of  progression,  and 
Bchohir  is  first  to  cultivate  his  mind  in  his  fixity  of  purpose  the  un- 
to comprehend  the  divine  and  in-  changeableness  of  Divinity.  Above 
strumentalize  its  freedom  in  all  de-  tdl  men,  he  requires  religion  to  sustain 
partments  of  life,  and— in  legislation,  him  ;  and  by  clothing  his  calling  in 
literature,  science— to  reflect  its  im-  its  light,  will  attain  for  himself  and 
praes  upon  nature  and  existence.  for  those  he  governs,  if  not  mere  tran- 
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sitory  happiness,  something  far  high-  no  definite  rapport  or  relation  for  any 
er — everlasting  blessedness.    "A  god-  general  object  exists  among  its  mem- 
like life/'  he  says,  'Ms  the  most  de-  bers.    Nothing  is  more  obvious  than 
cisive  proof  man  can  give  of  the  being  that  the  spiritual    civilization   and 
of  a  God ;  and  it  is  specially  the  busi-  felicitous  progress  of  humanity  de- 
nessofRulers,as  the  highest  disposers  pends  on  the  unified  and  correlative 
of  human  affairs,  while  recognising  the  action  of  its  superior  intelligences ;  or 
divine  existence  in  the  world  of  life,  that  until   the   thinking   class   are 
to  create  the  conditions  for  its  ampler  organized,  for  the  purpose  of  develop- 
revelation."  ing  throughout  their  manifold  pro- 
Fichie's  remarks  on  the  duty  of  ductions  the  highest  truth   on    all 
the  Scholar  as  Teacher,  are  not  very  subjects,  the  disseminating  of  the  most 
valuable  as  regards  originality,  and  valuable  element  of  existence — light, 
are  far  more  metaphysical  than  prac-  will  be  left  at  the  mercy  of  chance,and 
tical.    His  vocation,  as  that  of  the  spiritual  civilization  remain  though 
others  delineated,  is  to  inculc4ite  the  di-  advancing,  i  n  a  chaotic  condition,  corn- 
vine  idea  in  connexion  with  the  system  pared  with  the  order  and  perfection 
of  Knowledge,  tracing  it  through  the  it   might  attain  were  the    intellec- 
works  of  science  and  literature,  and  tual  forces  of  mankind  marshalled 
expounding  it  by  lectures.    Here,  as  and  projected  toward  great  uuiver- 
elsewhere, liowcver,  he  seems  to  set  sal  ends   under  the  aaministration 
quite  too  much  store  on  the  classic  of  organized  thought.    To  lay  the 
compositions  of  antiquity,  which  re-  ba^'is  of  even  a  more  perfect  and  pro- 
present   merely  a  peculiar  periodic  gressive  literature,  a  moi'e  prescient 
phase  of  the  human  mind,  and  which,  system  of  educational  training  and 
chiefly  estimable  for  the  noble  taste  selection   is   the   first   desideratum, 
they  display  as  compositions,have  been  S{)ecial  gifts  once  discovered  should 
far  surpassed  by  the  chefd'oeuvres  then  receive  the  highest  culture,  as- 
of  the  more  variously-fertile,   iina-  sisted  by  the  most  judicious  exi>erienc« 
einative,  and  reflective  works  of  the  of  the  highest  literary  minds  ani- 
Gothic   intellect.     As  respects  the  mated  with  the  exalted  ambition  of 
teacher,  how  profoundly  cultured  so-  affording  direction  and  encouragement 
ever  he  may  be,  and  however  loving  to  the   elimination   of   the  noblest 
knowledge  nimself,  he  may  devote  his  truth — reflective  and  creative.    The 
ability  to  inspire  others  with  its  love  ;  conditions  for  the  development  of  a 
his  primary  object  should  be  that  of  progressive    literature,    commencing 
ascertaining  the  special  capacity  of  with  the   scholastic   and    academic 
the  student  by  sedulous  experiment :  system  above  referred  to,  appears  to 
and  this  found,  to  cultivate  it,  and  us  rather  involved  in  the  free  associ- 
adapt  it  to  his  life  vocation.  ation  of  the  highest  literary  minds 
As  the  Greek  dreamt  of  a  govern-  directed  to  that  end  than  in  the  es- 
ment  of  intellect,  so  modern  specula-  tablishment  of  academies  whose  efiect 
tors  have  had  their  projects  of  an  or-  has  been  rather  manifested  in  pre- 
ganization  of  literary   Intelligence,  serving  the   laws  of  taste  than  in 
which,  however,  seems  little  less  re-  enlarging  the  circle  of  creative  minds, 
mote  in  the  present  day  than  one  of  As  long  as  the  annual  issue  of  £u- 
Industry.    In  a  reading  age  in  which  ropean  works  are  subjected  to  the 
the  library  has  become  one  of  the  system  of  careless  criticism,  written 
most  vital  and  prominent  of  institu-  in  a  spirit  biassed  bv  the  political 
tions,  perhaps.the  most  really  import-  creed  of  journals,  and  the  exclusive 
ant  class  is  that  destined  to  supply  views  and  half  views  of  writers,  in- 
the   intellectual   food  of  a  people,  telligent  or  ignorant,  literature  can 
yet,  while  all  other  professions  arising  never  subserve  and  accomplish  itsgreat 
from  the  necessity  of  nature  and  life,  and   manifest   destiny,    if  properly 
have  their  special  educational   ana  directed,  in  relation  to  the  govern- 
governmental  system,  that  of  litera-  ment  and  progress  of  civilized  man- 
ture  is  not  only  left  to  chance,  but  kind. 
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This  is  very  unlike  the  comic  draw-  ex]>loding  with  laughter  over  her  de- 

mg-room  books  to  which  the  public  lusions  and  misfortunes,  give  to  this 

has  been  accustomed  ;  it  is  written  airy  and  vivid  little  romance,  so  full 

with  very  high  ideas  of  the  capabili-  of  clever  painting  and  good-natured 

ties  of  its  peculiar  order  of  literature ;  satire,    its   charming   and   peculiar 

and  is  one  of  the  very  few  among  Cervantean  flavour.    In  this  it  stands 

them — indeed  the  only  one  we  can  alone.    We  have  seen  nothing  quite 

call  to  mind — ^which  has  a  fair  claim  like  it  in  modern  fiction.    It  is  not 

to  rank  as  a  novelette.    It  is  racy  of  a  imitative,  but  the  spontaneous  ema- 

satire  sharp,  sparkling,  and  withal  nation  ofa  bright  ana  observant  mind, 

^nial  as  champaign;  full  of  well-  which  in  its  play  fulness,  its  kindliness, 

defined  and  delicately-sketched  cha-  and  its  mirthful  and  harmless  satire, 

racter,   relieved  and   developed  by  presents  many  points  of  feminine  re- 

eleverly  contrived  contrast  and  situa-  semblance  to  that  of  the  chronicler  of 

tion ;  it  is  sportive,  but  thoughtful,  the  Manchegean  knight's  wanderings 

and  gives  earnest  of  that  special  dra-  and  exploits, 
matic  talent,  which  has  just  made  its       The  tale  is  told  in  the  diarv  of  the 

brilliant   debut   at  the  Haymarket.  heroine  herself,  and   her   character 

Lord  Dufferin,  the  editor,  has  contri-  tints,  dilates,  or  extinguishes,  accord- 

buted  a  few  notes  in  his  own  pleasant  ing  to    their    nature,  nearly  every 

vein;  and  altogether,  quite  apart  from  object  presented  to  her.    The  narra- 

its  capital  illustrations,  it  is  about  the  tive  thus  reflects  with  a  very  clever 

most  charming  piece  of  narrative-  and   unobtrusive    elaborateness  the 

comedy  we  have  anywhere  met  with,  amusing  specialties  of  Miss  Impul- 

Written  to  cheer  the  supposed  con-  sia's  mind  and  disposition, 
valescence  of  a  cherished  friend,  and        We  may  remark,  in  passing,  that 

at  his  laughing  entreaty  given  to  the  Miss  Gushington's  notes  furnish  a 

Eublisher,  its  appearance  was  arrested  really  faithful  and  curious  picture 
y  the  sudden  and  fatal  disappoint-  of  the  specialties  and  deaagremens  of 
ment  of  the  holies  under  whose  plea-  Egyptian  travel. 
sant  influence  it  was  composed,  and  The  illustrations  alone  would  make 
with  the  kind  compliance  of  Mr.  Mur-  this  one  of  the  most  amusing  draw- 
ray,  postponed  for  some  months.  ing-room  books  extant.  From  the 
Lady  Giflbrd's  book  is  not  only  pencil  of  an  amateur,  they  are  posi- 
absolutely  excellent  in  its  kind,  but  tively  wonderful.  What  a  world  of 
has  everywhere  indications  of  still  character  is  in  the  heroine's  long,  thin, 
greater  stren^h  in  reserve.  high  nose  ;  good-nature,  refinement, 
The  situations  are  often  highly  nnd  an  enthusiastic  silliness  beam  in 
grotesque;  but  the  spirit  of  genuine  every  feature;  but  no  matter  where 
comedy  is  never  violated.  The  he-  or  how  you  find  her,  she  is  uniformly 
roine — ^a  very  peculiar  conception —  ladylike  and  even  dignified.  Admi- 
sentimental  to  the  verge  of  silliness,  rable  in  contrast  are  the  Scotch  Mac 
yet  by  no  means  wanting  in  mental  Fishy  family,  each  member  of  it  a 
activity  and  enterprise,  with  refined  type  of  a  distinct  vulgarity.  The 
tastes  and  boundless  credulity,  and  a  grim,  smirking,  scheming  Paterfa- 
pleasant   vein    of  self-complacency ;  mtlias,  who,  "  in  a  merry  sport,"  pina 

fentle,  dreamy,  and  overflowing  with  poor  Miss  Gushington,  under  her 
indness  and  veneration,  the  very  nand  and  seal,  to  the  forfeit  she 
soul  of  honour,  is  at  once,  the  most  ultimately  pays ;  his  fat,  good-hu« 
absurd  and  the  most  amiable  of  hu-  moured,  tipsy  wife,  with  her  bonnet 
man  beings.  The  perpetually  recur-  over  her  eye ;  their  insufterable'red- 
ring  contrast  of  highly  ludicrous  haired  son,  with  his  coarse  conceit, 
adventure  and  situation,  with  a  dia-  pertness,  brutality,  and  cunning ;  and 
logue  and  characters  never  once  ap-  the  direful,  hard-featured,  Pharisaical 
proachins  farce  or  burlesque,  and  this  daughter,  are  presented  with  a  bright- 
heroine,  lor  whom  we  never  lose  our  ness  and  decision  of  touch,  and  with 
respect  and  our  liking,  even  while  a  force  and  fun,  quite  delightful. 
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The  kind  of  delusions  to  which  the  ahnost  frantic  fun  of  the  etching. 

Hon.  Impulsia  Gushington  is  prone,  Her  account  of  the  matter,  however, 

will  best  be  illustrated  by  a  note  deserves  a  reprint 

from  her  diary,  respecting  one  mem-  uj  ^^^^  ^^  ^  ^hock  from  the  sleep 

ber  of  this  mterestmg  taraily  :—  ^^iich  had  overcome  my  sensibUity  to  out- 

"I  own  that,  in  my  present  mood,  the  ^a^d  impressions.     Good  gracious!     What 

conventional  elegancies  of  what  is  called  8P»nt  of  evil  had  taken  possession  of  my 

the  world's  jargon,  "good  society,"  have  gentle  camel?     I  found  myself  bounding 

lost  much  of  their  potent  influence;  worth,  over   the  sandy  pUin,  at   a  pace  which 

goodness,   a    cerUin    spice   of    refreshing  threatened  dialcKiation  of  all  my  members! 

originality,  combined  with  intellectual  su-  It  was  m  vain  that  I  grasped  the  horn  of 

periority,  strength  of  will,  and  a  dash  of  ^^^  saddle  (which  is  the  principal  security 

boldness,  have  a  singular  power  to  rivet  of  one's  seat  on  a  camel)  with  a  mad  des- 

the  imagination,  and  fill  the  mind.    These  peration,  that  only  served  to  fatigue  my 

qualities  combine  to  render  Mr.  Andrew  »"»»;  those  tremendous  bounds  lifted  me 

Mac  Fishy,  junior,  a  very  delightful  com-  out  of  the  seat,  and  I  soon  found  myself  in 

panion ;  without  much  regularity  of  feature,  ^^^  well-known  but  critical  posture  which 

or  height  of  stature,   his  appearance  is,  Mile.  Eulalie  Vol-au-Vent  assumes  in  the 

nevertheless,  singularly  prepossessing.   The  *  Courier  of  St.  Petersburg,    or  the  'Wild 

nose  is  slightly  retrauss^,  the  eye,  lively,  I^orse  of  the  Prairies,'  at  Astley's  Theatre, 

and,  as  it  were,  conquering  in  expression  ;  My  serviceable  httle  hat  flew  like  a  rocket 

there  is  a  general  air  of  self-reliance  and  f«>m  my  head;  my  parasol  mounted  like  a 

readiness  to  meet  all  emergencies  in  his  ap-  baUoon ;  on  and  on  we  rushed;  the  scared 

pearance;  the  contour  of  the  head  is  re-  cranes  screamed  above  my  head;  the  sand 

markably  bold  and  resolute ;  the  hair— of  8«eme<i  aW  on  fire  beneath  my  camel's  feet ; 

that  bright  energetic  hue  called    '  Hiland  ***«  ^ow  hills  fleeted  by  like  dreams ;  the 

red,*  which,  I  own,  I  think  characteristic  ^»nd  deafened  me  by  its  rush  and  roar 

and  becoming.'*  against  my  ears;  my  breath  was  gone; 

my  sight  failed ! — when  suddenly  all  grew 

We  find  the  whole  x>arty  at  lunch-  black,  and  silent,  and  stiUI    I  must  have 

eon  under  the  shadow  oi  the  Pyra-  famted,  and,  ifiost  fortunately,  slid  down  the 

mids,    in    a    highly     characteristic  ade  of  the  distracted  animal  to  which  I 

sketch.  Miss  Gushington's  diary  con-  ^a^  clmring,  for  I  found  myself  (when 

tains  the  foUowing  contemporaneous  oo-wcious)  bruised  indeed  and  shaken,  but 

ontrv  • sound  and  whole  m  limb,  upon  a  heap  oi 

^^^^^  •  drifted  sand." 

J^^r^^^:;t::^Z^.TM.  ,  ye  ^.nnot  dose  our  alluaion  to 

el-Kader  must  be-grouped    themselves  ^y   Gifford  s    remarkably    clever 

around  us,  watching  with  friendly  but  un-  illustrations  Without  pointing  special 

obtrusive  interest  the  development  of  the  attention  to  the  Hogarthian  fidelity 

luncheon-basket    They  are,  truly,  a  sym-  with  which  identities  are  preserved 

pathetic  people,  and  show  the  most  intelli-  throughout  the  series.    Artists  can 

gent  appreciation  of  our  manners  and  cus-  ^one     duly    appreciate,    and    often 

toma,  and  aU  belonging  to  us.   Three  silver  foiJ  to  overcome  this  difficulty.     To 

•poon^  disappeared  in  the  most  unaccount-  conceive  and  produce  a  thoroughly 

able  manner  towards  the  end  of  the  repast,  characteristic     portrait,     though    no 

It  was  distressmg  to  me  m  the  extreme,  as .*^                 x»     i 

I  feared  that  ou?  amiable  and  picturesljue  mean  success,  18  comparativelv  easy ; 

visitante  might  fancy  that  their  honour  was  ^^\    ^    present   the    same    face   in 

called  in  question  by  the  occurrence;  m-  action  again  and  again,  and  under 

deed,  I  regret  to  say,  that  my  companions  every  variety   of   emotion,    with  ^  BO 

were  not  noble-minded  enough  to  repel  the  literal  an   identity  that  recognition 

unworthy  suspicion.    They  even  insisted  never  hesitates  for  a  moment,  is  given 

on  searching  one  of  the  Arabs,  who  was  in  to  very  few.  Thackeray,  notwithstand- 

eloeer  propinquity  than  the  rest.  The  others  ing  his  training  in  art,  and  the  cha- 

proudly  and  hastily  withdrew.  j^^er  and  force  of  many  of  his  serial 

serting  his  belief  that  Abd-el-Kader  has  .  Afl  author   and  artwt,  lAdy   Olf- 

swallowed  them.**  ">rd  has  here  achieved  a  very  great 

success  in  a  really  difficult  wuk,  and 

One  of  the  most  entirely  laughable  has  succeeded  in  raising  the  standara 

sketches  perhaps  ever  produced,  is  of  public  taste  in  the  particular  dass 

poor  Miss  Gushington's  gallop  on  the  of  publications  to  which  she  has 

cameL    Hiss  Impulsia's  laof^uage  is  made  so  sparkling  and  characteristie 

feeble  compared  with  the  vivid  and  a  contribution.    ~ 
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▼noHA.  historic  period,  were  very  dififerent 

from  the  gay  and  festal  Lydians,  and 
Yebona,  characterized  in  the  sono-    completelyso,  as  ancient  writers  state^ 
rous  superlatives  of  Cicero  as"  splen-    from  the  "Gauls.     While  from  this 
didissima  et  opulentissima  Colonia,''    people  the    Romans    derived   their 
and  which  hsbd  risen  to  the  position    agncultural  and  religious  system*-- 
of  one  of  the  most  important  provin-    the  hierarchy  of  gods  and  ceremonials, 
cial  cities  in  the  declining  days  of  the    indicative  of  a  gloomy  race,  advanced 
republic,  in  ancient  times  was  ren-    from  nature  worship  to  a  personified 
dared  illustrious,  and  still  is,  in  con-    theology,— their  character,  as  indi- 
nezion  with  the  history  of  Italian    cated  by  their  monuments,  exhibits  a 
genius,  having  been'  the  birth-place    singular  mixture  of  gravity  and  volup- 
of  CatuUua,  Macer,  Cornelius  Nepos,    tuousness.    The  lights  of  ethnology, 
Pomponius  Secundus,  Yitruvius,  the    and  modem  investigations  into  their 
elder  Pliny,  in  antique,  and  of  Scali-    manners  and  various  customs,  still 
ser,  Gnarini,  Panvinius,  Fracastorius    serve  to  deepen  the  difficulty  which 
Mafer,  and  others,  in  modem  days,    obstmcts  an  insight  into  the  region 
Situated  in  Cisalpine  Gaul  (for  it  was    whence  they  originated.    Physically, 
only  during  the  reign  of  Augustus    they  were  a  people  of  short,  thick 
that  the  Alps  became  the  northern    figures,  dark  complexions,  and  bra* 
geographical     boundary     of    Italy,    cheokepalicheads,suchasthoseof  the 
which  had  then  collectively  come  to    Tartar-European  races,    Poles,  &c., 
form  the  suburbs  of  Rome),  and  at    and  it  is  noticeable  that,  unlike  the 
the  stLte  of  the  Rhaetian  chain,  its    Aryan  or  Caucasian  races,  they  wrote 
population    in   the   Csesarean   age,    from  the  right  hand  to  the  left    The 
while     dominated    numerically    oy    evidence  a&rded  by  their  monuments 
the  victorious  Latin  race,  still  dis-    and  vases,  sculptures  and  paintings, 
played  a  large  intermixture  of  abo-    is  not,  perhaps,  very  valuaole,  such 
riginal  colonization,  Gallic  and  Etms-    as  remain  belon^ng  mostly  to  a  period 
can.    While  the  last  migrating  armies    subsequent  to  their  consolidation  in 
of  the  former  had  passed  from  Gallia    the  Roman  republic    Here,  however, 
Transalpina,  under   Brennus,    some    we  see  something  of  the  voluptuous 
Uiree  hundred  years  before,  the  latter    and  mysterious  character  alluded  to. 
chiefly  settled  in  Etmria,  were  trace-    On  their  tombs  the  figure  of  the  dead 
able,  thinly  scattered  after  their  de-    is  seen  reclining,  with  a  cup  in  his 
dmation  during  the  wars  of  Svlla,    hand, — indicating  a  sense  of  the  en- 
in  the    Transpadian   regions,   from    joyability  of  life  in  the  region  of  the 
which  they  haa  entered  the  Peninsula    vine  where  they  had  settled ;  but  on 
in  a  remote,  and,  by  themselves,  for-    their  walls  and  vases  the  imagery 
gotten  period.     The  origin  of  this    partly  represents  some  of  the  types 
singular  people  has  alike  baffied  the    of  the  oldest  cultus  of  the  East  and 
researches,  not  of  modems  only,  but    Egypt,  and  partly  some  peculiar  to 
of  the  ancients.     Herodotus  states    themselves.     In  the  first   category 
th^  were  a  colony  from  Lydia,  in    allusion  may  be  made  to  the  frequent 
Asia  Minor  (a  belief  apparently  en-    recurrence  of  the  serpent  coiled  in  a 
tertained  by  the  Romans — thus  Ca-    circle,  emblem  of  eternity, — of  the 
tollns  calls  Benachus,  Lydise  lacus) ;    passage  of  the  dead  to  the  land  of 
others  have  attempted  to  trace  them    judgment  beyond  the  river  (referable 
to  an  Egyptian  and  Grecian  source,    to  an  Egyptian  source),  &c  ;  and  in 
relying  chiefly  on  the  evidence  of  their    the    second    the    numerous  repre- 
architecture  and  sculptures —which    sentations  of  the  veiled  spirits,  Dii 
bear  a  resemblance  to  those  of  both    Involuti, — unknown    and    nameless 
nations  at  a  particukr  point  of  their    deities,  supreme  disposing  destinies 
progreaain  civilization.    In  character,    of  life. 

however,  the  Etnucans,  from  their       If  ethnology  and  language  ftSaid 

6 


68                                                GaiuUus.  [Jtily» 

the  most  certain  meaius  of  tracing  a  great  plains  of  Central  Europe,  from 

people  to  their  source,  a  fact  respect-  whence,  after  some   vast  period,  in 

nig  that  of  the  Etruscans  deserves  which  tradition  had  been  lost,  the  race, 

notice.    The  character  of  their  primi-  still  retaining  traces  of  their  Oriental 

tive  speech  classifies  them  among  the  customs   and   mythology,  separated. 

Aryan  races  ;  soft  and  melodious,  it  and  making  their  way  south,  crossed 

was  that  of  a  warm  climate,  while  its  the   Tyrolean    Alps   into  Northern 

polysyllabic  flow  indicates  the  mental  Italy. 

spontaneity  and  vigour  of  a  people  in  Etruria  Proper  produced  few  writ- 
action.  After  they  had  formea  a  settle-  ers,  and  none  of  genius.  The  list  of 
men  t  and  civilization  in  a  restricted  ter-  their  poets  merely  includes  Mecffinas 
ritory,  and  even  while  yet  uncivilized,  and  Perseus.  The  original  literature 
a  great  change  is  found  to  have  oc-  of  the  Latin  language  was  not  that  of 
curred  in  their  etymology— chiefly  ob-  the  Latin  race;  all  that  was  excel- 
servable  in  the  alteration  and  restric-  lent  in  it  originated  amon^  the  natives 
tion  of  consonantal  terminations  : —  of  the  other  Italian  provmces.  Thus 
thus,  Ramatto  became  Ramtba.  Min-  the  Samnites,  who  apfjroached  nearest 
erva,  Menvra;  Tarquinius,Tarcnenat,  the  Hellenes  in  artistic  faculties,  pro- 
dtc.  As  regards  their  religion,  it  ap-  duced  Horace,  Lucilius.  and  Cicero ; 
pears  to  have  partaken  somewhat  of  while  the  best  poets  belonged  to  the 
Oriental  spiritualism  and  idealization.  Graeco-Celtic  or  Celtic  stock  of  North- 
At  the  period  it  was  introduced  by  em  Italy  and  the  West — Virgil  being 
the  Etruscan  kings,  Numa  and  the  a  native  of  Mantua,  Catullus  of  Ver- 
Tarquinii,  among  the  Romans,  the  ona,  Martial  of  Cordova,  &c  The 
latter  were  still  in  a  state  of  fetichism  earlv  literature  of  Rome  which  was 
— traces  of  which  continued  for  ages  produced,  as  MUller  justly  remarksL 
— such  as  the  form  of  oath  to  the  by  teachers  of  Greek,  was  a  translated 
old  Jupiter  of  the  Quirinal : — '*I  literature,  like  that  of  Grermany  in 
swear  by  Jupiter  the  Stone  ;''  and  in  the  time  of  Frederick  the  Great 
the  worship  of  the  Lares — images  of  Plautus  and  Terence  laboured  for 
ancestors  originally  carried  about  in  bread  in  transferrins  the  dramatic 
ages  of  migration.  The  Romans,  works  of  Greece  into  Latin  ;  and  it  is 
however,  soon  freed  themselves  from  possibly  to  his  position,  which  enabled 
the  theological  regime  of  Etruria  by  him  to  develop  his  genius,  impreg- 
the  expulsion  of  the  kings,  and  the  nated  with  the  spirit  of  Grecian 
organization  of  a  senatorial  caste,  in  poetry,  in  a  spontaneous  manner, 
which  the  sacerdotal  was  subordinat-  that  the  original  verve  which  distiu- 
ed  to  the  military  power.  But  though  guishes  that  of  Catullus  is  attribut- 
they  tolerated  and  retained  their  able.  Ciesar  called  Terence  a  half 
deities — Minerva,  Jove,  Vesta,  &c,  Menander;  butit  is  doubtful,  had  we 
as  they  afterwards  admitted  the  ideal  the  works  of  the  Lesbian  poetess, 
mythology  of  the  Greeks,  this  stem,  which  chiefly  constituted  his  model, 
practical,  and  narrow-brained  people  and  judging  from  the  specimens  of 
continued  to  pay  the  greatest  rever-  his  poetry  which  remain,  whether  the 
ence  to  the  class  of  deities  peculiar  to  genius  of  Catullus  could  be  charac- 
themselves, — the  national  gods,  such  terized  as  the  dimidium  animi  of 
as  the  Capitoline  Jupiter,  and  those  Sappho. 

which  represented  mere  impressions  Several  of  the  occasional  verses  of 

of  fact,  such  as  Satumus,  sowing ;  Catullus  are  addressed  to  Veronian 

Ops.  field  labour ;  Fides,  faith  ;  Con-  ladies,  and  acquaintances  in  that  oo- 

coraia,  Salus,  &c,  dec.  lonial  city,  whose  life  was  a  provin- 

With  respect  to  the  Etmrians,  con-  cial  reflex  of  that  of  the  capital.    To 

sidered  in  their  ethnological  and  other  one  who  owned  the  charming  Greek 

aspects,  possibly  the  most  probable  name  of  lipsithilla  he  addresses  the 

theory  or  their  origin  is,  that  they  following  hnes  : — 
originally  migrated   from  Southern 

Ajsia  at  the  early  period  of  the  forma-  „  „  „.».^„„ . . 
tion  and  demarcation  of  the  races 

commonly  called  Pelasgian  ;  that  mi-  «  p^tty  pUything,  frolic  child 

grating  north  across  Thrace,  they  be-  of  the  Cythewnn  mother, 

came  subjected  by,  and  intermingled  Thou  hut  made  my  heftrt  so  wttd, 

with,  some  of  the  Tartar  races  in  the  I  can  think  opon  no  other; 
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Honeyed  lipsiiliilU,  tell, 

Ten  me  when  to  go  unto  thee, 
For  thou  knowest,  lowest  well 

How  mj  bo9om  pants  to  woo  thee : 
Bzeetbe  bat  what  thoa  wishest — fleet 

Love  ahall  spur  me  to  begin  it; 
Anjrthing  you  order,  sweet, 

It  is  done  that  very  minnte. 
Then,  my  pretty  one,  my  star. 

Take  this  whisper  through  thy  tresses ; 
Leave  thy  little  door  ajar, 

When  at  noon  thy  lover  passes. 
Wilt  thou — wilt  thou  ? — ^yes,  I  swear 

I  shall  see  the  lintel  swinging 
Open  in  the  summer  air, 

And  hear  thee  in  thy  chamber  singing. 
Yes,  together  we  shall  feast, 

And  in  sunny  leisure  after, 
Pass  about  the  frolic  jest, 

Wd  thy  light  voluptuoos  laughter ; 
Then,  as  humour's  golden  mine 

Sparkles  in  thine  eyes,  1*11  fill  a 
Brimming  cup  of  costly  wine 

To  my  joyous  lipsithilla.** 

In  those  lines  addreased  to  some 
unknown  beauty,  the  poet  expresses 
a  sentiment  similar  to  that  of  Cheni- 
hino  in  Beaumarciiais'  *Tigaro,"  who, 
spiking  of  love,  says,  that  '*  too  much 
of  it  is  not  enough." 

XLVIU. 

"Oh  beauteous  maid,  were  I  allowed  the 
bliss. 
Still  thy  sweet  eyes  delighted  would  I  kiss. 
Even  three  hundred  thousand  times 

complete; 
Nor  e*er  firom  such  delights  divinely 
sweet, 
Best  me,  until  our  kissing  harvest,  dear. 
Outnumbered  far  the  corn-field's  golden 
ear. 
Waving  soft  whispers  in  the  summer 
heat." 

**03r  HIS  HI8TRE88*8  INCONSTAKCT. 

**Hy  mistress  whispers  soft  and  low. 

The  while  she  draws  my  ear  unto  her, 
She  still  would  love  me  best  below. 
Even  if  a  god  in  sunset^s  glow 

Came  from  the  crimson  clouds  to  woo 
her. 
But  ah,  what  falls  in  amorous  haste 

From  Cytherea*s  dearest  daughters, 
With  wisdom^s  pen  were  fitly  traced 

Upon  the  winds  or  rushing  waters.** 


In  the  following  verses  to  Fabullus, 
of  whom  nothing  is  known,  Catullus, 
jocosely  alluding  to  a  temporary  state 
of  res  anpatta  dwni  from  which  he 
sufifered,  invites  his  friend  to  a  feast 
— on  condition  that  he  provides  the 
materials  of  pleasure. 


K 


TO  FABULLUS. 


it 


**  TO  LS8BIA. 

My  life,  my  Lesbia,  yon  declare 

The  golden  love  that  mutually 
We  dierish  thus,  and  fondly  share 

Shall  last  perennially. 
Oh  grant,  ye  gods,  this  dear  desire. 
Fanned  by  her  bosom's  brightest  fire, 
And  heavenward  winged   in  double 

prayer, 
ShaO,  gratefully  accepted  there, 
Ftonziah  etcnially."* 


"Right  richly  with  me  shalt  thou  feast. 
But  breathe  it  not  to  soul  below — 

On  earth  and  ooean*s  very  best. 
My  old  friend,  in  a  day  or  so : 

Then  shalt  thou  taste  a  feast  so  rare, 
That  scarce  a  bard  shall  fitly  sing  it, 

TSoT  feel  the  slightest  other  care — 

If — but  of  this  you  must  beware, 

If — ^with  you,  you  will  only  bring  it ; 

A  maze  of  meats,  bright  crimson  wine 
And  other  tenderer  joys  of  earth, 

A  clear  browed  maid  with  eyes  divine, 
And  sparkling  wit  and  jocund  mirth ; 

If  these  yon  bring,  then  shall  we  feast 
Like  gods,  for  poverty's  drear  curse 

Shuts  from  my  board  the  simplest  guest. 
And  cobwebs  only  fill  my  purse. 

Yet  still  from  me  thou  shalt  receive 

Old  friendship,  all  Fve  left  to  give.  — 
But  let  me  not  appear  too  poor, 
For  I  have  something  else  I*m  sure — 
Sweet  unguents  that  those  maids  of 

mine 
On  sweet  returning  festal  days 
Spread  richly  upon  Cupid*s  shrine.*' 

In  the  following  lines  to  Hortalus, 
which  were  accompanied  by  his  trans- 
lation of  the  poem  of  Callimachus  on 
Berenice's  hair,  the  transition  from 
the  elegiac  style  of  the  earlier  lines 
to  the  erotic  image  with  which  it 
concludes,  though  too  abrupt,  is  not 
without  a  natural  charm,  it  indi- 
cates that  his  fancy  was  just  begin- 
ning to  emerge  from  the  dull  inacti- 
vity of  tlie  grief  in  which  he  was 
plunged  by  his  brother's  death. 

•*TO  nORTALUS. 

'*  Although,  O  Hortalus,  this  lone  heart's 
never-ending  sorrow, 
Checking  my  fancy's  play,  has  wholly 
wintered  all  my  houra ; 
So  that,  unlike  my  pleasant  past,  from 
morrow  unto  morrow, 
Tain  are  my  invocations  to  the  bright 
poetic  powers; 
And  I  no  more  the  Muse's  vot'ry,  but  dim 

melancholy's  slave, 
(Since  that  irrevocable  day  when  sullen 
Lethe's  wave 
Washed  thy  pale  foot,  oh  brother,  bro- 
ther, thousand-fold  and  more 
Dearer  than  life,  ah  never,  never  more 
shall  I  behold  thee. 
Deep  covered  by  the  Trojan  earth,  on 
the  Rbfetian  shore; 
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Yet  ever  shall  I  love  thee,  surely  shall 
I  love  thee  ever, 
And  ever,  saddened  by  thy  death,  shall 
be  my  tearful  song, 
like  that  the  bird  of  Daulia*  warbles  o'er 
the  dark  branched  river. 
Mourning  the  fate  of  Itysf,  sadly,  all 
the  night  long.) 

^^Tet,    nevertheless,  I  send  you,  though 
immersed  in  melancholy, 
OHortalus,  this  poem  on  Berenice's 
star  bright  hair. 
Thus  Latined  from  the  bard  of  Cyrenaica 
somewhat  dully. 
Lest  you  should  deem  my  promise  had 
been  lost  on  wandering  air. 
Its  coming  will   surprise  you,  just  as 
when  the  apple  ruddy, 
The  coy  gift  of  the  lover,  tumbles 
from  the  bosom  cincture 
Of  the  maiden,  love-intranced,  who  for- 
getting anybody 
Is  nigh  her — starts  to  see  her  mother, 
while  a  roseate  tincture 
Flushes  her  conscious  cheek  and  brow 

with  balmiest  diffusion, — 
So  stands  the  pretty  one  distressed,  in 
breathless  sweet  confusion." 

Oallimachus,  the  author  of  the  poem 
on  Berenice's  hair,  the  Greek  ori- 
ginal of  which  is  lost,  was  a  native  of 
the  Cyrenaica.  His  compositions  be- 
long to  the  school  of  Alexandria,  where 
he  was  librarian;  they  are  chiefly 
hymns  to  the  gods,  epigrams,  &c., 
mostly  written  in  stiff,  academic  style. 

The  Secular  Song  was  sun^  during 
the  Secular  games,  an  exclusively  na- 
tional festival  which  occurred  but 
once  in  the  hundred  years,  and  lasted 
three  days  and  nights.  On  the  night  of 
the  first,  solemn  sacrifices  were  offered 
on  the  banks  of  the  Tiber  to  Pluto  and 
the  Fates ;  in  the  Campus  Martins, 
which  was  illuminated  by  innume- 
rable lamps  and  torches,  multitudes 
collected  to  enjoy  dances  and  song; 
while  in  the  temples,  choirs  of  youths 
and  virgins  chanted  the  hymn,  invok- 
ing Apollo  and  Diana  to  perpetuate 
the  greatness  of  the  Roman  people. 
On  tne  second  day,  the  festival  was 
celebrated  in  the  Capitol,  and  on  the 


third,  on  Mount  Palatine.  A  memo- 
rial of  thifl  solenm  and  splendid  cele- 
bration is  preserved  in  the  Secular 
Song  of  Horace,  written  in  honour 
of  its  restoration  by  Aucustus.  The 
occasion  on  which  the  following  Se- 
cular Song  of  Catullus  was  written  is 
not  known. 


(( 


CARMSN  SECULABK. 


^  O,  youths  and  virgins,  pure  and  chaste, 
Whose  brows,  with  olive  chaplets  graced, 
Beam  snow-white  in  the  cold  moon- 
shine. 
Let's  raise  amid  the  evening  dim. 
In  fixed  faith,  the  clear- voiced  hynm 
To  Dian's  deity  divine: — 
To  Dian,  daughter  of  great  Jove, 
Calm  cradled  in  the  Delian  grove, 
Who  dominatest  with  thy  light 
All  mountain  summits  in  the  night, 
All  mighty  forests  green  below, 
All  rivers  sounding  as  they  flow ; — 
By  whatsoever  name  on  earth 
Thou  rt  worshipped — in  the  pains  of 

birth, 
Luctna,  or  when  thy  clear  rays, 
Trivia,  illume  the  crossing  ways ; — 
O  thou,  whose  changing  silvery  sphers 
Measures  the  months  of  each   good 

year, 
And  fiirst  with  plenteous  fruitage  kind 
The  rustic  roof  of  happy  hind ; — 
Protect  as  ever,  goddess,  thus 
The  mighty  race  of  Romulus 
And  Ancus, — throned  as  now  in  power. 
Even  to  the  great  world's  final  hour." 


TOB  SPrrUAlAMIUM. 

Catullus  is  said  to  have  been  the 
first  who  introduced  the  nuptial  song, 
or  epithalamium,  into  Latin  litera- 
ture— a  species  of  composition  which 
abounded  in  the  Grecian,  with  which 
he  was  so  familiar.  The  works  of  the 
Lesbian  Sappho  doubtless  afiforded 
him  numerous  models  for  this  de- 
scription of  sons;  and  there  is  reason 
to  believe  that  nis  Carmen  Kuptiale 
is  a  translation  or  adaption  from  one 
of  her  lost  erotic  essays.  Poems  of 
this  sort  were  written  by  the  an- 
cients in  two  different  styles :  the 


*  The  bird  of  Daulia,  the  nightingale. 

t  Ovid  has  narrated  the  tragic  fable  of  Itys  in  the  sixth  book  of  the  "Metamorphoses.** 
Tereus,  King  of  Thrace,  o£fered  violence  to  Philomela,  the  sister  of  his  wife  Procne. 
The  latter,  in  revenge,  killed  her  son  Itys,  and  served  him  up  in  a  feast  to  her  husband, 
during  the  festival  of  Bacchus.  The  gods  changed  the  three  of  them  into  birds — ^Tereus 
into  a  lapwing,  Philomela  into  a  nightingale,  and  Procne  into  a  swallow ;  and  while  the 
teoond  is  ever  lamenting  her  fate,  the  last  is  doomed  to  wing  hither  and  thither  about  the 
eahh,  in  remoneful  unquiet,  looldng  for  her  murdered  son. 
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one  the  epithalamiam^  or  coifiiiruroc,  carrying  torches  of  pine- wood ;  then 
properly  bo  called^  which  was  a  song  came  maid-servants,  bearing  the  dis- 
in  praise  of  the  bnde  and  bridegroom,  taff  and  basket  of  wool— emblems 
chanted    by  a  collective  throng  of  of  the  household  labours  of  the  Ro- 
youths  and  niaidens  on  the  evening  man  matron ;  while  a  boy  also  bore 
of  the  marriage  at  the  door  of  the  the  playthings  of  the  bride  enclosed 
nuptial  chamber;  and  the  awakening  in  a  box.    The  friends  and  relatives 
song,  BTcprucov,  Bung^  of  course,  in  followed.    The  nuptial  song,  with  its 
the   morning.     The   epithalamium,  recurrent  refrain  of  *^  lo  Hvmen  Hy- 
however,  was  composed  m  two  ways :  menaee,"  was  chanted  by  the  proces- 
it  was   either   a   descriptive   euJo-  sion  as  it  moved  along  the  streets, 
gistic  song,  such  as  the  eighteenth  where  stages  were  erected  to  enable 
idyl  of  Theocritus,  in  which  twelve  the  friends  of  the  parties  to  see  the 
Spartan  vu^ns  celebrate  the  mar-  train  pass^  to  the  music  of  Lydian 
nage  of   fitelen  and  Menelaus,    or  flutes;  while  as  it  moved,  all  who  met 
one  Buch  aa  the  Carmen  Nuptiale  them  greeted  and  congratulated  them, 
of  Catullus,  in  which   a  band   of  Arrived  at  the  bridegroom's  house, 
youths  and  maidens  are  represented  the  bride  was  lifted  across  the  thresh- 
as  canying  on  a  contest  in  alternate  old  into  the  haU,  or  atrium,  where  a 
verse  for  and  against  the  nuptials, —  sheep-skin  was  placed  under  her  feet, 
the  youths  arguing  and  illustrating  the  keys  delivered  to  her — where  she 
the  pro,  and  the  virgins  the  contra  and  the  bridegroom  touched  fire  and 
side,  for  a  space,   imtil  at  length,  water,  supposed  to  be  the  original 
the  latter   being  vanquished,  tney  elements  of  all  things — ^where  sweet- 
both  join  in  an  unanimous  chorus  to  meats  were  showered  on  her,  as  em- 
celebrate  the  happy  event.    The  de-  blems  of  plenty  and  prosperity — and 
Bcriptive  processional  nuptial  song  of  where  the  husband  scattered  sweet- 
Catullus  on  the  nuptials  of  Julia  and  meats  among  the  children,  indicative 
ManliusTorquatusoelongs  to  the  first  of  his  having  abandoned  the  amuse- 
speciesL — ^his  rendering  of  Sappho's  ments  of  boyhood, 
nuptial  song  to  the  second ;  while  A  great  feast  was  presently  dven 
his    epithalamium    of  Peleus   and  to  the  relatives  and  friends  of  the 
Thetis   belongs  to   a  distinct   and  parties,  and  when  it  terminated  a 
higher  order,  being  at  once  a  small  group  of  niaidens  sung  the  epithala- 
epic,  or  epos,  and  a  marriage  song,  mium  outside  the  nuptial  chamber. 
Of  the  Ercpncoy,  or  matin  chant,  no  The  following  marriage  song  of  Julia 
specimen  has  reached  modem  times,  and   Manlius,  which    describes  the 
In  order  to  understand  the  allu-  procession  and  ceremonial,  has  been 
sions  illustrative  of  antique  customs  imitated  by  Seneca,  in  his  tragedy  of 
which  are  interspersed  among   the  "Medeaj"t^w?«  the  chorus  sung  by  the 
verses  of  the  songs  which  follow,  it  Corinthian  women  at  the  marriage 
will  not  be  inapposite  to  preface  them  of  Jason  and  Creusa,  and  by  Clau- 
with  a  brief  outline  of  the  ceremonial  dian,  in  his  "  Honorius  and  Maria ;" — 
practised  at  a  Roman  marriage.    On  also  by  Herrick,  in  his  epithalamium 
the  day  of  the  nuptials  the  doors  of  to  Sir  Thomas  Southwell  and  his 
the  houses  of  bride  and  bridegroom  lady.  Since  the  days  of  that  Catullian 
were  hune  with  festoons  of  bay  and  genius,  scarcely  a  specimen  of  the 
ivy,  bouna  with  fillets,  and  anointed  nuptial  song  has  been  written  in  Eng- 
to  avert  fascinations;  and  after  the  lish: — 
auspices   had    been    consulted,    the 

happy  pair,  chapleted  and  dressed  "  epithalamium  of  julia  and  hakuus 

in  tneir  richest  apparel,  were  con-  tobquatus.* 

^."""^J  u**il*PP''''*S^?^  evening-  ..  j.         ^   Heliconian  hUl 

itoaUed  by  the  nse  of  He8peru8--to  ^i,,„  ^,  wo«om8  never  wither. 

the  mansion  of  the  nustono.     J5efore  F^ni  thy  radiant  crystal  rill, 

the  bride,  conspicuous  in  her  flame-  Hasten,  sweetest  Hymen,  hither ; 

coloured  veil,  marched  the  procession,  With  thy  flavean  flamy  veO 

which  was  headed  by  a  train  of  boys  Floating  light  from  head  to  heel. 


*  Th«  Toranati  wero  a  Patrician  family  of  the  Kanlia  gtn»^  illastrioas  in  the  heroic 
and  senatorial  history  of  Bome.    The  name  Torqnati  they  derived  from  #  fampus 
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**  Wreath  thy  joyous  brow  with  flowers 
Of  the  sweet  breathed  marjorum ; 
f  eixe  the  torch  and  dancing  come, 
Light  of  happy  manage  hours ; 
Tripping  juhilant  the  dew 
With  thy  saffron  cinctured  shoe. 

"  Forward  move  with  festive  pace, 
Son  of  the  Uranian  race  ;* 
Thou  that  bearest  still  the  maiden 
In  her  blushes  overladen. 
To  the  eager  waiting  boy, 
Crimsoned  with  expectant  joy. 

**  For  as  golden  Venus  smiled 
On  the  Phrygian  shepherd  wild. 
In  th'  Idalian  valley — thus 
Julia  comes  to  Manlius ; 

"  Shining  like  the  myrtle  fair 
Blooming  in  the  A^ian  air, 
Which  the  wood  nymphs  tend  with  care ; 

Sprinkling  it  with  dew,  to  be 

The  scene  of  their  festivity. 

** Thither  winding  o'er  the  deep, 
Leave  awhile  the  Thespian  steep ;  f 
And  grots  recluse  from  noon- day's  glow, 
Where  cool  Agnippes  freshes  flow. 

**  And  you,  too,  white- robed  maiden  choir, 
For  whom  a  like  day  is  in  store, 
Chant  joyous  as  you  move  along, 
In  measure  sweet,  the  marriage  song. 

**  And  hither  call  the  maiden  pure, 
Cincturing  her  soul  with  love's  sweet 

lure; 
As  here  and  there  amid  the  boughs 
The  ivy  clasps  its  branchy  spouse. 

**  That  hearing  through  the  rosy  day 
The  nuptial  song  ascending  guy, 
The  glad  heart -plighter,  light  of  home, 
Thy  herald,  Venus  sweet,  shall  come. 

"  Unfold  your  wings,  O  gates— for  lo ! 
She  comes — see  how  the  torches  glow, 
Splendouring  their  flamy  hair ;  but  day 
Is  fading,  wherefore  bride  delay  ? 

**  Tis  gentle  modesty  that  keeps 
Her  slowly  moving,  and  she  weeps, 
Knowing  she  needs  must  seek  his  home — 
But  day  b  waning,  come,  bride,  come. 


"  And  cease  to  weep,  for  little  thou 
Mayest  fear  that  any  fairer  brow, 
The  matin  sun  all  goldenly 
Bounding  from  across  ocean's  floor  shall 
see. 

"  For  like  the  hyacinth,  whose  face 
Blooms  *mid  the  flow'ry  garden's  space, 
Thou  art — but  lo !  behind  the  hill 
The  sun  has  dropped — thou  lingereat  still. 

"  Haste,  haste,  O  bride,  lightly  along, 
(Now  she  appears)  and  list  our  song ; 
See  how  the  torches*  golden  light 
Beckons   thee    nuuuionward    through 
night. 


**  Lift  up,  oh  boys,  your  torches  bright, 
The  flamy  veil  is  now  in  sight ; 
Haste,  haste  along  with  hajTpy  feet. 
Chanting  the  hymn  in  measure  sweet. 

'*  Now  o*cr  the  threshold,  rich  arrayed. 
Bear  yc  the  tender  blushing  maid. 
With  happy  omen  as  the  fates 
Can  smile  on,  pass  the  polished  gates. 

"  See  how  within,  reclining  near, 
On  purple  couch,  thy  husband  dear 
Awaits  thee,  sighing  happy  sighs, 
Awaits  thee  with  love-beaming  eyee. 

^*  Lo !  what  a  prosperous  mansion  thou 
Shalt  mistress ;  all  beneath  thy  brow 
Bending  in  honoured  service  low. 
From  life's  bright  noon  to  age's  snow. 

^'Release  the  maiden's  gentle  hand. 
Thou  leader  of  the  nuptial  band, 
Purple-robed  boy,  that  she  may  rest 
Beside  him,  mutually  blessed. 

"  Sooth  1  one  should  count  th'  innumerate 
stars 
That  sparkle  through  night's  azure  airs, 
And  all  the  sands  of  all  the  seas,. 
To  number  thy  felicities. 

*'  I  long  to  see,  O  matron  chaste, 
A  child  of  the  Torquati  race. 
Nestled  in  fond  embrace  secure. 
Stretch  from  his  mother's  bosom  pure 


ancestor  who,  in  U.  C.  861,  having  slain  a  gigantic  Gaul  in  single  combat,  took  from 
his  neck  the  chain  or  torque  which  he  wore,  and  placed  it  on  his  own.  Hence  the 
Roman  soldiers,  in  their  rude  songs,  gave  him  the  title  of  Torqnatus.  The  Hanlius  Tor- 
quatms  on  whose  marriage  with  the  Lady  Julia  (supposed  to  have  been  one  of  the  Cotta 
family),  this  song  was  written,  was  the  patron  and  one  of  the  chief  personal  friends  of 
Catullus. 

Auruncnleia  is  another  name  for  the  Cott*  gens.  Several  of  the  verses  of  the  "Nuptial 
Song/*  whose  pagan  freedom  prevents  their  translation,  have  been  omitted. 

*  Hymen  was  the  son  of  the  Muse  Urania. 

t  Thespits  WM  a  town  in  Bceotia. 
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CaiuUui. 
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*'  Its  ianooeat  hands  in  vordleas  joy. 
Seeing  the  sire  approach  his  boy, 
And  with  red  mouth,  half-open,  smile 

'  In  babble  sweet  toward  him  the  while. 


**  And  now,  O  white-robed  virgins,  close. 
With  fingen  light  as  soft  repose. 
The  nuptial  doors.     Enough  have  we 
Enjoy^  of  sport  and  minstrelsy.'' 


»i 


*( 


The  "  Nuptial  Song,"  wliich  fol- 
lows, is  supposed  to  be  an  adaption  of, 
or  translation  of,  one  of  the  lost 
poems  of  Sappho.*  It  was  intended 
to  be  sung  by  bands  of  youths  and 
maidens  in  the  marriage  proces- 
sion, just  as  Hesperus  rose  in  the 
evening : — 


"  MJFTIAL  80NO. 

"  Tk€  Youths, 

'  Lo !  Hesperus  shines ;  up,  joyous  youths, 

for  Hesperus  bright  and  tender, 
Kow  lifting  o*er  the  sunset  sea  his  long 

expected  splendour. 
Signals  the  hour  to  leave  the  board,  rich 

streiwed  with  dainties  festal, 
And  raise  the  hymeneal  hymn  to  greet 

the  coming  vestaL 

''  The  Afaideiu. 

Lo,  maidens,  see  you  not  the  youths,  and 

V   know  yon  not  that  voicmg, 

The  nnpiial  hymn  we  must  contend  in 

emulous  rejoicing? 
See  yon  not  now  while  even's  star  flushes 

the  western  weather, 
How  forth  with  wine -flushed  cheeks  they 

harry  in  a  band  together? 

"  The  Youths. 

No  facile  triumph  waits  us,  friends,  while 

yonder  white-robed  cluster, 
Oi  sweet-voiced  rivals,  meditate  with 

brows  of  circling  lustre ; 
Nor  vainly ;  for  while  we  within  the  pur- 
ple juice  were  drinking, 
Con<xntred  on  their  precious  theme  the 

maidens  have  been  thinking. 
Hence  justly  shall  we  vanquished  be,  for 

victory  e*er  delighted 
To  yield  the  crown  to  diligence ;  so  now, 

with  souls  united, 
Prepare  we  for  the  jubilantly  earnest 

strife  before  us, — 
Hark !  through  the  lustrous  air  already 

floats  the  maiden  chorus. 


»k 


'' The  Miudeni. 

'*  Ah,  Hesperus,  cruellest  of  start,  that  from 

the  dear  embraces 
Of  mother  kind  tearest  the  maid — parter 

of  fondest  faces, 
Who  yieldest  to  the  youth  the  girl  with 

chaste  cheek  streaming  pity — 
With  what  more  ruthless  deed  could  foe 

darken  the  conquered  city  ? 

"  Th6  Youths. 

'*  0  Hesperus,  cheerfuUest  art  thou  of  all 

the  spheres  celestial. 
Who  ratifiest  with  thy  flame  each  bond 

of  love  terrestial ; 
All  unfulfilled  until  thy  sparkle  thrills  the 

nuptial  bower, — 
What  gift  of  gods  more  precious  is  there 

than  tby  blissful  hour? 

**  The  Maidens. 

"  Thou,  Hesperus  hast  deprived  us  of  oar 

comrade  of  the  meadows ; 
When  thou  risest  keen  the  watch  is  set, 

and  spoilers  prowl  the  shadows ; 
Through  night,  thou  Hesper  aid*st  them, 

and  when  dawn's  dim  level  sallowed, 
Slowly  saffrons,  changed  to  Phosphor, 

thou  lookest  on  their  acts  unhallowed. 

"  The  Youths. 

^*  Heed  not  the  virgins*  railleries,  sweet  Hel- 
per, sparkling  clearly, 
For  coyly  they  i^ect  to  hate  that  which 
they  love  most  dearly.f 

'' The  Maidens. 

"  As  blooms  a  flower  in  some  garden*s  calm 

secluded  spaces, 
Hidden  from  browsing  flocks,  untouched 

by  ploughshares'  rugged  traces 

A  blossom  wliich  air,  sun,  and  rain,  soothe, 

strengthen,  sweetly  nourish. 
Which  many  youths  and  many  maidens 

fondly  wish  to  flourish. 
When  once  plucked  from  its  tender  stem 

no  maid  is  seen  to  covet. 
Nor  faint  and  faded  any  youth,  now  care- 
less, cares  to  love  it ; — 
Thus,  while   the  maid  a  maid  remainS| 

dear  is  she  then  to  many, 
But  nuptialed  once,  she  passes  on  an- 

heeded  all  by  any. 

"  The  Youths. 

"As  in  some  naked  barren  field  the  un<- 

wedded  vine  grows  yellow, 
Its  branches  prone,  nor  e'er  matures  a 
cluster  purple  mellow. 


*  Om  of  the  hymeneals  of  Sappho,  of  which  a  couple  of  lines  are  extant,  commences  like 
that  of  Catollus,  by  an  address  to  Hesperus :  ~ 

**  'Einrcpe  iravra  ^tptte  oaa  ^aivoXic  ttnetdaQ  cn/Mf" 
"  O,  Hespenu,  who  bringest  together  all  that  the  morning  light  hat  scattered,"  &c. 
t  The  sentiments  of  the  youths  in  these  verses  may  be  compared  with  Parole*a  reflec* 
tiont  on  Tir^ty,  in  "  AU'i  WeU  that  Ends  Well.  '* 
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But  wearied  witb  its  wandering  weight,  tallus — which,  according  to  Scaliger; 

its  root  and  branch  aupinely  <<  approached  nearer  to  the  divinity 

Mingling  —  unlike    the    elm-aupported,  of  the  Iliad  than  any  other  poem," — 

stately,  and  divmely  ^  th^t  in  which  he  has  displayed  the 

Blossoming-which,  parsing  by,  the  pea-  ^^^^^^      ^^^^  ^^  ^^  imagination,  and 

Nor^^^rb^z^T^e-dresaertoedu.  which,  ^  a  legendary  h^  ?<^^^ 

Gate  and  nourish ;  helongs  rather  to  the  domain  of  ctoc 

But,  once  elm-wedded,  aU  desbe  to  culti-  than  erotic  poetry— requires  a  few  il- 

vate  and  cheridh  ;—  lustrative  remarks.   In  the  preluding 

Thus,  while  a  maid  a  maid  remains,  nn-  passages,   allusion    is   made    to  the 

heeded  she  grows  olden,  famous  Argonautic  expedition,  des- 

But  when  once  fitly  wedded  m  life's  sum-  patched  by  the  King  of  Thessaty, 

mer  season  golden,  under  the  conduct  of  his  son  Jason 

Then^  dear  is  she  to  spouse,  and  then  to  aU  (^ud,     according    to    OatuUus,    his 

the  happy  near  her,  brother  Peleus),  to  obtain  the  golden 

^''t^^'^^J^.TZ'r''''''''''^    fleece  possessed 

^  Colchis  ^the  portion  of  modem  Cir- 

"  Choru,  of  Youth,  and  Maidens,  ^'t  Q    ^^  Tl?   "^""t^  ^l  ,J?12S 

'  ^.  X  Black  Sea).    The  myth  is  supposed 

•*  Then  such  a  spouse  as  this  thou  must  ac-    ^  ^^f^^  ^  ^he  circumstance  of  a  rich 
cept,  O  Tu^in  beauteous,  j^    j^        -^^    ^^^^    ^^^^^   ^^^ 

^\^lt  IZZ\:^^\  *°  "'^"    attracted  the  early  Greek  Idventurerf 

Thine  own  thou  art  not;   part  belongs  Dunng  the  VOjrage  of  the  Ship  Arfeo 

unto  thy  parents  lonely,  back  to  Thessaly,  Thetis,  the  god- 
Sire,  mother,  each  a  third  must  chum,— a  dess  of  the  sea,  with  het  nymphs, 

third  is  thine  own  only.  appeared    to   the    navigators.     Pe- 

Then  strive  not  against  two,  who  now  leus  .  fell  in  love  with  her,  and  their 

together  with  thy  dower  marriage  forms  the  subject  of  Catul- 

Yield  to  the  bridegroom  their  dear  rights,  i^y^  poem,  the  greater  part  of  which, 

this  happy  nuptial  hour.  however,  is  occupied  by  two  episodes, 

in  which  the  story  of  Ariadne  is  de- 

.Ta>  EPiTHALAMicM  or  paL.us  AKD  TM«na«  picted,  and  which  are  supposed  to  be 

The  epithalamium   of  Peleus   and    portrayed  on  the  draperies  or  coverlet 
Thetis,  the  longest  composition  of  Ca-    of  the  nuptial  couch  of  theThessalian 

*  The  earliest  translation  in  Italian  of  any  of  the  poems  of  Catullus  was  that  of  the 
**  Peleus  and  Thetis,^*  written  in  verso  sciotto,  by  Lndovico  Dolce,  and  brought  out  in  1598  at 
the  end  of  a  small  rolume  of  miscellanies  dedicated  to  Titian.  Another  appeared  in  the 
eighteenth  century,  from  the  pen  of  Paresotto ;  and  as  Ginguene  mentions  in  a  preface  to 
the  French  edition,  several  other  renderings  by  Neruci,  Torelli,  and  Count  d^Ayano,  were 
subsequently  printed.  The  Abbot  Franca  Maria  Bracca,  of  Parma,  stiU  later,  translated 
his  entire  poems  under  the  nom  deplwn/d  of  Parmuido  Ibechesni,  Potior  Arcade;  and  thb 
Tenion  was  printed  at  Milan  in  1 740  among  the  general  collection  of  translations  from 
the  Latin  poets.  In  1805  another  appeared  at  Pisa.  The  earliest  prose  translation  in 
French  was  that  of  Abbe  Marolles,  in  1658,  foUowed  by  those  of  La  Chapelle  and  Petay 
in  1771,  and  those  of  Noel  and  Mollevant  in  1806.  In  England,  the  first  poetic  transla- 
tion was  that  of  Not  The  rendering  of  Lamb,  though  tolerably  literal,  lias  as  little  of 
the  antique  spirit  of  the  original  as  the  Homer  of  Pope ;  and  his  manner  is  far  more  that 
of  Moore,  whom  he  imitat^  than  CatuUus.  Such  fragments  as  exbt  from  the  pen  of 
Elton  are  far  better  performances  in  every  way.  As  regards  Moore,  who,  in  his  preface 
to  Anacreon,  expresses  a  wish  to  translate  CatuUus,  it  seems  likely  that  had  he  carried 
out  his  intention,  his  version  would  have  had  as  little  of  the  original  Roman  spirit  as  his 
Anacreon  has  of  the  Greek.  The  last  poetical  translation  which  has  appeared  in  Eng- 
land, that  of  Theodore  Martin,  has  much  merit  in  parts ;  the  rendering  of  the  epithal- 
amium of  '^ Julia  and Manlitts'  is  upon  the  whole  the  best  we  have  seen.  That  of  the 
"  Atys"  is  spirited  and  rhythmical,  though  it  has  lost  its  antique  air ;  and  many  of  the 
minor  poems  are  gracefull}'',  if  rather  prosaically,  reflected.  A  perfect  translation  of  any 
classic  poet  is  indeed  impossible ;  and  the  only  means  by  which  any  such  work  can  be 
approximated  is  by  completely  infusing  the  mind  with  the  spirit  of  the  original,  and  by 
grasping  the  subject  with  fresh  fnterest,  to  attach  to  the  translation  as  much  as  possible 
tiie  air  of  an  original  poem,  through  the  sensitive  apprehension  of  an  imagination  eqnaUy 
creative.  How  much  easier  it  is  to  translate  Hoiace.~to  reflect  tfte  artificial  tluui  the 
paturalT-is  evidenced  by  Martinis  translation  of  the  bard  of  Soracte,  wUdi  is  tu  and  away 
superior  to  that  of  his  CatuUus. 


1863.]                                             Catullus.  75 

king  and  his  ^foddesB  wife.    The  frait  preflently  deserted  her,  as  narrated  by 

of  their  marriage  was  Achilles,  whose  CatullufiL  who  has  thrown  llie  whole 

mighty  career  as  a  warrior,  and  whose  force  of  nis  genius  into  the  first  epi- 

glory  as  the  destroyer  of  Trov,  is  fore-  soda,  in   which  she   is  represented 

Bbadowed  in  the  song  of  the  Fates,  standing  forsaken  on  the  beach,  utter- 

with  which  the  poem  concludes,  who  ing  her  grief  and  invoking  veDgeance 

are   represented  as  present  at  the  on  her  departed  lover.  In  the  second 

ceremony.   Peleus  reigned  in  Thessaly  episode  we  have  a  picture  of  Bacchus 

about  one  hundred  years  before  the  and  his  Satyr  company  seeking  for 

capture  of  Trov.  Ariadne,  whose  subsequent  relation 

The  story  of  Ariadne  and  Theseus  to  the  wine  god  is  fully  expounded  in 

may  be  briefly  alluded  to.    Theseus  the  *'  Metamorphoses"  of  Ovid,  who 

was  the  son  of  ^geus.  King  of  Athens ;  states  that  the  god  made  her  immor- 

Ariadne  daughter  of  Minos,  King  of  tal,  and  placed  the  crown  he  had 

Crete.    The  Athenians  having  taken  given  her  m  marriage  among  the  stars. 

part  in  the  murder  of  Androgens,  son  Sailing  back  to  Athens,  the  victorious 

of  Minos,  the  latter  went  to  war  with,  but  heartless  Theseus,  smitten  with 

and  having  conquered  them,  ordered  remorse  consequeut  upon  his  deser- 

as  one  of  the  conditions  of  victory,  tion  of  Ariadne,  forgot  to  hoist  the 

that  they  should  send  seven  of  their  white  sail,  according  to  the  request  of 

noblest  youths  and  most  beautiful  his  father ;  and  the  old  king,  seeing 

virgins   annuallv   to   Crete,    to   be  the  black  sail   of  the  approaching 

devoured  by  the  Minotaur.  The  origin  vessel,  and  hence  concluding  that  his 

of  this  monster,  half  bull  and  half  son  hiid  fallen  in  the  combat  with  the 

man,    and     of   Queen     Pasiphae's  Minotaur,  hurled  himself  from  a  rock 

amour,  &c.,  is  too  familiar  to  need  into  the  sea,— which  henceforth  bore 

reference  :  suffice  to  say  that  it  was  his  name,  the  ^gean.    Thus,  as  Ca- 

secreted  by  Minos  in  the  labyrinth  tullus   says,    Theseus,  entering   the 

formed  bv  Daedalus.  In  order  to  ter-  palace,  darkened  by  his  father's  death, 

minate  tne  annual  sacrifice  of  his  retributively  experienced  the  same 

fellow  citizens,  Theseus  resolved  to  unexpected  and  oit^ter  woe  which  he 

encounter  and  destroy  the  Minotaur,  had  inflicted  on  tlie  forsaken  Ariadne, 

and  for  this  object  offered  himself  as  One  of  Hesiod's  last  works  was  an 

one  of  the  annual  victims.     When  epithalamium  of  Peleus  and  Thetis, 

leaving  Athens,    the  old  king,    his  but  judging  from  his  style  it  is  little 

father,  gave  him  two  sails,  one  black,  likely  to  have  formed  a  model  for  the 

the  other  white,  with  the  ii\j  unction  poem  of  Catullus,    which    displays 

that  the  first  should  be  hoisted  by  the  throughout  all  the  vigour  of  original 

vessel    on    her  return  from    Crete,  conception, 
should  his  enterprise  prove  disastrous, 

and  the  latter  if  successful.     The  "the  peleu.s  amd  thbtis. 

probable  explanation  of  the  fable  of  *'  Beneath  the  piny  heights  of  Pelion 

the  Minotaur  is,  that  the  latter  was  Young  Peleua,  with  the  chosen  Argive 

a  man  of  great  strength  and  ferocity,  youth, 

who  had  rendered  himself  powerful  F»"*  pushed  from  shore,  as  olden  legends 

by  his  victories  in  the  Cretan  games  .  ***!'     . 

instituted  by  Minos,  and  that  the  Ambitionmg  to  cross  the  salt  gray  sea 

tribute  of  Athenian  Victims  placed  in  ^\^^^'*^'   ™  '^^'''^  •^"'^'^  *^P*« 

his  guard  by  the  king  were  treated  The  flLe  of  magic,  thick  with  rings  ol 

by  him  with  great  cruelty.  gow. 

When  Theseus  arrived  at  Gortyna,  To  them-  the  goddess  wise,  who  holds  her 

the  capital  of  Crete,  he  was  seen  by  reign 

Ariadne,  Minos'  daughter,  who,  hav-  Supreme  in  lofty  citadels,  had  given 

ing  fallen  in  love  with  him,  furnished  ^  swift  sea  chariot,  shaped  of  knotted 

him,  through  the  assistance  of  Dae-  P***^ 

dalus,  with  a  thread,   by  following  ^J*™»  ^^^  "»*^^  "*  ^^^^  *^«y  P^*»ed 

which  he  was  enabled  to  make  his  ^'*'°™  ^^^^\     .w      -a 

entry  and  exit  from  the  intricacies  of  ^^^^  Zn^^""  *^«^'  «^^^^^  ^^^  ^^y 

the  dark  labyrinth  securely.  Having  Through  many  a  golden  day  and  starry 

combated  and  killed  the  Mmotaur,  night, 

TheseoB  induced  Ariadne  to  fiy  with  Smote  out  a  foamy  paaaage  through  tho 

}iin\  to  the  idand  of  Naxoe,  where  he  deep. 
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Twas  then  a  bark  dnt  swung  on  ocean's 

breast; 
But  as  the  prow  tmned  off  the  roUing 

wave, 
And  the  oar-smitten  billows  whitened 

round, 
From  out  the  hoaiy  waters    rose    the 

nymphs, 
With  simple  brows  and  eyes  of  sweet 

amaze; 
And  'mid  them  one  whose  beauty  struck 

with  love 
The  soul  of  Peleus ;  nor  did  Thetis  then 
Despise  his  mortal  passion,  or  great  Jove 
Refuse  to  consecrate  the  mingled  rite/' 

The  poet  then,  after  an  invocation 
to  the  heroes  of  old,  somewhat  ab- 
ruptly passes  on  to  a  description  of 
the  nuptial  palace  of  Peleus  and  the 
holiday  aspect  which  the  neighbour- 
ing Thessalian  landscape  presented  on 
the  occasion. 

**  Now  when  the  happy  wished-for  day  was 

come, 
To  the    Pelean    palace    thronged    the 

youth 
Of  Thessaly,  all  bearing  gifts,  and  all 
With  flowing  aspect  manifesting  joy. 
Scyros  is  londied,  and  deserted  left 
Tempers  green  vale,  and  Cranon*s  pillared 

homes, 
And   white  Larissa's  walls;  the  while 

they  flock 
Pharsalia-ward,  and  fill  its  stately  halls. 
The  land  is  left  untilled,  the  steer's  hard 

neck 
To  soften,  yokeless ;  from  the  low  strag- 
gling vines 
None  rake  the  weeds,  nor  bull,  with 

shelving  plough, 
Furrows  the  soil;  no  clashing  pruning 

hook 
Winks  thinning  through  the  treillage  of 

the  vines ; 
While   creeps  the  brown  nut  on  the 

shining  share. 
But,  all  throughout  the  palace,  the  rich 

rooms 
Shine,  splendouring  with  sUver  and  with 

gold; 
White  are  the  ivory  seats,  and  gorgeously 
With  aureate  vessels  aU  the  tables  glow ; 
,  While  in  the  mansion*8  midst, — its  cyno- 
sure,— 
The  genial  nuptial  couch  appears,  inlaid 
With  Indian  tooth,   and  draped  with 

coverlid 
Pnrpureal,  tinctured  from  the  rose-juiced 

sheU." 

Catullus  then  proceeds  to  describe 
the  tapestried  stories  imaged  on  the 
coverlid ;  firstly  that  of  Ariadne. 
Respecting  this  passage,  into  which 
he  has  thrown  his  whote  imflgination, 


and  which  is,  i)erhap6,  the  finest  de- 
piction of  passion  in  Roman  litera- 
ture, we  may  remark  that  in  giving 
such  amplitude  to  the  narration  in 
an  epithalamium,  Catullus  has  ex- 
hibited a  deficiencv  of  true  artistic 
judgment  as  re^rds  the  relative  sub- 
ordination of  the  parts  to  the  whole, 
and  inasmuch  as  the  effect  of  this 
extraneous  episode  predominates  over 
the  leading  subject  of  the  poem.  The 
"  Peleus  and  Thetis,"  however,  must 
be  regarded  rather  as  a  splendid  essay 
of  Bpontancous  imagination  than  an 
epithalamium  fulfilling  the  conditions 
of  that  class  of  composition,  such  as 
is  displayed  in  the  "Carmen  Nuptiale ;" 
the  one  is  an  heroic  legend,  the 
other  an  alternate  chant  of  youths 
and  maidens. 
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ARIADNK. 

*•  The  coverlet  with  antique  story  wrought, 

Mar^'ellous  in  art  in    many   a   figured 
group, 

Portrays  the  virtues  of  heroic  men. 

Jjo\  then,  on  Dia*8  wild  surge*  whitened 
beach, 

Pale  Ariadne,  with  sad  heart,  forlorn, 

Straining  with  ng^  and  anguish  uncon- 
trolled, 

Views  the  swift  bark  of  Theseus,  sink- 
ing dim 

In  watery  distance,  hardly  crediting 

That  what  she  sees  she  sees ;  and  as  one 
waited 

From  treacherous  sleep,  bewildered,  finds 
herself 

Alone,  deserted  on  the  mournful  sands. 

The  while  the  flying  youth,  ungrateful 
smites 

The  deep  with  speeding  oars,  abandoning 

To  the  vague  winds  his  love-forgotten 
vows. 

Upon  him,  hasting  from  the  weedy  beach. 

The  daughter  of  great  Minos  then,  with 
eyes 

Tear-deluged,  gazes  wild,  fixed  in  des- 
pair— 

Like  a  stone  Maenad  statue  screaming 
Evoe, — 

Her  bosom  heaves  with  mighty  waves  of 
grief, 

The  slender  fiUet  from  her  yellow  hair, 

Back  streaming,  wildered  on  the  damp 
sea  wind, 

Has  fallen ;  from  her  passion-bounding 
breast 

Has  dropped  the  light  veil,  and  the  cinc- 
ture smooth, 

Dropped  from  her  form,  the  salt  wava 
washing  frore, 

Sports  wiUi  them,  scattered  shivering  at 
her  feet. 

But  all  unconscious  is  the  of  her  loss, 

Theseus,  her  gonlaadheartce&tredoB  thee. 
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Ah !  wretched  Ariadne,  thou  whom  once 
Fitikas  Veniui  doomed  to  love's  despair 
And  desolating  anguish,  at  the  time 
The  cmel  Theseus  forth  adventuring 
From  the  Pirean  hay- indented  shores, 
Crossed  the  blue  seas,  Cortona-wards,  to 


The  dreaded  mansion  of  the  lawless  king. 
For  ancient  legends  say  that  once  of  yore 
A  desolating  plagae,  sent  by  the  gods 
On  the  Cecropean  town — a  terror  dire, 
Atoneful  of  the  Androgean  massacre  ; 
The  smitten  people,  then,  were  wont  to 

send 
Their  choicest  youths  and  sweetest  vir- 
gins fair 
As  a  sin-offering  to  the  Minotaur. 
Then  was  it  valorous  Theseus  looking  o*er 
The  little    town  thus  thinned,  sternly 

resolved 
Himself  for  his  dear  Athens  to  devote, 
Lest  still    such    endless   dire    funereal 

trains 
The  fates  should  destine  to  devouring 

Crete. 
So,  wafted  by  light  winds,  his  buoyant 

bark 
Stemming  the  waves,  arrived  the  kingly 

shores 
Of  Minos  and  his  palace  domes  supreme: 
Where,  when  the  monarch's  daughter 

beauteous, 
In  odour- breathing  chambers  cherished 

chaste, 
And  shielded  in  her  mother^s  fond  em- 
brace— ■ 
Like  the  fresh  myrtle  blooming  lovelily 
By  the  Eurotean  waters,  or  the  flowers 
Bom  and    developed    by   the   airs    of 

spring — 
Beheld,  on  him    she  fixed  her  shining 

cye*s 
Spell-bound,  nor  let  them  wander  from 

his  form 
Until  throughout  her  gentle  breast  and 

through 
Her  inmost  being  vibrated  lovers  fire. 
Ah !  boy  divine,  who  minglest  ruthlessly 
Sorrow  with  joy — maddener  of  human 

hearts — 
And  thou  who  o*er  the  Golgon  steeps, 

and  o*er 
Th'  Idalian  meads  perpetually  green, 
On  what  wild  billows  of  emotion  then 
Tossed  ye  the  maiden's  breast,  sighing 

sweet  sighs 
Endlessly,  for  that  yellow-haired  stran- 

What  fluctuating  terrors  she  endured  ; 

How  often,  wanner  than  the  sheen  of 
g<Jd, 

Grew  her  fond  face,  when  eager  to  con- 
tend 

With  the  devouring  horror — Theseus 
proud 

Ambitioned  death  or  glorious  victory 
then; 


How  oft  her  silent  lip  breathed  timid 

vows. 
And  opulent  promises  to  all  the  gods, — 
Not  unacceptable,  but  profitl^. 
For  as  a  whirlwind  irresistible 
Tears  up  the  rooted  oak  whose  branches 

wave 
On  some  Taurean  summit,  or  some  tall 
Cone-bearing   pine,   with  juicy  oozing 

bark. 
And  smashing  trunk  and  branch  with 

mighty  power. 
Scatters  it  prone,  covering  a  level  huge, 
And  bruising  all  beneath  it  far  and  near. 
So   Theseus   prostrated  the    monstrous 

beast. 
With  horrent  horns  goring  the  empty 

air. 
Thence   with   victorious  pulses  beating 

proud. 
Returned   he,    guiding    with  a  slender 

thread. 
Through  the  inextricable  labyrinth 
Winding  confused,  his  footsteps    blind 

and  dark. 

But  why,   digressing  from   my  primal 

end 
Shall  I  commemorate  more? — How  th* 

regal  maid, 
Leaving  her  father's  kingly  presence,  and 
Th'   embrace  of  sister  and  of  mother, 

tlien 
In  dumb  despair,  mourning  her  child  es- 
tranged. 
Preferred  thv  sweet  love,  Theseus,  to  them 

all; 
Or  how  the  ship  flew  to  the  foamy  shores 
Of  Naxos,  whence  the  ungrateful-hearted 

spouse 
Fled  while  in  early  morning's   golden 

hush, 
Her  eyes  still  closed  in  sad  unconscious 

sleep; 
How  often,  finding  him  departed,  she. 
With  heart  forsaken,  vibrating  with  rage, 
From  her  deep   breast    her    shrieks    in 

gushes  shrilled ; 
How  then  with  frantic  steps  she  hurrying 

climbed 
The  shoreward  steep,  whence  she  could 

stretch  her  gaze 
Over  the  endless  solitary  sea, 
Then  to  the  beach  descending  purposeless, 
And  wild,  rushed  through    the  foamy 

fronting  waves 
Lifting  the  soft  robe  from  her  snowy 

limbs. 
While  with  tear- wetted  cheek  and  shiver- 
ing sobs, 
In  utter  anguish  voiced  she  these  wild 

words: — 

**  *  Ah  faithless  one  is't  thus  thou  leavest 
me. 
Whom  thou  hast  borne  far  from  my  na- 
tive shores  ? 
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Abandoned,  lonely  on  those  naked  sands; 
Ungrateful  Theseus  flying  fast  away. 
Oh  faithless  one,  curse-doomed  by  the 

gods! 
Can  nothing  change  thy  cruel,  cruel  soul ; 
And  has  thy  heart  grown  wholly  pitiless? 
Far  other  were  thy  vows  once  breathed 

to  me, 
Thy  promises  of  happy  love  etem, 
Marriage  and  home — vows  scattered  to 

the  winds! 
Henceforward  let  no  woman  e'er  beliere 
Man*8  vows,  which  vanish  with  satiety. 
Did  I  not  rescue  thee  from  death's  fierce 

grasp 
In  the  dread  combat ;  nay,  resolved  then 
That  even  my  brother  should  be  lost, 

than  I 
Should  fail  thee,   treacherous,  in   that 

supreme  hour  ? 
For  this,  for  this  shall  I  deservedly 
Be  yielded  by  the  destinies  a  prey. 
To  beasts  and  birds,  and  dead  remain 

ungraved. 
Without  a  hand  to  earth   my  desolate 

corse. 
What  sea  conceived,  and  from  its  ruthless 

waves 
Forth  cast  thee?  thee  what  dire  Char}'b- 

dis  bore. 
Monster,  who  now  rewardest  the  sweet 

life 
I  yielded  thee,  by  leaving  me  forlorn  ? 
What  though  thou  wert  averse  to  wed- 
lock, though 
Abhorful  of  my  father^s  stem  decrees. 
Still  had  I  followed  thee,  and  in  thy 

home, 
With  cheerf  ullest  toil,  as  handmaid,  minis- 
tered, 
Bathing  in  limpid  waters  thy  white  feet, 
And  covering  with    purple    cloth  thy 

couch. 
But  why,  distracted,  still  do  I  complain 
Vainly  to  those  vague  winds  all  answer- 
less 
And  senseless  ?    Lo  1  now  midway  on  the 

sea 
Hastens  his  bark,   and  still  upon  the 

shore 
No  form  appears.     Even  cruel  fortune 

now 
Has  doomed  my  lamentations  to  expire 
Unheard,   insulting  my  last  hour.     O 

Jove, 
Almighty!    would    the   lofty  Gnossian 

shores 
Had  never  witnessed  the  Cecropean  ships, 
Or  Theseus,  hiding  in  a  beauteous  form 
Remorseless  purpose,  entered  our  abode. 
Oh,  whither  shall  I  fly,  or  on  what  hope 
Best  me,  deserted?    Shall  I   to  Crete 

return? 
The  fierce  sea  seven  me  with  endless 

waves. 
Shall  I  for  aid  unto  my  sire  appeal, 
Whom  willmgly  I  left  for  yonder  youth. 


Stained  with  a  brother's  gore?   What 

trust  can  I 
Repose  in  yonder  faithless  husband*s  love, 
Who  flies  me,  smiting  the  gray  sea  with 

oars? 
Now  if  I  quit  the  beach,  this  lonely  isle 
For  me  is  roofless;  nor  can  I  depart 
Its  wild  shores,  girt  with  seas  impassable. 
No  means  of  quitting  it — no  hope  re- 
mains; 
All  round  is  desolation,  sUence,  death. 

^'  *  Tet  not  in  death  these  anguished  eyes 

shall  close, 
Or  from  my  weary  frame  its  senses  part. 
Till  from  the  gods  I  claim  the  penalty 
Of  my  betrayal,  and  invoke  the  faith 
Of  the  celestials  in  this  final  hour. 
Wherefore,  O  yh  direful  Eumenides, 
Avengers  of  the  impious  deeds  of  men. 
Whose  foreheads  bristling   fierce  with 

serpent  hairs, 
Emblem    the   rages   of    this  quivering 

heart, 
Swift  hither,  hither  speed  ye,  and  give 

ear 
Unto  the  wailings  that  all  wretched  I, 
Helpless,  with  burning  brain  and  raving 

soul. 
Feel  forced  from  m*  inmost  being  to  oat- 
pour; 
And  as  this  anguish  from  my  heart  of 

hearts 
Excruciating  springs,  suffer  not  ye 
Such  agony  to  pass  heedless  away ; 
But  let  that  spirit  which  has  now  im- 
pelled 
Theseus,  all  cruel,  to  forlorn  me  thus, 
In  retribution  turned,  O  goddesses! 
Overwhelm  with  pitiless  ruin  him  and 
his.' 

**  When  th*  anguished  girl,  thus  wailing, 

had  invoked 
From  her  deep  heart  the  fateful  powers 

supreme. 
To  visit  her  betrayer*s  direful  deeds 
With  just  atonement;  lo!  by  potent  nod. 
The  king  of  the  celestials  marked  assent. 
While  trembled  the  firm  earth  and  awful 

sea. 
And  shook  the  heavens  with  all  their 

sparkling  stars. 
Then  was  it,  that  on  Theseus  voyaging 

back, 
Thick  mental  darkness  fell,   and  each 

command 
He  had   received    departing,  and  long 

stored 
With  constant  eonl,  was  in  oblivion  lost ; 
So  that  he  hoisted  not  the  white-sailed 

sign 
To  his  sad  father  watching,  to  make 

known 
His  safe  return  and  valorous  success. 
For  legends  say,  that  when  th'  JEgean 

king 
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IntrasUd  Tfaewnfl  to  the  wind«,  ere  he, 
Girt  with  his  fleet,  sailed  from  Miiierya*s 

town. 
Fondly  embracing  him,  the   old    man 

said — 

^*  ^  Sole  son  of  mine,  dearer  than  life  to  me. 
So  late  restored  to  light  my  closing  years, 
Since  now,  alas  I  dire  fortune  and  the  fire 
Of  thy  young  earnest  valour,  both  con* 

spired. 
Snatch  thee  away  from  me,  all  loath  to 

part— 
For  on  thy  dear  face  those  dim  aged  eyes 
Can  never  gaze  enough — with  no  glad 

heart 
Can  I  despatch  thee,  nor  with  any  sign 
Of  prosperous  fortune  shalt  thou  quit  my 

chorea. 
First,  lamentations  from  my  heart  will 

rise 
And  sorrow's  emblems,  dust  and  earth, 

sh^  crown 
This  old  white  head ;  then  on  thy  wan- 
dering mast 
in  hang  a  sail  of  dark  Iberian  dye, 
A  sombre  signal,  to  declare  my  grief 
At  parting,  and  the  anguish  of  my  soul. 
Bat  if  the  goddess  of  the  Itonian  steep— 
The   guardian  of    our  race  and   their 

abodes — 
Ordains  that  thou  shalt  wash  thy  red 

right  hand 
In  the  fierce  life-blood  of  the  Minotaur, 
Then  treasure  in  the  memory  of  thy 

heart 
0.  son,  the  mandates  that  I  give  to  thee, 
Undimmed  by  lapse  of  time.    Soon  as 

thine  eyes 
Survey  our  hills  let  every  yard  and  mast 
Drop  their  funereal  garniture  and  let 
White  sails  arise,  that  viewing  them  afar 
I  hail  them,  heraldings  of  tidings  glad. 
And  jubilant  days  that  bring  me  thee 

once  more.' 

"As  vapours  blown  before  the  morning 
winds 

Sail  from  some  airy  summit  white  with 
snow, 

Ihoae  mandates^long  conserved  with  con- 
stancy, 

FrMa  Theseus'  mind  forgetful  fled  away. 

Ilience  happened  it  that  when  his  aged 
sire, 

Hij^  on  the  citadel's  crest,  and  gazing 
o'er 

The  sea  with  tearful  anxious  eyes,  be- 
held 

The  dark  sail  puffed  before  the  mast  ;— 
despair, 

Like  sudden  midnight  shrouded  him,  and 
he 

From  the  steep  rock  headlong  flung  him- 
self down 

To  deathf^believing  his  dear  son  was 

dead. 


Thus  Theseus,  fiercely  flushed  with  vic- 
tory, 
Entering  the  death-dark  mansion  of  his 

sire. 
Was  struck  with  anguish  such  as  he  had 

caused 
Deserted  Ariadne,  who  still  gazed, 
Absorbed  in  sorrow,  on  the  sinking  ship. 
Her  wild  heart  storming  with  ii^iumerate 
woes. 
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"  Another  part  another  picture  showed ; 
There  white-browed  Bacchus,  ringleted, 

and  flushed 
With  youth  and  joy,  a  lithe  and  bloom- 
ing shape, 
Came  seaward,  dancing   'mid  his  Satyr 

throng, 
Thee  seeldng,  Ariadne,  and  thy  love. 
From  the  still  lawns  of  the  green  Naxian 

hills. 
The  pink-eyed  gods  and  wild  bacchantes 

swept 
In  scattered  march  along  the  viny  pass. 
Fronting  the  dawn,  and  freighting  as 

they  moved 
The  woodland  echoes  with  the  songs  of 

heaven. 
Some  clashed  in  air  their  ivy-crowned 

spears. 
Some  brandished  reeking  limbs  of  oxen, 

torn 
In  sacrificial  rage,  and  where  they  paced 
Incarnadined  the  violet-budding  earth ; 
Some,  maddened  with  their  Moenad  re- 

velry, — 
Their  throbbing  limbs  with  twisted  ser- 
pents coiled, — 
Danced  solitary  in  the  morning  sun ; 
While  some,  remote  in  shadow,  circling 

sat, 
And  withorgiac  implements  obscure 
Dumbly  performed  unutterable  rites ; 
Or  clashing  cymbals  in  the  tinlding 

gl(X)m 
Of  still  green  domes  umbrageous,8moothly 

stirred 
With  timbrel  tinklings  the  faint  forest 

air. 
From  shadowy  steeps  the  shrill  barbarian 

pipe 
Screamed,  and  from  hill-tops  blared  tha 

echoing  horn. 

•  •  •  «  • 

*'Such  were  the  groups  imaged  with  art 

divine 
Upon  the  sumptuous  draperies.     But 

when 
Upon  their  beauties  the  Thessalian  youth 
Had  feasted  their  f uU  eyes^  they  moved 

away 
With  reverend  step;  for  in  the  golden 

air 
They  heard  the  music  of  the  approaching 

Qod& 
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As  the  west  wind  along  the  bright  bine 

sea, 
Smiling  in  sleep  at  dawn,  slopes    the 

smooth  waves, 
Beneath  the  bickering  level-lnstred  sun, 
Toward  whose  low  orb  they  dance  in 

lessening  wreaths, 
With  myriad  sounds  of  laughter  jubil- 
ant, 
But  with  the  freshening  wind  increasing 

still, 
Float  off,  foam-crowned,  amid  the  purple 

light : 
Thus  from  the  shining  roofed  vestibule 
The  joyous  guests,  each  to  his  separate 

home, 
Departed  slow,  with  soft  diverging  steps. 
But,    after    they    by    myrtle-cinctured 

ways 
And  meadowy  paths  departed,  glad  of 

heart, — 
Down  from  the  summit  of  old  Pelion 
Came  jocund  Chiron,   bearing    sylvan 

gifts  ~ 
Flowers  of  all  hues  from  fields  and  uplands 

green, 
That  bluom  along  the  broad  Thessalian 

hillH, 
*Mid  freshening  waters,  stirred  by  sum- 
mer wind, 
And  flushed  to  colour  by  the  fruitful  sun. 
Full  armed  with  blosimms  wreathed  in 

garlands  gay 
He  entered,  casting  on  the  marble  floors 
Violet  and  amaranth,  and  laurel  bloom, 
And  sumptuous  heaps  of  gold  and  crimson 

rose. 
Till  all  the  stilly  rooms  impregnate  grew 
With  mists  of  odour  fine  from  floor  to 

roof. 

"Next  followed  Peneus,  leaving  Tempers 

vale. 
Girt  with  overhanging  woods,  whose  stilly 

lake 
Mirrors  the  white  nymphs  as  they  sing  at 

eve. 
Nor  empty-handed  came  the  river  god. 
But  bearing  from  his  green  banks,plucked 

by  the  root, 
Broad  quivering  beeches,  bays  with  stately 

stems. 
The  grayish  plane  tree,  nnderleared  with 

white, 
And  dark  green  spires  of  airy  cypresses, 
And  poplars  -  sisters  of  fallen  Phoeton, 
Quivering  innumerate  inconsolable  leaves : 
These  round  the  stately  mansion,  wide 

apart 
He  planted,  that  their  whispers  and  green 

lighto 
Might  waver  round  the  pleasant  vesti- 
bule. 

'*Hfan  followed  tall  Prometheus,  bright- 
eyed,  gray. 
Upon  bis  daring  brow  the  wrath  of  heawa 


And  penal  anguish,  unerased  as  yet, 

Appeared ;  and  on  his  side  the  seamed 
scar, 

Where  the  fierce  eagle  glutted  night  by 
night, 

Amid  the  centuried  snows  of  Caucasus. 

Last  came  the  father  of  the  gods  from 
heaven. 

Girt  by  his  spouse,  and  gold-haired  chil- 
dren all. 

Save  thee,  O  Phcebus,  who,  in  high  mid- 
air. 

Shone  glorious,  westward  charioting  the 
sun. 

"  But  when  the  Gods  had  bent  their  ivory 

limbs 
Beneath  the  tables  heaped  with  copious 

cheer, 
The  ashy  Fates,  weird,  stem,  inexorable, — 
Shaking  their  aged  bodies  to  and  fro, 
Fingering  with  gesture  infirm  the  spindles 

old, 
Began  to  sing  prophetic  canticles. 
Their  sacred   brows  with  snowy   fillets 

crowned, 
Tliey   chanted,    plying  their    perpetual 

task ; 
Ejich  old  left  hand  the  woolly  distaff 

held ; 
The  right,  with  upturned  fingers  drew  the 

threads. 
And   as    the  cea&cless    spindle    swiftly 

moved, 
Their  keen  teeth  nipped  the  stray  uprising 

films, 
Which  to  their  dn*  lips  clung ;  the  while 

they  wrought. 
Rapt  in  a  sorcerous  swoon  of  prophecy. 
Beneath,  the  wool-heaped  wicker  baskets 

lav. 
And  now  their  shrill- aired  voices  rose  and 

shaped 
The  marriage  destinies  in  songs  divine- 
In  songs  the  unborn  ages  will  confirm. 

**TUE  FATES*  BONO. 
X. 

"Hail,  mighty  man!  by  birth  and  fama 
renowned. 
Hail,   virtue^s    shining    image   honour- 
crowned! 
Now  while  life's  sunniest  day  sinks 
o^r  the  seas. 
Hearken,  Thessalia*s  safeguard,bright  and 

strong. 
Thy   future   fortune    from   the  Sisters* 
song  ;— 
Bun,  spindles,  run,  and  shape  his  des- 
tinies. 

It 

"  ho !  Hesperus  soon  shall  rise,  and  with 
its  light 
Ambrosial,  bring  to  thee  in  bridal  whita 
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Thy   love,   thy  life,   the    beaateon*- 
cheeked  maid. 
To  trance  thy  soul  with  many  a  tender 

charm, 
And  by  thee  rest  with  one  smooth  ivory 
arm 
Upon  thy  valorous  shoulder  lightly 
laid. 


III. 

"  And  when  the  swift- winged  happy  months 
hare  run. 

Soon  shall  be  bom  to  thee  a  heroic  son 

Achilles — ^fearless,   fierce^   a  terror  of 
war; 
Known  to  the  foemen  of  the  east  and  west. 
Not  by   his    flying    back,   but   daring 
breast — 
Troy  8  ruining  thunderbolt — Achaia's 
star! 


IV. 

''  Myriads  of    mothers    bending    to    the 

mould. 
Above  their  sons'  ensanguined  corses  cold, 
Shall  yet  confess  his  death-devouring 
brand, 
And,  with  dust'Scattered  hair,their  bosoms 

beat; 
For,  as  before  the  sickle  falls  the  wheat, 
So  shitll  he  reap  his  foes  along  the 
laniL 

V. 

'^Scamander,  streaming  simrsely   through 
the  plain, 
On  to  the  rushing  Hellespontic  main, 

Shall  testify  his  terror-winged  renown 
With  red  corsc-cumbered  waves ;  nor  less 

the  maid, 
'Wliose  snovry  slaughtered  limba  shall  yet 
be  laid 
Upon  the  pyre   above   the    captured 
town. 

VI. 

"For  loi   when,  fortuiie>favoured  by  the 
Fates, 
The  Grecian  hosts  shall  burst  the  Dardan 
gates, 
And  stubborn  Troy  he  theirs  from  wall 
to  wall. 
Upon  the  altar  of  the  destinies 
Fale-eyed  Polyxena,  on  bended  knees. 
Beneath   the  knife  a  headless  shape 
shall  fall. 


vn. 

"  Come  then,  great  Hero,  beauteous  Nvniph 
divine, 
Live,  love,  be  happy  yet  while  time  is 
thine ; 
Hail  nuptial  hour  1  beyond  thy  clouds 
of  gold, 
We  see  a  shining  progeny  arise, 
Heroes  and  gods,  treading  the  earth  and 
skies, 

Supreme,  throui^h  endless  generations 
roUed." 
♦  •  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

"Thus  while    the    heroic    ages    grandly 

glowed, 
The  Fates,  in  song  prophetic,  hymned 

thy  praise, 
Peleus,  with  omen  happy  and  divine. 
For  then,  while   piety  yet   reigned  on 

earth. 
The  gods  were  wont,  descending  from  the 

heavens, 
To  visit  the  pure  halls  of  heroic  men, 
And  human  nuptials  with  their  presence 

bright 
niumine.    Often  the  celestial  sire, 
When  festal  days  shone   through    the 

sacred  year, 
Revisiting  his  temple  sunned  with  gold. 
Beheld  a  hundred  chariots'  bright  career 
The  lofty  highways  leading  to  its  porch. 
Oft  then  did  roving  Bacchus  from  ttie 

crest 
Of  high  Parnassus  drive  his  Thyad  crew, 
With  hair  dishevelled,   voicing  joyous 

songs, 
Down  to  the  Delphic  town,  whose  people 

then 
Honoured  the  happy  gods— their  visitors, 
With  hundred  altars  with  plumed  incense 

sweet. 
But  after  earth  grew  dark  in  guilty  gloom, 

And  love  of  justice  fled  the  human  soul 

When  brother's  hand  grew  red  with  bro- 
ther's blood — 
When  son  forgot  to  weep  his  parent  dead, 
And  parent's  eyes  to   drop  the  funeral 

tear — 
All  right  and  wrong  in  furious  guilt 

confused, 
Averted  the  just  faces  of  the  gods. 
Now,   therefore,  neither  deign  tliey  to 

exalt 
Aught  human  nuptials  with  their  presence 

pure, 
Or  even  any  longer  U>  reveal 
In  day's  bright  air  their  majef»ty  to  man.*' 
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MTERNB  AND  HIS  DAY. 
BOOK  THK  FOURTH. 


V.  MoaR  uiNooN  TRTUMFHs!  beUcTe  I  (lo  Hot  spoiid  AH  hour  where 

I  wish,  for  I  wish  to  be  with  you 
Meanwhile  MIbs  Fourmantellc  liad  always ;  but  fate  orders  my  steps, 
not  yet  arrived  in  London.  She  had  God  knows  how,  for  the  present. — 
written  to  him  to  use  his  influence  in  Adieu!  Adieu  I"  The  "fate"  that 
some  locivl  direction,  the  exertion  of  ordered  Mr.  Sterne's  steps  so  cruelly 
which  would  appear  to  have  failed,  was  a  many-headed  Ananke.  consist- 
It  is  scarcely  a  refinement  to  Bay  that  ing  of  balls,  parties,  visits,  dinners  a 
an  almost  perceptible  change  of  tone  fortnight  deep,  Ranelagh  and  Drury- 
can  be  discovered  in  this  letter.  The  lane  coulisses. 
whirl  of  festivity,  the  universal  adu-  This  is  our  last  glimpse  of  "  dear, 
lation,  or  possibly  some  other  "Dul-  dear  Kitty."  The  car  of  Mr.  Sterne 
cinea,"  whose  presence  in  Mr.  Sterne's  swept  by  her.  Such  debris  do  the 
head  was  a  perpetual  necessity,  had  heroes  leave  behind  them  in  their 
done  its  work.  "  Never,  my  dear  passage.  She  drops  out  of  view  at 
girl,  be  dejected;  something  else  will  this  point.  She  was  second  in  order 
ofl'er  and  turn  out  in  another  quarter,  of  Mr.  Sterne's  violent  attachments. 
Thou  mayst  be  assured,  nothing  in  Poor  "dear,  dear  Kitty l" 
this  world  shall  be  wanting  that  I  There  is  no  reason  to  doubt  that  it 
can  do  tvith  discretioti.^^  He  then  was  of  an  honourable  sort.  It  is 
assured  her  that  she  will  ever  "  find  diflicult,  and  not  an  agreeable  duty, 
him  the  same  man  of  honour  and  to  weigh  and  appraise  tne  marks  and 
truth."  This  "  protesting  too  much"  tokens  of  such  a  passion— not  very 
is  always  significant  oi  a  change,  justifiable  under  a  strict  coi^u^al 
What  was  to  be  expected  from  the  code.  But  the  devout  appeals  to  his 
fashionable  Yorick,  who  was  to  Maker ;  his  sending  his  "  service  to 
preach  tlie  following  Sunday  before  your  mamma ;"  his  looking  forward  to 
the  Judges,  and  who  had  just  been  a  time  when  she  might  "  so  live  and 
listening  to  the  Duke  of  York's  bal-  so  love  me,  as  one  day  to  share  in 
lad  singing  ]  my  great  cuod  fortune  ,  his  "  pray- 
In  a  few  days  "dear,  dear  Kitty"  ing  to  Goa"  that  she  might  so  love 
arrived  in  London,  and  took  up  her  him; — these  things  seem  to  point  in 
residence  at  Merd's-court,  St.  Anne,  a  direction  comparatively  innocent 
Soho,  and  her  presence  there,  it  is  to  It  is  hard  to  decide  upon  such  mat- 
be  feared,  was  rather  a  little  drag  and  ters  after  the  fashion  of  a  jury ;  they 
hindrance  upon  the  clergyman's  lively  are  here  set  before  the  reader,  who 
motions.  He  saw'her  of  one  Sunday  can  form  his  own  conclusions, 
afternoon  ;.  then,  about  the  middle  of  Warburton,  meanwhile,  held  to 
theweek,writesahurriedline,sayinghe  him  firmly,  nor  was  he  likely  to  be 
could  not  spare  an  hour  or  half  an  hour  daunted  by  piiblic  cries.  Perhaps 
"if  it  would  have  saved  my  life,''  the  opposition  of  the  crowd  roused 
and  that  "  every  minute  of  this  day  his  controversial  spirit.  He  even 
and  to-morrow  is  pre-engaged,  that  went  roimd  the  bench  of  bishops,  and 
I  am  as  much  a  prisoner  as  if  I  was  recommended  the  book  heartily  to 
in  gaol."  He  then  lays  out  a  possi-  their  notice  ;  what  was  more  extra- 
ble  meeting  for  Friday.  Sunday  ordinary,  he  recommended  the  author 
till  Friday  !  But  a  few  weeks  before  also,  telling  them  "he  was  the  Eng- 
he  would  "  have  given  a  guinea  for  a  lish  Rabelais."  To  be  introduced  m 
squeeze"  of  her  hand,  and  was  mo-  such  a  character  to  ejc-oMcio  spiritu- 
mentarily  engaged  in  "  sending  out  ality,  would  seem  an  odd  proceeding, 
my  soul  to  see  what  she  was  about,  unless,  indeed,  as  Horace  Walpole 
and  wishing  he  could  send  his  body  wickedly  insinuates,  "they  had  never 
with  it.  Sunday  till  Friday  !  Still  she  heard  of  such  a  writer  !"  Again, 
'WHS  consoled  with  this  comforting  it  must  be  repeated,  such  encourage- 
speech:-  "I  beg,  dear  girl,  yon  will  ment  does,  indeed,  take  much  of  tne 
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blame   from    off    the   delinquent's  coursing  profoundly  of  "phrenitis," 

Bhoplders,  and   looks  very  like  an  and    **paraphrenitis,''  to  the  great 

invitation   to  proceed  with  further  annoyance  of  the  host  and  his  com- 

instalments.  pany.    Mr.  Yorick,  seeinc  the  turn 

There  are  certain  straws  which  matters  were  taking,  and  that  the 
show  the  strength  of  popularity,  entertainment  was  Bkely  to  be  ship- 
There  was  a  new  game  of  cards,  wrecked  by  this  pedantry,  at  once 
called  Tristram  Shandy,  introduced,  struck  in,  as  it  were,  in  the  same  key, 
in  which  "  the  knave  of  hearts,  if  and  began  to  give  an  account  of  a 
hearts  are  trumps,  is  supreme,  and  recent  malady  from  which  he  had 
nothing  can  resist  his  power,"  which  sufiered  acutely.  It  was  a  cold, 
might,  indeed,  have  been  taken  which  he  said  he  had  caught  origin- 
as  symbolical  of  that  clerical  knave  ally  by  leaning  on  a  damp  cushion, 
of  hearts,  who  at  this  moment  was  the  various  stages  and  aggravations 
himself  "supreme."  For  epicures  of  which  he  proceeded  to  detail 
there  was  a  new  salad  invented,  and  gravely,  and  witn  a  happy  parodying 
christenedthe  "Shandy  Salad."  And,  of  the  cant  terms  the  professions 
later  on,  at  the  Irish  steeple  chases,  gentleman  had  been  dealing.  He  re- 
horses  were  entered  bearing  the  feted  how  "  after  sneezing  and  snivel- 
name  of  "  Tristram  Shandy."  These  ling  a  fortnight,  it  feu  upon  my 
are  but  straws  on  the  current ;  but  breast.  How  they  blooded  and  blis- 
they  show  how  strong  the  current  tered  me  !"  But,  somehow,  he  grew 
was.  Another  current — that  of  the  steadily  worse,  for  "I  was  treated  ac* 
dinners  —  flowed  on  with  the  old  cording  to  tlie  exact  mlesoftlie  college. 
steadiness.  Gray  wrote  that  "  one  m  In  short,  it  came  eventually  to  an 
invited  to  dinner  where  he  dines  a  adhesion,  and  all  was  over  with  me." 
fortnight  beforehand,"  so  that  there  In  this  desperate  case  an  ingenious  idea 
was  actually  a  double  competition  suggested  itself.  "  I  bought  a  pole," 
for  the  new  lion  ;  first,  to  secure  his  continued  Yorick,  with  due  gravity, 
presence  at  a  dinner,  which  was  diffi-  "and  began  leaping  over  the  country, 
cult  when  he  himself  was  engaged  Whenever  he  came  to  a  ditch,  he,  by 
fourteen  deep ;  and  to  be  invited  to  the  long  practice,  contrived  to  fall  exactly 
house  where  lie  was  engaged  to  dine,  across  the  ridge  of  it  upon  the  side  op- 
To  sustain  this  popularity  and  hold  posite  to  the  adhesion.  "  This  tore 
his  own  amon^  the  wits,  he  must  it  off  at  once.  Now  I  am  as  you  see. 
have  had  special  gifts  of  liveliness.  Come,  let  us  fill  to  the  success  of  this 
and  good  conversation.  There  can  system."  Thus  pleasantly  was  extin- 
be  no  question  but  that  he  imparted  guished  the  intrusive  physician, 
a  good  deal  of  Shandyism  into  his  This  story  is  very  characteristic.  It 
conversation,  which  he  afterwards  went  round  the  clubs,  and  got  into 
almost  matured  into  a  system,  so  as  the  papers.  The  host  was  given  out 
to  astound  the  French  noblesse,  and  to  be  "theamiable  Charles  Stanhope," 
make  them  inquire,  "  Qui  le  diable  and  the  physician.  Dr.  Mounsey,  and 
est  ce  Chevalier  Shandy  1"  When  in  with  these  names  it  fluttered  down  to 
special  vein  he  would  phrase  it,  "I  York.  But  this  was  a  mistake,  rather 
Shandy  it  now  more  than  ever."  an  invention  of  the  notorious  Doctor 

That  his  London  conversation  took  Hill — "  Bardana"  Hill— who  was  the 

the  shape  of  a  pleasant  tone  of  bur-  first  to  set  the  story  afloat  in  his  In- 

lesque  and  grotesque  exaggeration,  mector.     He  had  a  grudge  against 

always  amusiug  if  skilfully  Tiandlcd,  Mounsey,  whom  he  at  once  cast  for 

seems  likely  from  a  sort  of  photo-  the  part  of  the  pedant, 
graph  of  one  of  these  London  dinners       Altogether,  there  can  be  no  ques- 

which  has  been  preserved,  and  its  tion  that  Mr.  Sterne  was  far  too  "gay** 

truth  being  acknowledged   by   Mr.  for  one  of  his  doth.    But  the  indiscre- 

Steme,  it  l:«comes  highly  character-  tion  falls  with  more  propriety  on  those 

istic  as  a  reported  specimen  of  his  who   beset  his  path,  and  besieged 

talk.  with  fashionable  temptation— with 

He  was  dining  at  a  fashionable  Ranelagh,  and  the  "holy  society  at 

house,  where  a  certain  self-suflScient  Arthur^"  as  it  was  called  in  one  of  the 

physician  chanced  to  be  of  the  party,  magazines ;  and  the  coulisses  oi  Gar- 

and  engrossed  the  whole  conversation,  rick*s  theatre,  which  the  stem  moralist, 

giving  it  a  medical  turn,  and   dis-  Johnson,  gave  up  frequenting,  as  it 
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tried  his  rigorous  principles  too  se-  changed  epigrams  with  Garrick;  and 
verely.  The  famous  brewer,  Thrale,  had  a  savage  wrangle  with  the  Royal 
might  exclaim  despairingly  on  his    Society.    He  had  added  to  the  ranks 


ments.  terly,  in  allusion  to  this  last,  **  who 
There  was  at  this  time  a  very  gay  often  has  as  great  a  hand  as  the  devil 
prince  of  the  royal  family,  who  had  in  deforming  God's  works  of  the  crea- 
a  marvellous  tasto  for  social  amuse-  tion,  has  made  ilif^n,  it  seems,  male 
raent,  and  who  eagerly  mixed  in  all  and /^na/e."  And  in  the  Royal  Fe- 
the  leading  circles  of  the  town.  In  male  Magazine  for  May  the  first, 
fact,  it  was  remarked  of  the  royal  appeared  a  strange  paper  —  a  pho- 
family  generally,  this  year  that  Mr.  tograph  of  the  fashionable  clereyman 
Sterne  came  to  London,  that "  all  the  —outrageously  personal,  and  mugh- 
world  lives  with  them  and  they  with  ably  flattering,  •  a  curious  yam  of 
all  the  world.  Princes  and  prin-  truth  and  falsehood  commingled, 
cesses  open  shop  in  every  comer  of  This  has  been  already  alluded  to ; 
the  town,  and  all  the  world  deals  with  and  it  comprised  all  the  bibliogra- 
them."  But  the  leading  sybarite  was  phical  scraps  in  reference  to  Yorick*s 
Prince  Edward,  afterwards  Duke  of  past  life,  habits,  manners,  tastes,  and 
York.  He  delighted  in  balls,  supper-  appearance.  The  panegyric  was,  in- 
parties,  and  music,  and  was  to  die  in  deed,  daubed  on  heavily.  It  was  writ- 
a  few  years  in  a  foreign  country  of  ten  in  the  worst  dialect  of  what  would 
over-dancing  at  a  Mai^illes  ball.  In  now  be  called  "  flunkeyism."  It  was 
London  he  would  get  the  nobility  copied  into  the  London  Chronicle. 
to  give  supper-parties,  at  which  he  and  tlie  London  Magazine^  and  tuned 
would  stay  until  three  in  the  mom-  in  this  key.  '*  The  subject "  it  began, 
ing.  was  both  ^'  a  favourite  and  rashionable 
To  this  royal  votary  of  amusement  one.  Yorick  is  a  gentleman,  a  clergy- 
was  Mr.  Steme  presented.  Though  man,  and  a  man  of  leaming— singular 
comparatively  a  cheap  distinction  in  in  the  highest  degree,  for  he  has  an 
London,  it  was  of  importance  enough  infinite  snare  of  wit  and  goodness." 
to  be  written  down  into  Yorkshire.  He  is  stated  to  be  '*  a  native  of  the 
Mr.  Steme  saw  him  at  private  con-  fieldof  war,  and  toadd^othewhimsi- 
cert^  where  the  Prince  performed  cality,  bom  in  the  barracks  of  Dublin, 
publicly  on  "  the  bass  viol.  This,  it  When  his  famous  book  made  it«  ap- 
will  be  recollected,  was  also  an  accom-  pearance,  he  disdained  to  practise  any 
plishment  of  Mr.  Steme*s — so  here  of  "  those  common  arts"  by  which  "  a 
was  a  bond  of  sympathy.  With  his  book  is  pushed.  A  parcel  is  merely  sent 
usnal  good-fortune,  Mr.  Steme  made  up  from  the  countrv  ;*'  and,  what  must 
an  impression,  ana  "received  great  have  been  a  fatal  oversight  in  the 
notice  from  him.  He  was  even  in-  eyes  of  the  patentee  of  "Water-dock," 
vited  to  sup  with  him.  it  was  "  scarce  advertised."  "  Thaj'^ 
Some  little  trouble  of  a  provoking  have  made  their  author's  way  to  the 
sort  was  he  now  to  know.  The  path  tahlea  of  the  first  people  in  the  king' 
of  Yorick  was  not  to  be  always  over  the  dom,  and  to  the  fnendship  of  Mr. 
smooth-mown  lawns  and  piaisaunces  Garrick.  Fools,"  it  goes  on  to  say, 
of  fashion.  There  was  at  this  time  in  "  tremble  at  the  allusions  that  may 
London  a  certain  notorious  Doctor  be  made  from  the  present  volumes. 
Hill— a  strange  and  versatile  ouack.  Forty  people  have  assumed  to  them- 
whose  name,  eyes  that  glanced  over  selves  tlie  ridiculous  titles  in  these 
the  London  Chronicle  or  Evening  volumes." 

Post,  were  sure  to  light  on  in  a  cor-  It  tlien  dwells  on  the  "  extreme 

ner.    The  "  Elixir  of  Bardana,"  and  candour  and  modesty  of  his  temper." 

the  "  Essence  of  Water-dock,  in  bot-  "  A  vain  man  would  ^  exalted  at  tnese 

ties,  3«.  each,  sealed  and  signed  by  attentions.    He  sees  them  in  another 

the  author,"  had  made  his  name  quite  lisht."    It  then    gives  a  couple  of 

as  famous  as  that  of  more  modern  Yorick's  remarks,  which  were  then 

advertising    charlatans      He    had  going  round ;  how  Mr.  Sterne  used 

rushed  into  print  also  ;  had  inter-  to  say,  pleasantly,  that  "  he  wrr  like 
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ing  with  the  ^^^^^^^  wh7n  thTsee  hi^e^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Andagain,  "this  singular  creature"  the  man.     When  Wd  fflnW 

Sliil*  ^"^-"^  who  paid  him  a  com-  gave  him  the  new  benefice  he  founf 

S  WmirJj/lfT^''*  benevolence,^  that  his  predecessor  had  left  behind 

I  am  an  odd  fellow,  and  if  you  hear  him  a  wife  and  family  in  ffreat  dia 

^l  good  of  me,  doctor,  don't  believe  tress.  The  generous  Yirick  presented 

"•tlt  .        ,  ,    ,     iier  with  ^eiOO  in  hand,  and  promised 

More  serious,  however,  was  a  fresh    a  pension  for  her  life  " 
statement  of  that   vulgar   rumour,        His  friends,  the  Crofts,  watchful 
which  had  been  to  Mr.  Sterne  "for    in  his  abseiW,  wrote  to  ¥im  of  the 
all  the  world  like  a  cut  across  my    rumour,  and  of  how  the  Yorkshire 
fiMer  with  a  sharp  penknife,"  but    Mrs.  Candours  were  circulating  that 
which,  m  ite  present  broad  shape  of    he  had  furnished  all  the  details  of 
statement,  must  have  affected  his  sen-    that  complacent  sketeh.    He  wrote 
sibihty  far  more  fiujutely,    «  And  it    back  an  indignant  denial  almost  at 
t*  Kanx  to  be  credtted  whose  liberal    the  instant  he  received  it    No  won- 
piirse  has  bought  of  the  dread  of  a    der  he  should  marvel  at  the  unchari- 
tuior's  character  m  those  (volumes)    tableness  of  the  York  people,  who 
which  are  to  come.'     This  was  the    could  "suppose  any  man  so  gross  a 
old  club  story  revived -that  stoiy  of   beast  as  to  pen  such  a  char^ter  of 
Instrams   episcopal  tutor,   with  a    himself."    Such  a  tissue  of  wild  sto- 
httle  seasonmg  of  corruption  added,     ries  only  "shows  the  absurdity  of 
It  has  been  mentioned  how  tri-    York  credulity  and  nonsense."    The 
umphantly  he  wrote  to  "dear  Kitty,"    best  refutotion,  however,  was  in  the 
that     I  had  a  purse  of  guineas  given    blunders  and  mistakes  -^'falsehoods" 
me  yesterday  by  a  bishop."  when  he    he  calls  them— in  reference  to  that 
had  been  only  two  or  three  weeks    "whimsicality"  of  his  birth  in  "the 
in  town.    So  odd  and  exceptional  a    barracks  of  Dublin,"  which  event,  as 
uresent,  coming  from  so  sensitive  a    we  have  seen,  occurred  at  Clonmel  • 
being  as  the  new  Bishop  of  Glouccs-    and  more  particularly  in  reference  to 
ter,  would  in  itself  be  quite  suflScient    that   showy  act  of  generosity,  the 
to  cause  such  a  nimour ;    for  the    "  hundred  pounds "  and  pension  to 
spectacle  of  a  fierce  prelate  present-    the  widow  of  his  predecessor-a  cha- 
mg  the  clerical  author  of  a  free  book    rity  quite  beyond  the   measure  of 
— a  second   portion  of  which  free    Yorick's  purse, 
book  was  to  appear  later—with  so       He  takes  up  the  story  of  the  purse 
suspicious  a  douceur  as  a  purse  of    of  gold,  and  says,  that  "in  this  great 
money,  might  of  itself  set  scandalous    town  no  one  ever  suspected  it,  for  a 
tongues  in  motion.  thousand  reasons,"  ana  refutes  it  by 

The  whole  town  seems  to  have  had  three  arguments  :  the  improbability 
this  story.  The  purse  of  gold  turns  of  his  "falling  foul  of  Dr.  Warburton, 
up  in  all  directions.  Walpole  wrote  my  best  friend,"  by  representing  him 
of  it  to  Florence;  it  was  alluded  to  so  weak  a  man,  or  "of  telling  such 
in  newspaper  paragraphs.  But  the  a  lie  of  him  as  his  giving  me  a  purse 
quack  doctor*s  magazine  had  tra-  to  buy  off  his  tutorship  for  Tristram;" 
veiled  down  to  York,  was  read  there  or  lastly,  which  was  perhaps  the 
greedily,  and  very  speedily  a  good-  strongest,  "  that  I  should  be  fool 
natured  report  was  going  round  their  enough  to  own  I  had  taken  his  purse 
little  coteries,  that  Mr.  Sterne  him-  for  such  a  purpose."* 
self  had  either  written  or  inspired  the 

whole.    This  was  quite  characteristic.  vi.  rbtikws  and  rktibwim. 

What  specially  affected  them  was  a 

paragraph  relating  to  a  piece  of  local    The  reviewers  had  now  be^n  to 
generosity  on  the  part  or  the  Vicar  of   deal  with  the  book.    The  critical  re- 

*  Host  writers  upon  Sterae — even  Mr.  Watson,  in  his  new  Life  of  Bishop  Warburton — 
have  assamed  that  there  is  here  a  complete  denial  of  the  parse  of  gold  story  m  Mo,  and 
to  a  careless  reader,  such  would  appear  to  be  the  view  of  the  sentence  \  but  he  merely 
denies  the  supposed  motive  for  receiving  the  purse. 


86  Sterne  and  his  Day,  [July, 

yiewers  recommended  it  "  to  the  pub-    Shandy,  or  a  Corporal  Trim,  might 
lie  as  a'  work  of  humour  and  inge-    anywhere  have  claimed  &ank  and 
nuity."  The  monthljr  reviewers  do  not    immediate  recognition,  it  should  have 
appear  to  have  noticed  it  at  all,  and    been  in  that  series  of  essajrs  which 
the  Xom/onCAronic^,  and  other  jour-    Beau  Tibbs  and  the  Man  in  Black 
nals,noticeditwithdisfavour  or  com-    have   helped   to   make   immortal." 
mendation,  pretty  impartially  divided-    These  distates  are  as  incomprehensi- 
It  was  not  until  mucn  later  that  they    ble  as  Shylock's  list  of  physical  repul- 
opened  on  him  without  mercy,  and    sions.    Doctor  Johnson,  Goldsinith's 
turned  all  such  fiercer  sarcasm  as    friend,  could  not  endure  a  line  of 
their  force  could  supply  upon  the    Gray's  fine  odes, 
succeeding  issues  of  ^^Shandjr,"  so        "  *Ble8s  me,' says  the  Bookseller,  in 
that  it  was  no  wonder,  when  wishing    this  light  airy  wit  of  trifling,  to  the 
to  convey  an  idea  of  "an  act  of  humi-    Chinese  traveller,  *  now  you  speak 
liation  "  done  to  a  sermon,  he  should    of  an  epic  poem,  you  shall  see  an  ex- 
employ  the  artful  image  of  its  being    cellent  farce.    Here,  it  is.    Dip  into 
"  twisted   round  with  a   half-sheet    it  where  you  will,  it  will  be  found 
of  dirty  blue  paper,  which  seevM  to    replete  with  true  modern  humour. 
have  been  once  the  cast  cover  of  a    Strokes,  sir ;  it  is  filled  with  strokes 
general  review,  which  to  this    day    of  wit  and  satire  in  every  line.    *Do 
smeUfl  horribly  of  horse  drugs.'*  One    yon  call   these   clashes   of  tlie  pen 
.  of  these  hostile  reviews  was  con-    strokes  V  replied  I :  */or  /  must  con- 
ducted  by   a   certain   doctor,  who   fess  1  set  no  other:    *And  pray,  sir,' 
.  wrote  novels,  and  whom  he  christened    returned  he,  *  what  do  you  call  them  % 
Smelfungus,  and  who  suggested  horse    .    .    .    Sir,  a  well -placed  dash  makes 
drugs.    The  Monthly  Review  (194).       half  the  wit  of  our  writers  of  modem 
But  thehardest  shut  of  all,  because    humour.     I  bought  last  season   a 
the  wittiest,  was  to  flutter  out  of    piece  that  had  no  other  merit  upon 
the  obscurity  of  Green  Arbour  Court ;    earth  than  nine  hundred  and  ninety- 
and  the  Citizen  of  tfie  WorUI,  in  the    five  breaks,  seventy-two  ha-ha's,  and 
Fublic  Ledger,  was  to  enter  his  pro-    three  good  things.'" 
test  against  th  is  prodigious  popularity.        This  was  excellent  fooling.    But  in 
That  protest  islikelytodo  Mr.  Sterne's    a  week  or  two  the  Chinese  citizen 
book  more  mischief  now  than  it  did    comes  back  to  the  subject,  and  strikes 
then ;  for  the  journal  in  which  it  ap-    heavily,  and  in  all  seriousness,  at  the 
peared  was   but   a  journal   newly    Reverend  Mr.  Sterne.    It  is  almost 
started,  and  the  writer  of  these  de-    the   only  instance  in  the  gay  and 
lijghtful  essays  had  no  higher  autho-    good-humoured  letterswherc  he  seems 
rity  than  what  the  reading  public    to  grow  warm  and  heated  in  his  on- 
would  allow  to  one  of  Mr.  GriflBth's    slaught.    He  inveighs  with  Justice 
hacks.     When  this  pleasantry  was    against  those  freedoms  and  impro- 
slyly  directed  against  the  mere  tricks    prieties  which  disfigured  "Tristram," 
and  eccentricities   of  Mr.    Sterne's    out  for  which  it  was  scarcely  fair  to 
manner  it  was  well  founded  j  but    pillory  Mr.  Sterne  singly ;  for  it  is 
that  lack  of  appreciation  of  his  ge-    admitted,  that  "this  manner  of  writ- 
nuine  gifts,  his  pathos  and  humour,    ing  is  perfectly  adapted  to  the  taste 
Ids  gallery  of  original  men  and  wo-    of  gentlemen  and  ladies  of  fashion 
men,  seems  incomprehensible  in  one    here." 

of  Goldsmith's  nature.  That  judg-  He  remarks  how  "  very  diflScult  it 
ment  passed  some  years  later  upon  is  foradunce  to  obtain  the  reputation 
Sterne  s  social  merits— and  "a  very  ofawit;"yet,  "  by  the  assistance  of 
dull  fellow" — would  seem  to  have  this  freedom,  this  may  be  easily 
been  his  settled  opinion  of  his  literary  effected,  and  a  licentious  blockhead 
gifts  also.  "  The  humour  and  wit,"  often  passes  for  a  fellow  of  smart 
says  Mr.  Forster,  in  his  delightful  parts  and  pretensions;  every  object 
book,  "  ought  surely  to  have  been  m  nature  nelps  the  jokes  forward, 
admitted ;  and  if  the  wisdom  and  without  scarce  any  effort  of  the  ima- 
charity  of  my  Uncle  Toby,  a  Mr.    gination."*    A  severe  but  just  criti- 


^  If  a  lady  sUnds,  apmething  very  good  may  be  said  npon  that ;  If  she  happens  to 
fall,  with  the  help  of  a  little  fa»hionahle  pruriency,  there  are  forty  sly  things  r^dy  t»x 
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eism,  and  admirably  hitting  off  the  of  Mr.  Sterne's  manner  :  "the  reader 

secret  of  the  worst  portions  of  "  Tris-  must  be  treated  with  the  most  per- 

traoL"  feet  familiarity ;  in  one  page  the  au- 

Withmoreseverity still,  hedwellson  thor  is  to  make  them  a  low  bow,  and 

the  toleration  with  which  "Tristram"  in  the  next  to  pull  them  by  the  nose, 

was  received  by  the  female  portion  of  ....  He  must  speak  of  himself,  and 

the  community.    He  wonders  at  their  his  chaptera,  and  his  manner,  and 

80  "bravely  throwing  off  their  preju-  what  he  would  be  at,  and  his  own 

dices ;"  and  not  only  "applauding,'*  importance,  and  his  mothtt^'s  impor- 

but  what  was  far  more  serious,  ac-  tancef  with  the  most  unpitying  pro- 

tually  introducing  this  free  tone  into  lixity,  now  and  then  testifying  his 

their  conversation.    "  Yet  so  it  is,  the  contempt  for  all  but  himself; — ^smiling, 

pretty  innocents   now   carry  those  without  a  jest ;    and  without  wit, 

books  openly  in  their  hands  which  possessing  vivacity." 

formerly^were  laid  under  the  cush-  It  was  not  often  gentle  "  Goldy" 

ion."    They  are  even  heard  "  to  lisp  grew  so  warm,  or  it  must  be  said,  so 

their  double  meanings  with  grace."  undiscriminating.  Was  it  that,  besides 

If  this  was  indeed  the  tone  of  society,  his  own  indifferent  opinion  of  the 

it  is  scarcely  to  be  believed  that  Mr.  book,  he  suspected  its  reputation  had 

Sterne's  book  was  wholly  accountable  been  made  by  that  cheap  process  by 

for  it.  which  he  believed  reputations  were 

Goldsmith  was  at  this  time  smart-  at  that  time  manufactured  in  England? 
ina  under  neglect,  but  little  credit-  "  A  great  man  says  at  his  table  that 
able  to  the  a^e.  His  bitterness  is  such  a  book  is  no  bad  thinfj.  Im- 
Bcarcely  surprising ;  and  had  the  mediately  this  praise  is  carried  off  by 
words  that  follow  appeared  in  a  more  five  flatterers,  to  be  dispersed  at 
influential  organ  than  the  Public  twelve  coflee  houses,  from  whence  it 
Ledger,  they  would  have  caused  Mr.  circulates,  improving  as  it  proceeds, 
Sterne  much  annoyance  and  vexation,  through  fifty-five  houses,  where 
"  However,"  Goldsmith  goes  on,  cheaper  liquors  are  sold ;  from  thence 
"though  this  figure  is  so  much  in  it  is  carried  away  by  the  honest  trades- 
fashion,  though  professors  of  it  are  so  man  to  his  own  fireside, 
much  caressed  by  the  great,  tfwse  Whatever  was  the  obliquity  that 
perfect  judges  of  literary  excellence;  denied  merit  to  Sterne,  posterity, 
yet,  it  is  confessed  to  be  only  a  revival  which  made  a  tardy  reparation  to 
of  what  was  once  fashionable  here  Goldsmith,  and  has  accepted  Nvitli 
before."  He  alludes  to  "  the  gentle  delight,  his  most  careless  thoughts, 
Tom  Durfey,'*  whose  works  were  and  even  set  up  a  statue  to  him  in  the 
once  the  subject  of  polite — I  mean  open  street,  has  certainly  not  endorsed 
very  polite — conversation.  "There  his  harsh  criticism  of  Sterne;  nor 
are  several  very  dull  fellows,  who,  by  could  the  age  take  to  itself  the  excuse 
a  few  mechanical  helps,  sometimes  of  having  been  found  chaste  by  IVlr. 
learn  to  become  extremely  brilliant  Sterne,  and  of  being  corrupted  by 
and  pleasing. ....  By  imitating  a  cat,  "Tristram  Shandy."  A  great  master 
or  a  sow  and  pigs;  by  a  loud  laugh  and  of  humour,  whose  coarseness  has  been 
a  slap  on  the  snoulder,  tlie  most  igno-  fancifully  distinguished  from  Sterne's 
rant  are  fumislied  out  for  conversa-  by  calling  it  "  English,"  "manly,"  or 
tion.  But  as  the  writer  finds  it  impos-  **  healthy,"  was  but  a  few  years  dead, 
sible  to  throw  his  winks,  his  shrugs.  Doctor  Smollett,  with  his  "healthy" 
or  his  attitudes  upon  paper,  he  may  blemishes,  was  actually  now  amus- 
borrow  some  assistance,  indeed,  by  ing  the  public.  If  "  Tristram"  must 
printing  his  face  at  the  title-page.**  be  huddled  away  under  the  cushioiL 
He  then  falls  into  a  happy  burlesque  so  must  "  Roderick  Random,"  and 


the  occasion."  We  have  purposely  finished  this  criticism  in  a  note;  but  it  is  very 
ftrange  that  GoldBmith  himself  should  have  been  so  forgetful  of  his  censure  as  to 
have  ekewheie  introduced  this  incident  of  the  lady  "  happening  to  fall,"  and  what  is 
wone,  seusing  the  occasion  to  mtroduce  one  of  those  "forty  sly  thmgs.'*  A  more  curioua 
mstance  of  inconsistent  moral  criticism  is  not  on  record.  It  has  not  been  remarked,  that 
ewm  m  these  "  Chinese  Letters"  there  are  some  coarse  blemishes,  which  show  that  even 
thia  pnre  writer  could  not  escape  the  universal  contagion  of  the  time. 
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"  Per^rine  Pickle,"   and  "  Thomas  sufficient  to  tuni  the  age  into  a  white- 
Jones.       The  ragine   Dean  of  St  robed  army   of  chaste   readers,  or 
Patrick's  had  di^  °*like  a  rat  in  a  eradicate  its  cornipted  taste, 
hole,"  only  some  fourteen  or  fifteen        In  Dublin  it  enjoyed  a  vast  popu- 
years  before,  and  the  same  Irish  prin-  larity.    It  was  at  once  reprinted  by 
ter  who  had  printed   his   horrible  that   notable    publishing   privateer, 
growi^e^wasnowreprintingforthe  George  Faulkner,  who  praised  it  up 
Dublin  public   the   works   of    the  extravagantly.    Mrs.   Sandford  was 
newer  Rabelais.    Even  we  find  Wal-  turning  over  the  books  one  day  in  his 
pole,  ordinarily  too  well  bred  not  to  shop,  and  went  near  to  buying  it  and 
respect  the  decencies,  writing  a  nasty  bring[ing  it  down  to  Mr.  Delany  at 
story  to  a  beautiful  and  accomplished  Delville.     "  We  were  on  the  brink  of 
lady,  which  his  editor  is  ashamed  to  having  it  i-ead  among  us,"  says  that 
print.    In  fact  there  was  a  peculiar  pleasant  lady,  with  a  devout  horror, 
licence  and  personality  of  speech,  a  "  D.  D."  was  "  not  a  little  offended  " 
roughness  of  wit  and  jest  and  bitter-  with  the  author,  but  still,  the  report 
uess  of  tongue,  regulated  by  no  re-  of  the  Delville  coterie  on  the  Irish  run 
straint  or  conventionality,  which  has  of  the  book  is,  that  "  it  seems  to  divert 
rarely  been  equdled  in  English  so-  more  than  it  offends  ;"  which  is  quite 
cietv.    This  gave  the  tone,  and  made  characteristic  of  the  country.  InDub- 
itself  felt,  even  at  the  expense  of  all  lin,  there  were  actually  cheap  copies, 
moral  speech.*  on  inferior  paper,  selling  at  sixpence, 
It  has  been  said,  however,  that  the  to  the  great  injury  of  the  regular 
age  which    produced    "Tristram,"  pirates,  who  were  aggrieved  by  this 
brought  forth  also  "The  Deserted  mvasion  of  their  ^iia^t  copyright,  and 
Village,"  and  that  entire  chrysolite  of  protested  loudly. 
a  romance,    "The  Vicar  of  Wake-       The  Florentine  legation,  which  was 
field/' — the  story  which  we  read  both  kept  ait  courant  with  all  that  was 
in  youth  and  in  age,  and  "  bless  for  re-  new  or  fashionable  in  London  life,  by 
conciling  us  so  well  to  human  nature."  regular  advices  from  Arlington-street, 
This  has  been  accepted  as  a  token  learnt  that  in  the  next  case  of  books 
that  the  tone  of  the  age  was  really  there  was  to  be  "  a  fashionable  thing 
healthy,  since  it  could  accept  works  of  called  *  Tristram  Shandy.'"    But  the 
so  sweet  and  pure  a  tone.    But  there  real  opinion  of  the  witty  letter-writer 
are  other  merits  in  "  The  Vicar  "  be-  was  sent  to  Sir  D.  Dairymple,  who. 
sides  that  of  mere  pastoral  innocence,  at  Edinburgh,  was  almost  as  removed 
— delicacy,   simplicity,  warm    geui-  from  town-talk  as  Sir  H.  Mann  was 
ality,  some  marvellous  Dutch  paint-  at  Florence.    "At  present,"  he  writes 
ingj    and    perfect    trath  —  qualities  on  the  fourth  of  April,  "  nothing  is 
which  an  a^e,  however   corrupted,  talked  of,  nothing  admired,  but  vmat 
must  appreciate.     The  most  aban-  I  cannot  help  calling  a  very  insipid 
doned  men   of  pleasure  have  been  and  tedious  jier/ormance ;"   whose 
known  to  relish  most  the  sweet  breath  chief  merii,  he  says,  consists  in  "  going 
of  the  country  and  descriptions  of  backwards."  It  made  him  smile    two 
the  country,  and  tales  where  senti-  or  three  times  at  the  beginning,"  but 
ments  and  the  virtues  are  set  out  in  by  way    of  compensation,      makes 
plain  and  simple  narrative.    But  still,  one   yawn   for    two    hours."     The 
now  was  this   little   pastoral   wel-  characters  are  ^' tolerably  well  kept 
coined  ]    As  Mr.  Forster  says,  it  only  up,"  but  the  "  wit  is  for  ever  attempt- 
"  silently  forced  its  way.     .     .     .     .  ea  and  missed^    In  the  very  letter 
The  St,  Jameis  Chronicle  did  not  which  contauis  this  profound  criti- 
condescend  to  notice  its  appearance,  cism,  is  to  be  found  an  extravagant 
and  the  Montldy  Review  confessed  eulogy  of  a  piece  of  coiTect  dulness, 
frankly  that  nothing  was  to  be  made  called  "  The  Siege  of  Aquileia,"  by 
of  it. '     No   doubt    it    evectuallv  Home,  who  is  described  as  having 
^dned  ground  and  passed  through  "  a  beautiful  talent  for  painting  gene- 
nx  editions  before  the  author's  death  ral  nature."    Which  of  the  two  was 
popularity  which,  however,  is  not   the  "  very  insipid  and  tedious  per- 


*  See  that  most  amiuiiig  miMelUny,  "The  New  Foundling  Hospital  for  Wit,''  com- 
pared with  which  the  political  satire  in  our  modem  "  Ponch*'  Kountls  very  feeble. 
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formancc "  the  world  bus  by  this 
time  happily  determined.  His  testi- 
mony that  ''nothing  is  talked  of, 
nothing  admired,''  but  this  famous 
book,  is  valuable,  for  no  one  knew  so 
well  what  was  genuinely  admired  or 
talked  of  in  London  circles. 

The  newspapers  began  to  be  filled 
with  scarcely  dii^ised  allusions  to 
the  "  Reverend  JVlr.  St e ;"  allud- 
ing to  him  in  a  bold  strain  of  per- 
sonality rarely  paralleled.  Even  Mr. 
Urban,  from  St.  John's  Gateway, 
launched  this  little  squib  :— 

"  Tho*  in  fashion  he*s  grown, 
Tia  very  well  known. 

His  merit  it  small  as  it  can  6e, 
The  wonuw  of  pleasure. 
And  Rochester's  treasure. 

Are  brother  aud  sUter  to  Shandy. 

*•  *  Sure  a  vii^n  may  read. 
As  well  as  her  creed, 
What  a  PreVnilary  writes — and  may 
stand  by ;' 
Was  an  answer  so  pert 
From  a  girl  grown  alert 
By  reading  his  *  Tristram  Shandy.' 

**  Tis  a  new  kind  of  wit, 
That  some  fancies  may  hit, 

And  melts  in  the  month  like  a  candy  ; 
It  perplexes  and  pleases, 
With  expecting  it  teases, 

And  they're  left  in   the  lurch  bv  a 
Shandy." 

More  bitter  and  outrageously  per- 
sonal was  what  the  public  read  in 
another  of  the  monthly  periodicals, 
but  which  went  the  round  of  tlie 
evening  papers.  It  was  entitled, 
"  An  Admonitory  Epistle  to  the  Re- 
verend Tri8tramShandy,A.M.,p.y.,v.s., 
and  8." 

It  began  complimentary  : — 

^*Tme  Tristram  Shandy,  who  can  but  ad- 
mire 
Tour  humour  or  wit. 
Which  conspire 
To  make  your  readers  all  on  fire, 
Or  to  expire 
In  a  laughing  fit. 

•  •  ♦  ♦  « 

Your  humour 

Is  like  an  ulcer  or  tumour. 

•  •  ♦  •  ♦ 

1  wish  yon  were  both  modesttr  and  fatter  ! 

"  Who  bestdea  yon  could  think  of  such  a 
whim, 
A  sermon  preached  by  Corporal  Trim? 


*Tis  true  a  corporal's  preaching  is  not  quite 

so  odd 

A  vagary, 
As  licence  from  a  man  of  God, 

Or  novels  from  a  Prebendarj- ! 

"  But  mum ! 

'TIS  all  a  hum  ; 

My  friends  you  are  fairly  taken  in, 

Like  rats  in  a  gin. 
»  ♦  ♦        °   #  • 

"  Just  60  our  ambidextrous  priest, 
On  guests  to  taste  of  his  religious  feast. 
Threw  out  a  prefatory  smutty  tale, 

Which  answered  well ; 
His  readers  trusting  to  then-  smell. 
Hoped  to  see  sermons  made  a  farce  on 
By  a  rank  parson. 

"  But  whip— he  slips  on  his  religious  skhi, 

See^  in  the  frontispiece  he  smiles. 

To  find  you  taken  by  his  wiles ; 

His  i)ockets  fiUed,  his  sermons  read. 

Ah,  Tristy,  you've  a  cunning  head  I  '* 
♦  ♦  *  ♦  ^ 

All  this  time,  while  being  feasted 
and  f^ted,  and  "  hurried  off  his  legs 
by  going  to  great  people,"  he  had 
contrived  to  snatch  a  few  moments 
for  serious  business.  A  new  edition 
of  "Tristram"  was  being  sent  through 
the  press—no  very  heavy  labour,  cer- 
tainly—and on  an  April  moraing  the 
readers  of  the  Public  AdvtHiter  saw 
under  their  eyes  that— 

"  This  day  is  published,  dedicated 
to  the  Right  Hon.  Mr.  Pitt,  with  a 
Frontispiece  by  Hogarth,  in  two  vo- 
lumes, price  5.1,  sewed.  The  Second 
Edition  of  *  The  Life  and  Opinions 
of  Tristram  Shandy,  Gentleman.' 

"Speedily  will  be  published  the 
Sermons  of  Mr.  Yorick." 

The  new  "  Tristram  "  edition  had 
thus  two  additional  attractions— the 
dedication  to  Mr.  Pitt,  and  the  plate 
by  Hogarth.  The  book,  indeed,  had 
already  a  buffooning  sort  of  dedica- 
tion, addressed  to  no  one  specially ; 
but  that  was  written  down  at  York. 
Up  in  London  it  was  different :  the 
successful  author,  the  rising  cleric, 
the^  friend  of  statesmen,  and  pro- 
tege of  bishopSj  would  be  ill  advised 
to  neglect  this  mode  of  increas- 
ing his  social  capital.  Wise  in  his 
generation,  as  he  fancied,  he  selected 
for  his  dedicatee  the  great  patriot 
minister— no  doubt  his  own  friends 
eagerly  pointing  in  that  direction  ; 
and  one  day  wntes  to  him,  from  Mr. 
Dodsley's  shop,  the  following  note, 
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which    the    great    commoner    h&d  with   admiration   on   hiB  calmnew, 

thought  worthy  ofbeing  put  by  amone  temper,  and  restraint  in  the  thick  of 

his  papers,  at  least,  had  not  doomed  anxieties  and  peevish  complaints,  of 

to  immediate  destruction  :—  which  Arthur  Murphy  was  the  living 

"  Friday,  embodiment.    No  man  could  have 

"  Mr.  Dodsley's,  more  delicately,  nor  yet  more  firmly, 

"  Pall  MalL"  dealt  with  the  querulous  provocations 

(Publisher  and  author,  it  will  be  of  that  most  sensitive  creature. 

seen,  were  but  a  few  doors  from  each 

other.)  ^">  TBI  SBRMOSrS. 

"Sir,— Though  I  have  no  suspicion  .,                      ■•        ,  •    ^i             j 

that  the  enclosed  dedication  can  of-  May  came  round,  and  m  the  seccyd 

fend  you,  yet  I  thought  it  my  duty  week  of  that  month  was  the  splendid 

to  take  some  method  of  letting  you  mstaUation  at  Wmdsor    Pnnce  Fer- 

see  it,  before  I  presumed  to  beg  the  ^mand,  with  his  wreath  of  Minden 

honour  of  presenting  it  to  you  next  ^^^rels  still  blooming,  and  the  Mar-- 

week  with  the  '  Life  and  Opinions  of  ^}^^  of  Rockingham,  were  to  receive 

Tristram  Shandy.'  *^e  ^^^l'    The  ceremony  took  place 

"lam  sir  ^^  luesday  the  sixth,  and  on  the 

"Your  most  humble  servant,  Monday   they   set  out,   the    latter 

" La. w.  Sterne."  iiobleman,  with  "a  grand  retinue. 

Mr.  Sterne  was  part  of  this  "  suit," 

This  second  edition  barely  stayed  most  likely  in  the  capacity  of  chap- 

the  public  appetite,  for  it  was  ex-  lain.    The  dinner  alone  for  this  sol- 

hausted  in  little  more  than   three  emnity  cost  XI, 400,  beiue  contracted 

weeks.  for  by  some  "  general  undertaker,"  of 

For  this  new  edition  and  the  two  which  his  Msgesty,  with  that  petti- 
volumes  of  sermons,**^  it  was  given  ness  which  distinguished  some  royal 
out  that  he  received  from  Dodsley  transactions  about  these  early  Hano- 
the  publisher  no  less  a  sum  than  verian  times,  woidd  onhr  be  respon- 
;£650,  which,  considering  they  were  sible  to  the  amount  of  £400.  This 
mere  pocket  volumes,  widely  printed,  little  trait  of  shabbiness  Mr.  Sterne 
with  dashes,  breaks,  and  other  typo-  wrote  down  to  his  Yorkshire  friends, 
graphical  spasms,  was  a  handsome  no-  The  testimony  of  Lady  Oowper  may 
norarium;  and  yet  not  altogether  so  be  accepted  as  a  specimen  of  the 
prodigious,  considering  what  Doctor  average  public  opinion.  "  Pray  read 
Goldsmith  had  just  received  for  his  Yorick's  sermons,"  wrote  that  lady 
"  Chinese  Letters,"  then  enjoying  to  her  friend  Mrs.  Delany  in  Irelano, 
but  a  mild  popularity.  To  Garrick  "  though  you  would  not  read  *  Tris- 
he  appears  to  have  been  indebted  tram  Shandy ;'  I  like  them  exceed- 
for  this  arrangement,  who  all  through  ingly,  and  I  think  he  must  be  a  good 
seems  to  have  proved  a  fast,  active,  man ;"  a  reflection  which  would 
and  useful  friend.  Not  too  exagge-  suggest  itself  to  others  on  risins  fresh 
rated  was  that  public  apostrophe  with  from  the  penieal  of  Mr.  YoriclPsnew 
which  he  addressed  him  a  few  sermons.  This  frequenting  Ranelach 
months  later: — "My  dear  friend  seems  to  have  taken  a  prodigious  hold 
Garrick,  whom  I  have  so  much  cau^e  of  the  public  mind.  It  is  alluded  to 
to  esteem  and  honour  (why  or  where-  "openly  and  broadly.  There  was 
fore  'tis  no  matter)"; — a  character  actually  a  shilling  pamphlet  sold  with 
which  any  one,  who  no  more  than  this  title.  "Tristram  Shandy  at 
glances  over  that  crude  quarto  mass  Raneliu;h."  But  the  tide  of  squibs, 
m  which  his  correspondence  has  been  pamphlets,  and  books,  of  more  re- 
entombed,  must  heartily  endorse :  for  sponsible  shape  called  forth  by 
out  of  a  doud  of  business,  wrangling,  "Tristram"  makes  up  a  formidable 
expostulation,  sensitiveness,  and  vi-  catalogue.  "There  is  a  shillinff 
tuperation,  his  character  stands  out  pamphlet  wrote  againat  *  Tristram,'  ^ 
with   wonderful   credit.     We   look  ne  said,  in  a  letter  to  his  friend  Croft; 


*  Walpole  says  *'  and  two  more  volumes,'*  which  could  eearcely  r«f«r  to  two  nnr  itno 
written  Shandytf  when  there  were  **  two  more  volumes**  of  the  sermons,  for  which  he 
always  received  high.prices. 
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*'  I  wish  they  would  write  a  hundred  book  is  "  a  complete  system  of  modem 

such.''    Before   long  his  wish  was  politics."      The    siege    of    Namur 

gratified  almost  to  that  extent  There  plainly  alluded  to  that  of  Fort  Philip 

was 'The  Clockmaker's  Outcry  ^inst  m  Minorca,  and  the  wound  of  my 

the  Authorofthe 'Life  and  Opinions  of  Uncle  Toby  was  but  an  ingenious 

Tristram    Shandy/ "  dedicated   sig>  figure  for  the  distress  of  the  empire 

nificantly  ''to  the  most  humble  of  at  that  caliunity.    There  came  out, 

Christian  prelates,"  a  plain  allusion  too,  "  The  Life  and  Amours  of  Sukey 

to  Warburton's  patronage,  and  which    Shandy;"  "Miss  0 ^y's  Cabinet 

was  an  humorous  protest  against  the  of  Curiosities,  or  the  Green  Boom 

mischief  done  by ''Tristram."    "The  broke  open,    bv  Tristram    Shandy, 

directions,"    complains    the    clock-  Gent  ;"     which    was    printed     at 

maker,  "  I  had  for  making  clocks  in  "  Utopia"   by   William  Whirligig.* 

the  country  are  now  countermanded,  There  was  also  "  A  Letter  from  a  ^n 

because  no  modest  lady  can  allude  of  Comus  to  the  Author  of '  Tristram 

to  such  articles.    .    .    .    Alas,  many  Shandv ;' "  "  A  Shandean  Essay  on 

respectable  clocks,that  have  flourished  the  £Luman   Passions ;"  and  many 

for  a^es,  are  ordered  to  be  taken  down  more,  all  touching  the  same  key-note. 

^  virtuous   matrons !"    A  Doctor  The  idea  was  in  fact  hunted  to  the 

Carr  wrote  a  feeble  book,  which  wa«  death.  In  the  wake  of  the  racy  origi- 

actually    published  as    the   third  nal  struggled  a  whole  procession  of 

volume,  in  corresponding  type  and  the  "tri^  of  servile   imitators''— 

shape,  a  piece  of  bookselling  effron-  weak,  feeble,  insipid  things,  whose 

tery  scarcely  matched.    It  took  in  a  life  was  scarcely  an  hour  long.    This 

few.    There  were  also  "  Explanatory  mimicry  is  some  of  that  homage  which 

Remarks  on  '  Tristram  ShandV  bv  mediocrity  must  pav  to  ffenius ;  and 

Jeremiah     Kunastrokius,     M.D. ;  no  one  knew  so  well  as  the  Citizen  of 

"  Yorick's  Meditations,**  "  Life  and  the  World,  who  was  profoundly  ac- 

Adventures     of     Sukey    Shandy;"  quainted  with  the  gales  and  currents 

"Tristram  Shandy  in  a  Reverie;"  of  the  publishing  trade,  what  was  the 

"  Yorick's    Skull ;"    "  A   Shandean  law  of  this  curious  craze  for  imita- 

Essay ;"    "  A    Supplement  to    the  tions.     "  It   was   usual,"    he   said, 

'Life    and    Opinions   of    Tristram  "when  a  book  had  ^ven  universal 

Shandv;'"  "  AnAnswerto  the  Clock-  pleasure  upon  one  subject,"  to  bring 

makers  Outcry ;"  "  The  Litera  In-  out  several  more  upon  the  same  plan. 

femaUs,  or   Poor    Yorick  ;"    "  The  "  The  first  performance  serves  rather 

Life  and  Amours  of  Hafen  Slauken-  toawake  than  satisfy  attention  . .  and 

bergius  j"   and    many  more  of  the  no  other  subject  can  be  relished  until 

same  kmd.    Bv  some  of  these  true  that  is  exhausted." 

catchpennies  the  notable  critical  re-  The  "Sermons"  were  now  beins  ea- 

viewers  were  quite  taken  in.    Of  one  gerly  looked  for.    That  sermon  which 

they  sav  gravely,  "  this  in  any  other  Corporal  Trim  read  and  commented 

hands  but  Yonck's  would  prove  an  on  so  admirably,  and  which  had  been 

insipid  medley ;    .    .    .    in  his  it  is  preachedbefore  the  "judges  of  assize," 

humorous,  pleasant,  and  truly  laugh-  nad  struck  the  pubhc  fancy.    "The 

able,    the  spirit   of  Swift    breathes  best  thing  in  it,**^  wrote  Walpole,  "  is 

through  the  whoh.      In  noticing  the  a  sermon ;"  and  there  was  a  larce 

"  Explanatory  Remarks"  of  Dr.  Run-  class  of  the  "  serious"  who  bougnt 

astrokius,    the    reviewers   make    a  the"hundredvery  wise,  learned,  well- 

scaroely  warrantable  insinuation:  "to  intended  productions,  that  have  no 

own   the  truth,  we    harbour  some  charms  for  me,"  as  €k)ldsmith  put  it. 

suspicion  that  the   author   is  here  But  there  were  many  more  who,  like 

himself  giving  breath  to  the  trumpet  that  witty  writer,  could  never  find 

of  fame,"  ana  under  the  form  of  ex-  "courage  or  grace  enough  to  wade 

pUnatory  notices,  pointing  the  finger  above  two  pages  deep  into  'Thoughts 

at  some ofthese" latent  strokesof  wit,  upon  God  and  Nature,*  or  'Thoughts 

, .  ,         V  _   1^ J  xi-_    T> — :j »  ^«  'Thoughts  upon 


*  Some  of  these  imitations  came  out. 
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Buch  dreary  titles  that  met  the  eye  minds  of  those  who  see  a  jest,  and  the 
in  public  advertisements.  But  a  ser-  danger  which  lurks  under  it,  where  no 
mon  so  odd  and  sensational  as  that  jest  was  meant;"  and  accordingly  in 
delivered  before  a  Shandy  congrega-  the  volume  is  to  be  found  a  separate 
tion  mi^ht  well  excite  a  desire  for  fly  leaf,  for  the  benefit  of  such  whose, 
more.  A  publisher  like  Dodsley  was  tender  consciences  were  liable  to  be 
not  one  to  let  so  good  an  opening  pricked.  Could  a  more  ample  apo- 
pass  by,  and  a  selection  from  Mr  logy  be  expected,  or  one  in  a  more  de- 
Sterne's  "Village  Sermons,"  were  precatorjr  kev,  with,  at  the  same  time, 
abready  at  press,  with  the  second  cdi-  a  sly  hit  in  that  "danger  which  lurks 
tion  of  "  Tristram."  under"  a  jest,  at  the  absurd  and  un- 

On  Thursday,  the  22nd  of  Ma^,  charitable  sensitiveness  then  abroad  % 

there  was  to  be  read  in  the  Public  Then   pleasantly  taking   credit  for 

Advertiser y  this  very  singular  notice  :  their  being  hastily  written,  and  carry- 

"  This  Day  is  published  in  2  vol-  ing  the  marks  of  haste  with  them,  as 

umes,  price,  sewed,  5*.  (with  a  por-  evidence  of  their  coming  "more  from 

trait  of  thi  EdUor,  engraved  from  a  the  heart  than  the  head ;"  he  prays 

painting  by  Mr.  Reynolds),  The  JSer-  to  God  it  may  do  the  world  the  ser- 

mons  of  Sfr,  Yorick,  published  by  vice  he  wishes,  and  winds  up  with  a 

the  Rev.  Mr.  Sterne,  Prebendary  of  declaration  that  he  rests  "  with  a 

York.    Printed  for  J.  Dodsley."  heart  much  at  ease  upon  the  protec- 

It  will  be  remarked,  what  a  Shan-  tion  of  the  humane  and  candid,  from 

dean  jumble  is  here  of  Yorick  and  whom  I  have  received  many  favours, 

Sterne ;  and  some  have  leant  on  him  for  which  I  beg  leave  to  rctiun  them 

very  severely  for  what  they  consi-  thanks — thanks." 

dered  a  trick  unwoi*thy  his  position  as  "The  man's  head,"  said  Walpole, 

a  clergyman.    It  was  thought  a  device  in  one  of  his  charitable  humours, 

for  bringing  in  aid  the  questionable  "  indeed  was  a  little  turned  before, 

Eopularity  of  *'  Tristram  Shandy"  to  but  is  now  topsy-turvy  with  his  suc- 

elp  off  one  of  the  most  sacred  tunc-  cess  and  fame."     But  his  Sermon 

tions  of  a  clergyman.    But,  in  truth.  Preface,  so  modest  and  humble,  could 

this  has  been  rather  a  harsh  view  to  scarcely  have  come  from  a  topsy-turvy 

take  of  what,  perhaps,  might  have  head. 

been  a  mere  publisher's  suggestion.  The  "Sermons"  were  introduced  in 
They  were  besides  not  introduced  the  prettiest  garb  that  could  be  con- 
under  the  authorship  of  Shandy,  ceived.  Neat  pocket  volumes,  pret- 
but  of  Mr.  Yorick,  an  amiable  clergy-  tily  printed  in  a  bright  type,  and  the 
man,  with  whose  sufferings  and  portrait  of  the  Editor,  reduced  from 
pathetic  end  all  were  familiar.  The  the  famous  one  by  Mr.  Reynolds,  and 
fact  was,  Mr.  Sterne  was  better  known  exquisitely  engraved.  These  attrac- 
as  "Mr.  Yorick"  than  Mr.  Sterne,  tions  made  the  work  cheap  at  five 
and  it  was  really  a  pardonable  device  shillings.  "  Have  you  read  his  Ser* 
which  deceived  nobody.  With  the  mens,  writes  Gray,  "with  his  own 
ill-natured  feeling  then  abroad  against  comic  figure  at  the  head  of  theml" 
him,  it  was  natural  that  he  should  Scarcely  "  comic,"  but  a  store  of 
anticipate  some  hostile  comment  upon  thought  and  originality,  much  latent 
this  proceeding ;  and  in  a  chardct«ris-  humour,  and  a  profound  Rabelais 
tic  Dreface  he  remonstrates  with  his  twinkle.* 

public.  He  hopes  "  the  most  serious  In  fact,  before  the  sermons  had 
reader  will  find  nothing  to  ofiend  made  their  appearance,  exception 
him" — ^in  putting  this  new  title  to  had  been  taken  to  this  peculiar  shape 
his  newer  work.  "  Lest  it  should  be  of  the  advertisement : — "  If  he  print 
otherwise,  I  have  added  a  second  title-  his '  Dramatic  Sermons,* "  says  a  char- 
page  with  the  real  name  of  the  author,  acter  in  the  Public  Ledger^ "  I'll  pub- 
The  fijrst  will  serve  the  bookseller's  lish  my  harlequin  sermon,  that's 
purpose,  and  the  second  will  ease  the  poz  f  and  then  says  that  this  phrase. 


*  Though  the  publication  was  spread  over  some  eight  years,  there  was  a  nniformity 
observed  hi  the  shape  of  Mr.  Steme*8  boolcs  rarely  to  be  met  with  in  other  directions. 
A  complete  set  of  the  original  editions  is  rarely  to  be  met  with,  and  for  the  boH^unant 
makes  a  very  pretty  spectacle. 
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**  dramatic    discourses,''    is  used  in  and  roll  himself  about  before  speak- 

many  of  the  receipts  for  the  subscrip-  ing.    '*  Why  that  is  because,  dearest, 

tion  money,  given  out  "  by  a  gentle-  you  are  a  dunce ;"  which  unparlia- 

man  called  the  Rev.  Mr.  S ,  for  mentary    language    he    afterwards 

the  discourses  of  Mr.  Yorick."  This  handsomely  withdrew,  saying  "  with 
piece  of  indiscretion  is  more  than  equal  truth  and  politeness' —"  Ma- 
probable.  The  whole  was,  indeed,  dam,  if  I  had  thought  so,  I  certainly 
an  injudicious  artifice,  and  such  as  should  not  have  said  it.' t  Posterity 
one  who  carried  more  "ounces  of  has  happily  reversed  many  of  these 
ballast*'  than  Yorick  would  have  been  rough-and-ready  verdicts, 
sensible  enough  to  avoid — the  profit  The  moralist  someway  never  for- 
would  not  have  compensated  for  the  gave  '*  the  man  Sterne."  In  his  own 
inconvenience  ;  but  it  certainly  was  city  of  Lichfield,  the  old  animosity  to 
the  lightest  of  the  offences  laid  to  the  sermons  turned  up  again.  One 
Yorick's  clerical  character.  "  Mr.  Wickeas,"  whose  books  he  was 
Dr.  Johnson,  who  could  not  relish  turning  over,  showed  him  the  ob- 
"  the  man  Sterne'**  was  not  likely  to  noxious  discourses.  The  sight  of  it 
give  a  good  word  to  his  sermons.  Mr.  was  like  a  piece  of  scarlet  cloth. 
Oradock,  who  knew  both,  tells  us  **Sir,"  roared  the  doctor,  "do  you 
how  oordiallv  the  "  grand  old  ever  read  any  others'?"  "Yes," 
Samuel,"  as  he  has  been  affectedly  answered  Mr.  Wickens,  with  a  little 
called,  disliked  the  great  humorist,  spiritual  vanity ;  "  I  read  Sherlock. 
A  lady  asked  the  Doctor  how  he  and  Tillotson,  and  Beveridge,  and 
liked  Yorick's  sermons.  In  his  others."  "Ay,  sir,"  broke  out  the 
rou^h,  blunt  way,  he  answered  her—  other,  in  a  rather  imperfect  metaphor, 
"  I  Know  nothing  about  them,  ma-  iJhere  you  drink  the  cup  of  salvation 
dam!"  Later  on  the  subject  was  to  the  bottom;  here,  you  have  merely 
renewed,  perhaps  started  by  one  whom  the  froth  from  the  siuface." 
he  might  have  considered  to  be  more  The  correct  but  tedious  author  of 
competent  to  deal  with  them,  and  he  "  Clarissa"  was  fearfully  scandalized 
censured  them  with  much  severity,  by  the  new  book..  The  Reverend 
The  lady,  who  had  not  forgotten  his  Monk  Hildersly  wrote  from  his 
plain  reply,  sharply  retorted — "  I  un-  bishopric  of  the  Isle  of  Man  to  know 
derstood,  sir,  you  had  not  read  them."  "  Who  is  this  Yorick  ?  I  have  heard 
''  No,  madam,"  roared  the  sage,  **  I  he  has  the  recommendation  of  some 
did  read  them,  but  it  was  in  a  stage  ingenious  duchess."  "  You  cannot 
coach ;  I  should  not  even  have  imagine,"  writes  back  Mr.  Richard- 
deign^  to  have  looked  at  them  Imd  T  son,  "  I  liave  looked  into  these  books. 
heen  at  large  /"  This  elaborate  on-  Execrable  I  cannot  but  call  them." 
slaught  was  due  to  the  great  critic's  And  then  adds  what  reads  very  comi- 
temper  of  mind,  for  there  were  many  cally  for  those  who  shrink  back  from 
other  works  of  inferior  quality  which  the  weaiy  and  protracted  incidents  of 


vacious"    Miss    Monckton,  he   was  The     execrable     performance     still 

scarcely   less  civil,  when  the  same  keeps  its  ground,  and  shall  be  read, 

topic  was  started.    She  was  urging  not "  run  through,"  so  long  as  genuine 

that  some  of  Sterne's  writings  were  humour  shall  l)e  cared  for ;  but  "  Vir- 

very  pathetic,  a  modified   shape  of  tue  Rewarded"  diluted  through  in- 

approWtion  which  could  scarcely  be  numerable  volumes  is  regarded  with 

disputed.    Again  Johnson  broke  out,  a  distant  and  awful  respect, 

ana  denied  it.  "lam  sure,"  said  she.  In  that  same  letter  he  takes  the 

"  they  have  affected  me."    This  left  trouble  of  copying  out  the  sentiments 

so  happy  an  opening  for  a  good  retort  of  a  young  lady,  who  has  been  shock - 

that  tne  huge  sage  began  to  smile  ed  by  the  perusal  of  "  Tristram,"  and 


•  The  same  Frenchman  who  rcndeml  thia  so  curiously  as  "  VhomtM  tevireT  translates 
the  Doctor's  favourite  "  Why  no,  sir,"  quite  as  oddly  by  "  Ponrquoi?  non  monsieur." 

f  If  the  first  part  of  the  8tor>-  Iw  corrertly  reported,  it  soems  scarcely  possible  that  it 
could  have  been  spoken  with  **  e'qunl  truth  and  p<»litene98.*' 
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who  ventures  on  a  remarkable  liter-  to  close,  and  after  hia  three  months' 

ary  prediction.    "  But  mark  my  pro-  revel,  Tristram  must  return  to  rustic 

phecy,"  said  she  impressively,  *Hhat  life  again,  and  ko  back  to  Yorkshire, 
by  another  season  it  will  be  as  much       On  Sunday,  tne  eighteenth  of  May, 

decried  as  it  is  now  extolled.     It  he  had  the  honour  of  preaching  be- 

has  not  sufficieut  merit  to  prevent  its  fore  the  judges — the  second  time  of 

sinking  when  no  longer  upheld  by  his   performing  that   function.    He 

the  breath  of  fashion."    There  is  a  had  already  bought  a  pair  of  horses 

pendant  for  this  forecasting  in  Doctor  for  the  journey ;  and  in  less  than  a 

Farmer's  prophecy,  who,  a  little  later,  week  after  the  appearance  of  his  ser- 

requested  his  friend,  ^^  B.  N.  Turner,"  mons,  was  on  his  road  home.    A  very 

to  "  mark  his  (Dr.  Farmer's)  words,  dififerent  man,  it  is  to  be  feared.    U 

and  remember  that  he  had  predicted  must  have  been  a  well-ballasted  mind 

that  iu  twenty  years,  the  man  who  that  could  have  stood  such  a  proba- 

wished  to  refer  to  ^Tristram  Shan-  tion.    Such   was  scarcely  Yorick's. 

dy,'  would  have  to  ask  for  it  of  an  The  pettings  of  the  great,  the  fellow- 

anti()uary."     The   person   reporting  ship  of  fashionable  men,  the  flatteries 

this  m  the  year  1818,  adds  with  com-  of  the  crowd,  must  have  worked  in- 

plaoent  dumess  : — "  This  was  tndy  describable  mischief ;  worse  than  all, 

prophetic  !  "     Posteritv,     however,  he  took  home  with  him  the  approba- 

^^  marking  "    the   words  of  Doctor  tion  of  his  spiritual  superiors.    Here 

Farmer,  looks  back  literally  on  a  pro-  was  a  shield  to  stand  between  him 

fusion  of  editions,  continued  steadily  and  any  well-meant  remonstrances  of 

from  the  very  birth  of  the  two  first  friends.    Happy  for  him  if  Ckurick's 

volumes  of  "  Tristram," — editions  of  remark  was  only  true  in  part : — "  He 

eveiy  size,  shape,  pattern,  and  price  ;  degenerated  in   London,''  said   the 

and  Mr.  Bohn,  who  i)ossesses  a  stereo-  actor,  sorrowfully.  "  like  an  iU-trans- 

typed  edition,  testifies  to  a  steady  planted  shrub.    The  incense  of  the 

regular  annual  demand,  in  fatal  re-  great  spoiled   his  head,  and   their 

futation  of  the  vaticination  of  Doctor  ragouts  nis  stomach." 
Farmer,  and  Mr.  Richardson's  ^'young 

lady."  RN'D  OP  THB  FOURTH   BOOK. 

At  length  this  London  carnival  was 

[At  this  point,  which  makes  a  convenient  halting-place,  it  has  been  thought 
advisable  to  suspend  the  narrative  of  Mr.  Sterne's  Life  and  Adventures.  To 
deal  suitably  with  the  rest  of  his  history,  would  require  a  far  greater  space 
than  the  writer  would  ask  of  the  indulgence  of  the  Editor.  It  is  hoped,  how- 
ever, that  very  shortly  the  whole  will  oe  presented  to  the  reader  m  a  com- 
plete form.— P.  F.] 


PETRARCH. 

80NNET. 

The  west  winds  breathe,  and  come  the  hours  that  bring 
The  sweet  fresh  flowers  and  herlw  again  to  sight : 
At  dawn  one  glad  bird  warbles,  and  at  night 

One  chants  lamenting. — It  is  clear  green  spring : 
The  meadows  laugh,  the  heavens  full  of  l^ht, 
Their  tenderest  splendours  o'er  the  landscape  pour— 

With  love  the  airs,  the  seas  relumining, 

And  all  created  things  with  love  once  moi-e. 

But  as  for  me,  alas  !  disconsolately, 

Dark  thoughts  return,  and  heart  sighs  breaking  forth. 

Sail  from  the  earth  through  deep  eternity 
To  one  loved  wanderer  on  heaven's  shore ; 

And  the  green  southern  landscape  turns  to  me 
A  desert,  savage  as  the  barbarous  north. 
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IL  PEEP  AT  THE  NORTH  SIDE  OF  THE  GREAT  WALL. — ^UPE  IN  CHINA  AND 

MANTCHURIA. 

Few  of  our  readers  require  to  be  told  they  evidently  seemed  glad  to  be  able  to 

thaty  Bomething  about  two  centuries  please  us,  for  they  sent  a  man  off  at  once, 

since,  the  Mongol  and  Mantchurian  ^^^  picked  out  a  brick,  and  offered  it  for 

Tartars  poured  over  the  Great  Wall  ^'^  acceptance."* 
of  China,  reduced   the  forces   sent 

against  them,  and  established  a  new  Tien-Tsiu,  a  town  on  the  Peiho,  at 
dynas^  on  the  throne  of  the  flowery  about  one-fourth  the  distance  fit>m 
land.  This  resembled,  in  some  de^ee,  the  forts  at  its  mouth  to  the  City  of 
the  overflowing  of  a  small  greenish  Pekin,  though  in  about  38°  north  la- 
pool  into  a  large  mudd^  neighbour :  titude,  endures  a  degree  of  heat  and 
the  verdant  hue  soon  disappeared  in  of  cold  much  beyond  what  is  experi- 
the  larger  dun-coloured  mass  ;  and  enced  by  the  inhabitants  of  Cordova, 
this^  gradually  working  its  way  across  dwelling  under  the  same  line.  It  has 
the  isthmus,  soon  leftits  small  invader  been  occupied  by  the  allied  troops  of 
without  a  tinge  of  its  original  hue.  England  and  France  since  the  down- 
The  traveller  may  now  i)euetrate  the  f^H  of  Pekin.  Throughout  the  winter 
eastern  portion  of  Tartary,  even  to  of  1860-1,  they  sutfered  Siberian  cold, 
the  heart  of  its  old  capital,  and  meet  awl  in  the  next  July  they  would  have 
none  but  people  speaking  tlie  Chinese  been  more  comfortable  at  Cape  Coa^t 
language,  wearing  the  Chinese  cos-  Castle.  Thu.s  ilisacreeably  circum- 
tmne,  and  imbued  with  the  worldly,  stanced.  Captain,  or  Dr.  George  Flem- 
industrious  spirit  that  rules  the  great  hig  (the  title-page  of  his  work  does 
*' central  garden*'  of  mud,  canals,  not  enlighten  us  as  to  his  official  rank) 
rice-flelds,  and  ill-smelling  towns,  thought  he  would  be  better  and  more 
from  Pekin  to  Canton.  agreeably  employed  on  an  exploring 

No  complaint  can  be  made  against  tour  to  the  ancient  capital  of  Eastern 

our  soldiers,  merchants,  doctors,  or  Tartary.  t     He  obtained  permission 

clergymen,  on  the  ground  of  their  from  his  own  superiors  and"  the  Chi- 

having  n^ected  to  give  us  pictures  nese  authorities  ;  and,  accompanied 

of  the  country  and  its  people.    The  by  a  companion  a  little  conversant 

accounts  we  have  hitherto  had,  re-  with  the  native  language,  and  attend- 

ferred  mainly  to  the  southern  portion  ed  by  a  Pekin  convert,  he  set  forward 

of  the  country  and  the  seaports  ;  but  on  his  highly  interesting  tour.    The 

since  our  warriors  acquired  some  skill  two  gentlemen  bestrode  Tartar  ponies : 

at  Pekin  in  the  pleasant  art  of  loot-  Ma  Foo,  the  courier,  rode  one  and  led 

ing,  Colonel  Fisher  has  ventured  as  far  another;  a  mounted  muleteer  took 

as  the  eastern  extremity  of  the  Great  charge  of  the  waggon  ;  and  in  this 

Wall,  and  put  forth  all  his  powers  of  wise  they  pursued  their  way  along 

persuasion  to  induce  the  Tartar  braves  causeways,  with  lower  mud  plains  on 

to  afford  him  and  his  quadrant  some  each  side   (the    Peiho   occasionally 

trifling  hospitality.  flooding  that  low  country),  traversed 

pleasanter  hilly  districts,  struggled 

*  We  a«ked  to  be  allowed  to  mount  the  along  plashy,  uneven  ways,  with  mil- 

wall,  whence  we  could  have  a  Kootl  view  of  igt   gtalks   fourteen  feet   high   OVCr- 

the  .um>undmg  country   but  they  would  gi^adowing  them,  crossed  several  riv- 

not  allow  It.     In  vain  did  we  streak  of  itj)  ^^,     P u     >  w""*^^  "^ *''****  »** 

wortd-wide  celebrity,  and  describe  the  e,.-  «^'    approached    the   sea,    cauffht    a 

teem  in  which  we  should  be  held  on  our  gbmpse  of  the  mighty  turreted  wall 

return  to  our  native  countr>',  could  we  only  on  a  level  plain  for  a  short  distance 

boiut  of  having  stood  on  it ;  anri  how  valu-  from  the  sea,  and  then  running  up  the 

able  a  memento  of  our  visit  would  be  a  brick  steeps,  and  at  last  they  entered  Shan- 

actually  taken  from  the  structure.     Here  Hai-Kwan,  Or  Ning-Hae,  buUt  just 


*  '^Tfarae  Yean'  Service  in  China.*'    By  Lieutenant-Colonel  Fisher,  C.B.     Bentley. 
f  '*  Travels  on  Horseback  in  Mantchu  TarUrv."   By  George  Fleming,  Esq.    London  : 
Hnnt  and  Blackett. 
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within  the  wall,  and  communicating  and   bent   bodies :    and  long   nails 

with  Mantchuria  by  the  gateway  cut  would  make  holes  through  oiled-paper 

in  the  ponderous  boundary.  windows,  for  their  owners  to  get  a 

Through  Tartary,  about  half  their  peep.    Knives  and  forks,  boot^,  and 

route  was  nearly  parallel  with  the  other  articles  of  clothing  were  then 

edge  of  the  Gulf  of  Liau-Tong,  N.E.  narrowly  inspected  and  handled,  and 

from   the  Gulf  of  Petcheli.      The  rest  and  comfort  banished  from  the 

principal  towns  they  met  in  succes-  tired  waj'farers.    An  agreeable  variety 

sion  are — (Jhung-Hu-  So,  Ning- Yuen-  to  the  oft-repeated  annoyance  occurred 

Chow,  Kin-Chow-Fu,  New-Chwang,  on  one  occasion,  when  the  natives 

and  Liau-Yang.    Having  arrived  at  were  in  ecstasies  with  the  pencils 

and  inspected  Moukden,  or,  as  the  and  other  writing  materials  of  the 

inhabitants  call  it,  Shin-yang,  they  travellers.    One  old  man  presented 

retraced  their  steps  to  New-Chwang,  his  fan  to  be  written  on,  and  when 

then  gained  the  sea  port  Ying-Tse,  Mr.  Fleming  hatl    marked  it  with 

near  the  bottom  of  the  gulf,  and  at  his  name,  country,  &c.,  another  was 

the  mouth  of  the  river  Liau-Ho,  em-  handed  in,  and  so  on.    This  piece  of 

barked,  &nd  sailing  down  the  gulf,  condescension  wonderfully  delighted 

returned  to  the  mouth  of  the  Peiho.  the  people. 

Tien-Tse,  thepointof  our  travellers*  The  ponies  were  found  to  do  their 

departure,  is  a  frightful  focus,  e.si>e-  duty  most  satisfactorily.    The  Chi- 

cially  during  the  hot  season,  of  vil-  nese,  among  other    good   qualities, 

lanous    smells,    and    all    the  other  exhibit  great  kindness  and  considera- 

abominations  attendant  on  want  of  t ion  for  their  domestic  animals,  never 

drainage   and   paving.     From    this  piicking  their  mules,  asses,  or  ponies 

"  Heavenly  Spot,"  as  the  name  iin-  with  the  spur,  and  scarce  making 

plies,  they  hastened,  and  were  in-  any  use  of  the  whip.    They  utter 

describably  relieved  on  gettiug  into  peculiar    sounds   of  encouragement 

the  open  country,  though  toiling  alon^  which  effect  more  than  spur-thmst, 

uneven  and  muddy  paths,  and  hemmed  or  thong.    Here  is  a  sketch  of  the 

in  at  intervals  with  fields  of  high-  useful  little  animals: — 

stalked    millet    and    hemp,     occa-  » Great   out-of-proportion   head ;   eves 

Bionally  varied  by  small  patches   of  almost  concealed  beneath  an  excess  of  long 

maize  and  melons,  and  indigo.  matted  forelock ;    thin  neck  roofed  by  a 

The  collections  of  houses  constnicted  tangled  mane,  M-hich  U  undisturbed  by  comb 

within  a  convenient  distance  of  the  or  brush;  low,  thick,  straight  shoulder; 

Peiho,  which  occasionally  overflows  l^nfft*»y»  concave,  sharp-ridged  back ;  mas- 

into  the  neighbouring  country,  were  «"'^'  }^">'  haunches,  which  stand  out  like 

found  perched  up  on  high  mounds  of  ^^^1   '^""resses,  leavmg  the  loins  narrow 

mud,  and  sometimes  surrounded  by  a  l^lj^rri^l'  ""n  xZT:.^]'^.  ?  "*it' 

/    ,    . ,      ,               1.      1              A^  reacnmg  to  a  tail  like  a  protracted  muddv 

moat,  bridged  over  by  lai^e  stone  ,,,^1,.  ^phe  limbs  strong!  but  rigidlv  per'- 

flflgS.  A  most  feelmg  description  is  pendicular  to  the  verv  ground,  arc  hid  in 
jjiven  of  their  first  night  S  sufferings  masses  of  unkempt  ha'ir.  Bepeath  this  un- 
from  the  evil  odours  that  environed  prepossessing  exterior  lies  the  stanchest 
them,  the  heat  ofthe  mud- wall  rooms,  spirit,  and  most  unflinching  endurance, 
the  persecution  of  mosquitoes,  and  a  He  performs  long  journeys  that  no  other 
variety  of  minor  torments.  After  »niin«l  could  get  through  on  the  same  in- 
some  vain  attempt*  to  propitiate  n»tricious  food.  Measuring  from  twelve  to 
Somnus,  our  adventurer  was  obliged  '**"'*T  ^""'^  f  wtmost,  he  will  maintain 
to  make  his  escAoe  into  the  own  *  steady  jog-trot  pace  with  a  sixteen- stone 
J^      J  xi      ®^^Pf   *"\^   ^".^  ^P^"  Chinaman  on  his  back." 

yard,  and  there  stretch  himself  upon 

a  door  supported  by  a  trough.  These  are  the  beasts  that,  unable 

One  unitorm  annoyance  beset  them  to  meet  our  dragoon  chargers  in  full 

during  the  entire  extent  of  their  pil-  career,  contrived  most  effectively  to 

grimage.    Their  accoutrements,  dress,  carry  their  masters  out  of  danger 

features,  all  excited  the  most  lively  when  muve  qui  jyettt  was  given  out 

interest  in   the  inhabitants  of  the  in  the  Chinese  tongue,  by  their  incap- 

towns  and  villages  where  they  sue-  able  generals, 

cessively   took    up   their   quarters.  The  mention  of  soldiers  brings  to 

Every  one  summoned  his  neighbour  mind  our  author's  commendation  of 

to  the  show,  and  the  doorways  were  the  genuine   Chinese-Tartar    brave, 

forthwith  filled  with  inquisitive  faces  He  will  bend  a  bow  whirli  would 
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prove  a  sore  puzzle  to  our  trooper  or  white,  and  embroidered  with  a  pro- 
man  of  the  ranks.  Four  of  them,  fusion  of  animals,  winged  and  other- 
standing  at  the  andes  of  a  square,  wise,  two  carefully  dressed  bows  of 
will  pitch  a  half-hundred  weight  hair  at  each  side  of  the  head,  the 
each  to  the  man  on  his  left,  who  plaited  back-hair  dangling  behind, 
seizing  it  by  the  grasping  bar  before  and  an  ungraceful  thick-soled  pair  of 
it  finds  the  ground,  heaves  it  to  his  shoes. 

neighbour,  and  ten  or  fifteen  minutes       During    their    progress    through 

will  be  spent  at  this  manly  exercise,  Mantchuria  they  saw  several  women 

and  the  weight  never  touch  the  clay,  having  undeformed   feet,    but  they 

He  is  personallv  brave,  and  his  in-  were  only  exceptions  to  the  prevail- 

feriority  to  an  English,  Irish,  Scotch,  ing  horrible  custom.    The  wives  and 

or  French  man  is  owing  to  imperfect  daughters  of  peasants  and  farmers 

arms,  bad  discipline,  and  want  of  value     the     unsiehtly    appendages 

interest  in  the  cause  of  strife.    Pass-  equally   with   ladies,   who,    to  use 

ing  a  better  sort  of  cottage  on  the  an  Irishism,  do  nothing  but  drink  tea 

way,  ten  or  twelve  of  these  warriors,  and  make   curtsies,      Mr.    Fleming 

naked  to  the  waist,  turned  out,  and  once  witnessed  the  unbandaging  and 

paid  their  respects  to  the  little  party  displaying  of  one   of  the  **  golden 

with  every  appearance  of  good  feeling,  lilies,      and   did   not    recover    for 

The  route  lay  partly  at  the  foot  of  some  time.  Of  all  the  toes  except 
a  range  of  hills,  and  the  scenery  and  tlie  big  one,  there  remained  but 
condition  of  the  roads  varied  con-  white  seams  formed  on  the  sole, 
siderably  as  they  proceeded.  They  where  they  were  bent  down  in  child- 
would  now  be  laboriously  straggling  hood.  The  instep  had  been  ulcerated 
through  mud,  and  wet,  and  ruts ;  now  and  disfigured  in  the  process,  and  all 
hid  by  the  profuse  vegetation  on  each  below  the  knee  was  as  shrunk  and 
side;  now  enjoying  from  a  narrow  deformed  as  Richard  III. 's  arm. 
hard  road,  winding  round  an  eminence.  In  the  south  of  China  some  houses 
a  fine  view,  embracing  hill  scenery,  of  two  storeys  are  to  be  met  with, 
villages  shaded  by  large  walnut  trees,  but  along  our  travellers'  route  they 
and  the  winding  course  of  one  of  the  found  none  but  one-storeyed  buildings. 
nine  rivers  that  fall  into  the  two  Some  attribute  this  usage  to  a  feel- 
gulfs  between  the  Peiho  and  the  f^esL-  in^  of  respect  towards  the  temples, 
extremity  of  the  Great  Wall  They  others  to  the  inconvenience  **  a  get- 
were  particularly  delighted  with  the  ting  up  stairs''  would  cause  to  the 
landscape  near  Lanchow,  presenting  '^  golden  lilies."  Generally  the  inte- 
a  conical  hill  with  a  temple  on  top,  riors  are  destitute  of  ornament.  The 
the  town  itself,  some  Irish-looking  concave  and  convex  tiled  roofs  re- 
cabins,  and  the  liver  with  its  numerous  ceive  all  the  attention  that  can  be 
craft  floating  gaily  upon  its  current  spared.     John  Chinaman   is   much 

Near  this  town  Mr.  Fleming  lost  occupied   with    the    present.      He 

his  heart  to  a  Chinese,  more  proba-  would  not,  even  if  blessed  with  a 

bly,  Tartar  beauty,  as  her  feet,  tnough  Nile  and  convenient  quarries,   ever 

small,  had  not  undergone  the  horrible  think  of  hewing  out  immense  blocks 

process   to   which    those   of   most  of  stone,  extracting  ^gantic  images 

Chinese  women  are  subjected     He  from  them,  and  rafting  them  down 

devotes  three  pages  of  the  thick  octavo  stream.      He    makes    a   clay  joss, 

▼olume  to  a  record  of  her  charms —  bums  incense  before  it,  perhaps  sets 

little  enough  in  a  novel,  but  rather  it  in  a  road-side  sanctuary,  rings  the 

too    much    in    a    sober    book   of  bell  depending  from  a  tree  to  warn 

travels,  especially   as    her  forehead  his  god  that  he  is  going  to  perform 

and    neck     were    plastered     with  Kis  devotions,  walks  off  with  a  clear 

white,  and   her   cheek    and   under  conscience,  the  duty  being  done,  and 

lip  with  red  pigment.    It  is  several  if  his  idol  comes  to  griet^  gets  ano- 

years  since  that  which  was  distin-  ther  constructed   at   little  expense, 

guished  by  our  Imie  de  miel,  so  pass-  He  makes  the  most  of  every  trans- 

ing  over    charms   of  eyes,    mouth,  action,  and  practises  a  wise  economy 

and  other  features,  we  trouble  oiu:  on  all  occasions.     He  probably  has 

r^ers  to  remember  only  the  lower  charge  of  swine  in  a  muddy  district, 

edge  of  a  pair  of  pink  trousers,  a  where   he    is   obnoxious   to   heavy 

loose  robe  of  bine  silk,  bound  with  showers.    He  thatches  himself  with 
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a  cloak  of  rushes,  wears  a  bat  side  light  garb,  affords  great  comfort 
broader  than  a  sieve,  discards  stock-  by  allowing  a  circulation  of  air  over 
ings,  and  thus  despises  the  heaviest  the  surface  of  the  skin.  You  will 
shower.  He  prefers  in  his  house-  see  a  thin,  wiry  man  increasing?  in 
walls  wood  and  perishable  brick  to  bulk  from  the  first  chill  of  incipient 
Btone,  which,  if  lasting  longer,  would  winter,  till  he  becomes  own  brother 
for  the  moment  be  more  expensive.  Jo  FaJstaff  by  the  time  the  cold  is  at 
He  cannot  go  to  the  expense  of  ;t6  worst.  At  its  first  relaxation  he 
paving,  lighting,  and  sewering  his  commences  to  thin  his  dress,  till 
muddy  suburbs,  nor  pay  the  scaven-  there  is  nothing  between  himself  and 
ger  for  going  nis  rounds.  No ;  he  the  sun  but  the  net  and  the  thin  robe 
gives  the  run  of  the  streets  to  a  of  calico.  Winter  and  summer  his 
famished  race  of  aogs  and  pigs,  who  neck  is  bare,  which  saves  him  from 
do  the  duty  of  the  Galinazo  vultures  the  visitations  of  bronchial  aflections. 
in  South  America^  cities,  and  the  Some  opium  smoking  was  wit- 
dogs  of  Constantiaople.  He  can  nessed  by  Mr.  Fleming  at  Tien-Tsin. 
scarcely  afford  an  inviolable  asylum  and  on  his  journey,  fie  observed  all 
to  the  mortal  remains  of  his  father  its  stages,  from  the  simple  expression 
and  mother :  depositing  them  in  his  of  content  on  the  features  to  that  of 
gardens,  he  even  turns  his  ancestors  the  highest  beatitude,  and  then  the 
to  account.  Dirty  John  !  dazed  and  stupificd  state,  ending  in 
People  of  little  or  no  faith,  either  insensibility.  He  deplores  the  cus- 
in  England  or  China,  are  proverbially  tom,  but  looks  on  the  boisterous  be- 
subject  to  abject  superstitious  fears,  haviour  of  our  own  drunkards,  and 
The  Chi^ese  master  of  the  house  will  the  confusion  they  cause,  as  much 
not  have  one  door  facing  another,  in  worse  than  the  solitary  self-enjoy- 
order  that  the  haunting  demon  may  ment  of  the  victim  of  opmm. 
have  the  more  trouble  ip  his  exits  and  The  lien- Wha— water-lily,  (Faba 
entrances.  If  his  house  faces  the  ^gyptica,  or  Lotus),  is  as  much  prized 
end  of  a  lane,  he  inserts  a  brick  in  by  tjie  Chinese  as  by  the  ancient 
the  wall  with  a  charm  engraved  Egvptians.  They  eat  the  roots  raw 
thereon,  to  resist  the  evil  issuing  or  boiled ;  also  the  seeds.  The  beau> 
from  the  opening.  He  gets  fierce-  tiful  plant  is  found  in  all  pictures 
looking  genii  painted  on  each  half  of  where  Buddha  is  represented.  It  is 
his  door,  to  fnghten  away  other  ill-  sacred  to  Fo  in  China,  aa  it  was  to 
disposed  genii.  His  master-charm  is.  Osiris  and  Isis  in  Egypt,  being  looked 
a  pair  of  tadpoles  (one  black,  the  on  as  emblematic  of  nature  in  the 
other  white)  inscribed  in  a  circle,  one  Pantheistic  sense, 
interior  waving  curve  forming  an  out-  It  was  gratifying  to  see  all  along 
line  for  both.  This  is  surrounded  the  route,  on  both  sides,  such  unceas- 
by  eight  series  of  short  flat  rulers,  ing  and  never- tiring  industrv;  but  no 
three  in  each — ^some  whole,  some  di-  more  sign  of  improvement  in  the 
yided.  All  these  are  supposed  to  be  fashion  of  the  implements  or  the 
emblematic  of  the  active  and  passive  piodes  of  labour  than  in  the  days  of 
nrinciples  in  nature,  and  very  power-  Confucius. . 

fiiT-     Til.     •                         i.              •  **  For  the  first  time  we  saw  the  plough — 

The  Pharisees  were  not  more  m-  that  primitive  wooden  implement  erf  ChUiese 

terested  in  the  appearance  of  holy  industry,  constructed  by  the   tradlUonal 

mscnptions  on  their  torehead-bands  Shin-Nong,  the  second  Chinese  emperor, 

and  their  door-posts  than  the  China-  some  two  and  a  half  thousand  years  before 

man  in  the  exhibition  of  **  longevity"  the  Chrlsaan  era,  and  probably  as  simple 

^d    '^  good-luck"   on  his    eaves,  his  ^^^^  rude  as  he  left  it,  with  the  beam  an4 

garments,     and     other     convenient  single  handle  or  shaft,  the  wooden  shared 

E laces,  the  words  being  supposed  to  *°^  ****  narrow,  nearly  horizontal,  h'ght, 

ftve  the  force  of  a  charm.  '«*"  ^^U^*^^'  ^^f *  Performs  the  functions  of 

In  his  dress,  and  its  variations  in  *  ™°,'*^f  "  ^^".  *«  «»J«g  a  scratchy  ftir- 

A»»  ttw  ui^,  «"**  *v«  »«w«i»t  *«,  ^^  jj^j  ^  1^^  inches  deep.    It  was  drawn 

hot  and  cold  weather,  the  Chinaman  ^^  ^  „^„  ^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^^  ^ 
deserves  imitation  by  the  outer  bar-  ploughman  putting  his  shoulder  to  the  per- 
banans.  White  or  blue  cotton  is  the  pendicular  bar  pU^d  for  that  purpose,  be- 
ordinary  material  in  summer  heat,  sidesguiding  the  direction  of  the  machine.*' 
and  a  sort  of  loose  net- work,  inter- 
posing between  the  skin  and  toe  out-  At  Ning-Hae,  the  city  under  the 
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wall,  the  local  authorities  gave  con-  This  stupendous  monument  of  mis- 
aiderable  annoyance  to  the  explorers  directed  industry  has  now  stood  up- 
by  examining  and  re-examining  the  wards  of  2,000  years.  China  ut  that 
Chinese  passport  Mr.  Fleming,  not  time  was  ruled  by  several  powerful 
beins  able  to  obtain  permission  to  feudaturies,  owning  a  nominal  sub- 
climD  the  mountains  on  the  Tartar  ject ion  to  the  Emperor.  One  of  these 
side  of  the  boundary,  climbed  them  feudal  chiefs,  Chau-Siang-Wang,  de- 
without  leave  under  the  broiling  sun-  posed  the  Emperor  Tung-Chau-Baun, 
light,  lost  his  barometer  and  aneroid,  the  last  of  the  Chow  dynasty,  broke 
and  was  near  to  losing  his  life.  the  power  of  his  brother  lords,  go- 
Proceeding  N.E.  through  Mantchu-  vemed  the  country  by  thirty-six 
ria,  they  looked  out  diligently  for  lieutenants,  made  many  progresses 
the  remains  of  those  cities  which  through  his  empire  to  see  his  laws 
Father  Verbiest  in  his  travels  men-  justly  administered,  cut  canals,  and 
tions  as  having  been  unpeopled  and  achieved  several  other  useful  projects, 
destroyed  by  Tient-Sung,  the  father  He  died,  however,  before  the  wall  was 
of  the  first  emperor  of  the  present  completed,  and  his  son  was  defeated 
Mantchu  dynasty.  His  object  was  by  a  soldier  of  fortune  who  com- 
to  force  his  people  to  win  an  inherit-  menced  the  Han  dynasty, 
ance  in  China,  seeing  they  had  now  The  nearer  our  wanderers  ap- 
no  homes  to  return  to.  preached  the  old  Tartar  capital,  the 

more  uncrippled  women  they  found, 
"We  could  see  nothing  of  these  dilapi-  and  the  greater  was  the  consumption 
^ted  cities  till  we  came  to  Ning-Ytfen-  of  tobacco  by  men,  women,  and  chil- 
Chow,  agreoibly  situated  a  short  distance  dren.  This  plant  was  abused  by  the 
from  a  good  level  road,  and  among  trees,  inhabitants  of  Mautchuria,  many 
but  where,  at  present,  eveiythmg  was  i,„nJ.pH  ^^^.^  Upf^-^  Sir  W*LUpr 
lonely  and  desolate,  as  we  peeped  within  £»  °  •  i  i^  *  -j  I  ^^^^^^^^^ 
the  gateway  of  the  crumbling  enclosure.  S?^®'«*^  planted  potatoes  at  Youghal. 
Not  a  living  thing  stirred;  the  houses  The  treatment  they  generally  met  was 
were  roofless,  and  the  greater  number  of  the  of  an  annoying  character,  arising 
walls  thrown  down,  while  the  central  street,  from  the  curiosity  of  the  natives ;  but 
up  which  we  glanced,  was  untrodden,  and  at  New-Chwang  they  were  in  some 
monopolised  by  weeds  or  green-scummed  danger.  This  town  is  not  far  from 
poob.  The  gray  havoc  of  age,  and  ap-  the  unhealthy  seaport,  Ying-Tse,  at 
parent  wanton  destruction,  s^med  to  point  the  bottom  of  the  Gulf  of  Liau-Tong. 
to  this  period  of  Chinese  history,  when  j)urinff  the  entire  ioumev  thev  lost 
quiet  citizens  were  deprived  of  their  homes,  =^""Ps  \^^  enxire  jouniey  luey  losr 
and  forced  to  bear  arms  under  the  im-  ^^^^^^^  bj  thieves,  either  m  cash  or 
patient  Mantchus,  and  afforded  us  the  only  property,  to  the  value  of  a  shilling ; 
example  or  proof  of  the  probability  of  such  ^  pleasing  fact,  and  one  that  puts  the 
an  occurrence  as  that  mentioned  by  the  Northern  Chinese  in  agreeable  con- 
worthy  Jesuit,'*  trast  to  those  of  the  South,  where 

there  is  a  British  settlement.    In  tlie 

In  their  progress  they  found  at  neighbourhood    of    Moukden    they 

intervals  several  of  those  towers  sup-  found  a  curious  Lama  monument,  of 

posed  to  be  built  in  order  to  defend  which  a  woodcut  is  given,  and  the  old 

the  country  from  the  Japanese.    The  capital  itself  turned  out  to  be  one  of 

hero  ofTartar  romance,  A^ublai  Khan,  the  cleanest  and  best  laid  out  cities 

invaded  Japan  in  1280,  and  was  not  they  had  vet  seen.    They  were  in  no 

onlv  nnsuccessfiil,  but  that  exclusive  personal  danger  in  the  place ;  but  the 

and  high-spirited  people  returned  the  eagerness  of  the  people  to  get  a  near 

hostile  visit  with  interest,  ravaged  view  of  them  and  their  belongings, 

the  Mantchu  and  Chinese  coasts,  and  and  the  zeal  with  which  the  intruders 

gave  such  trouble  that  these  towers,  were  repulsed  by  the  police,  were 

parallel  to  the  coast,  were  built  about  productive  of  the  most  ludicrous  and 

1388,  by   Hung- Woo,  of  the  Ming  annoying  scenes.  The  backward  route 

dynasty,  in  oroer  to  prevent  those  has  been  alreadv  mentioned. 

Eastern  sea-kings  from  doing  more  Mr.   Flemings   work   is   a   most 

mischief.    These  towers  were  as  little  agreeable  and  valuable  addition  to 

available  aeainst  the  Japanese  as  the  our  stock  of  standard  books  of  travel 

Great  WalTwas  against  the  Mongols  and  adventure.    A  little  too  much 

and  MantchuB,  in  the  middle  of  the  space  is,  perhaps,  devoted  to  the  per- 

seventeenth  oentniy.  sonal  discomforts  of  the  author  and 
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his  frieuds  ;  but,  on  the  whole,  the  world.    The  roughly  executed  map 

work  is  unquestionably  one  of  the  makes  the  route  thoroughly  intelligi- 

very  fi'eshest,  the  most  amusing,  and  ble ;  and  the  author  has  not  forgotten 

the  most  cudous  of  that  Chinese  to  add  that  most  desirable  append- 

series,  which  opportunity  and  enter-  age — ^a  carefully-compiled  index, 
prise  are  now  so  rapidly  giving  to  the 


SONGS  OF  ULSTER,  IN  MANY  MOODS. 

^  Snatches  of  old  nyinrs  that  imply 
So  much  more  than  tnej  expreifl." 

No.  IV.  — ''LOVE  AND  MONBY.^     BY  FRANCIS  DATIS. 

Oh,  sitting  and  sighing  the  live-long  day, 

I  cannot  sing  now  as  I  used  to  do ! 
What  is  the  reason — can  any  one  say — 

There's  such  woe  in  a  world  that's  so  fair  to  view  ? 
Sing — ^is  it — Jenny,  the  same  as  before  1 
Oh,  my  poor  head  aches,  and  my  heart's  so  sore ! 

I  knew  I  was  poor,  and  that  that  was  a  sin 

In  the  eyes  of  many  who  said  "No — no!" 
But  the  one  sweet  voice  took  my  poor  heart  in. 

For  to  Harry  I  thought  I  was  all  below. 
Could  I  feel  I  was  poor  when  he  called  me  fair. 
As  he  looked  in  my  eyes  and  stroked  my  hair ! 

Oh,  love's  like  a  harp  of  a  thousand  strings, 

And  girls  are  silly  that  sit  in  its  way ; 
For  love  will  talk  of  a  thousand  things 

That  nothing  but  love  could  think  or  say ; 
And  maidens  who  list  what  they'd  rather  believe. 
It  weren't  so  easy  to  undeceive ! 

That  I  lay  in  his  light,  thev  had  told  me  long. 

For  Nelly  had  riches  and  beauty,  too ; 
But  my  heart  was  weak,  and  my  love  was  strong, 

And  I  felt  it  hard  to  know  how  to  do. 
To  look  in  that  face,  and  to  bid  him  "good-bye  !'* 
I  knew  would  be  sore,  but  I  said  I  would  try. 

Holv^  I  stood,  that  eve  between  eight  and  nine, 
Where  the  willow  bends  to  the  olighted  yew. 

While  wee  Flora  looked  up  with  the  mournful  whine, 
You'd  have  thought  she  knew  all  that  my  poor  heart  knew : 

And  on  Harry  I  cazed  till  my  eyes  grew  dim 

And  he  seemed  lilce  a  mist  on  the  far  sky's  rim. 

I  had  shaken  his  hand — I  had  said  "good-bye  !" 

I  had  said  little  more  to  it,  neither  had  he. 
But  had  looked  in  my  face  with  a  tear  in  his  eye — 

Ah,  the  money  alone  made  him  false  to  me ! 
Oh  !  is  it  a  wonder  I  sing  no  more— 
That  my  poor  head  aches— that  my  heart's  so  sore  9 
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BOOK  THB  %wcovu—eomtinutd, 

» 

CHAFTEB  III. 

THB  lOYMmCK  CU1UTS. 

The  noble  creature  went  back  to  her  which  he  did  not  let  interfere  with 
obscurity  again,  to  the  humdrum  his  amatory  meditations.  He  had 
drudgery  of  child  cultivation ;  she  had  now  a  curious  repugnance  to  this  set- 
had  a  little  glimpse  of  the  world  out-  ting  together  dry  religious  bones  into 
side,  which  was  not  to  be  for  her  ;  improving  shapes ;  and  it  seemed  the 
she  had  stood  a  moment  at  Eden's  most  dreary,  dismal  task,  that  man 
gate — a  sort  of  governess  Peri  dis-  could  conceive.  Here,  however,  it 
consolate ;  and  had  even  secured  for  was  now  come  to  Saturday  mommg, 
herself,  by  this  willing  instrument,  a  and  the  thing  must  be  scrambled  over 
sort  of  thread,  ever  so  fine,  to  join  her  somehow. 

to  those  sweet  old  associations.  Who  He  used  to  delight  in  his  sermon- 
could  blame  her  for  looking  back  making.  He  used  to  touch  and  pol- 
through  the  bars  of  her  prison-gate  ?  ish,  and  refiue,  and  repair,  and  read 

The  curate  went  down  exulting,  choice  passages  to  the  young  ladies, 

He  came  home  to  his  first  floor  over  in  anticipation.    He  was  proud  of  the 

the  shop  in  his  mean  country  town,  work  ;  and  the  young  ladies  used  to 

and  it  did  not  seem  to  him  quite  so  talk  over  at  dinner,  little  neat  odd 

blank,  or  so  bare.    The  flavour  of  bits,  small  scraps  of  originality  which 

provisions  did  not  ascend   to   him  struck  them.    His  soul  was  then  all 

quite  so  rank  or  strong.  in  the  parish.    He  was  enthusiastic 

For  the  first  night  or  two  he  ha<l  Now,  a  spiritual  dryness  was  come 

company  over  his  little  cottage  grate  ui>on  him. 

— for  it  did  not  rise  to  much  higher  He  leant  a  little  to  the  new  theo- 
dignity.  He  lay  back  in  his  chair,  logy,  and  was  fond  —merely  in  an 
and  wasted  many  precious  hours  idly  amateur  way — of  turning  over  in  his 
dreaming,  and  entertaining  this  pro-  fingers,  the  prettier  portions  ;  just  as 
fitable  society.  He  constructed  all  he  would  admire  a  little  china  tea- 
manner  of  theatrical  pictures,  wliich  cup,  or  a  bit  of  filigree.  He  and  the 
seemed  to  him  very  sweet  and  soft —  young  ladies  had  ever  so  much 
with  figures  in  the  centre;  and  one  sesthetic  talk  about  the  non-essentials. 
figure  ^arrayed  in  silken  vestings  and  He  had  all  the  Oxford  Fathers,  bound 
genend  dergymanical  finery),  doing  in  green,  looking  clown  from  the 
much  chivalry.  He  put  tiiis  jmu-  slielves  ;  and  was  in  the  habit  of  say- 
pe^  into  all  manner  ot  splendid  situ-  ing,  there  U  really  much  originality 
ations,  made  its  face  impressive,  its  in  some  of  Doctor  Newman's  writ- 
speech  slow  and  grand,  while  its  ings.  He  wore,  too,  a  lovely  silk 
interior  heart  was  being  racked  waistcoat,  which  seemed  like  a  little 
and  wrung  with  agonies  of  love,  black  mn  benito,  covering  his  chest, 
jealous^%  rage,  and  despair.  He  with  a  hole  to  allow  easy  exit  for  his 
made  it  retire  in   noble  situations,  neck. 

with  dicnity  and  indiflerenee,  filling  The  Sunday's  sermon  was  not  much, 

those  who  were  left  behind  with  won-  It  was  unavoidable  that  there  should 

der,  curiosity,  disai>pointment,   and  be  marks  of  haste,  which  might  be 

unspeakable  admiration.    Miss  Jenny  pardoned,  as  the  missionary  work  was 

Bell  was  idways  left  behind  under  neavy  ;  but  it  was  short— offensively 

these  emotions.  short    Long  sermons  may  be  sopon- 

In  these  proceedings  in  lunacy  were  fie ;  but  there  is  a  latent  r^pect  im- 

several  useful  nights  consumed.  There  plied.    Brevity  brings  with  it  sus- 

wag  a  sermon  for  the  approaching  picion  of  a  contempt  or  wish  to  be 

Sunday  lying  on  his  desk,  the  first  rid  of  the  duty  speedily,  as  being  done 

page  of  wnich  had  been  "  got  in,"  but  per  contract    It  was  said  even  there 


102  Bella  D<mna;  or^  [July, 

was  loose,  careless  doctrine,  but  these  don.    He  heard  his  clerical  chattel 

were  the  sectaries  of  Calvin.  dwelling  enthusiastically  on  each  in- 

This  unsteadiness,  these  irregular  cident  of  the  expedition.    He  drop- 

flittings  to  London,  had  been  noticed,  ped  his  account  of  the  last  successful 

and  were  spoken   of— grateful  such  Dissenting  6a«w€.  and,  contracting  his 

topics  to  the  parish,  long  hungering  diaconal  brows,  looked  warily  over 

and  athirst  for  some  really  good  sub-  across  his  own  nose,  as  it  might  be 

stantial  nutriment  in  that  direction —  across  a  hedge.    On  the  first  opejiing 

and  then  he  went  over  to  the  Franklyns  he  raised  his  piece  and  fired— 
to  dine  very  eagerly.    He  was  longing       "  So^it  appears  you  were  in  Lon- 

to  begin  his  duties  in  that  other  more  don.    Hey,  Mr.  Wells  1" 
profane  parish  to  which  he  had  re-       *'  Yes,  sir,"  said  the  other,  "  for  a 

cently  been  appointed.  short  time.    Well  as  I  was  saying, 

The  Franklyns  were  all  there.  Mr.  Miss  Fr^nklvn,  I  found  out  the 
Pranklyn  was  something  more  cheer-  house — ^was  snown  into  a  parlour.  I 
ful,  but  all  the  rest  of  the  family  really  had  no  idea  at  first  that  she 
were  in  very  high  spirits.  There  was  would  see  me." 
sly  and  secret  chatter,  and  quiet  in-  "You  enjoyed  yourself  apparently," 
euendoa,  which  mystified  the  Rever-  Mr.  Archdeacon  struck  in  again  ;  ^'  I 
^nd  Charlton  Wells.  But  it  was  suppose  you  found  time  to  attend 
clear  there  was  some  good  news  afloat  that  grand  meeting  of  the  Mission- 
Amiable  family,  always  so  kind  to  ary  Feeder  Society,  Lord  Buryshafk 
him,  so  thouehtful — he  was  glad  of  in  the  chair  ] — I  suppose  one  of  the 
it,  for  their  sakes ;  and  he  was  already  most   magnificent   organizations,  as 

J[>mposing  the  first  sentence  of  his  vet  untainted  by  dissent,  the  world 

enny's  letter — embodying  his  report,  has  seen." 

Mr.  Archdeacon  was  there  again.        Mr.  Wells  was  waiting  in  his  Lon- 

]3e    was   measuring    "  that   young  don  parlour,  and  did  not  relish  being 

inau,  Wells,"  with  a  cold  and  pearly  checked  on  the  verge  of  his  interview, 

0ye.    He  took  him  in,  as  it  were,  sur-  so  he  answered,  a  little  stifily :  "  No, 

reptitiously  across  the  bridge  of  his  sir  ;  I  knew  nothing  of  that  valuable 

(Mr.  Archdeacon'H)  own  nose.  He  was  society.    I  went  up  to  London  with 

slack  in  reference  to  the  Dissenters,  quite  other  views — for  a  particuFar 

He  had  not  been  beating  the  noncon-  purpose,  in  fact" 

formist  thickets  with  church  horns  "Then  I  must  take  leave  to  tell 
and  church  hounds.  He  was  not  a  vou,  sir,  that  you  neglected  a  valua- 
true  religious  sportsman.  Mr.  Arch-  ble  opportunity— one  that  may  never 
deacon  liked  none  but  ablelx)died  return.  It  is  impossible  to  estimate 
workmen  under  him.  He  shook  his  the  seriousness  of  such  an  auxiliary 
head  over  "  that  young  man.  Wells."  engine  as  that  And  I  may  remark 
The  voung  man,  Wells,  did  not  heed  that  in  these  days,  when  inditferentism 
him ;  he  was  bold  and  careless,  and  is  making  such  strides,  and  when 
did  not,  at  any  time,  reverence  eccle-  there  is  a  curious  carelessness  abroad 
siastical  authority  too  much.  It  had  as  to  the  duties  of  the  spiritual  pastor, 
been  found  out,  with  delight,  that  he,  the  wolf— the  wolf,  sir— is  abroad." 
latest  of  all,  had  seen  their  dear  The  Archdeacon's  eye  at  this  mo- 
Jenny,  their  noble  Jenny — was  fresh  ment  falling  on  the  doctor  of  the  vil- 
from  her  presence^nd  could  give  the  lage,  with  a  sort  of  abstracted  fierce- 
newest  details.  He  glowed  up  as  ness,  that  professional  person  said, 
though  his  cheeks  had  been  stirred  timorously — 
fiercely  like  a  fire,  but  was  not  de-  "  The  wolf,  sir  ?" 
tected,  as  he  was  hardly  full  in  the  "  The  wolf  of  dissent,  sir,"  said 
light  He  then  entered  upon  a  minute  Mr.  Archdeacon,  savagely,  and  now 
narrative — delicious  task— was  stop-  for  the  first  time  seemg  him— "of 
ped,  made  to  stand  and  deliver,  with  dissent— howling  dissent  It  is  prowl- 
question  from  this  side  and  that  ing  nightly  about  our  farms  and 
pointed  at  him  dead  level,  and  told  homesteada  And  no  wonder,  sir, 
the  whole  delightful  story.  No  one  when  the  shepherds  sleep.  Sir,  the 
more  interested  than  the  sensible  girl.  Church  of  England,  by  its  spirit  and 
It  waB  a  charming  evening.  canons,  is  universally  a  missionary 
Mr.  Archdeacon  caught  a  word  church.  I  have  spoken  to  the  Bishop 
or  two  afar  off,  in  reference  to  Lon-  about  it    The  Bishop  sees  it  as  I  doi 
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He  joins  with  me  in  thinking  that  and  if  possible  have  him  conveniently 

dissent  is  howling.    You  shall  heat  on  the  hip.    Anything  like  insubor- 

a^  allusion  to  it  m  his  next  charge,  dination  in  the  ranks  would  not  do 

Sir,  you  did  wrong  to  pass  by  so  for  him,  in  an  enemy's —that  is,  a 

glorious  ih  opportunity.     You    did  dissenting  country. 

wrong,  sir  f  The  curate  then  resumed  his  Lon- 

Mr.  Wells'  cheeks  were  glowing  at  don  adventures,  for  a  select  circle, 
this  public  attack.  It  was,  besides,  and  painted  in  his  Jenny  Bell  with 
iindeserved  j  for  he  had  done  a  good  much  warmth  and  force.  The  girls 
deal  of  fowhng  in  the  dissenting  di-  listened  with  devotion.  Miss  Frank- 
lection.  He  was  rather  exulting  oil  lyn,  the  sensible,  showed  the  deepest 
the  strength  and  enthusiasm  of  his  interest — and  kind  and  delicate  in- 
Jenny  Bell  attachment,  and  ecclesias-  terest  No  wonder ;  perhaps,  she 
tical  concerns  seemed  very  small  and  felt  compunction  for  the  stem  part 
indifferent  to  him  now.  which  duty  had  forced  her  to  take  up. 

"  There  must  be  some  mistake,  sir  "  The  flushed  face  of  the  Rev.  Chari- 

hesaid.  "This  reprimand  can  scarcely  ton  Wells  was  turiied  towards  her 

be  intended  for  me.      Arising,  too,  with  a  gentle  sympathy.     He  was 

oui  of  a  little  harmless  journey  to  grateful,  and  already  composing  his 

London  !     I  think  Mr.  Archdeacon  Bulletin  —  delightful     duty,    which 

can  scarcely  be  serious."  would  turn  to  Faradise  the  low  cham- 

^ "  Serious,  sir,  when  the  hydra  of  ber  over  the  village  hucksterilig  shob 

dissent" — determined  to  give  her  a  sWeet  ana 

"  Can  scarcely  be  meant  to  entail  pleasant  place  in  his  first  despatch, 

eternal  residence.    That  would  turn  Througn  that  domestic  bancjuet  he 

us  into  white  slaves  in  orders.    As  was  diligently  taking  notes  all  the 

for  that  Missionary  Feeder  Society,  while.    Various   allusions,  more  or 

I  look  on  it  as" less   intelligible   and   unintelligible, 

But  the  sensible  girl,  seeing  into  were   shifted  past  his  ears, — shafts 

what  fatal  perverseness — ruin  to  his  from  the  family  jokery,  which  weW 

own  prospects — this  curate,  barely  winged  diagonally  across  the  table, 

fledged  in  his  church,  was  hurrying,  back  and  forward,  from  side  to  side, 

struck  in —  These  were  in  that  sort  of  spoken 

'*  You  are  not  going  to  deliver  the  cypher,  the  key  of  which  is  with 
bishop's  charge  to  us  now,  Mr.  Arch-  the  members  of  the  family  circle,  and 
deacon,"  she  said,  smiling.  "Only  the  use  of  which  in  presence  of  stran- 
consider  ;  what  is  the  proverb  about  gers  has  even  a  sort  of  perverse  fas- 
meat  for  strong  babes  f  We  are  all  cination.  This  was  clearly  pointed 
strong  babes  here."  at  the  sensible  girl,   and  took    the 

"  Strong    meat   for   babes,    Miss  shape  of  gentle  banter  in  reference  to 

Franklyn,"    said    Mr.    Archdeacon,  some  knight  or  chevalier,  with  whom 

much  pleased  to  be  allowed  the  cor-  there  were  indistinct  relations,  as  to 

rection.    "  That  is  the  shape  of  the  what  Brantome  would  style  de  par 

quotation.    But  church  discipline  is  amours, 

always  seasonable.  I  recollect  so  According  to  the  mild  and  peace- 
well  the  late  Bishop  Stinger  remark-  able  procedure  of  the  present  century, 
ing  to  ine,"  &c.  our  forefathers  delighted  in  this  agree- 

The  remark  of  the  late  Bishop  able  shape  of  baiting,  and  called  it,  in 
Stinj^er  was  of  that  valuable  sort  their  old-fashioned  dialect,  "rallying." 
which  always  leaves  a  sort  of  sur-  Rallied,  then,  palpably  was  Miss 
prise  on  the  hearer's  mind,  why  it  Franklyn,  as  it  seemed  to  Mr.  Wells, 
should  have  been  rescued  from  ob-  who,  wrapped  up  in  his  own  special 
scurity,  and  then  ventilated  by  the  de  }mr  amours^  as  in  a  cloak,  would 
agency  of  frequent  quotation.  More  otherwise  have  been  indifferent,  but 
useful  was  it  on  this  occasion,  for  it  being  now  accredited  reporter,  opened 
turned  away  the  wrath  of  an  eccle-  his  ears.  Some  one  after  dinner— a 
siastical  Habakuk,  and  prevented  an  confiding  lunior  girl  of  the  family— 
unseemly  dispute.  But  the  clerical  unboundedly  communicative,  and  a 
teptain  marked  the  careless  totie  of  chartered  "conduit  pipe"  forallman- 
his  private,  and  registered  a  mental  ner  of  tattle,  told  him  further  parti- 
memorandum  that  for  the  future  he  culars  with  delight.  The  fact  was, 
Would  keep  him  specially  in  view,  "Young  Craven"  rather  admired  Ohar- 
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lotte— had  teetified  this  approbation  age,  of  the  eeosible  girl,  in  short ;  00 
rather  publicly.  Young  Craven  waB  he  dwelt  on  her  portrait,  with  lavish 
lovely  in  the  eyes  of  man,  one  of  the  finish.  All  she  had  said  and  done ; 
£lderbom  Heroes,  a  Sultan  under  an  all  she  had  looked ;  and  then,  coming 
entail ;  in  short,  '^desirable,"  which  is  to  details,  enlarged  fully  on  that  sort 
the  most  splendid  encomium  and  of  child*s  gossip,  knowing  how  grate- 
unites  all  the  gift's.  At  various  ful  it  would  be  to  his  Jenny.  "I 
houses,  he  and  the  sensible  girl  had  have  lost  not  a  moment,  dear  Miss 
met  and  mutually  admired.  He  was  Bell,"  he  wrote,  ^*  in  letting  you  know 
brave,  generous,  noble,  good,  chival-  this  happy  rumour.  I  have  no  very 
rous,  spotless,  and  deserved  the  fair,  great  faith  in  their  nuptial  castle- 
as  none  but  the  brave — that  is  to  say,  building ;  but  I  am  sure  you  will  be 
the  Elder  Brave  of  the  family,  who  glad  to  learn  even  any  fanciful  s|)ecu- 
alone  are  brave,  and  deserve  such  fair  lations  about  our  common  friend.  She 
as  are  to  be  prizes  in  the  arena.  This  is  looking  well,  better  than  ever,  intel- 
Mary  or  Jane,  junior,  so  indiscreetly  lectual,and,as  some  think,  handsome, 
free  of  heart  and  speech,  and  rather  But  personally  I  want  a  sixth  sense 
flattered  at  being  selected  as  the  to  admire  her.  She  is  not  my  style. 
channel  of  infoimation,  told  him  I  could,  if  it  would  not  take  up  too 
many  more  particulars,  what  hopes  much  space,  describe  what  is  my 
thejr  had,  how  "nice"  he  was,  wnat  style.  I  confess  I  am  not  for  that 
difticulties  were  in  the  way,  which  utter  spirituality  of  figure.  (Miss 
were  few,  and  what  encouragement,  Franklyn  was  slightly  made ;  our 
which  was  much;  and  "what  fun,"  Jenny  was  round  and  sinuous.)  As  we 
the  whole  thing  was  generally.  But  are  doomed  to  earth,  I  am  not  for 
the  grander  "fun"  of  all  was  in  the  approachiug  the  ethereal  too  prema- 
fact  Siat "  YoungCraven"  was  coming  turely."  An  elegant  conceit  here  sug- 
there  on  a  visit  very  shortly,  and  ge.sted  itself  which  he  longed  to 
would  stay  a  lon^  time ;  when  the  set  down ;  something  about  taking 
amount  of  extra  "  fun"  that  might  be  the  trouble  of  going  to  the  pier-glass, 
looked  for  was  almost  incredible.  and  that  would  save  all  description  of 

At  the  end  of  the  night,  Mr.  Arch-  his  ideal.    But,  someway,  it  seemed 

deacon  went  his  way  in  a  sort  of  to  him  to  have  a  rustic  flavour^  fbr 

archidiaconal  gi^— a  simple  and  apos-  the  rest,  it  was  a  delicate  bit  of  ima- 

tolic  vehicle,  wnose  horse  had  never  gery— almost  Elizabethan— but  which 

yet  crunched  a  morsel  of  Dissenter-  he  saw  required  desperate  courage  to 

grown  oat&    He  shook  hands  dryly  carry  through.    With  a  sigh,  then,  he 

with  "that  young  man,'"  whose  deri-  forbore  the  pier-glass  and  closed  bis 

cal  temperament  was  of  so  low  a  letter.     That  delightful  labour  done, 

tone,  and  wrote  his  pencilled  mental  he  slept  verjr  sweetly  that  night— the 

mem.  over  again  in  heavy  ink.    The  sleep  of  the  just  curate, 

young  man  went  his  "w&y  with  a  sort  Mr.  Franklyn  was  still  [jursuinghis 

of  defiance,  got  home  to  his  huckster's  melancholy  duties.    He  went  down 

first  floor,  lit  his  lamp,  and  went  sadly  into  that  hold  of  his,  with  a 

eagerly  to  work.  mournful  regularity^  striving,  it  would 

Before  he  went  to  bed,  he  had  scem,to  bail  out  his  mcumbiunce  with 

written  abundant   particulars.    She  a  sort  of  Danaid's  pitcher.  He  was 

would  like  to  hear  of  Mr.  Franklyn.  neither  the  betternor  the  worse  for  his 

head  of  her  old  home,  so  he  sketched  labours.  At  most  he  only  established  a 

him  with  detail.    More  natural,  still,  sort  of  desperate  equilibrium,  appa- 

she  would  love  to  hear  of  the  dear  rently  only  getting  nd  of  what  fresh 

female  friend,  nearest  to  herself  in  water  entered,  and  not  letting  it  gain. 


CHAPTEH  IV. 

A  VlSmil  LOOKKB  FOR. 

The  young  man  of  business  came  for   money  was  terribly  scarce   he 

very  often,  and  was  of  great  service  said,  and  the  market  was  labouring 

disentangling  accounts,    raising,    or  under  an  affection  known  as  tight* 

more  properly  trying  to  raise,  loans ;  ness.    Yet,  someway,  it  was  loos^ 
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enough  for  the  rest  of  the  worlcL  two  days  running ;  later  on  still  eyen^ 

For  that  unhappy  gentleman  it  was  ofteuer.    He  was  very  welcome.    A 

permanently    constricted.     Charges  place  at  the  hospitable  board   was 

seemed  actually  to  accumulate.    In-  always  kept  ready  for  him.    At  a 

terests  on  moneys  had  to  be  met  at  pe-  country  mansion,  a  cover  more  or  less, 

riodictimesjwhich  came  so  close,  that  is   imperceptible.    The  dinner-table 

the  whole  year  seemed  as  one  periodic  expands  or  contracts  naturally,  like 

season  of  interest  paying.    Nay,  there  caoutchouc  ;  and  the  company  of  all 

was  one  annual   payment— interest  that  he  most  affected  was  that  of 

from     railway     mortgages — which  Miss  Franklyn  the  elder,  the  sensible 

merely  fflided  through  Mr.  Franklyn's  girl. 

hands,  he  being  tnistee,  and  which  he  Curious  to  say,  she  seemed  to  take 
passed  on  by  letters  of  credit  to  the  much  interest  in  the  conversation  of 
south  of  France,  receiving  in  return  Mr.  Crowle,  the  young  man  of  busi- 
the  receipt  of  one  Mrs.  Margaret  ne&s.  She  had  a  very  practical  mind, 
Hughes^  otherwise  Martin,  widow,  that  Miss  Franklyn,  and  delighted 
and  which,  unaccountably,  seemed  to  much  iu  the  arcana  and  general  me- 
give  him  trouble  and  delay,  and  chanism  of  any  special  csdling.  And 
which  at  times  he  could  not  forward  Mr.  Crowle  hacl  an  easy  knack  of 
without  receipt  of  pressing  letters  popularizing  stocks,  theirrise  and  fall; 
from  the  south  of  France.  It  reached  shares,  bulls,  bears,  purchases  for  ac- 
scarcely  to  five  hundred  pounds  half-  count,  and  other  secret  mysteries  of 
yearly,  being  interest  on  a  sum  of  the  Exchange,  in  a  fashion  that  was 
sixteen  thousand  pounds  in  the  rail-  really  entertaining.  And  on  this  sub- 
way. And  yet  this  mere  clerical  ject  she  used  to  get  him  to  enlarge 
office  caused  him  much  trouble  and  verv  copiously. 
even  agonv  as  the  day  drew  near.  This  little  train  or  chain  of  events, 
Kindly  did  his  invaluable  friend  beg  continued  to  spread  itself  out  con- 
him  not  to  perplex  his  head,  with  the  tinuously  for  a  long  time.  Mr.  Crowle 
thought ;  M  would  arrange  it  all  ;^  came  just  as  often,  and  almost  oftener. 
leave  it  to  him.  At  most,  signing  a  One  day,  he  was  in  the  garden  puU- 
formal  paper  would  be  all  that  would  ing  fiowers  carelessly,  and  iu  a  pas- 
be  required.  He,  Crowle,  was  well  toral  fashion,  quite  delightful  for  one 
used  to  railway  business ;  from  which  of  his  nature,  when  one  of  the  younger 
friendly  and  well-meant  proposition,  girls  came  l>ounding  and  scampermg 
Mr.  Franklyn  literally  shnmk  awav  along  the-  walks  to  meet  him.  She 
nervously.  No,  he  must  do  that  all  was  a  child  of  good  humour  and 
himself— by  himself.  Still  he  fought  spirits  ;  and  when  five  or  six  years 
on ;  staved  off  liabilities,  one  by  one.  younger,  had  filled  the  awful  function 
It  is  wonderful  how  the  evil  aay  is  of  en/ant  terrible, 
BO  successfully  fought  off,  and  for  so  "  Ah,  Mr.  Crowle,"  she  said,  "  tell 
long.  mo  a  secret ;  who  are  the  flowers 

Mr.  Crowle  meantime  continued  to  for  1    Come,  now,  you  are   getting 

come,  and  was  really  very  agreeable  quite  a  beau,  Mr.  Crowle ;  everyone 

in  the  house.    He  kept  a  good  deal  is  remarking  it." 

with  the  ladies :  and  young  as  he  was  Mr.  Crowle  was  anything  but  a 

with  Mr.  Franklyn  m  business,  be-  man  of  business  in  his  dress,  and  al- 

came  specially  youneer  with  the  other  most  verged  u])on  dandyism.    This 

sex  at  moments  of  relaxation.    It  was  his  weakness — to  be  considered, 

was  wonderful  that  he  should  carry  in   an   innocent   way,  of  course,  a 

the  whole  stock  and  share  lists,  state  man  of  gallantry.  He  was  enormously 

of  markets,  even  the  Honololu  Fours,  pleased. 

in  his  head,  and  be  so  young.    He  **  Whom  do  you  suppose  they  are 

used  to  come  twice  a-week,  but  now  for  V  he  said,  smiling.    **  For  the  old 

came   three   times.    He   played  at  lady  in  Thrcadneedle-street  1" 

small  plays  in  the  evening,  and  even  ''  Nonsense,"  the  young  girl  said, 

the  sensible  girl,  who  professed  never  gaily  ;  ^^  for  some  one  a  good  many 

to  relish  him,  owned  that  he  was  not  hundred  miles  nearer.   Confess  now ; 

nearly  so  bad  after  all ;  and  consider  we  know  all  about  it" 

tliM — ^he  was  so  young,  said  the  sensi-  Mr.  Crowle  might,  indeed,  have 

hkgirL  been  pulling  them  for  the  old  dame 

Later  on  he  began  to  drop  in  for  just  alluded  to ;  and  if  he  had  been 
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pressed  for  the  truth,  would  have  to  Crowie,  and  how  she  had  humbugged 

own  that  they  were  for  his  private  him  into  thinking  Chai-lotte  was  in 

dressing-table,  it  being  part  of  his  love  with  hitn. 

dandyism  to  love  flowers,  as  a  shape  These  juniors  were  all  she- Arabs  in 

of  decoration.    He  was  curious  about  the  house,  and  what  is  called,  badly 

these  hints,  and  suffering  his  mouth  brought  up. 

to  distend  into  a  smile —  Mr.  Crowie  finished  gathering  his 

"  Ah  !  you  are  too  wise,  too  wide-  flowers,  and  thought  how  cleverly 

awake  I     You  are  growing  up  now,  he  had  played  upon  this  bit  of  na- 

Miss  Adela,  and  we  must  look  out  if  ture.    No  one  knew  so  well  as  he  his 

we  want  to  keep  our  secrets."  chances  and  his  station,  and    how 

Delighted  at  this  compliment,  she  almost  ridiculous  would  be  such  an 

bame  up  to  him  confidentlv.  idea,  when  taken  in  reference  to  such 

"  Such  fun  as  it  was,     she  said,  a  person  as  Miss  Franklyn.    He  was 

'*  lAst  night,  you  know,  we  plagued  a  shrewd,  sensible  person  himself, 

Charlotte's  life  out,  about  you,  Mr.  and  almost  smiled  at  tne  notion.  Still, 

Crowie/'  he  was  not  moving  in  the  business  : 

**  About  me,"  said  he,  and  then  and  with  the  dilapidated  fortuties  or 

shook  his  head  softly  ;  '^  I !  no,  no  ;  the  house,  who  knows,  but  that  this 

always  funning."  might  be  some  family  scheme.    He 

**  But,  0  yes,  yes !"  said  she.  "  And  would  welcome  it  with  all  heartiness, 

do  you  know  what  I  said  1    Guess  His  father  was  a  currier— a  living 

now."  currier  ;  and  the  curryinff  process  was 

"Something  wicked  1"  every  day  spreading  to  nis  sensibili- 

*'  Tes :  I  said  she  had  now  got  a  ties.    He  would  await  events  and 

beau  in  the  three  per  cents.    Ha,  ha !  make  no  sign  ;  and  so  went  in  with 

Wasn't  it  good )"  a   certain   elation.    Something   had 

Mr.  Crowie  said  it  was  very  good,  been  sown  which  might  come  up  years 

and  at  the  same  time  very  wicked,  after — a  very  remote  growth,  but, 

He  was,  at  heart,  rather  confounded  still,  something  agreeable  to  speculate 

by  this  disclosure.    Still,  with  this  on. 

little  bit  of  nature  before  him,  he  In  the  drawing-room  he  was  mar- 
might  try  all  manner  of  experiments,  vellously  agreeable,  and  the  youngest 

**  How  full  of  fun  you  always  are,  yoimg  man  of  business  ever  dreamt 

Miss  Adela,"  he  said ;  *'  I  envy  you  of.    As  he  ascended  the  stairs,  he 

your  spirits.    It  is  too  much  honour  feasted  on  pleasing  visions  of  the 

for  me,  poor  Louis  Crowie,  to  be  future. 

named  in  the  same  breath  ;  a  knight,  He   was   a   very  sensible  "  lon|[- 

as  you  say  so  cleverly,  of  the  three  headed"  man,  this  young  man  of  busi- 

per  cents."  ness,  and  there  was  no  vulgar  for- 

"  And  beau  in  the  stocks,  ha,  ha,  wardness  in  his  demeanour  that  night, 
ha!"  and  the  girl  went  off  bolster-  If  there  was  any  change,  he  was 
oufl]y  into  peals  of  laughter.  more  retired.    Still,  the  idea  of  pun- 
He  relished  it  just  as  much,  and  fying  that  currier  streak  out  or  his 
went  on  sweetly —  system  came  back  to  him  very  often. 

"  Exactly  ;  and  would  a  grand  lady  The  evening  post  had  just  come  in. 

so  wise,  so  good,  so  noble,  so  sensible,  and  was  opened   greedily — like  all 

as  she  is  1 — ^and  I  really,  Miss  Adela,  posts,  mommg  or  evening.    The  let- 

bave  often  wondered  in  secret  at  a  ters  were  sorted  and  distributed  by 

woman  being  so  sensible."  unpaid  officials.    Mr.  Franklyn  got 

"0,  Charlotte  i3   very  sensible,"  his— a  good  many  ;  the  young  ladies 

said  Miss  Adela,  growing  grave  of  a  theirs— a  few  ;  Mr.  Franklyn  went 

sudden,  as  with  the  responsibility  of  through  his  slowly  and  without  en- 

the  sentiment.   "  Everybody  says  so."  thusiasm.    No  wonder,  for  they  sel- 

"  Ah,  yes,"  said  Mr.  Crowie,  in  a  dom  bore  him  a  horn  of  good  news, 

gentle  enthusiasm  ;  *'  she  is  above  us  Looking  over  one  specially  he  hem- 

aU.    Ah,  Miss  Adela,  she  is  not  to  be  med  audibly  twice  or  thrice,  which 

named  with  a  beau  in  the  stocks."  was  known  in  the  family  as  a  sign 

"  Don't  be  so  sure  of  that,"  said  that  he  wished  the  attention  of  the 

this  odd  child,  bounding  away.    And  crowd  to  be  directed  to  him.    The 

by-and-by  she  was  telling  her  iunior  crowd  became  silent  and  eager. 

aUters  what  fun  she  had  with  Mr.  "Dear  me,"  said  Mr.  Ftanklyn, 
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^tbifl  is  a  little  sudden,  I  had  not  agreeable  younff  man  to  have  in  a 

expected  him  so  soon."  house.    You  will  a]l  like  him.'' 

*'  Who  ?  who  papa  1"  The  ex-terrible  child  said  demurely, 

"^  Young  William  Crayen  ;  he  is  **  Of  course !    What  does  Charlotte 

coming  to-morrow.    Still  I  am  very  say  ?     £h,  Charlotte  ?    She  is  the 

glad.    A  room  can't  take  long  to  get  only  one  that  knows  him  as  yet." 

ready."  "You  will  see  to-morrow,"  said 

This  was  supposed  by  the  populace  the  sensible  girl ;  *^it  will  be  a  whole- 

to  be  Charlotte's  admirer,  en  titre,  some  lesson  for  you  to  curb  your  im- 

80,  conscious  glances  went  round,  and  patience." 

the  girl  who  had  lately  been  in  office  "  Something  splendid  !" 

as  a  "terrible  child,"  but  was  still  "  A  noble  youth  of  course  !" 

holding  on,  as  it  were,  a  minister  "  All  the  virtues  1" 

without  portfolio,  logged  her  neigh-  "Adonis!  Brave, haughty, gallant," 

bourand  laughed  aloud.    The  sensible  &c^  &c. 

girl  was  not  the  least  perturbed.  These  were    all  so  many   shafts 

"The  front  room,  I  suppose,  papa?"  launched  at  Charlotte.    Not  one  hit 

she  said.  "  She  is  getting  red— look  !"  said 

"  flow  long  is  he  to  stay,  papa,  the  ex-terrible. 

dear  1"  said  one  of  the  family.  "  Foolish  children."  said  the  sensi- 

"A  week,  he   writes,"  said   Mr.  ble  girl,  quite  cool  and   unmoved, 

Franklyn  ;  '*  but  of  course  we  won't  "  you  should  be  all  sent  up  to  your 

let  him  go  so  early.    He  is  a  most  nurseries." 


CHAPTBE  V* 

JCNNY  AT  HUMC. 

Up  at  Chesterfield-street,  things  in  turn,  and  looked  as  though  looking 
were  gloomy  enough.  The  lady  of  with  their  ears  through  a  telescope, 
the  house  was  to  be  ill  in  permanence,  The  profound  wisdom  and  ineffable 
better  one  day,  and  more  than  worse  depth  of  knowledge  portrayed  in  each 
the  next  Doctors  came  in  flocks —  professor's  face,  as  ne  withdrew  his 
four  at  least — on  the  day  fixed  for  a  face  from  the  operation,  it  would  be 
consultation;  and  their  four  decent  impossible  to  describe.  This  species  of 
carriages,  quiet,  demure  vehicles,  kept  autopsy  on  a  living  subject  being  con- 
about  the  premises,  in  a  sort  of  pro-  eluded,  they  then  withdrew,  gravely, 
cession,  as  though  they  had  come  and  even  sadly,  and  adjourned  to  a 
already  for  the  funeral,  and  were  private  chamber  below  to  consider 
waiting  for  the  hearse.  their  verdicts  and  take  sherry  and 

Two  ofthe  medical  gentlemen  wore  biscuits.  That  verdict  was  scarcely 
white  tiesj  and  were  about  as  clean  encouraging.  Lungs  "touched" — 
and  varnished  as  clergymen  ;  the  liver  "  touched"  a  good  deal — ^gene- 
Others  were  rude,  disorderly  persons,  ral  interior  economy  all  more  or  less 
not  too  nice  with  their  razors.  The  "  touched  "—and  above  all,  heart 
sick  lady  up  stairs  was,  metaphori-  "gone." 

cally  speaking,  in  the  hands  of  one  "  You  see,"  said  Sir  Hervey  Parkes 

of  the  medical  ffentlemen,  she  was  to  Jenny  Bell,  trying  to  work  his 

the  Case,  and  Tiu  Case.    He  had  throat  free,  as  it  were,  out  of  his  white 

taken  out  his  licence,  and  these  were  collar ;  "you  see,  it  is  very  critical, 

bis  shooting  grounds.    He  took  his  very  critical  indeed.    Our  patient's 

three  friendS  up  stairs  to  exhibit  his  life  is  on  a  thread — on  a  thread — tk 

jjfey  or  quarry,  not  without  a  certain  breath — a  motion — you  understand. 

pride.    He  lectured  over  her,  fondly  ;  No  agitations— no  sudden  shocks — 

said  now  and  then,  "  You  see,  eh  ?"  everything   soothing  —  ev-e-ry-thing 

to  which  they  answered  in  dry  chorus,  soo-o- thing— you  understand/ 

'*Ha,  hem,  quite  so !"  Jenny's  mournful  eyes  fixed  them- 

He  took  his  stethoscope  but,  applied  selves  wistfully  on  the  physician -in- 

it  to  the  chest  of  the  patient,  and  for  chief.    Oh  !  so  sadly  and  wistfully, 

iOBie  ndnntes  seemed  to  be  looking  "  What  ]"  she  said,  and  her  round  full 

irtth  bfii  ear  through  a  sort  of  tele-  fingers    became    clasped    together  • 

Stajpes    ffitbwthien,  then,  all  came  "iJo  hope,  sir  ?    Do  you  mean  that  % 
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Oh!  sir."  The  distinguished  physician  to  press  the  daily  fee  into  the  reluc- 

took  her  for  the  atfectionate  and  best  tant  palm,  according  to  the  surrep- 

loved  of  all  the  daughters.    He  had  titious  laws  of  the  guild.    She  per- 

been  pleased  with  her  quiet  manner  formed  the  unholy  action  with  the 

all  along.    She  deserved  his  apuroba-  conspirator-like  stealth  proper.  Shall 

tion.    '*  My  dear  Miss  Maxwell,"  he  we  live   to  see  the  time  when  the 

said,  making  an  uneasy  effort  to  work  barristerial  community  shall  accept 

himself  free  from  his  collar,  "I  don't  ilieir  i^'^   in   a   stealthy,  skulking 

say  that    We  may  work  through —  fashion,  with  aveiled   eyes,  and  a 

for — 0,  dear  me,  yes — an  indennite  hand  protruding  backwards  from  the 

period.    But  we  must  have  care  :  an  folds  of  the  gown,  into  which  adroit 

emulcient  treatment — if  you  can  follow  attorney  shall  chink    his  gold  ?    Is 

me  in  the  use  of  the  term — strictly  the  Guild  of  Mediciners  the  only  one 

emulcient.    I  must  speak  plainly,  and  whose  delicaaj  is  to  be  consulted  if 

putno  fine  points  on  the  matter— hem,  The  suffering  lady,  then  up  stairs, 

you  will  understand.  But  the  fact  is—  was  to  Uoat  on  smoothly  to  the  end 

our  dear  parent — yours,  that  is — is  in  of  her    daysr    Every   nerve   of  the 

a  critical  way.    A  breath — ^a  gust —  fiiuiil y  was  to  be  strained  to  ensure 

and" Here  the  eminent  practi-  her  quiet    Every  one  was  to  creep 

tioner  finished  the  sentence  with  a  up  and  down  and  about  the  house 

gentle  snap  of  his  fingers.    ^*  Still  with  with  cat-like  steps.    The  worst  was, 

care — Oyes — with  care,  with  kee-air,"  she  was  sharp   of  t<»mper,  test}',  a 

and  he  finished  this  sentence  with  an  faded  fjishionablo  lady,  long  out  of 

up-and-down  movement  of  his  head  office,  chafing  against  restraint,  and 

wnich,  in  the  language  of  the  human  eager  for  the  fniy  again.    She  put  no 

person,    is   significant  of  mild   en-  faith  in    these  old    lady  stories  of 

couragement     He  was   very   much  *'  heart  gone,"  and  "  touched  lungs  ;'* 

pleased  with  Jenny,  and  went  awny  slie  would  be  well  in  a  month  or  two. 

saying  to  his  brethren :  and  so  '*  well  So  here  was  the  problem,  that "  emul- 

regulated"  (that  was  his  word)  a  girl  cieut"  treatment  it  would  be  hard  to 

for  a  sick  chamber  he  had  rarely  en-  fit  to  such  a  subject. 
countered.    It  was  Jenny^s  function 

CHAPTER  VI. 


THB  "flCOUll  VALLKV"   DILL. 


Mr.  Maxwell  was  wholly  outside  who  gently  suggested  it  to  him  in  the 
such  associations,  yet,  not  indifi'erent  morning,  supplies  of  those  golden 
as  a  husband.  He  was  more  dull,  eggs  which  the  medical  profession 
What  could  he  do  ?  He  was  being  requires  the  patient-goose  or  goose- 
worked  like  a  beast  of  burthen  ;  he  patient,  to  have  new-laid  every  day. 
was  being  driven  round  and  round  in  But  besides,  Mr.  Maxwell,  Q.C., 
a  sort  of  committee  ring,  performing  was  now  plunged  deep  into  a  tre- 
legal  "  scenes  in  the  circle,'*  from  mendous  pool  of  railway  battle,  and 
morning   till   night,    with  attorney  was  struggling  across  through  heaps 

gentlemen  in  the  centre  scourging  of  fioatiugt  stagnant  matter.  There 
im  round  and  round.  The  com-  was  now  actually  before  the  com- 
mittee gentlemen  sat  in  the  boxes  mittee(Mr.Marshley,M.P.,  chairman) 
and  looked  on.  He  really  ttjould  the  Scour  Valley  Kailway  Bill,  pro- 
have  grieved — grieved  sincerely — had  rooted  by  the  Monster  Leviath an  Line 
he  been  given  time  for  that  emotion,  of  the  country,  the  huge  Polypus 
But  his  brain  was  greedily  absorbing  Company,  which  was  stretching  out 
everything — feelings,  emotions,  sensi-  feelers  north  and  south  and  west, 
bilities,  even  will.  The  demon  of  and  in  those  directions  crawling  over 
sixth  House  of  Lords  cases  had  the  face  of  the  land.  One  of  their 
entered  into  him,  and  had  swept  the  feelers  took  a  little  bend,  which  on 
whole  premises  clean.  It  had  brought  the  map  might  be  as  the  curve  of  the 
other  demons'  reports,  and  the  sta-  little  finger ;  and  these  giants  now 
tutes — terrible  lodgers — who  kept  the  proposed  sweeping  direct  through  this 
House  all  to  themselves.  What  could  lovely  Scour  Valley,  a  sweet  pastoral 
^e  dO|  save,  indeed,  furnish  to  Jenny,  nook,  dear  to  anglers  and  trout  lovers, 
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in  order  to  cut  off  about  eight  miles  to  the  meanest  (committee)  capacity. 
of  country.    As  the  grand  Polypus  Youcould  walk  at  an  easy  pace  round 
flew  screaming  througTi  the  kingdom,  the  room,  and  follow  the  wliole  course 
express,  this  was  supposed  to  Bixye  of  the  Scour  Valley  line,  displayed  in 
ten  precious  minutes  of  vast  impor-  brilliant  colours,  and    brought  con- 
tance  to  gentlemen  of  the  hag.    And  veuiently  on  a  level  with  the  human 
yet,  reasonable  as  this  project  would  eye.    This  was  on  a  scale  of  some 
appear,  in  those  days  when  economy  three  yards  or  so  to    a  mile,  which 
of  time  is  so  justlv  considered,  it  was  are  magnificent    proportions  in  en- 
opposed — opposed  grudginglv,  snarl-  gineering  plans.    But  lest  even  this 
ingly,  not  with  tootli  and  nail  merely,  magnitude  should  not  reach  to  the 
but  with  claws  and  fangs,  and  talons —  committee,  there  were  elegant   ex- 
opposed  incomprehensibly  by  another  tracts,  as  it  were,  of  the  Scour  Valley 
monster   society,  a  sort  of  Midland  line  fjortmyed  in  gigantic  cartoons  at 
Polypus,  in  whose  instance  the  Legis-  higher  elevations,  Hko  the  full  length 
lature,  having    made   a    clean    cut  portrait  of  '*  a  gentleman"  at  exhibi- 
transversely  across  the  kingdom,  gave  tions  ;  to  be  reached  and  have  its 
them    a    sort    of    interest,    which  beauties  expounded  bv  the  agency  of 
stretched  away  at  both  sides,   and  a  waud.    These  works  of  art  were 
every   year  iucreiised.     These    two  distinguished   by  monster  lettering, 
fnnand    Polypi,  one  crawling    away  and  the  flashiest  of  colouring,  so  as  to 
northerly  and    westerly,    the   other  reach  speedily  to  the  committee's  in- 
diagonal  ly,   indirectly   as    it   were,  tellectual    level.     Its   easy    lessons 
shared  the  country    between  them,  might  have  done  for  a  metropolitan 
and  in    some   way   obstmcted  any  infant  school,  with  diagrams  hung 
smaller  schemes  which  broke  out  in  round,  speaking  with  a  sui)erfiuous 
those  directions.     Welcome  to  >ach  intelligibility  to  the  eye. 
were   their  legitimate   spoils.    But  Thus  on  the  lower  level  was  made 
there  were  angles  where  the  Polypi  out  indistinctly  a  little  pale  blue  bridge 
came  near,  and  almost  entangled  their  which  actually  crossed  this  notorious 
feelers  ;  and  there  were  little  choice  river  Scour  by  two  arches.  Higher  up, 
and   dainty   spots  over   which  the  this  bridge  had  of  a  sudden  developed 
shadow   of    the    Northern     feelers  into  Brobdignag  proportions,  and  had 
hovered«  and  over  which  the  Midland  every  stone  distinct  and  conspicuous, 
longed  to  craw],  and  over  these  de-  A  little  more  to  the  right,  in  the  same 
hatabie  bits  there  was  terrible  rail-  region,  was  the  bridge  again,  only 
'way    *'bad    blood"   and  loromotive  cruelly  cut  across  from  pathway  to 
soreness.    So  was  it  with  the  Scour  pathway,  and  labelled  "  section.'' 
Valley  line,  for  which,  up  to  that  mo-  A   good    deal    turned   upon   this 
inent,  no  one  had  been  solicitous,  ami  bridge,  and  on  the  Scour  generally, 
of  which  few  had  heard.  A  wretched  The  bridge  was  of  the  Northern  Poly  pi; 
little   water-shed.     The    eight  mile  but  in  a  handsome  sort  of  way  tne 
saving  of  time  was  a  pure  blind.    It  Western  Polypi  were  coming  forward 
was  ul  a  mere  sham,  and  over  that  to  protect  the  owners  of  the  adjacent 
wretched  little  corner  the  two  mou-  Imnks,    fishing  rights,  and  general 
ster  societies  fought  out  their  deadly  privileges,  and  were  even  prepared 
quarrel.  with  a  plan  of  their  own,  which  would 
The  committee    room  where  the  take  the  line — their  own— across  the 
ittdges  sat  was  as  a  sort  of  museum  Scour  at  a  high  level  through  a  lattice 
lecture-room,  frame-work  being  in-  bridge.    There  were  models,  too,  of 
troduced,  on  which  were  spread  out  both  bridges,  witnesses  in  platoons 
plans,  sections,  elevations,  a  perfect  from  the  Scour  Valley,  squires  and 
aereage  of  cartridgejpaper,  as  tliough  engineers  in  regular  corps.  There  was 
that  branch  of  the  Honourable  House  what  is  called  a  "  strong"  bar  for  the 
bad  turned  itself  into  a  gigiuiti(;  laun-  promoters  (Great  Northern  Polypi) : 
diy,  and  was  striving  to  get  through  Mr.  Parsee,  M.P.,  Q.C.,  the  eminent 
a  large  order  in  the  table-cloth  dircc-  Parliamentary  Counsel  ;  Mr.  Wynne, 
tion  with  as  much  speed  as  possible.  Q.C.,  Mr.  Bogcs,  Q.C.,  and  Holt,  of  the 
Things  were  set  out  with  a  lavi.«»h  Outer  Bar.     For  the  Western  Polypi, 
effort  at  simplification,  a  magnifying  Mr.  Sergeant  Gall,  Mr.  Boshley,  Q.O., 
over  and  over  again,  so  as  to  bring  Mr.  Maxwell,  Q.O.,  and  Flooke^ley,  of 
the  idea  (wha4;ever  idea  it  was)  home  the  Junior  Bar.  There  were  the  local 
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solicitors  from  Scour  Valley  at  so  burden  on  the   wretched   solicitor, 

much  a   day   "  attendance ;"  there  who,  besides  the  labour   of  telling 

were  the  eminent  Parliamentary  so-  over  his  men  about  a  dozen  times 

licitors,  who  had  the  "  carnage"  of  in  the  day,  like  a  sergeant  his  sol- 

the  bill,  Messrs.  Jones,  Bannocks,  and  diers,  was  besides  incumbered  with 

Co.,    with  their  "attendance"  also,  this  helpless  caput  moriuum^  sadly 

There  were  lovely  briefs  new  every  gone  in  drink.    This  alcoholic  aflflic- 

morning  laid  on  counsels'  breakfast  tion  at  times  took  the  shape  of  phren- 

tables  with  the  eggs  ;  short-handwri-  sied  violence,  of  loud  screams,  and 

ters'  notes  written  out  at  express  speed  general  .combativeness,  which  were, 

all  the  day  previous,  ana  during  a  however,  not  to  be  controlled  by  the 

good  slice  of  the  night.    There  was  arm  of  the  law,  the  introduction  of 

much  printing,  mucb  lithographing  which  would  wound  a  witness's  sen- 

prettily  done  and  coloured,  and  bound  sibilities,  but  had  to  be  soothed  into 

Up  witn  counsels'  briefs,  and  furnish-  tranquillity  by  the  wretched  local  so- 

ing  those  gentlemen  with  some  field  licitor  in  person, 

for   absent    or    vacant    scribbling.  The  engineers   were   remarkable. 

Everything  was  lavish    and  of  the  On  them  seemed  to  rest  the  whole 

best,  the  paner  the  very  finest.     The  burden  of  the  case,  and  they  knew 

eminent  parliamentary  agents  spared  it.     Four  were  marshalled  on   each 

nothing,  knowing  pretty  well  that  side,— short  and  wiry  engineers,  talj 

nothing  would  be  spared  to  them,  and  burly  engineers,  spectacled  and 

They   showed    all    the   considerate  unspectacled  engineers,  all  fighting 

munificence  of  undertakers  (as  they  the  battle  with  the  zest  and  hostility 

were  indeed  in  some  sense)  at  a  mo-  which  belongs  to  that  and  the  medi- 

ment  of  a  bereavement  cal  guild. 

Mr.  Maxwell  was  on  the  opponents'  When  Mr.  Tummins,  C.E.,  the 
side,  the  injured  Westerns,  who  had  local  professional,  was  placed  in  the 
been  forestalled  by  the  greedy  chair,  to  support  the  Northern  Poly- 
Northerns.  The  fight  was  desperate,  pus  view  of  the  Scour  Valley,  and 
No  one  would  have  known  him  :  the  had  his  plans  put  into  his  hands, 
ajbsent,  vacant,  timorous  man  of  and  was  examined  by  Boggs,  Q.O., 
aomestic  life,  now  become  noisy,  com-  with  a  skill  and  fluency,  and  fami- 
bative,  and  actually  collaring  Boggs.  liarity  with  technical  terms,  which 
Q.C.  with  ferocity.  The  two  rolled  would  have  led  a  careless  public  to 
over  each  other,  gripping  their  suppose  he  had  handled  theodolites 
throats,  with  loud  snarlings,  many  in  infancv,  and  had  been  busy  taking 
times  in  the  day,  until  Mr.  Marshley,  levels  all  his  life,  four  pairs  of  en- 
Id.P.,  came  and  tore  them  asunder,  gineering  eyes  glared  at  him  from 
They  wrangled  over  witnesses  as  over  the  other  side  of  the  table,  and  at 
bones.  Mrs.  Maxwell  never  knew  each  answer  four  heads  came  toge- 
the  Maxwell  of  the  committee  rooms ;  ther  and  tossed  contemptuously,  and 
it  was  another  man.  Had  she  heard  four  mouths  uttered  disparaging 
his'  voice  she  would  have  passed  by,  whispers.  But  what  was  this  to 
find  not  owned  him.  the  time  when  Mr.  Bagley,  O.K,  the 

The  witnesses — ^such  witnesses  !—  "  eminent"  engineer  who  had  con- 

who  stood  there,  herded  helplessly  structed  the  famous   Bilston  Reser- 

like  the  cattle  which  some  oi  them  voir,  and  built  that  wonderful  via- 

drove  ;  who  hung  about  the  galleries  duct  of  fifty-six  arches  across  the 

with  a  timid  air— with  a  proud  air  ;  river  Leathy,  under  which  a  seventy- 

who  sucked  sticks ;  who  wore  agri-  four  might  pass  with  the  greatest 

i^ultural   coats,    with    capes :    who  ease  —  5^n      extremely       probable 

hugged  primitive  umbrellas  affection-  voyage)  —  and  which  was  justly  the 

ateiy ;  who  seemed  to  have  a  vested  wonder    of   the   empire,    but    had 

property  in  the  local  solicitor,  and  ma<le   the  shareholders    bankrupt ; 

elung  to  that  unhappy  ofiicer  as  with  when   this  gentleman  took  his  seat 

a  sense  that  he  was  responsible  for  in  the  chair,  and  with  a  calm,  smooth 

their  maintenance  and  keep  in  the  imptassibility,  gave  his  testimony,  the 

gcesX    Babylon  ;    who    were     get-  engineering  eyes  opposite  were  awed 

ting  lost,  and  being  brought  back  into   respect    Only  one,    Mr.  Cox, 

miominiously ;    who    were   getting  O.K,  almoet  **  eminent,"  also  associ- 

^unk  and  utterly  helplesfr— a  perfect  ated  with  some  '^danng"   bridges, 
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iFhich  had  excited  wonder,  but  im-  battle  for  a  couple  of  hours  with 
poverished  shareholders,  was  con-  Doctor  Taylor.  Let  all  this  multi- 
8unied  with  a  secret  gnawing  envy,  farious  range  be  once  "  briefed  "  to 
and  turned  yellow.  His  examina-  them,  and  it  is  ready  for  entering 
tiou — Mr.  Parsee,  M.P.,  the  eminent  the  machine.  It  is  all  one  in  the 
Parliamentary  counsel,  had  reserved  legal  parlour  the  night  before ;  a 
him  for  himself  as  a  sort  of  legal  single  handle  sets  all  to  work.  Round 
tit-bit  —  occupied  nearly  two  days,  fly  the  wheels  with  hum  and  burr. 
and  when  the  committee  rose,  it  The  properties  of  matter,  the  co- 
was  known  that  his  cross-examina-  efficients,  the  densities  of  iron,  the 
tion  would  be  undertaken  next  morn-  strain  it  will  take  without  breaking, 
ing  by  Mr.  Maxwell,  Q.C.  and  such  awful  matter  (awful,  at  least, 
These  counsel  of  I^arliament  have  in  being  played  with  vivd  voce— rea- 
wonderful  gear  and  machinery,  soncd  upon  coram  publico)  as  the 
strangely  universal  The  wheels  and  formula : — 
cogs  and  drums  of  their  brain  fit,  by  ,  z  .  •  -i.  x-  i  j-  i. 
a  little  adjustment,  any  description  "^  ~  27-  ""  *^^^^^  *^®  ^^^^  distance, 
of  materiaf.  They  are  omnivorous.  These  are  wonderful  magicians  cer- 
and  can  take  m  and  work  up  wheat  tainly.-  And  such  a  magician  cer- 
and  chaflf  indifferently,  medicme  and  tainly  was  Mr.  Maxwell,  Q.C. ;  and 
drugs,  machinery  and  the  nice  laws  feeling  the  responsibility  of  Mr.  Bag- 
of  mechanic,  mathematics  and  ley,  C.E.,  the  "eminent"  engineer  who 
formulae,  optics,  refraction  of  lenses  ^^s  held  over  for  his  special  handling 
-as  when  dealing  with  a  light-  ^^  ^he  morrow,  he  was  now  down  in 
bouse  patent,  and  ^1  the  niceties  ^jg  workshop  digesting  engineering. 
of  poisons,  so  as  to  be  fitted  to  do  t-     &        o     © 
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"To  the  Rialto  oar  me  swift, 

Handsome  gondolier,"  she  cries  ; 
"And,  in  return,  receive  this  gift  — 
My  necklace,  bright  as  yonder  skies." 
But  her  ofi'er  he  denies, 
^hoiigh  pushing  gaily  from  the  shore  ; 
"  Tis  too  little,  on  my  soul. 
To  pay  for  a  trip  in  my  gondole. 
No,  Gianetta,  no ! 
Fairest,  I  ask  for  somewhat  more." 


II. 


"Hold,"  she  cries ;  "I  know  a  song. 

Which  I  will  sing  in  my  own  way ; 
Whose  music,  as  we  speed  along. 
Will  cheer  our  gloomy  wat'ry  way." 
Still  her  offer  he  denies, 
Though  oaring  gay  by  street  and  shore ; 
**  What !  with  a  pretty  barcarole 
You  wi«h  to  pay  me — by  my  soul 
No,  Gianetta,  no  I 
Sweetest,  I  ask  tor  somewhat  more." 
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HI. 

She  holds  ber  rosary  on  high, 

And  says— "Receive,  tlien,  this  behest ; 
Each  bead  that  sparkles  to  vour  eve 
Has  by  a  holy  man  been  blessed.'' 
Still  her  offer  he  denies, 
Though  plying  joyously  the  oar  ; 
"Oh  !  with  a  pious  symbol  such 
As  that,  you  d  pay  me  overmuch. 
No,  Gianetta,  no ! 
Dearest,  I  ask  for  somewhat  more." 


IV. 

And  yet,  alone  the  wave  the  while, 

Beside  her  I  can  see  him  row, 
Looking  on  her  with  grateful  smile  ; 
What  has  she  given  him,  I  would  know '? 

Lo  !  now  with  cheek  suffused,  and  eyes 
Downcast,  she  steps  upon  the  shore ; 
While,  faithful  to  his  coiiimct,  he 
Remounts  his  boat  prow  thankfully. 
No,  Gianetta,  no ! 
He  will  not  ask  you,  girl,  for  more. 


ENGLISH  AND  IRISH  CONVICT  SYSTiSMB. 

The  topic  of  convict  discipline  mav  when  they  had  taken  matters  into 

be  less  passionately,  but  it  is  much  their  hands.   His  lot  suddenly  became 

more  intelligently  discussed  at  pre-  almost  comfortable.  A  severity  which 

sent  than  when,  some  twelve  months  he  had  acquiesced  in  as  only  fair, 

ago,    *^  practical   philosophers ''    of  gave  place  to  a  kindness  which  made 

the  Social  Science  order  dogmatized  society,  in  fact,  appear  so  imbecile  in 

with  extreme  self-sufficiency  on  the  his  eyes,  that  to  plunder  and  outrage 

meritd  of  rival  systems.    TheorisU  it  was  the  most  venial  of  offences, 

and  sentimentalists    held    haughty  The  criminal,  in  fact,  despised  the 

Bway  enough  for  a  time,  the  pub-  generosity  which  forgot  justice,  and 

lie,  rather  in  concession  to  clamour  was  a  worse  man  when  he  played  the 

than  from  an  approval  of  their  views,  hypocrite  before  the  chaplam  than 

having  suffered  them  to  test  their  when  he  had  just  forged  a  signature, 

principles   and  methods   upon    the  or  broken  into  a  dwellin|;-house  at 

average  description  of  criminals.  The  midnight.    The  idea  that  by  pamper- 

organixationoftheconvict  prison  was,  ing    the  evildoer  a  softenmg  of  hia 

at  their  instance,  revolutionized.  The  heart  would  be  effected  within  a  fixed 

convict  felt  himself,  poetically  speak-  time,  and  by  certain  settled  stages, 

ing,    transported   to   a   new  world  originated  in  an  emasculate  philau- 
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thropy,aiid  controverted  all  experience  and  the  prisons  at  home,  about  three 

of  human  nature.    To  behave  plti-  and  a-half  millions  sterling  annually 

fidly  to  the  prisoner,  to  feed  him  suf-  are  spent  by  the  State  upon  police 

fidentl^,  to  give  him  the  advantage  vigiliuice,  prosecutions, anopenal dis- 

of  clerical  counsel,  and  to  mitieate  cipline.    This  is   for   England  and 

his  privations  by  slight  occasionaT  in-  Wales  only,  and  does  not  include  a 

dul^noes,  but  at  the  same  time  to  million  sterling  more,  at  least,  paid 

inflict  upon  him  the  strict  and  full  out  of  the  local  rates  for  analogous 

Senalty  of  his  crime,  was  the  double  purposes.  It  is  estimated  that,  de- 
nty  of  the  prison  director.  A  union  spite  this  profuse  expenditure,  from 
of  commiseration  and  of  rigour  is  eight  to  ten  thousand  criminals,  of 
tiie  policy  best  fitted  to  reform  the  the  class  of  thieves,  are  always  at 
crimmaL  and  deter  from  crime  those  large,  practising  their  avocations  with 
who  will  hear  his  account  of  the  gaol  impumty.  If  there  be  added  to 
and  its  terrors.  '  But  the  first  part  of  these  sums  the  outli^  for  Scotland 
this  duty  was  elevated  into  an  undue  and  Ireland — probaoly  dose  upon 
prominence,  and  the  second  dwarfed  three-quarters  of  a  million  more — it 
or  pretermitted  altogether.  The  will  be  found  that,  independent  of  the 
streets,  accordingly,  were  soon  filled  enormous  amount  levied  from  the 
with  bui^lars  and  geirotters,  who  had  public  annually,  in  the  shape  of  sue- 
received  a  ticket-of-leave  before  a  cessful  robberies,  the  actual  yearly 
sttfiicient  time  had  elapsed  for  any  cost  of  crime  is  about  five  times  the 
moral  effect  from  their  imprisonment  amount  which  we  expend  upon  na- 
to  have  been  possible,  even  if  the  tional  education  in  all  its  departments, 
measures  taken  for  the  purpose  had  in  the  United  Kingdom.  It  was  a 
been  of  the  wisest  kind.  Not  having  knowledge  of  this  fact,  added  to  the 
been  punished,  and  not  reformedl  necessity  of  finding  a  compensation  at 
these  convicts  came  forth  to  spread  home  for  the  outlet  of  transporta- 
the  contag[ion  of  crime  by  publishing  tion  which  had  been  denied  to  usl 
its  immunities.  They  could  not  but  that  caused  sober-minded  men  to  lend 
think  less  of  the  risk  of  burglary  or  their  ears  to  an  empiricism  boastful 
garotting  than  formerly,  for  the  four  of  its  plans  for  "  annihilating  crime" 
years  of  the  judge  meant  little  more  by  converting  every  convict  in  a  few 
than  half  the  tim&  and  the  ''servi-  months^  by  a  fixed  process,  into  a 
tude,"  on  the  whole,  was  highly  en-  model,  if  not  an  apostle,  of  morality. 
durable.  The  dream  of  ^'  absorbing  "  But  the  disappointment  of  those  who 
the  criminal  population  by  makmg  hastily  trusted  in  this  fair-seeming 
eveiy  ticket-of-leave  a  testimonium  of  project,  is  grievous.  Instead  of  being 
honesty,  was  the  weakest  of  amiable  reduced  and  cheapened  to  the  tax- 
delusions  ;  and  its  total  dissipation  payer,  crime  has  been  increased  by 
after  the  shortest  interval  of  practical  ticket-of-leavism,  and  made  vastly 
trial,  flings  us  back  upon  tne  solid  more  expensive  from  the  convic- 
and  solemn  fact,  that  crime,  like  tion  of  the  same  individual  three 
poverty,  will  never  cease  out  of  the  or  four  times  for  distinct  offences, 
umd.  We  may  check  it,  and  (^minish  committed  after  repeated  releases  from 
the  numbers  of  those  overcome  b^  its  prison  on  pretence  of  penitence,  with- 
temptations,  bu^  just  as  no  repetition  m  the  on^nal  term  of  four  years' 
of  tonperance  lectures  will,  beyond  a  penal  servitude  to  which  he  had  been 
rerj  limited  extent,  repress  drunken-  sentenced  for  the  first  of  his  crimes. 
ness,  so  no  nursiug  or  convicts  will  Two  of  the  English  judges  have 
do  more  than  keep  down,  in  a  small  stated  gross  cases  of  this  nature,  met 
degree,  the  cost  and  difficulty  of  the  with  in  their  own  experience,  and  by 
crimixud  population.  the  mention  of  a  fact  so  astounding. 
Had  the  country  not  stood  affright-  have  done  much  to  bring  back  the 
ed  at  a  prison  expenditure  increasing  public  to  a  more  masculine  judgment 
with  aUrming  rapidity,  the  ticket-of^  with  respect  to  the  rights  of  society 
leave  system,  witn  its  manifest  evils,  over  the  criminal,  its  real  duties  to- 
would  never  have  been  suffered,  even  wards  him,  and  the  prison  treatment 
as  an  experiment.  Parliamentary  most  expedient  with  a  view  to  a  de- 
statistics  for  1862  show,  that  indud-  terrent  effect 
lag  legal  and  constabuhtfy  expenses.  The  ticket-of  leave  system,  in  short, 
the  convict  establishments  abroad  is  doomed.  It  may  linger  on  for  a 
VOL.  Lxn,— cccLXvn.  8 
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time,  and  possibly  succeed  somewhat  not,  any  more  than  the  good  feeding 
better  than  before,  but  it  will  never  of  Dartmoor,  reconcile  prisoners  of 
regain  the  confidence  of  the  public,  this  order  to  a  stupid  career  of  111- 
We  cannot  agree  with  thoee  persons  remunerated  labour  in  a  subordinate 
who  consider  it  either  '*  sound  in  position,  or  induce  them  to  bear  the 
principle,'*  or  **  indispensable."  We  visits  of  an  inspector,  to  ascertain, 
think  that  neither  as  a  principle  nor  periodically,  the  genuineness  of  their 
as  a  motive  is  it  to  be  defended.  It  repentance.  From  the  smallness  of 
is  equally  a  premium  upon  hypocrisy,  the  field,  and  the  character  and  con- 
whether  the  good  conduct  entitling  dition  of  the  convicts,  a  scheme  of 
the  convict  to  the  shortening  of  his  employment  and  surveillance  is  pos- 
aentencebe  "positive'*  or  "negative.'*  sibie  m  the  Irish  metropolis,  but  it 
No  doubt  the  licence-system  has  been  manifestly  possesses  no  elasticity,  and 
made  more  obiectionable  than  it  need  is  wholly  mapplicable  to  any  extended 
have  become,  by  th e  lax  way  in  which  con  vict  system, 
it  has  been  administered  in  England  We  are  told  that  we  talk  too  much 
under  Sir  Joshua  Jebb  ;  but  the  pro-  of  the  evils  of  the  licence  svstenL  *^  A 
blem  is  by  no  means  solved,  or  the  ticket-of-leave  man  is  only  a  rascal 
practice  justified,  when  the  finger  has  who  is  let  loose  in  April  instead  of 
been  pointed  to  the  stricter  practice  October;  or  in  1861  instead  of  1862." 
prevauing  in  Ireland.  Were  it  pos-  "  If  the  licensing  system,"  it  is  con- 
sible  to  proceed  in  England  on  the  tended,  "  were  abolished  to-morrow, 
methods  pursued  here— and  wedo  not  the  same  number  of  convicts  would 
think  it  possible  for  a  variety  of  be  let  loose  in  the  end  in  each  ^ear, 
reasons — tne  ticket-of-leave  system  and  would  be  let  loose  just  as  vicious, 
would  still  be  unsatisfactory.  Quite  just  as  hardened,  just  asuncured,  ana 
as  large  a  per  centage  of  the  cleverest  yet  more  vindictive.  All  that  we 
English  thieves  would  turn  out  badly  should  gain  would  be,  that  our  houses 
under  Oroftonism  as  Jebbism.  The  would  now  be  broken  into  and  our- 
difficulty  is  deeper  than  any  difference  selves  garotted  b3r  the  villains  who 
of  plan  between''  two  systems.  The  were  incarcerated  in  1856,  instead  of 
English  thief  returns  to  his  old  by  the  set  who  were  incarcerated  in 
ways  because  a  higher  class  of  prac-  ]  867."  But  this  reasoning  rests  upon 
titioner  than  the  Irish  burglar,  who  an  erroneous  estimate  of  the  real  ob- 
is a  rude  and  clunuqr  workman  at  the  jection  affecting  tickets-of-leave.  The 
best  No  scheme  of  police  surveil-  cause  of  complaint  is  not  that  A  or  B 
lance,  could  such  a  supervision  be  put  gets  off  with  nine  months'  imprison- 
in  practice,  would  prevent  the  English  ment  in  place  of  twelve,  or  a  year  and 
thief  from  reliH>8ing  into  his  accus-  a-half  for  two  years ;  it  is  that 
tomed  habits.  The  idea  of  keeping  punishments  are  nominally  what 
the  scientific  swell-mobsman  out  of  they  are  not  actually ;  and  that, 
crime  by  obtaining  for  him  a  situation  being  uncertain  as  to  their  duration, 
as  light  porter  or  night  watchman  and  made  still  more  of  a  hypocrisy 
upon  his  release,  is  simply  ridiculous,  by  the  pampering  which  ^'penitents 
Irish  convicts  may  be  glad  of  some  receive,  the  deterrent  eflfect  of  a 
such  honest  refuges,  since  they  have  sentence  perishes  altogether,  and 
no  choice  betwt^en  these  and  starva-  the  judge^s  decree  ceases  to  possess 
tion,  but  in  England  nine  out  of  every  terrors  for  the  criminal  It  is  noto- 
ten  convicts  are  drawn  back  into  rious  that  this  result  has  been  pro- 
erime  by  the  multiplied  opportunities  duced.  Criminds  have  repeatedlv 
that  exist  for  its  sucoessmi  perpetra-  mocked  the  sentence  of  the  court,  and, 
tion,  and  their  own  real  abilities,  on  being  condemned,  have  declared, 
which  do  not  suffer  them  to  rest  that  though  laid  up  for  four  or  five 
satisfied  with  the  vulgar  position  and  years  nominally,  they  would  pay  their 
mean  rewards  of  an  honesty  which  respects  to  his  lordship  again  in 
reduces  them  to  the  condition  of  the  hiUf  the  time.  The  ticket-of-leave 
drudge.  To  become  the  Oibeonites  system  would  be  objectionaUe  had  it 
of  a  dull  morality,  and  hew  wood  no  other  fault  than  depriving  punish- 
and  draw  water  for  the  world  which  ments  of  tfaia  element  of  certainty,  to 
they  despoiled  before  with  something  which  greater  importance  is  due  than 
like  genius,  is  out  of  the  question.  The  to  any  prison-reguiationB  affeeting  tba 
delicate  moral  suasion  of  Lusk  would  diet  or  the  em^oyments  of  the  OQft> 
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vict    An  error  in  the  latter  point  is  oontinne  to  be  dispenaed,  but  with 

not^  M  in  the  former,  vitaL    It  is  extreme  care,  and  m  strictlv  limited 

plain,  moreover,  that  no  wrong  \a  number,  to  such  prisoners  only  as  were 

done  to  the  penitent  prisoner  in  ex-  adjudged  worthy  by  a  commission  of 

pecting  him  to  fulfil  his  punishment  responsible  persons.    This  need  not 

to  the  last  hour.    This  is  the  demand  disturb  the  principle  of  punishments 

of  justice,  and  if  contrite  he  will  feel  being  fixed  and  real,  which  is  the  sole 

it  no  grievance.    He  ought  rather  re-  remeay  for  that  contempt  of  legal 

joice  that  the  law  is  vindicated  in  his  penalties  which  marks  so  painfully 

person,  and  that  the  wholesome  de-  an  era  of  sentiment  and  laxity  in  con- 

terrent  effect  of  his  privations  is  not  vict  treatment    At  the  same  time, 

interrapted   by  a   weak   clemency,  there  is  much  to  be  said  for  the  views 

But  it  IS  sud  that  we  cannot  afford  pf  those  who  would  abolish  the  odious 

to  keep  prisoners  for  such  long  terms,  term  **  ticket-of-leave"  altogether,  and 

now  that  we  must  provide  for  them  make  the  pardon  absolute  m  the  case 

at  home.    No  doubt  this  is  a  diffi-  of  a  prisoner  who,  by  exemplaiy  con- 

culty ;  but  it  would  be  better  to  give  duct^  had  shown  that  he  was  really 

shorter  sentences,  and  adhere  to  them,  contrite. 

than  to  name  four  years  when  two  Some  months  ago  it  was  hardly 

years  and  a-half  are  really  intended,  possible  to  write  in  the  most  guarded 

The  punishments  that  are  doubtful,  strain  on  these  matters  without  being 

witJlo^t  question   lose  thereby  the  stigmatised  as  a  sort  of  antediluvian 

sreatat  portion  of  their  moral  value.  — one  who  was  far  behind  the  times. 

If  we  are  right  in  supposing  that  cer^  A  salutarv  reaction,  however,  has  so 

tainty  would  reduce  the  number  of  far  brought  back  the  public  to  com- 

criminals,  what  we  should  lose  by  mon  sense,  that  the  most  effeminate 

keeping  the  convicts  their  full  time  of  Social  Science  sages  can  now  hear 

would  be  gained  in  a  diminution  of  us  speak  even  of  the  use  of  the  lash 

their  number.  without  wincing.    For  water-gruel 

"  liabour-sentences"  have  been  sng-  and  amusing  books  to  wile  away  the 

gested  as  a  substitute  for  the  ticket-  cell-time  of  the  garotter  it  is  proposed 

oMeave — ^that  is,  that  the  prisoner  to  substitute  a  gentle  course  ot  cor- 

should  be  condemned  to  earn  a  certain  poral  punishment,  and  the  aoquies* 

fixed  sum  in  gaol,  as  a  compensation  oence  of  the  whole  community  in  the 

to  wxAttj  for  the  outrage  committed  wholesome  proiect  shows  how  com- 

aeainst   it,  his  time  to  close  only  pletely  satLmed  society  is  at  length 

unien  his  task  is  accomplished.    But  that  the  milk-and-water  treatment 

this  proposition  savours  strongly  of  will  never  answer.    It  was  prepos- 

tiie    same    empiricism   which    has  terous  all  throush  that  there  should 

proved  at  fault  in  the  case  of  the  be  any  squeamishness  about  subject- 

uoences.    It  ia  only  less  absurd  than  ing  nmans  who  addedsavage  violence 

the  propoeal  to  sentence  a  man  to  to  outrage,  to  the  same  punishment 

imprisonment  "until  cured,"  for  the  inflicted   upon   naval  and  military 

practiod  difficulties  of  finding  remu-  offenders   of  a  vastly  less   heinous 

nerative  work  for  aU  descriptions  of  character.    This  affiectation  of  a  sort 

convicts  would  be  immense ;  and  the  of  reverence  for  the  human  cuticle 

principle,  if  admitted  thus  far,  would  has,  however,  disappeared,  and  the 

suggest  tnat  the  prisoner  should  have  public  are  not  ashamed  to  recognise 

the  option  of  buying  his  freedom  at  in  the  nine-tailed  scourge  the  ouly  fit 

any  time — the  first  hour  of  his  con-  retaliation  for  the  atrocities  which 

finement — if  his  friends  should  pro-  disgraced  the  streets  of  London  last 

dnoe  the  price  set  upon  him.    What  winter.    The  Bill  sanctioning  at  least 

seems  wanting  is,  that  a  sentence  by  a  monthly  dose  of  this  moral  medicine 

the  jttdj^  i^U  mean  exactly  what  he  has  been  carried  forward  by  large  ma^ 

decreesi  and   that   penal   servitude  jorities  in  both  Houses  of  Parliament 

shall  neither  present  a  hope  of  escape  The  arguments  used  against  it  were 

for  the  criminal  before  his  time  is  up,  particularly  weak  and  inconclusive, 

nor  any  prospect  but  the  hardest  wor  k  The  lash  brutalizes,  it  may  be,  but  the 

consistent  with  the  good  health  and  miscreants  who  clutch  the  pMsenger's 

natural  rights  of  the  individual    To  throat  on  the  crossing  at  night,  and 

every  rule  there  may,  of  course,  be  rifle  his  pockets  while  he  lies  insen- 

exception8,andtickets-of-leave  might  sible,  are  not  possessed  of  very  im- 
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preasionable  natures.  There  Ls  nothing  the  deterrent  influence  of  punishment, 
good  within  them  which  we  can  ap-  As  those  whom  they  can  reform  are 
peal  to  with  hope  of  a  satisfactory  the  fewest  in  number  of  the  convicts 
result)  and  it  remains  but  to  mete  out  oonsisned  to  their  care,  they  must 
to  them  the  measure  they  have  meted  spend  only  a  proportionate  amount  of 
to  other&  This  is  a  retaliation  at  effort  upon  reformatory  processes, 
once  strictly  just  and  expedient  They  must  deal  with  the  great  body  of 
Whatever  may  be  the  Christian  prin-  criminals  as  unreformable,  and  choose 
ciple,  the  le^  one,  unquestionably,  the  course  best  calculated  to  protect 
is  an  eye  for  an  eye  and  a  tooth  for  a  society  from  their  ravages.  If  tbeyare 
tooth.  To  the  extent  that  we  depart  called  upon  to  flog  garotters,  they  are 
from  this  principle  in  administering  not  required  to  go  oack  again  to  the 
justice  we  get  into  the  foss  of  mere  practices  which  existed  before  How- 
sentimentausm.  The  lai£  for  the  ard*s  time.  Justice  tempered  with 
garotter  is  politic,  for  the  ruffians  of  mercy  is  the  rule  which  society  ex- 
a  great  city  fear  nothing  so  much  as  pects  to  be  followed ;  but  the  prison 
personal  chastisement  They  neither  quacks  changed  it  into  cM  meitcf  and 
uke  the  disgrace  nor  the  pain  of  the  rto  justice,  and  however  creditable 
operation,  it  is  a  stigma  upon  them  that  may  be  to  their  sympathetic  feel- 
among  their  own  fraternity  that  is  ings,  it  is  not  a  recommendation  to 
never  erased.  It  compromises  their  them  as  vindicators  of  the  law.  The 
manhood.  Penal  servitude  is  a  baga-  instincts  of  the  community  revolt 
telle  beside  this  effective  agency  of  against  prison  discipline  based  upon  a 
prison  reformation,  which  has  terrors  principle  so  partial  and  shortsignted ; 
for  the  vilest  and  most  hardened,  nor  can  any  amiable  theorising  ever 
The  celebrated  Act  of  Sir  Robert  reconcile  the  public  to  a  system  which 
Peel,  declaring  that  aUpersonsmaking  suggests  an  irritating  comparison  be- 
pretended  attempts  on  the  life  of  her  tween  the  privileffes  extended  to  the 
Majesty  the  Queen  should  be  instant-  notorious  crimintu,  even  after  his  re- 
ly flogged,  put  an  end  at  once  to  that  lease,  and  the  difficulties  and  disabili- 
heinous  hypocrisy  ;  and  there  is  the  ties  of  the  honest  and  strugglingwork- 
best  ground  for  anticipating  that  the  man.  To  find  employment  for  the 
flarotter  will  not  resume  practice  next  former  on  his  exit  from  the  gaoL  to 
November  in  the  face  of  fifty  lashes  a  give  him  a  sum  in  hand  to  start  nim 
month  for  six  months,  administered  well  in  life  again,  because  he  has 
with  an  honest  good-will  by  a  lusty  broken  the  laws  and  encroached  upon 
prison  official  the  rights  or  ixgured  the  person  of  his 
The  principal  feature  of  importance  fellow-man,  can  never  seem  quite  fair, 
in  this  enactment,  however,  is  the  especially  if  all  this  be  done  for  the 
proof  it  gives  that  the  public  have  re-  delinquent  before  the  time  of  his 
covered  their  good  sense  on  the  sub-  nominal  punishment  is  completed, 
ject  of  prison  management  We  have  and  his  ofifence  atoned  for.  In  a  small 
no  longer,  happily,  any  fear  of  being  way,  indeed  such  a  project  may  oer- 
betrayed  into  gigantic  and  costly  re-  tainly  succeed ;  but  thetaioment  an  at- 
formatory  follies.  The  notion  of  temptwasmadetocarry  itouton  any 
'*  absorbing''  the  criminal  population  extensive  scale,  so  as  to  apply  it  to  the 
by  Sir  Waiter  Crofton's  pkuj  or  an^  great  body  of  reformed  criminals  either 
other  plan,  is  at  an  end.  Prison  di-  m  England  or  Ireland,  it  would  be  met 
rectors  and  prison  psycholonsts  must  by  sucn  a  storm  of  protests  that  its  au- 
conteut  themselves  with  penormanoes  thors  would  be  obl^^  to  abandon  it 
somewhat  more  modest  If  they  have  Nothing  that  has  bc^n  stated  in 
failed  to  convert  the  lion  into  a  lamb,  these  observations  is  to  be  understood 
they  can  protect  society  from  his  ra-  as  intimating  a  belief  that  the  Irish 
vages  l^  looking  well  to  their  bars  convict  system  has  proved  a  failure, 
ana  bolts.  Occasionally,  they  will.  On  the  contrary,  it  has  been  a  re- 
no  doubt,  succeed  in  taming  ferocious  markable  success,  considering  the 
natures,  and  no  one  seeks  to  discour-  questionable  character  of  some  of  its 
age  such  attempts ;  but  they  must  plans  and  principles.  No  one  can 
mnklyadmitthatsucoessesofthissort  examine  wiUi  candour  the  statiBtica 
wiU  be  fortunate  exceptions,  and  that  of  Irish  crime  since  its  formation,  and 
their  main  duty,  which  it  is  more  in  not  admit  that  it  has  been  efficiently 
tiieir  power  to  perform,  contemplates  worked,  and  merits  the  attention  that 
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haB  been  bestowed  upon  it  in  other    good-will— an    Arcadia  peopled  by 
countries.    Sir  Walter  Crofton  de-    reformed  convicts.    The  scene  is  cu- 
senred  well  for  his  intelligent  labours ;    rious  and  interesting,  and  there  can  be 
and  although  the  report  of  the  re-    no  mistfdce  about  the  facte.    But  the 
maining  Director  of  Irish  Convict    picture  is  no  sooner  presented  than 
Prisons  for  1862  shows  for  last  year    the  reader  perceives  that  it  would  be 
an  increase  in  the  number  of  '*  re-    rather  a  perilous  proceeding  to  multi- 
lapses,"  it  is  not  unfair  to  attribute    ply  copies  of  Lusk  farm  over  the 
these,  in  some  measure,  to  the  depress-    Kingdom,  and  furnish  them  with  te- 
ed state  of  the  country,  to  which  also    nants  from  Portland  or  Dartmoor, 
the  advance  in  the  number  of  persons    It  is  a  very  pretty  and  somewhat 
in  custody  in  €k)vemment  prisons,    poetical  scheme,  no  doubt.    A  gaol 
from  1,314  at  the  commencement  of    without  walls  or  gates  is  a  novelty 
1862,  to  1,575  in  1863,  is  referable,    in  non-ndllennial   times.    The  pro- 
At  the  same  time,  there  can  be  noth-  ject,   successful   in  a   sort   though 
ing  clearer  than  the  certain  failure    it  may  be,  is  essentially  a  toy.    It 
that  would  follow  any  attempt  to  in-    represents   no  principle,   solves  no 
troduce  into  England,  or  to  cariy  out    problem,  and   lurnishes  no   model, 
on  any  larger  scale,  the  supervision  of   The  "Four  Yisitiog  Justices"  were 
discharged  convicts,  which  is  entrust-    charmed  with  it  as  an  entirely  new 
ed  to  an  official  in  Dublin^and  to  the    thing,  but  it  has  not  been  announced 
police  in  rural  districts.    This  feature    that  they  have  as  yet  found  any  ouar- 
of  the  Irish  system,  often  spoken  of   ter  in  England  where  it  would  be 
as  its  real  characteristic^  is  essentially   judicious  to  repeat  the  experiment 
anagencyofa  local  and  hmited  nature.        From  the  reports  for  Spike  Island 
The  report  of  the  lecturer  at  Smith-    prison  for  1862,  the  usual  statement 
field'and  Lusk  is,  perhaps,  the  most    of    the    Presbyterian    chaplain    is 
remarkable  portion  of  the  blue-book    omitted ;   and  this  omission  is  ac- 
lately  issued  from  the  Gk)vemment    counted  for  by  a  note  intimating  that 
Prisons' Department  in  Dublin  Castle,    it  Lb  withheld  as  "beiii^  composed 
It  would  have  been  improved,  how-    almost  wholly  of  observations  on  sub- 
ever,  had  the  editor  cut  away  all  the   jects  not  required  by  the  Regulations 
weak  and   misplaced   sentiment   in    to  be  included  thereiD.''     The  chap- 
which  the  writer  indulge&    In  such    lains  are  expected  to  report  upon 
documents  the  public  look  for  facts,    'Hhe  apparent  effects  of  the  discipline 
not  essajs  on  philanthropjr.    Casting    of  the  prison,''  and  this  sentleman 
aside  this  extraneous  stun,  the  reader    appears  to  have  supposed  that  he  had 
learns  that  the  Lusk  farm  continues    under  this  text  a  latitude  of  comment 
to  answer  its  purpose.    The  170  acres    upon  the  system  in  general  which  the 
of  which  it  IS  composed  are  a  furzy    Director  of  Prisons  denies  to  him. 
swamp  or  common,  under  process  of   It  will  interest  all  who  have  made 
reclamation  by  the  labour  of  con-    the  subject  their   study,  therefore, 
yicts  in  the  last  stage  of  reformation,    to  know  that  differences  of  opinion 
Hiey  are  tdlowed  sixpence  a-week  for    exist  among  the  prison  officials  in 
their  labour,  and  the  lecturer  states    Ireland  as  to  the  aUeeed  superiority 
that  they  generally  purchase  with    of  the  Irish  system.    The  public,  for- 
their  earnings  such  articles  of  dress    tunately,  are  not  left  in  the  dark  as 
as  scarfs  and  caps,  to  appear  smart  at    to  the  nature  of  these,  for  this  very 
the  village  church  or  chapel  on  Sun-    chaplain  has  recentlv  published  his  ex- 
days.    Tnere  is  nothing  to  obiect  to    penence  in  a  certain  book  which  is  well 
in  the  matter  of  their  diet,  which  is    worthy  perusal     The  Bev.  Mr.  Gib- 
not  too  ample  and  plain.    They  are    son's  *'  Life  among  Convicts,"  claims 
lodged  somewhat  hardly.    The  few    a  place  beside  Mr.  Chiy's  work,  and  is 
waraers  who  have  the  care  of  their    more  searching  and  practically  valu- 
work  would  not  be  able  to  restrain    able  than  that  of  a  ''Prison  Matron." 
them  if  they  attempted  to  act  vio-    It  amounts  to  a  defence  of  Sir  Joshua 
lently,  or  to  prevent  their  escape.    Jebb,  who  has,  to  a  certain  extent. 
There  are  no  walls  to  confine  them,    been  made  the  victim  of  a  cry,  in  some 
Ko  policemen  guard  the  confines  of   part  groundless— a  cry  kept  up  assi- 
this  charmed  ground.    Law  and  its    duously  by  the  partlEans  of  the  Irish 
officers  are  necessary  outside,  but  this    system.    The  design  of  the  book. 
fium  is  an  oasis  of  peace  and  mutual    however,  is  to  illustrate  the  defects  of 
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the  Croftonian  scheme  by  the  author's  the  English  tystem ;  w%  prefer  the  rimpler 

personal  experience,  and  this  is  done  machinery  of  Sir  Joshua  Jebb;  bal  aa  Sir 

often  very  trenchantly.  Issue  is  joined  J^*^  p^^l^^  ""^a  he  can  ^uce  m 

with  the  Irish  Directors  at  once.   The  ^"^J.  "^^^^  ^^  *^5  op«ration  of  hia  inter- 

Edin^urgk  Be^^  ^u^tUr^^^S'th^^^^^^ 

stated  that  eighty  per  cent,  of  the  Jy  ^j^^j^  results 

discharped  Irish  convicts  are  "known  .» xo  the  last'feature  of  the  Irish  system 

to  be  doing  well."     But  Mr.  Gibson  we  have  one  great  objection~>but  it  is  a 

answers:  *^I  can  aver  that  twenty-  sentimenul objection— iV>2iceAfrvet/AM06«» 

eight  per  cent,  of  the  prisoners  in  vnEngUtk.    We  entirely  tgree  with  the  elo- 

Spike  Island  are  doing  well  as  recon-  quent  words  of  a  writer  in  J^achoootTt 

meted,   convicts,    wiio    are    generally  yogaantt  —  ^U  onr  insUtutions  an  not 

weU-behaved  prisoners :  and  that  fifty  i^«  ««?"Kh  to  mainuin  a  fak  stand-up 

or  sixty  per  cent  of  those  prisoners  l^^\  .^'^  ^"^  ^!^  strengthen  them; 

who  havrhad  *the  advantage  of  the  but  et  the  thing  caUed  pohoe  surveillance 

.  "         J .  "         .       TV  '•"'^o''.  "*  ""]?  continue  to  be  so  strange  to  us,  that  wereqnira 

intermediate  pnson,  have  emigroted  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^^rd  when  we  speak  of  if 

to  Amenca  or  the  Colonies,  or  have  uxhe  registration  and  police  supervision 

gone  to  England.     I  hope  the  latter  of  an  enlarged  convict  gives  employers  an 

are  doing  well ;  but  how  this  can  be  opportunity  of  trading  on  th«r  secret  and 

'  known,  I  cannot  imagine.'*     Is  this  bad  reputation,  which  many  take  advan- 

one  of  the  "observations  on  subjects  tage  of.    '  A.  ticket-of-leave  man  I'  said  a 

not  required  by  the  Regulations?"  blacksmith,  raising  his  shoulders  to  his  ears, 

Here  is  a  paracraph    about  police  «winin«.  *t  the  same  time,  the  broad  chert 

supervision  :-"The   {Quarterly)  re.  "^,.*">«  .*™  ?*  V**  ^T**  "^^^T" 

viewer  aava.  the  eonviot  in  the  inter-  ^**^»"«  b«  decision  for  employment,  '  th^ 

viewer  says,  ine  convict  m  cne  mier-  are  a  bad  lot  I  but  let  him  suy,  I  suppose 

meduite   prison   is  half  at  hbeity.  he  is  worth  his  grub.'    This  was  all  the 

1  hree-quarters  or  seven-eighths  would  convict  got ;  and  with  this  he  was  satisfied, 

have  been  nearer  the  truth.    He  is,  tUl  he  detected  his  master,  with  his  thumb 

in  fact,  a  freer  man  and  a  happier  over  his  shoulder,  pointing  him  out  to  a 

man  when  working  on  the  farm  of  ffiend.    This  led  to  blows,  and  the  con- 

Lusk  Common,  than  when  discharged  diet's  return  to  prison. " 

on  ticket-of-leave,  with  a  policeman  «r-xi.            x  x    ^i.      i.          i.-  i_ 

at  his  heels.    It  would  be  better  for  ^u    t  •  u'??^®^  .*?J*^®  ®a    .  ^\a 

a  prisoner  to  spend  the  additional  P«/"*?,  V,^?.^*^^*  Vtmm  System  had 

time  in  prison  than  to  be  Uberated  1°  "annihilatmg  crime  in  Ireland  '- 

under   police  supervision ;   for   the  ^  ^^r^^,  ^™,  B«>«pa,"^ »  e^" 

injury  he  sustains  by  being  registered  g®™^   phreseolpgy  at   the  Swial 

M  a  ticket-of-leave  man  Sutllves  his  Science  meeting^nT)ubhii,  m  1861, 

actual  sentence,  and  more  than  out-  "^®  wnter  aaos : 

balances  the  advantages  of  earlier  "The  number  of  prisoners  in  custody  in 

libertv.''    This  is  a  new  light  upon  our  Trish  Government  prisons  in  1854,  was 

the    boasted    '^police    surveillanoe.'"  3,933.     We  must  add  to  this  845  convicts, 

But  hear  Mr.  Oibsbn  again  on  this  under  detention  in  our  county  gaols,  making 

point — he  speaks  out  boldly  enough :  »  ^^^  ^  *»278  convicts  in  custody.  These 

were  reduced  in  eight  years  to  1,314. 

** '  What  is  Lusk  ?*  inquires  the  reader.  "  Mark,  there  is  no  dispute  here  about 

Lusk  Is  a  common  where  prLsoners  work,  the  fact  of  the  reduction.  The  only  question 

like  agriculturists,  on  a  farm.     Sir  Walter  is,  who,  or  what  did  it?     One  party  says, 

Crofton  calls  it  a  prison.  1  call  it  Sir  Walter  Sir  Walter  Crofton.     I  say,  Irish  famine. 

Crofton*s  cocked  bat      Sir  Walter  Scott  The  case,  therefore,  comes  into  Court,   '  The 

was  accused  of  stealing  a  friend*s  story,  and  Irish  Famine  versua  Sir  Walter  Crofton,  for 

teUing  it  another  way,  when  he  replied,  *  I  defrauding  plaintiff  of  the  honour  of  re- 

never  thought  it  would  be  detected,  with  ducing  the  number  of  Irish  convicts  from 

the  new  cocked  hat  I  had  put  upon  it ! '  4,278  to  1,314,  during  theei{^t  years  from 

The  intermediate  prison  of  Lusk  is  the  new  the  1st  January,  1854,  to  1st  January,  1862.' 

cocked  hat  of  the  English  system.     It  is  "  How  did  it  happen,  if  the  great  redue- 

just  now  in  high  feather  with  the  public.  tion  in  the  number  of  convicts  from  1854 

*^  To  the  new  cocked  hat  we  have  lately  to  1862  be  the  result  of  the  new  system, 

added  a  French  queue,  called  *  Police  Sur-  that  a  like  reduction  occurred  during  the 

yeillance.*    This  article  is  worn  by  all  our  same  period  in  our  county  and  dty  prisons, 

tickot-of -leave  men ;  and  as  it  Is  made  to  where  the  new  sjrstem  had  never  been  in 

stick  out  behind,  it  affbrds  the  police  a  fine  operation?    The  number  of   prisoners  in 

opportunity  of  seizing  a  convict  by  the  tail,  custody  in  our  county  and  dty  gaols,  on  the 

"  We  do  not  admire  these  appendages  to  1st  of  Janvary,  1854,  was  5,755.    On  tha 
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Itt  of  JamiAiy,  1862,  the  number  was  re-  and  1860  was  due  to  the  rapid  emi- 

dnoed  to  2,916.  gration  of  those  years,  and  the  gene- 

'' The  IaU  was  nearly  as  rapid  in  convict  pally   comfortable   condition   of    the 

?^^.   '''**•.  In»»»,Conyict  Establishment  peasantry ;  and  the  increase  in  crime 

fax  1836,  consisted  of  two  hu""  *nd  a  Peni-  ^^^      ^^^  j^^  ^^^  j^  referable 

tentiary  house  m  Cork,  affording  accom-  .^   .,  ^  ^«:„«*:^«„  «;k;«u   +1.^  ..^^^u 

modatton  for  800  convicts.     In  1846,  our  ^  ^^^  privations  which  the  people 

convict  population  was  627.    In    1847,  have  had  to  undergo  from  bad  seasons. 

when  the  pressure  for  prison  accommoda-  It  would  be  wrong  either  to  run  into 

tion,  aa  the  result  of  the  famine^  commenced,  the  extreme  eulngy  of  the  Irish  sys- 

Spike  Island  Barracks  were  fitted  up  for  tem  which  the  English  reviewers,  in 

600  convicts.    In  1848,  Newgate  was  made  their  superficial   acquaintance  with 

»  convict  depdt    The  assizes  of  1849  pro-  the  jubject,  have  ventured  upon,  or 

doced  8,073  coninct  prisoners.    The  con-  to  detract  from  the  merits,  such  as 

T^  ^"^fSi"  ^?o«V*^*"?  r*™  ®^u."  these  are,  of  Sir  Walter  Crofton  and 
1847  to  1,800  ,n  1860;  "d  during  this  ^^  collogues  and  successors.  As  a 
latter  rear,  the  Grovemment  had  to  open  ^  .  '^  xv  t  •  u  •  x 
new  de>6ts  in  the  city  of  Cork,  and  in  the  reforming  agency  the  Irish  mterme- 
town  <rf  Ennis.  In  1851,  the  old  gaol  of  diate  pnson  is,  withm  certain  limits, 
FhOipetown  was  eonvert^  into  a  convict  effective ;  but  for  a  national  prison 
prison.  In  1852,  there  were  2,800  prison-  system,  these  refined  and  some- 
efs  in  Spike  Island.  The  prison  was  over-  what  empirical  methods,  are  unsu it- 
crowded.  The  prisoners  were  like  sheep  in  able.  Our  first  concern  is  with  the 
A  pen.  And  most  of  them  were  as  umocent  deterrent  effect  of  our  penal  arrange- 
•••*!?fP'  .  ,„^«  .  mentsjand  as  one  step  in  the  right 
"  The  Report  for  1862.  says  there  was  direction  has  been  taken,  by  a  partial 

^rc^^Z  but^Sa?t"h^'  S^r^:  dS  -d  ^--ded  return  to  the  laa^t  is 

n;>t  represent  sniUble  accommodation.  We  necessary  to  inquire  what  can  be  fur- 

are  not  told  how  many  convicts  were  con-  ther  done,  Without  allowing  mto  the 

Uned  in  county  gaols.    There  was  no  report  mmd  any  Vindictive  or  cruel  feehng, 

for  1853.  to  restore  to  the  gaol  its  terrors.  Con- 

'*  After  1852,  the  tide  began  to  turn  m  vict  cells  must,  no  doubt,  be  kept 

all  oor  prisons^  Government  and  county,  clean  and  well  ventilated.     The  food 

When  the  new  Directors  came  into  oflBce  in  of  the  criminals  must  be  sufficient  It 

1854,  the  tide  was  not  only  on  the  turn,  ^ju  necessarily  be  of  a  better  quality 

but  running  out  rapidly.     The  famine  and  better  cooked  than  the  labourer's 
whidi  had  filled  our  prisons  had  done  its       ^    ^j^     comparisons  that  have 

work,  and  a  perfect  flood  of  emigration  was  iT^^       i    v  i.      '^  \\  J-j.-         x« 

mshhig  out  to  the  West.  ^^  ^^^  between  the  condition  of 

«  The  watew  continued  to  ebb  tiU  1860,  jhe  workman  and  of  the  cnminal,  un- 

when  they  left  the  Chairman  of  Irish  Con-  favourably  to  the    former,   are  less 

vict  Priaona,  and  the  new  Irish  system,  cogent  in   point   of   losic   than   haa 

like  Noah  and  his  ark,  high  and  dry."  been  supposed.    Nevertheless,  the  de- 
mand to  at  prison  life  should  be  made 

Mr.  Gibson  la  often  more  caustic  more  penal  would  not  be  so  loudly 

than  argumentative.    In  the  main,  reiterated  if  no  error  had  been  com- 

doubtless,   he  ia  right    The  Irish  mitted  on  the  side  of  sentimentalism. 

mtem  has  been  over-praised,  and  That  punishment  shall  be  in  reality 

the  manager  of  the  English  one  has  punishment,  is  all  that  the  public 

received  a  scant  meaaure  of  justice,  demand.    It  must  be  made  such  an 

But  there  are  some  good  points  in  infliction  that  those  who  have  once 
both :  the  Irish  scheme,  in  fact,  ia-  suffered  it  will  shun  it^  and  inspire 

only  a  modification  of  the  English,  others  with  a  salutaiy  dread  of  it, 

from  which  it  was  copied.    It  seems  not  aa  now,  with  a  contempt  for  its 

suited  to  Ireland,  and  has  certainly  fictitioua   '* penalties.**     Severe  and 

aacceeded  in  reforming  a  considerable  continued  bodily  exertion  is  a  safe  and 

number  of  offenders.     It  does  not,  effective  penal  instrument,  and  need 

indeed,  deserve  the  credit  of  the  steady  not  interfere  with  anything  the  chap- 

deerease  in  the  number  of  criminalB  lain  or  schoolmaster  can  do  to  effect  a 

from  1854  to  1860 ;  just  as  it  is  not  change  in  the  prisoner's  evil  disposi- 

chaii^ble  with  the  increase  that  has  tions.    The  treadmill  was  an  admira- 

marked  the  years  1861  and  1862.  On  ble  institution,  though  old-fashioned; 

tUs  topic,  as  on  so  many  others,  a  and  the  public  would  hear  of  its 

bare  oomparison  of  figures  would  de-  being  set  in  motion   again   by  the 

cdve.    The  decrease  between  1864  feet  of  garotters  with  infinite  si^ 
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tisfaction.    Hard  labour — as  hard  at  mend  him  to  notice.    Conditional  11- 

least  as   the    severest   endured  by  beration  and  police  supervision  are 

the  poorer  classes  outside — ought  to  sure  to  fail  When  the  convict  leaves 

be  required  from  the  convict ;  and  the  prison  gates  all  control  over  him 

if  this  were  done,  the  higher  order  ceases,  and  it  must  ever  be  so.    No 

of  practitioners  in  theft  would  do  organization  can    order  the  matter 

anything — even  become  honest  men  otherwise.     This  we  say  distinctly, 

— rather  than  run  the  risk  of  a  return  with  a  full  knowledge  of  what  has 

to  the  scene  of  their   former  ser-  been  eflfected  in  Ireland.  Whatever  is 

vitude.    Sir  Joshua  Jebb's  plan  of  done  for  the  prisoner's  reformation, 

feeding  up  his  prisoners  in  idleness  therefore,  must  be  done  in  the  prison ; 

will  never  answer.   It  is  repugnant  to  and  while  eveiy  means  shoiQd  be  taken 

all  our  notions  of  justice,  and  all  our  to  impress  him  with  religious  con- 

conceptions  of  what  is  expedient  with  siderations,  and  inspire  him  with  new 

a  view  to  the  ^' annihilation"  of  crime,  motives  and  resolves,  he  should  be 

If  work  cannot  be  had  inside  the  pri-  sent  forth  among  his  former  asso- 

son  walls,  let  it  be  sought  outside,  ciates  with  the  story  that  saol-life  is 

Why  should  not  the  scavenging  of  everything    but    endurable.     Hard 

cities  beperfonned  by  criminals ;  or  if  work  from  the  earliest  hours  ;  coarscL 

this  exposure  would  complete  the  ruin  though  wholesome,  food  ;  an  enforcea 

of  some  sensitive  convicts,  by  depriv-  silence,    the«e    particulars   as    re- 

ing  them  of  all  hope  of  regaining  a  lated  by  the  man  who  had  fulfilled 

position  in  society,  are  there  no  pub-  four  Jong  years  of  a  monotonous  and 

lie    undertakings,— harbour-making,  laborious  existence,  would  constitute 

reclamation  of  wastes,  or  cleansing  such  a  *'  terror  to  evil-doers,"  as  no 

of  rivers, — ^upon  which  the  labour  of  other  prison  policy  could  generate, 

the  convict  might  be  turned  toaooount  If  the  public  are  to  possess  their 

for  the  partial  support  of  the  prison  goods  in  peace,  and  protect  their  per- 

system.  Penal  toil  is  thesimplesecret  sons  from  garotters,  they  will  insist 

of  successful  prison  management  In  upon  a  ga(3  system  of  this  sensible 

it  lies  the  best  nope  of  reformation,  and  character,  even  if  it  be  necessary,  in 

thestroiigest  deterrent  influence.  The  carrying  it  out,  to  sacrifice  ticket-of- 

labourshould  be  severe  and  continued,  leavism    altogether.     Revolutionary 

If  working-men  are  emploved  for  ten  changes  are  not  desirable.   Sir  Joshua 

hours  a  day  to  secure  the  bare  bread  Jebb  need  not  be  thriven  from  the  post 

that  they  eat,  and  the  plain  clothes  for  which,  in  many  respects,  he  is 

they  wear,  would  it  be  a  hardship  if  particularly  fitted ;  nor  is  there  any 

the  criminal  were  made  to  work  eleven  occasion  for  disturbing  the  Irish  ar- 

hours,  when  in  health,  upon  a  task  ransements.    Let  what  is  good  in 

proportioned  to  his  strength,  and  of  both  remain.    But  let  there  be  an 

a  character  as  far  as  possible  in  keep-  end  made  of  the  systematic  ticket-of- 

ing  with  his  previous  avocations  %  A  leave.    Let  the  sentimentality  be  dis- 

great  deal  of  mawkish  nonsense  has  carded  which  has  made  our  prisons 

been  written  on  the  duty  of  consult-  places  of  rest  and  recruiting  for  the 

ing  the  mental  as  well  as  moral  im-  accomplished  thief,  that  he  may  set 

provement  of  the  criminal    No  one  forth  upon  his  enterprises  again,  on 

wishes  to  treat  him  with  unnecessary  his  premature  liberation,  with  fresh 

harshness^  or  subject  him  to  any  in-  courage,  the  benefit  of  lamr   ex- 

exorable  labour  regulation.    The  go-  perience,  and  the  stimulus  of  a  con- 

vemor  of  the  prison  should  be  permit-  tempt  for  legal  penalties.    The  effort 

ted  to  direct  what  course  shall  be  pur-  to  r^orm  those  who  are  found  to  be 

sued  in  an  individual  case  :  but  the  reformable,  need  not  be  abandoned  ; 

principle  should  be  distinctly  under-  but  as  the  nugoritv  are  individuals 

stood,  for  it  is  vital  to  a  good  prison  hardened  beyond  the  possibility  of 

*  svstem,  that  the  lot  of  the  convict  cure  by  any  amiable  process  of  pne- 

shall  be  to  work  hard  for  the  full  pe-  rile  indulgences,  the  principal  object 

hod  to  which  he  is  sentenced.  A  bare  must  be  to  produce  a  salutary  dread 

posgibilitp,  at  the  most,  should  exist  of  the  prison  in  the  criminal's  mind, 

that  he  may  be  released  somewhat  which,  if  a  poor  motive,  will  still  be 

before  the  time  has  expired,  either  worth  much  if  it  prove  an  effective 

on  a  ticket-of-leave  or  absolutely,  if  one. 
his  assiduity  and  good  conduct  recom- 
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BEYNAED  THE  FOX. 

The  fiction   which   Laurenberg   has  fele  the  forsavd  subtyl  deceytes  that  dayly 

been  said  to  have  pronounced  only  ^^^  used  in  the  worlde,  nut  to  thenteute 

aecond  to  the  Bible,  and  which  Harder  *^*'  ^^^  ''^old  use  them,  but  that  every 

has  declared  to  be  as  wise  and  as  ori-  ™*°  '^^^^  eachewe  and  kepe  hym  from  the 

final  as  the  Odyssey— which  Grimm  »^^*y^^jls«  Oaowea,  that  they  be  not  de- 
as  commented  on,  and  Goethe  has  ^^^^^ 
versified  —  ma^  well  be  supposed  Acting  like  beasts,  while  they  think 
worthy  of  an  mtroduction  to  the  no-  like  men,  the  dramatis  personce  of 
tice  of  our  readers.  And  this  we  "  Reynard  the  Fox"  have  all  the  re- 
proceed  to  give  them,  incited  there-  quisites  to  meet  the  demands  of  brute- 
to  by  the  more  than  common  love  and  probability  on  the  one  hand,  and  to 
liking  we  bear  to  the  brute-epic  of  enforce  the  pointed  moralities  of  the 
'^  Beynard  the  Fox."  which  was  the  human  sage  on  the  other.  The  bear 
gospel  of  our  credulous  childhood,  is  always  slow  and  stolid,  the  ram 
and  is  the  deliberate  pastime  of  our  always  thick-headed  and  obstinate, 
later  years.  It  is  as  full  of  wisdom  the  wolf  always  greedy  and  venge- 
aa  the  Book  of  Proverbs  to  those  who  ful,  the  lion  always  generous  and 
read  it  aright,  but  it  is  also  as  merry  high-minded,  in  accordance  with  their 
as  a  book  of  jokes.  It  contains  the  ascriptive  or  genuine  natural  cha- 
spicy  seasoning  of  the  sausage  with  racteristics ;  at  the  same  time  they 
the  Bubstaptiu  nutriment  of  roast  are  represented  as  reasoning  just  as 
beef.  It  captivates  the  child  and  it  men  would  do,  in  whom  these  quail- 
informs  the  man.  Old  Carton  puts  ties  were  not  instincts  but  the  result 
in  no  inordinate  claim  on  oehalf  of  of  processes  of  ratiocination.  Fable 
this  immortal  faunal  extravaganza,  has  its  due  in  the  wonderful  truth  to 
when  he  says : —  nature  of  the  appetites  and  adven- 
tures of  the  actors  in  this  epos ;  but 

"  In  this  historye  ben  wreton  the  para-  the  didactic  also  has  its  due  in  the 

blea,  good  lernynge,  and  dy verae  poyntes  to  luminous  moral  which  gleams  out  of 

be  merkyd,  by  wWche  poyntes  men  maye  their  human  speech,  and  out  of  the 

if  ^^""^  ^  ^A   T^  ^""^^l  ""i  liuman  motiverwhich  are  presumed 

^tl^Ty.'^A^'^l^X  to  prompt  their  conduct  y^^ 

goBtly  and  woridly ;    and   alao/emonge  m  the  audacious  and  successful  tnck- 

maidiAntM  and  other  comone  peple.   And  ery  of  Reynard,  the   cummig  and 

this  booke  it  maad  for  nede  and  prouffyte  of  shifty  /oar,  and  see  him  do  what  man 

idla.god  fblke»  as  fer  aa  they,  ia  redynge  or  would  do  if  he  were  a  fox,  but  never 

biwjug  of  it  shal  &owe  understande  and  what  manwould  do  continuing  a  man. 

Lti  Ayeatnrea  de  Maitn  B«B«rt  et  DnfieDgriii,  son  compere.   Paris :  Techtner.   1861. 
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This  is  the  perfection  of  the  art  of  That  we  may  not  appear  enigmati- 
fabling,  although  it  is  a  perfection  cal  to  our  readers,  we  take  leare  to 
attained  in  the  present  case,  as  in  remind  them  of  the  chief  incidents 
Bunyan's  "  Pilgrim's  Progress,"  by  a  commemorated  in  the  fiction  of  which 
simple  adherence  to  the  teaching  of  we  are  treating,  and  for  this  purpose 
Nature.  Nature  here  has  been  the  avail  ourselves  of  the  spirited  sketch 
model  by  which  art  wrought,  as  well  by  Carlyle  : — 
as  the  standard  which  art  has  attain- 
ed. But  the  standard  was  not  all  at  "  ^^  ^^^  ^*^^«i  *°d  ita  incidents  and 
once  attained,  nor  did  our  poem  spring  structure,  it  is  perhaps  superfluous  to  offer 
out  of  anv  one  mind  romnletft— as  we  *°^  *^®^*^ '  ^  ™^*  readers  the  whole  may 

oui  01  any  one  mma  complete— as  we  y^  ^^^    familiar.    How  Noble,  king  of 

have  It  now— like  Pallas,  from  the  t^e   Insasts,  holding  a  solemn  court,  one 

brain  of  Jupiter.     J  USt  as  the  second  Whitsuntide,  is  deafened  on  all  hands  with 

part  of  the  poem  mcorporates  certain  complainU  against  Reineke;   Hintze  the 

.ZBsopic  and  classic  fables,  the  "Choice  cat,  Lampe  the  hare,  Tsegrin  the  wolf, 

of  Paris,"  the  *  *  Lap-dog  and  the  Ass,"  with  innumerable  others,  having  suffered 

the  "  Horse  and  the  Stag,"  &C.,  even  from  his  villany,  Isegrin  especially,  in  a 

80  is  our  belief  that  the  entire  poem  P^™'  ^*»>«^  ^^^  keenly  touches  honour; 

is  an  accretion  of  vulpine  fables,  the  "*?;  Chanticleer  the  cock,  amid  bitterest 

growth  of  thousands  of  years-who  T/St^'f^'"^/''^"  T^  vt,"""^!, 

5«^  *^n  i.^«,   i^««  Vv»^r.*i    c^i/>»t^..  ^^^  **»«  ^^^7  of  one  of  his  chddren,  whom 

can  tell  how   long  before   Solomon,  ^^^  arch-knive  has  feloniously  murdered 

who    sang        Catch    me    the    little  ^t^  intent  to   eat     How  his  indignant 

foxes" — but   at   last   Ijolished,    con-  majesty  thereupon  despatches  Bruin  the 

solidated,  and  harmonized  by  some  bear,  to  cite  the  delinquent  in  the  king's 

ingenious   craftsman,  who   made   of  name ;  how  Bruin,  inveigled  into  a  honey- 

the  many  parts  one  attractive  whole,  expedition,   returns  without    his    errand. 

Observers  of  nature,  marking  the  nim-  without  his  ears,  almost  without  his  life — 

bleness  of  Reynard^S  movements,  the  Hintee  the  cat,  in  a  subsequent  expedition 

sharpness  of  his  eye,  and  his  preda-  !?™?  "°  ^^^\  ^"^^  V'  ^  ,^«;°?^«» 

tory  habits,  may  have  made  hmi  the  J^*  ^^^.-nfy  "o*  hav«  to  stand  actual  siege 

/     ,       wxij          »r«.;»«<,.i»  ««4.T J"*  »^"  fortress  of  Malapertus,  does  appear 

^oXvfAfrrm  oa*^«.;cofanimalB,Mthey  ^r  trial,  and  is  about  to  be  hanged i  but, 
tnade  the  ant  the  pattern  of  mdustry  ^n  the  gaUows-ladder,  makes  a  speech  un- 
to  the  sluggard.  Or  who,  again,  can  rivalled  in  forensic  eloquence,  and  saves  his 
tell  how  much  the  stories  of  Key-  life;  nay,  having  incidentaUy  hinted  at 
nard^S  cunning  may  be  indebted  for  some  treasures,  the  hiding-place  of  which 
their  origin  to  a  source  still  more  re-  iswellknown  to  him,  rises  into  high  favour; 
mote  in  years  and  space — ^to  the  i"  permitted  to  depart  on  that  pious  pilgrim- 
jackal,  his  congener,  the  hero  of  *««  ^  ^^ome  he  has  so  much  at  heart,  and 
Ultra-Gangetic  fable,  who,  reposing  furnished  even  with  shoes  cut  from  the 
the  paw  of  abstinent  on  the  Wpet  !>y'"£, ^«<i«  «'  [V^^  f»d  Isegim  s  much- 

i  *^  J..  1.  V 2  •  VI  ^  XV.  <c  mjured  spouse,  his  worst  enemies.  How  the 
of  meditation,  obtains,  like  the  fox.  triasures  notmaking  their  appearance,  but 
the  reputation  of  an  anchonte  and  only  new  misdeeds,  he  is  again  haled  to 
saint,  and,  like  mm,  overcomes  the  judgment;  again  glozes  the  general  ear 
foes  whom  his  virtue  and  good-luck  with  sweetest  speeches;  at  length,  being 
fill  with  envy  1*  Our  decided  convic-  challenged  to  it,  fights  Isegrin  in  knightly 
tion  is  that  the  origin  of  these  stories  tourney,  and  by  the  cunningest,  though  the 
is  not  European,  and  that  merely  to  ™oBt  unchivalrous  method,  carries  off  a 
the  skiU  of  some  profound  adapter  complete  victory;  and  having  thus,  by  wager 
in  the  middle  ages  of  Christendom—  f  ^*"^«'  manifested  his  innocence,  »  over- 
some  happy  rhTpsodist,  in  whom  the  *^*^  '!/*^.,'7f^  '"""^r  \r^^        ; 

r™^«o*».,^   flif^-o*  «,«f   ;^   «™i  cellor  and  Pdot  to  weather  the  storm;  and 

humorist  and  satinst  met  m  equal  ^  -^  universal  honour  and  authority,  reaps 

measures— are  we  indebted  for  the  the  fair  fruit  of  his  gifts  and  labours." 
transfer  out  of  Eastern  hterature  mto 

our  own  of  this  world-renowned,  vi-  This  is  the  work  which— in  the  ex- 

vadous,  and  instructive  cento  of  the  ploring  in  MS.,  in  hunting  after  its 

vulpine  fables^  which  for  centuries  component  elements^  in  seeking  to 

has  been  a  umty  among  us,  like  the  trace  its  origin,  in  investigating  its 

fusing  of  the  Homeric  ballads  into  signification,  in   trying  to  find  its 

one  Iliad.  author,  in  squabbling  about  its  native 


Anvar  an  SohaUL   Hertford,  1864,  p.  476. 
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habitat,  in  editing,  in  commenting  on,  child,  reading  Reynard's  adventures, 
in  versifying,  in  translating,  and  in  cannot  fail  to  moralize  the  facts  is 
graphic  illustration — has  employed  certain.  Nevertheless,  we  repeat,  with 
the  first  minds,  pens,  and  burins  in  all  the  emphasis  of  truth,  that  our 
Europe.  The  statesman  has  not  found  habit  has  been  to  read  for  entertain- 
it  too  uncourtly,  the  philosopher  too  ment  alone,  and  that  this  enchanting 
frivolous,  or  the  divine  too  secular  for  story  book  has  never  failed  to  furnish 
his  cares.  All  considerations  have  the  entertainment  we  sotight.  Yield- 
given  place  to  the  hearty  enjoyment  ing  to  sheer  natural  attraction,  we 
imparted  by  the  earnestness  and  sim-  pursued  beforehand  the  advice  which 
plicity  of  the  narrator  of  the  tale —  Caxton,  in  the  introduction  to  his 
the  curious  questions  raised  about  English  version,  gives — "Who  that 
its  age  and  authorship,  and  the  un-  wyll  have  the  very  understandyng  of 
dying  interest  to  palimpsest  and  black-  this  mater,  he  muste  oft  and  many 
letter  men  of  the  dust  of  untold  ages  tymes  rede  in  thys  boke,  and  emestly 
which  has  accumulated  over  its  im-  and  diligently  marke  wel  that  he 
mortal  text  We  must  confess  that  redeth,  for  it  is  sette  subtylly,  lyke 
we  share  in  this  universal  sympathy,  as  ye  shal  see  in  redving  of  it,  and 
and  that,  grave  professional  men  not  ones  to  rede  it,  for  a  man  shal 
though  we  are,  grizzling  into  years  not  wyth  ones  over  redyng  fynde  the 

guadragintal,  in  the  whole  range  of  ryght  understandyng,  ne  comprise  it 
ction,  romantic  or  classic,  there  is  no  wel,  but  oftymes  to  rede  it  shal 
volume  which  we  open  with  such  spon-  cause  wel  to  be  understande.  And 
taneous  frequency  and  such  ever  novel  for  them  that  understandeth  it,  it 
interest  as  Reynard  the  Fox."  We  shal  be  ryght  jovous,  playsant,  and 
cannot  account  for  the  fact,  although  prouffitable."  The  joyous  and  pleas- 
we  have  engaged  in  the  eifort  more  ant  has  rewarded  our  attachment  to 
than  once.  We  like  it  as  the  eye  our  old  and  early  love,  for  joy  and 
likens  light,  or  the  palate  honey.  It  pleasure  was  all  we  sought ;  nor  have 
cannot  be  idiosyncrasy,  for  our  par-  we  failed  altogether  of  the  third,  for 
tiality  is  shared  by  a  host  of  literati,  honest  mirth  is  profitable — ^good  for 
while  the  small  men  of  the  nursery  soul,  and  body,  and  substance. 
are  as  decidedly  inoculated  with  the  From  this  profession  of  ours  it  will 
**  Reynard"  infection  as  their  learned  be  at  once  and  correctly  concluded 
elder  brethren.  We  must  regard  the  that  we  take  little  personal  interest 
cosmopolitan  reputation  of  the  fable  in  the  discussion— whether  special  or 
asproof  of  "the  imperishable  vitality  general  satire  be  couched  under  the 
of  worth,  however  rude,"— a  trium-  fabulous  guise  of  this  remarkable 
phant  testimony  to  the  genius  of  the  book.  It  has  been  urged,  for  instance, 
unknown  author.  We  have  never  by  Eckhardt,  Mone,  Willems,  and 
attempted  to  read  the  work  as  an  Hallam,  but  recalled  by  the  last, 
apologue,  nor  as  a  covert  personal  that  the  author  made  sarcastic,  covert 
satire,  nor  as  a  body  of  politics,  nor  reference  to  living  persons  in  the 
as  a  code  of  precepts,  nor,  in  short,  characters  of  his  fox-novel,  while 
anything  aphoristic,  or  symbolic^  or  Raynouard  and  Grimm  strenuously 
preceptive ;  we  have  submitted  it  to  deny  the  truth  of  this  position.  As 
no  literary  tests,  stretched  it  on  no  there  is  only  one  kind  of  evidence 
Procrustes  bed  of  canons,  have  taken  which  could  establish  the  point  of 
its  elements  of  interest  to  pieces  in  no  special  satire,  namely,  the  author's 
process  of  critical  dissection,  but,  direct  testimony,  or  somethins  equiva- 
simply^  read  the  story  over  and  over  lent  to  that  tcstimon^r ;  and  as  that 
again,  just  as  a  child  reads  it,  and  we  one  evidence  is  wanting,  we  may, 
find  we  never  tire,  but  that  our  zest  perhaps,  while  we  disallow  the  proof 
increases  for  the  old  fare  the  more  we  of  "  Reynard  the  Fox"  being  a  design- 
partake  of  it  That  there  may  be  edly  satiric  composition,  of  individual 
some  recondite  philosophy  in«the  tale  application,  at  least  admit  that  it  is 
which  we  have  not  yet  succeeded  susceptible  of  such  an  application, 
in  bringing  to  the  smface,  may  be  and  that  the  author  may  have  made 
very  possible,  and  that  we  can  our-  such  a  use  of  his  portraits  as  the 
selves  without  much  difficulty  attach  story  grew  in  his  hands.  This,  per- 
a  moral  to  each  of  its  successive  haps,  he  could  scarcely  fail  to  do,  if 
incidents  is  true— nay,  that  even  a  illustrations  of  his  bestial  celebrities 
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occurred  iu  the  shape  of  clownifih,  like  Beynard— in  that,  the  crowning  ra«ca- 

cnieL  greedy,  and  grasping  courtiers,  ^^^Y  o^  ^»9  career— can  win  his  adrantages 

withm  the  range  ofhis  own  observa-  \y  J*;®.  ^^'T  nobleness  of  his  opponent,  and 

senoe  of  designed  personal  cancature  ^^^  ^^^^    ^j          ^  ^^^  ^^  ^^ 

—inasmuch  ^  ^rsonal  satire  has  in  ^^^  J^^  chureh  confer  on  one  so  aban- 

itself  the  seeds  of  Its  own  dissolution,  ^oned  to  their  abuse  as  the  Fox?    Yet 

"  Gulliver"  is  read  now-a-days for  its  Reynard  is,  in   every  particolar  of  those 

story,  and  the  "Rape  of  the  Lock"  for  outward    observances    which    the    Papal 

its  numbers,  the  offensive  or  flattering  Church  has  long  built  up  for  buttresses  and 

personality  in  each  being  dead  and  bulwarks,  essentially  what  the  priests  <jf  our 

Duried— the  partial  being  lost  in  the  ancestors  deUghted  to  canonize  as  *a  good 

universal    Even  so,  we  see  no  ground  CathoUc.' " 
for  identifying  Reynard  with  Duke 

BeginariuB.  prime  minister  to  Eling  This  we  believe  to  be  about  the 

Twentibold,  Aing  of  Lorraine  in  the  entire  truth  of  the  satire  of  Reynard 

ninth  century  ;norIsegrin  with  Count  the  Fox,  that  it  is  general,  not  par- 

Isanricus,  who  lived  some  years  later,  ticular — attacking  dasses,  not  inoivi- 

That  our  romance  contains  all  the  duals.    How  legitimate  all  this,  how 

elements  of  a  very  general  and  vigo-  naturally  flowing  from  the  fabulous 

rous  satire  on  the  condition  of  the  sources  of  the  complete  epic — the 

world  and  man,  all  persons  would  Reynardiad — and  how  different  from 

admit ;  while  it  exhibits  here  and  the  malice  and  meanness  of  personal 

there  inklings  of  moralities,  in  perfect  abuse,  we  need  not  stay  to  show, 

keeping  with  the  incidents  of  the  And  all  this  we  may  adopt  without 

fiction^  such  as  show  the  author  was  incriminating  the  romanticist  with 

not  blind  to  this  general  accommoda-  the  malignity  of  spurting  his  venom 

tion  of  his  story  to  the  uses  of  life,  on  any  particular  King  Purple  or 

In  this  lar|[e  sense  we  acknowledge  Father  Placebo  ofhis  day. 

the  composition  to  be  satirical.    In  We  drop  into  the  same  conclusion 

the  woros  of  the  elder  Disraeli,  in  from  the  character  of  Reynard  him- 

the  "  Amenities  of  Literature,"  it  is  self,  the  hero  of  the  tale,  which  is 

'*  an  exquisite  satire  on  the  vices  of  more  that  of  Mephistopniles  than 

priests,  the  devices  of  courtiers,  and  man.    Indeed  there  is  in  the  love  of 

not  sparing  majesty  itself."    Vol.  ii.,  mischief,  for  mere  mischief's  sake,  a 

p.  44.  very  Mephistophelic  cast  given  to  the 

We  shall  indulge  ourselves  by  ex-  prevailing  bias  of  the  Fox's  disposi- 

tracting  an  eloquent  paragraph  from  tion.    For   gentle  and    simple,    for 

Naylor,  to  the  same  effect : —  friend  and  foe,  he  is  ever  contriving 

some    pitfall   for   their   overthrow, 

"What  is  there  which  this  vade  mecum  Bomc  swingeing  flagellation  for  their 

of  world-craft  does  not  contain?    The  kin;:,  hide.    The  vain  he  plays  on  by  their 

the  noble,  the  statesman,  the  prelate,  the  weakness,  entraps  the  awkward  by 

lawyer,  the  drugger  are  here  fitted  to  their  means  of  their  gaticheries,  and  pays 

heart's  content     Their  » order*  is  typified,  off  those  who  h&ve  incurred  his  eu- 

t:i  ir  individuality  satirized,  in  a  charining  j^^^     ^^^j^  ^^  ^^^^  acknowledgment 

Z^     ulrinl^riT'^^^  of  dbligation  from  which  his  creditors 

meUer.      institutions  are    attacked,   their  i.>i°          nj       ajt>            j 

defence-walls  scaled,  and  a  homing  torch  shrmk  appaUed.  And  Reynard  en- 
thrown  in  to  Ught  up  their  cavernous  inte-  J^JS  aU  this  gratuitous  wrong  and 
riors.     The  church  and  the  law  are   the  unprovoked  suffermg— the  slaughter 

great  stumbling-blocks  here,   and   their  of  the  innocent  and  the  be^uilement 

abuses  are  dragged  into  poetic  day.    The  of  the  silly — with  a  zest  which  is  not 

confessional  no  longer  has  its  trnpeae^ti/Sui, —  quite  bestial  nor  at  all  human,  but 

not  even  the  domicile  of  the  priest  asserts  has  a  spice  of  the  devil  in  it.     The 

its  sanctitiM;  whilst  the  slow  formalities  of  character  is  wonderfuDy  consistent 

^  devoted  ministrants  m  Ae  temple  of  throughout,  and  is  in  harmony  with 

Themis  are  made  to  teU,  as  mam  higredients  xx,^  ™wKn;««  4.^««   ^f  #v»^  \L^^A» 

intharepertoriamofa^adept,too^utions  *?«  prejhihng  tone  of  fox  legends, 

to  commit  perjniy,  but  not  too  nice  to  do  ^^pajd  18  not  CTuel  m  the  sense  of 

a  murder,  or  perpetrate  any  other  enormity,  delighting  m  suffermg— TMOW-suffer- 

provided  there  were  none  at  hand  to  blabi  mg  -'  he  sees  it  m  a  grotesque  Ught— 

Whatarethechivalric/ir«t%wofa'wager  either  the  foUy  of  nifl  dupe  or  the 

of  battel,*  or  i^peal  to  Gcd,  to  one  who,  sucoess  of  bis  own  contrivanoe— till 
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he  almost  fiplits  his  sides  with  laugh-  is  a  conception — ^the  accretion  of  ages 
ter.  K  the  hear  gets  chopped  in  a  and  nations — attaining  its  perfection 
chink,  or  the  cat  h^f  killed  in  a  gin,  in  some  genial  fabler's  mind,  and  by 
.  their  credulity,  greediness  of  honey  no  means  demeaning  itself  into  the 
and  mice,  and  their  disappointment,  petty  spite  of  personal  denunciation 
awaken  has  mirth.  There  is,  of  course,  or  depicturation  of  an  obnoxious  con- 
the  payment  of  old  grudges  sometimes  temporary.  Indeed  there  seems  a 
to  be  taken  into  account:  out,  generally  healthy  and  most  significant  absence 
speaking,  the  love  of  lun.  bought  at  of  personal  rancours  or  invectives 
any  expense  to  others,  lies  at  the  throughout  the  poem.  The  bear,  the 
bottom  of  the  larger  share  of  Rey-  badger,  and  the  fox,  seem  just  the 
nard's  explosive  merriment  Pure  fox.  the  badger,  and  the  bem*,  and 
mischief,  for  mischief's  sake,  and  nothing  more,  talking,  indeed,  human- 
laughter,  at  any  price,  seem  to  consti-  ly  and  reasoning  humanly,  but  acting 
'  tute  Reynard's  creed,  not  gain,  nor  in  accordance  with  their  bestial  pro- 
power,  nor  credit,  nor  place.  In  this  pensities  after  all.  What  Socrates 
view  we  are  slightly  at  odds  with  Mr.  '  wished  for  in  vain,  a  window  in  his 
Naylor,  to  whom,  looking  at  the  moral  breast,  the  animals  are  furnished  with 
of  the  story,  it  displays  "  the  great  in  our  world-renowned  epic,  by  the 
secret  of  mundane  success — ifie  know-  romancer's  skill ;  and  we  take  a  com- 
ledge  of  the  weak  aide  of  the  world  fortable  survey  of  the  thoughts  which 
around  uil  and  the  exposition  of  the  float  over  the  souls  of  the  interlocu- 
golden  rule  by  whicn  alone  that  tors  of  its  dialogue  and  form  the 
knowledge  is  made  available,  namely,  spring  of  their  actions. 
to  play  tipon  it  without  remorse — as  Such  as  the  fable  of  Reynard  is,  it  has 
the  great  essential  to  the  attainment  imbued  the  literature  of  our  own  coun- 
of  afl  selfish  ends."  We  cannot  but  try  largely  with  its  colour.  So  far 
allow  that  much  of  this  is  in  the  de-  back  as  the  twelfth  century,  from  our 
portment  of  our  hero ;  yet  we  think  Lion-hearted  Richard  the  Trouvere, 
Reynard  is  as  much— nay,  even  more  down  through  Chaucer,  and  more 
— a  droll,  as  a  mauvaia  sujet.  In  the  largely,  still,  in  the  writers  of  the 
progress  of  the  story  the  evident  sixteenth  and  seventeenth  centuries, 
giuto  with  which  he  is  made  to  tell  English  literature,  especially  of  the 
the  most  improbable  and  motiveless  lighter  kinds,  is  saturated  with  allu- 
lieS)  and  his  tumbling  about  like  so  sions  to  the  adventures  of  the  fox. 
many  ninepins  every  one  that  meets  Passing  by  the  elder  of  these,  we  re- 
him,  for  the  sheer  pleasure  of  seeing  strict  our  quotations  to  a  later  one, 
their  ridiculous  gestures  when  down,  politelv  furnished  to  us  in  MS.  by 
and  their  sprawling  efibrts  to  rise  Mr.  Thoms,  who  is  well  known  for 
again — ^these  betray  the  unfeeling  wag,  his  labours  in  connexion  with  our 
the  vulpine  Mephistophiles,  more  subject  It  occurs  in  Congreve's  "Old 
than  the  aspiring  courtier.  There  is  Bachelor,"  act  v.,  scene  8  :— 
judgment  shown  m  this  by  the  author;  „  ^here  are  good  morals  to  be  picked  out 
for  we  certainly  feel  more  sympathy  ^j  jg^^^  ^^^,1^  let  me  teU  you  that ;  aud 
with  Reynard,  if  we  see  him  laugh  Reynard  the  Fox,  too." 
heartily  at  the  discomfiture  of  an 

antc^nist,  the  result  of  some  mirth-  That  the  fox  fables  are  of  early  date, 

moving  contrivance,  which  aimed  at  as  regards  Europe  at  large,  we  may 

nothing  more  than  a  practical  joke,  refer  to  the  publication,  m  1838,  of 

however  disastrous  to  the  butt  of  his  that  industrious  philologue  and  my- 

device,  than  if  we  saw  the  greedy  thologist,  Jacob  Grimm,  wherein  he 

brute  whet  his  tusks  for  an  onslaught  prints  a  Latin  poem  of  the  tenth  or 

on  the  flesh  and  blood  of  his  defeated  eleventh  centu^,  relating  the  histoi^ 

victiDL    Look,  in  fact,  at  this  tragic-  of  the  lion's  indisposition,  and  his 

comedy  from  what  point  of  view  we  cure  by  the  prescription  or  the  fox. 

may,  we  still  feel  that  it  is  but  an  Grimm,  however,  was  preceded  in 

inffenious  setting  of  parti-coloured  these  researches  by  Mone,who  in  1832 

faoles  in  one  happy  design,  and  that  gave  to  the  world  aLatin  poem  of  the 

however  susceptiDle  of  a  satirical  date  between  the  ninth  and  twelfth 

application,  or  intended  for  it,  it  centuries,  called  "ReinardusVulpes." 

never  was  projected  as  a  burlesque  These,  with  other  poems  in  the  same 

on  any  paiticalar  person.    Reynard  style,  are  adaptations,  in  the  classic 
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tongue^  of  themes  already  widely  dif-  are  known  to  exist, — one  in  Holland, 
fused  among  the  populace,  in  the  yer-  and  one  in  Britain, 
naculars  of  France,  Flanders,  Ger-  But  there  was  also  published,  at  a 
many,  and  Holland.  So  generaJly  did  very  early  date,  a  Dutch  or  Low-Ger- 
these  contiguous  countries  share,  and  man  translation,  in  Ltibeck,  in  1498, 
so  contemporaneously,  in  the  posses-  in  quarto,  of  which  only  one  copy  is 
sion  of  the  Reynardine  Fables,  that  known  to  exist,  at  Wolfenblittel. 
it  is  ^  quite  impossible  to  say  where  Twenty-four  years  afterwards  the 
and  when  they  first  assumed  the  form  same  work  was  reprinted  at  Rostock, 
of  a  continuous  narrative.  Gervinus  edited  by  Nicolaus  Baumann,  with  the 
claims  Germany  as  the  parent  of  the  preface  in  which  the  author  declares 
story,  while  Meon  as  loudly  contends  himself  to  be  Heinricht  yan  Alkmar. 
for  France.  The  yery  name  of  the  This  translation  has  been  printed 
French  series  of  romances,  Henart,  over  and  over  again,  with  all  possi- 
points  to  Germany,  as  the  author  of  ble  helps  in  the  shape  of  excursus, 
the  legend,  but,  on  the  other  hand,  the  note&  and  glossary.  This  is  the  work 
local  allusions  seem  to  refer  as  dis-  of  which  a  version  into  High  €rer- 
tinctly  to  France,  or  its  neighbour-  man — ^'Keineken  Fuchs" — appeared 
hood,  as  the  scene  of  action,  and  con-  in  1545,  folio,  ascribed  to  Beuther^ 
sequently  as  that  best  known  to  the  the  friend  and  pupil  of  Luther  and 
author.  Both  these  peculiarities  are  Melancthon. 
accounted  for  by  tracing  the  author-  We  are  indebted  to  Schopper,  in 
ship  to  some  Fleming  of  the  thirteenth  the  dedication  of  his  exquisite  Latin 
century,  in  whom  the  German  and  iambics  to  the  Emperor  Maximilian 
French  elements  combined  to  such  a  IL,  for  the  knowledge  of  the  trans- 
degree,  that  he  can  adopt  the  genetic  lator*s  name  : — 
dilemma  of  Horace,  and  say,  respect- 
ing himself  "  Q<^^  P"^  Saxonico  Benthenis  more 

loqaentes 

"  Lucanus  an  Appulua,  anceps."  Germane  juaut  cultius  ore  loqui." 

^}'}?^^'''''}iT^^  met  bv  the  author  Schopper's  Christian  name  is  Hart- 

of  "  Reinaert  de  Voi^  a  Flemish  poem,  ^      ^  i^jg  translation  into  Latin 

first  published  by  Graler  m  1817,  af-  ^^^y>\cs  of  the  Reineke,  beare  the 

ten^ards  reprinted  by  Gnmm,  1834,  title— we  copy  from  our  own  edition 

and  finaUy  given  m  a  most  complete  of  1595-"  Speculum  vitse    aulic», 

^ol'^'i'o'.'!^  f'^'''''  iJi'  ?•  \^llems,  De  admirabilifallacia  et  astutia  vul- 

1836-1850,  from  a  MS.  m  Heber  s  peculse  Reinekes,LibriQuatuor,nunc 

library,  purchased  by  the    Belgian  ^^^j,^^  ^^  idioraate  Germanico  La- 

(^yernment.  Gnmm  calls  the  author  ^initate  donati,  adjectis  elegantissimis 

of  this  poem  Willem  de  Matoc,  but  iconibus,  verali  omnium  apologorum 

WiUems     proclaims     Willem    van  animaliumque  species  ad  \ivum  ad- 

ytenhoven  a  pnest  or  monk  of  Aer-  umbrantibus." 

denburg,  of  the  middle  of  the  thir-  The  first  edition  was  printed  at 

teenth  century,  the  real  author,  and  Prankfort-on-the-Maine  in  1567,  and 

that  Matoc  18  either  a  mistake  or  a  ^^s    shortly   followed    by    several 

myth.  Betheauthor,however,whohe  ^thg^^    g^^h  ,^  ^he  merit  of  this 

5^!Jl^^*l^''t'T^^'?P^''^^'"''^"^5  poem  that  Lotichius  compares  the 

f«  i^  Zfll^T^^i  m  existence,  and  ^^^^  ^th  Ovid  and  Tibiilus :- 
m  one  of  his  couplets  deplores  the 

incorrectness  of  the  traditions  afloat  "  Schoppenu  nitidas  dum  carmine  sargit 

respecting  B;eynard, —  "» auras, 

Kaso !  fere  par  est,  nve,  Tibnlle !  tibi.** 
"  Dat  die  geeste  van  Reinaerde 

Nicht  te  recht  en  es  geschreren.**  Poor  Schopper  was  constrained  to 

desert  the  muses  for  Bellona,  when 

"  That  IUynard»fldeed*andReynard's wit,  engaged  in  the  composition  of  his 

Had  not  yet  found  recorder  fit."  poem,  a  circumstance  he  bewails  in 

Theprose  version^  which  superseded  ™*°y  *  painful  stanza : 

these  older  poems  in  popular  accept-  u  Vale,  Camoena!  pro  mem 

ance,  was  prmted  first  by  Gheraert  xmore  dulci  patri», 

If  eu  ml  479,  at  Gouda.  m  Holland,  Hunc  enae  cingar  horrido, 

of  which  impression  only  two  copies  Sacmmque  Musib  optimia 
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Caput  premetur  cassidc, 
Portabit  hastam  dextera, 
NoTiqoe  mores  militia 
Samentar,  et  ferociam 
Fingemus  alto  pectore. 

Jam  jam  sodales,  0  dolor! 

Yalete  delectabiles, 

Non  fata  me  qniescere 

Sinunt  acerba  numinam. 
O  quanta  oorde  gaadia 
Imo  reTersus  evomam, 
Cam  Parca  nostris  effera 
Expleta  damnia  patriam 
Concesserit  revisere !" 

Into  all  the  lan^ages  of  Europe, 
we  may  aver,  without  stopping  to 
particularize  them,  the  story  of  "  Key- 
nard  the   Fox"  has  been  rendered, 
and  everywhere  has  secured  to  itself 
the  naturalization  of  a   household 
word.  Into  English  the  versions  have 
been  numerous ;  and  so  popular  is 
still  the  strain,  that  it  is  impossible 
to  guess  where  and  when  attempts  at 
translation  will  cease.    The  first  com- 
plete version  of  the  story  is  that  of 
Caxton,  printed   in    1481.    Of  this 
edition  five  copies  are  known  to  be  in 
existence,  one  of  them  in  the  library 
of  the  British   Maseum.     Caxton  s 
translation  has  been  placed  in  sub- 
stance before  the  whole  reading  pub- 
lic in  the   accurate  reprint  of  the 
Percy  Society,  1844,  edited,  with  a 
learned  preface  of  a  hundredpages, 
by  William  J.  Thorns,  Esq.,  F.S.A., 
Secretary  to  the  Camden  and  -^Ifric 
Societies.    This  preface  may  be  said 
to  exhaust  the  literature  of  the  sub- 
ject, so  far  as  at  present  known,  for 
the  editor  has  made  careful  and  in- 
dustrious use  of  all  available  sources 
of  information,  and   left  the  stu- 
dent nothing  to  desire  for  the  eluci- 
dation   of    this   prose-poem.      Mr. 
Thoms  has  added  notes  exegetical  and 
philological,  which  indicate  the  ex- 
tent of  his  reading,  and  aid  in  the 
understanding  of  the  work.  We  have 
availed  ourselves  freely  of  his  stores 
in  the  composition  of  this  paper. 

Pjrnson,  the  printer,  followed  Cax- 
ton with  a  folio  edition ;  and  Gaultier, 
in  1550,  came  out  with  one  in  duo- 
decimo. Several  other  copies  in  prose 
left  the  press  from  the  fast  date  on- 
ward The  first  version-  in  metre  is 
that  b^  John  Shurley,  published  in 
1681,  in  quarto,  with  the  title  of 
"The  most  Delightful  History  of 
Kenard  the  Foxe,  in  heroic  verse.  The 
next  is  anonymous,  and  is  called 
"The  Crafty  Courtier,  or  the  Fabl6 


of  Reynard  the  Fox ;  newly  done  into 
English  verse,  from  the  ancient  Latin 
Iambics  of  Hartm.  Schopperus,  and 
by  him  dedicated  to  Maximilian,  the 
Emperor  of  Germany,  1706  :  8vo." 
This,  like  the  former,  adopts  the  epic 
measure. 

A  Mr.  Soltau  published  an  English 
translation  of  tne  story  in  doggrel 
verse,  in  Hamburg,  in  1626 ;  a  poem  of 
remarkable  merit  to  be  the  production 
of  a  foreigner. 

In  the  year  1852,  Mr.  Holloway. 
long  resident  in  Germany,  published 
an  English  translation  in  rhyme ;  but 
the  version  of  most  merit  in  the  pre- 
sent century  is  that  of  Samuel  Nay- 
lor.  of  the  Middle  Temple,  E^.,  the 
title  of  which  is  "  Reynard  the  Fox; 
a  renowned  apologue  of  the  Middle- 
age,  reproduced  in  Rhyme.  Long- 
mans, London,  1845."  This  version 
is  in  doggrel,  but  terse,  neat,  and 
concise ;  while  the  volume  itself  is 
most  pleasant  to  the  eye,  from  the 
luxury  of  its  middle-age  illuminated 
capitals.  The  author  might  have 
spared  himself  the  subscription  of 
tne  Temple  as  his  place  of  abode,  for 
his  poem  is  sown  broadcast  with  the 
vocabulary  of  Themis — law-terms  and 
allusions,  familiar  and  remote,  being 
frequently  and  happily  applied.  Mr. 
Naylor  translated  from  tne  Low  Ger- 
man "Rynke  de  Vos"  of  Heinrich 
von  Alkmar,  workine  "principally 
from  his  model."  The  introduction 
is  comprised  in  fifty-five  sprightly 
pages  of  gossip  and  research,  and 
very  happily  preludes  the  lively  and 
clever  verse  which  trips  after.  Of  the 
latter  we  present  a  specimen,  from 
Reynard's  picture  of  the  men  in  frocks 
and  cowls  of  his  day: 

^^  Tes,  Greybeard!  just  look  at  the  clergv ! 
Good  mix'd  with  bad!   and  yet,   eer 

heard  ye 
Of  any  greater  sins  to  others 
AscrihM,  than  to  our  snrplic'd  brothers? 
Or  special  excellence  allied 
With  black-cloth  or  a  neck  white-tied  ? 
The  Rule  of  Life  in  them  should  be 
Mirror'd,  as  in  a  glass  ywx.  see ; 
But  now,  *tis  nothing  but  the  Ruh 
Of  Faith!  and  every  man*s  a  fool 
Who  judges  for  himself  the  food 
That  nourisheth  his  spiritual  blood !    * 
The  Tables  of  the  Law  itself 
They  make  appear  like  fracturM  delft; 
W^th  paint  and  plaster  puttied  o*er. 
From  time  to  time,  from  which  the  more 
Illegible  the  letters  are, 
That  what  was  plain  and  popular, 


130                                         Reynard  the  Fox,  [Aug. 

Now  puzzles  men  to  tell  what  writ  Shoald  mSer  I068  of  health,  and  wealth. 

The  tongae  is,  ere  they  construe  it!  and  all, 

For  since  religions  light  can't  be  And  the  whole  state  to  hopeless  ruin 

Too  dim  for  eyes  of  laity,  fall, 

The  Gospel- rays  that  shine  by  proxy  So  he  could  get  the  leg  of  a  fat  capon,  he 

Alone  can  count  for  orthodoxy  :  Would  never  care  the  value  of  a  half- 


»n 


The  church's  loving  care  hath  been  penny. 

In  this  displayed — to  hold  a  screen  _                           -n      .        1 

Of  dogmas  dense,  by  help  of  which  Jbvery  reader  Will,  at  a  glance,  per- 

The  sight  is  trained  to  focus-pitch,  ceive  how  much  more  congruous  the 

And  all  that  *'  writing  on  the  wall,"  comic  triple  rhyme  of  the  last  distich 

Perua*d  through  lens  canonical —  is  than  the  grave  single  beat  of  the 

(As  men  at  Sol's  eclipses  do  ordinary  ten-syllabled  verse.    Speci- 

Smokeglassesto  survey  him  thro'!)  mens  of  similar  freedom  occur  else- 

TJe  letters  are  colossal,  and  ^jje^e,  enHvening  the  style,  to  the 

^^SuTTutXht'^doTh'-r^^^  ??;- 1  ,advantage%f  the^^,  but 

Ther«Jt  the  blSjger  switch'd  his  tail,  ^^^  l^^rties  are  rare  :- 

And  purs'd  his  mouth,  in  disapproval  "  *■  Kill  him  !*  call'd  out  th'  enragM  ecdesi- 

Of  doctrines  dangerous  as  novel"  astic ; 

riTL'     •    x-         j.T_       •  i.i.u  c  ii.^  xu^  *0h!  that  the  bones  in  his  rude  gullet 

This  18  from  the  eighth  nrtte,  the  j^^y  stick!' 

whole  poem  being  comprised  in  ten.  Then,  his  feet  catching  in  the  cloth,  he 

Another  candidate  for  popular  fa-  stumbled, 

vour,  with  a  rhyming  version  of  our  And  aU  among  the  mess  and  fragments 

story,  is  Thomas  James  Arnold,  Esq.,^  tumbled." 

who  translates  the  German  of  Goethe'  xhis  is  the  last  entire  version  of 

mto  epic  verse.    London  :  1855, 8yo.  «  ^j^^^  ^^^^^i   ^^^^e  of  the  world,"  as 

The  author  possesses  an  extensive  ^ne  has  called  it,  which  has  faUen 

acquaintance  with  the^Gerraanlitera-  ^nder   our   notice;    but    we    have 

ture  of  the  subject    He  rhymes  with  ^ie^ed  with  some  satisfaction  the  im- 

sufficient  ease,  but,  copymg  his  model  puj^^  ^^ich  the  Great  Exhibition  of 

m  the  lengthy  measure  of  his  verse,  igg^  ^jti^  j^s  comical  creaiures  from 

he  injures  the  effect  of  the  poem  by  Wurtemburg,  has  had  upon  our  ju- 


most  appropriate  vehicle  for  ludicrous  "Reynard   the    Fox,"   amid   these, 

poetic  narration,  and  it  would  re-  geems  to  have  started  upon  a  fresli 

quire  something  more  than  even  an  career  of  nursery  popularity,  as  the 

acknowledged  reputation  as  a  verser  pubHcations  of  Bogue,  HouJston  and 

to  reconcile  us  to  the  acceptance  of  §toneman,  Routledge,  Orr,  WUlough- 

any  more  serious  measure.    In  this  by,  and  I.  H.  Parker,  speciaUy  adapt- 

we  utter  our  private  conviction,  but  ed  for  the  young,  by  sundiy  Aunt 

are  glad,  at  the  same  time,  to  support  Maries,  and  Papa  Summerlies,  prove. 

^*..Vy  S'^^^eT"  ^^  ^  competent  should  our  own  paper  in  aiy  way 

critic,  H.  K  Robinson,  Esq^  (quoted  contribute  to  the  furtherance  of  this 

by  Naylor)  to  the^me  effect :-  The  result,  we  cannot  do  otherwise  than 

verse  should  be  that  m  which  Pnor  rejoice,  as  we  hold  honest  mirth  to 

excelled,  and  who,  of  our  classics  of  a  ^e  wholesome  ;  and  the  merry  satire 

by-gone  age,  would  best  have  ner-  of  Reynard  "  sporting  with  the  world 

formed  the  task.      A  sample  from  ^nd  its  evils  in  kind^ockery,"  even 

Arnolds  heroics  will  exhibit  what  we  ^^ere  children  do  not  fuUy  recognise 

^^^^  •  its  didactic  drift,  to  be  in  every  re- 

"Thepantherthen—*  These  jars  are  little  spect   as    unexceptionable    as    it    is 

«B«t  droU. 

Reynard's  misdeeds  admit  of  no  excuse;  The  very  last  cares  expended  upon 

He  IS  a  robber  and  a  murderer :  ^^iQ  immortal  Fox,  Reynaxd,  reach^is 

^iZ':u^l^.^:X:^^^^^  from  Pans,  and^hrS' 

Nought  sacred  is  there  in  his  impious  T^*^^  the  precedent  and  imminent  ver- 

eyes:  siom^   elucidations,  schoha^  glosses, 

His  BoulisfIx*d  upon  ungodly  pelf;  and  mterpretations,  with  a  literature 

Although  the  nobles,  nay,  the  king  him-  thereon  as  copiouB  and  unending  as 

self,  that  upon  the  world's  darling,  Shak- 
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speare.  Who  has  not  read  "  Rey-  congratulate  him  on  success,  for  the 
nard  "  in  early  years,  and  admired  the  premises  are  insufficient  and  the  facts 
craft  of  the  cunning  beast,  and  re-  few ;  at  the  same  time  that  we  con- 
joieed  in  his  success }  sympathizing  fess  the  evidence  leans  towards  a  bor- 
all  the  while  with  his  luckless  vie-  der  origin  for  this  fabulous  romance, 
tims,  and  condemning  his  unscrupu-  so  that  the  truth  will  lie  half  way 
lous  measures  and  gratuitous  cruelty  ?  between  the  competing  fatherlands. 
We  feel  still  much  as  we  did  then.  But  we  owe  it  to  our  zealous  Profes- 
The  heart  of  the  young  is  tender,  and  sor  to  adduce  his  data  and  arguments. 
indulges  no  taste  for  Draconic  laws  or  A  considerable  stress  is  laid  by  our 
rigid  poetical  or  practical  justice,  author  on  the  names  of  the  animals 
Our  verdict  was  all  along,  and  still  that  figure  in  the  danse  Macabre  of 
is,  that  Reynard  deserved  hanging  ;  the  Reynard,  oddly  coupled  and  gene- 
yet,  we  rejoice  that  the  ruse  wretch  rally  done  to  death  ere  their  round  of 
escapes,  and  ensconces  himself  be-  saltation  is  run.  These,  taken  in  con- 
hind  the  ramparts  of  Malapardus,  to  nezion  with  other  features  of  the 
devote  the  remnant  of  his  days  to  assembly,  stamp  the  romance  of  Key- 
domestic  cares  and  repentance  for  the  nard  as  one  of  French  manufacture, 
past.  We  are  willing  to  extend  him  according  to  the  exposition  of  Mon- 
our  pardon  out  of  respect  for  the  ex-  sieur  Paulin.  He  derives  its  lineage, 
emplary  future  we  prognosticate;  it  is  true,  from  Hebrew,  Egyptian, 
ana  more  than  pardon  for  Uie  pastime  Judean,  and  Greek  stocks,  through 
we  have  derived  from  the  narration  the  ^Esops,  Phaedruses,  and  Ysopets, 
of  the —  the  known  and  the  unknown  fabulists 
,    "  Most  disastroufl  chances,  and  teachers,  who  enriched  western 

Of  morixig  acddento  by  flood  and  field,'*  Europe  with  the  spoils  of  the  East, 

and  the  debris  of  a  shattered  Boman 

encountered  and  escaped  by  the  ready  empire;  but  the  direct  and  imme- 

resonroe  of  the  wittv  rogue.    Amused  diate  origin  of  our  specific  Keynard 

as  child,  we  cherish  as  man  both  a  fable  and  text  he  finds  in  the  JJatin 

remembered  and  a  present  literary  scholars  of  mediaeval   France.     In 

interest  in  this  fascinating  mediaeval-  this  original,    authentic,  and   most 

ism ;  and,  yielding  to  the  contagious  early   I^tin   form,   he    places    the 

enthusiasm  of  successive  editors  and  "  Poenitentiarius,"    or   the  Animals 

annotators,  parody  the  Oriental  salu-  sick  of  the  Plague;  the  "Isengrinus," 

tation  with  "  0  Reynard,  live  for  or  the  Fox  turned  Doctor ;  the  Fox 

ever !"  and  the  Goat  in  the  Well ;  the  Wolf 

M.  Paulin,  of  Paris,  Professor  of  become  Monk,  Shepherd,  and  Fisher 
Middle-age  Literature  at  the  College  for  Eels.  These  existed  in  the  Latin 
de  France,  and  editor  of  the  volume  language,  were  taught  as  lessons  in 
before  us,  shares,  to  the  full,  our  ap-  the  Latin  schools,  and  were  confined 
pjeciation  of  this  charming  i-omance.  there  till  some  ingenious  troubadours 
He  dedicates  to  his  little  grandchild  made  them  into  a  song  or  story  for 
what  she  will  prize  as  matron  and  the  vulgar  in  the  iarcon  of  the  mar- 
grandmother.  He  promises  her  ad-  ket-place  and  the  barber's  shop.  At 
ventures,  qui  orU  amuse,  it  y  a  long-  a  certain  sacrifice  of  originality  for 
temps  longtemps,  des  enfans,  je  ne  dis  his  clients,  the  Trouveres  of  PVance, 
pas  plus  sages,  mais  plus  grands  our  author  claims  for  the  Latin  tradi- 
que  ioi ;  and  instead  of  the  dozen  tions,  a  clear  precedence  both  in  fact 
adventures  or  so  of  the  scapegrace,  and  family  descent  of  the  more 
which  make  up  the  complete  tale  of  homely  and  national  rhymes  which 
Reineke  der  Vos,  he  culls  for  his  have  won  for  Reynard  his  popularity 
readers  some  sixty,  in  all,  ^thered  and  immortality.  His  evidence  is, 
from  miscellaneous  poems,  existing  in  that  the  Trouveres  always  described 
the  pandect  of  M^on  and  Chabaule.  their  own  productions  as  translations 
To  this  he  had  added  a  nouvelle  Hude  or  adaptations,  not  original  works  :— 
on  the  world-renowned  "  Reynard,"  lis  nous  disent  qu'ils  par  lent  d'aprh 
read  before  the  Academy  of  Inscrip-^  U  livre,  d'apres  rhistoire  icrite.  Le 
tions  and  Belles  Lettres,  last  Novem-  livre  existoit  reellem^ent,  rhistoire 
her,  in  which  he  claims  for  the  poem  avoit  Ue  rSellement  composee.  Ft, 
a  Frendi  rather  than  a  Oerman  ex-  dans  ces  premiers  temps,  qui  disoit 
traction.    In  this  attempt  we  cannot  histoire  ou  livre  ne  pouvoit  entendre 
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o'?«'liistoire  ou  livre  ea^it  en  Latin,  shared  a  portion  of  the  respect  which 

Thus  our  French  Latin ists  were  the  was  paid  to  their  husbands ;  all  this 

first  inventors  of  *the  fable  of  "  Rey-  that  has  been  urged  applies  to  the 

nard,"  building,  at  the  same  time,  old  poem  in  French,  called  "  Renart.*' 

on  the   foundation  of  the  ancient  The  ^''  Rcinardus  Vulpes,"  publish- 

fabulists ;  and  in  like  manner  the  ed  by  Mone  in  1832,  is  of  later  date, 

vernacular  jinglers  and  storytellers,  as  is  apparent  from  its  amplification 

deriving   their   impulse   and    main  of  narrative,  already   existing   in  a 

strain  from  the  more  classical  theme,  more  condensed  form.    The  wolf  and 

were  yet  great  inventors  as  well  as  the  bear  figure  chiefly  in  its  fairly- 

adapters  in  their  day.    One  particular  spun    hexameter     and    pentameter 

feature  in  which  all  the  medisevalists  verses.   It  contains  eleven  adventures 

show  themselves  as  originals  and  not  more  than  the  poem  in  French,  but 

copyists,  is  in  the  implacable  antag-  seems    of  independent  composition, 

onism  between  the  wolf  and  the  fox;  and  of  a  date  nearly  contemporaneous, 

so  far  as  ascertained,  this  character-  say  1148.    The  evidence  ol  its  age  is 

istic  of  the  fables  not  being  older  than  furnished  by  its  own  pages,  wherein 

the  close  of  the  eleventh  or  beginning  we  read  of  a  free-spoken  rebuke  of 

of  the  twelfth  centuries.    The  names  the  Pope  of  that  day,  Eugene  III., 

of  Ysengt*in  and  Reynard  are  un-  who  is  charged  with  betraying  the 

questionably  of  that  period.    Gui-  Crusaders  at  the  instance  of  ]U)ger, 

bert  of  Nogent,  in  the  year  1112,  de-  King  of  Sicily,  but,  in  reality  under 

clares  that  the  Bishop  of  Loudun  was  the  mfluence  of  golden  bribes  : — 

accustomed  to  call  Tendegald  Ysen-  „  p^     dolosus 

grinm    im  account  of    his    resera-  ChristicoUs  Siculo  vendidit  aere  daci.»' 
blance  to  a  wolf.    Separate  courses 

of  fables  affecting  the  wolf  and  the  A  very  amusing  defence  of  his  Ho- 

fox,  severally,  had  each  the  earliest  liness  is  put  in  Reynard's  mouth, 'to 

and  most  universal  currency ;  but  the  the  effect  that  the  Pope  accepted  the 

act  to  bind  these  together  into  con-  coin  of   Sicily,  England,  and  Dcn- 

tinuous  lines  of  fiction,  and  opix)se  mark,  in  order  to  save  it  from  viola- 

the  strength  of  the  one  to  the  craft  tion  and  sacrilege,  and  the  clippers 

of  the  other,  belongs  to  some  middle-  and  mutilators  thereof  from  tempta- 

age  artist,  and  he,  whether  he  wrote  tion  to  their  unholy  trade  and  the 

in  Latin  or  French,  was  probably  a  eventual  loss  of  their  souls.    With 

Frenchman.    The  early  7?«iar<,  more-  this  view  he  would  not  merely  take 

over,  gives  mention  of  Noureddin,  theguardianshipof  the  money  already 

Sultan  of  Aleppo,  and  this  would  found  in  his  coffers,  but  that  of  the 

make  the  name  and  romance  of  Rey-  whole  world  :— 

nard  and  his  quarrel  with  the  wolf,  ..  „     ;  ,.          «...           ^      ..... 

take  the  date  of  about  1 147,  during]  ^^  ^**  «^  S*"^"™  P^^'^  "^  P^«^^'» 

not  after,  the  Crusade,  to  which  St.  Xoti  J himensaa  tolleret  orbis  opeii." 
Bernard  stirred  up  the  French  kmg. 

The  absence  of  mention  of  any  of  A  vein  of  pleasant  satire  runs 
the  stirring  events  of  the  Crusade  through  the  fox's  apology  for  the 
itself — the  siege  of  Damascus  and  the  Pope,  and  fixes  the  date  to  be  some- 
destruction  of  the  French  army  in  where  about  the  period  of  the  trans- 
A^ia  Minor — is  almost  conclusive  of  action  named.  The  author,  who  was 
the  earlier  date.  a  monk  of  Egmont,  further  commends 
A  curious  proof  of  the  antiquity  of  himself  to  the  regard  of  (jauthier, 
the  middle-age  productions  is  fur-  his  abbot,  and  Baudouin,  abbot  of 
nished  in  the  introduction  of  the  Lisbom,  in  Westphalia,  who  were 
priest's  wife,  under  the  title  of  tJhe  his  officers  about  1130-1160. 
priestess.  Priests  were,  of  course.  The  grand  fact,  however,  an- 
always  forbidden  to  marry,  but  the  nounced  in  regard  to  this  Latin  poem 
law   was    habitually  broKen  ;    and  is,  that  it  follows  a  French  original ; 


upon        y 

authority.  But,  whether  divorced  or  fragments  preserved  in  M^on,  moimt 
not,  these  ladies  were  called  priest-  no  nigher  tlian  the  thirteenth  or  four- 
esses  to  the  end  of  their  lives,  and  teenth  century,  and  cannot,  therefore, 
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claim  to  be  the  originals  *of  the  Latin  fluence  of  episode,   of    which   the 

translation.   Paulin  contends  that  the  Flemish  type  may  be  destitute  ;  but, 

MS.  of  the  French  "  Renart,"  out  of  yet,  it  is  not  the  same  thing — ^rather 

a  cluster  of  seven  of  that  romance  a  congeries  of  matters  congruous  or 

in  the  Imperial  Library  in  Paris,  may  incongruous,  gathered  from  all  quar- 

be  ascribed  to  the  twelfth  century ;  ters,  and  put  together  mechanically 

while  portions  of  it  are  found  in  a  rather   than   chemically,  the  result 

manuscript  belonging  to  the  Duke  being  a  cento  of  fragments,  not  a  ho- 

D'Aumale,  accompanying  other  MSS.  moeeneous  tertium  quid,  or  an  accom- 

of  the  assigned  age.    Ghrestien  de  plished  work  of  art. 

Troyes,  Benoit  de  Sainte  Maur,  and  As  little  reason  do  we  perceive  in 

Wace,  the  Norman,  were  contempo-  substituting  for  Ysengrin^  a  clearly 

raries  of  Pierre  de  Saint-Cloud,  and  German  name,  that  of  Ysevibruny  a 

the  other  writers  who  put  together,  French  one,  denoting  nearly  the  same 

piecemeal,  the  successive  parts  of  the  colour.    These  names  are  evidently 

French  ^  Renart"    That  we  are  not  identical,  and  leave  the  question  of 

to  seek  in  that  age  for  the  whole,  as  ^  national  derivation  and  precedence 

the  work  of  one  craftsman,  may  be  where  it  was.  Furthermore,  the  French 

true,   while    the  divers  patches  of  Renart  is  worsted  by  the  wolf  in  the 

which  it  consists  may  be  traced,  ne-  final  rencontre  before  the  king  and 

vertheless,  to  the  same  period.  his  court ;  whereas,  according  to  all 

In  the  earlier  portion  of  "  Renart,"  the  Aristotelian  rules  of  art,  and  the 

his  wife  is  called  RicJieut;  whosoever  practice  of  poesy,  the  hero  should 

continued  it  gave  her'  the  name  of  nave  come  off  with  flying  colours, 

Hermeline.    Hersent  for  the  female  and  been  conducted  to  Malapardus  in 

wolf,  and  Richeut  for  the  vixen,  are  state,  his  honour  retrieved,  his  morals 

peculiar  to  the  first  French  nan-ator,  improved,  and  peace  made  for  ever 

and  both  these  figure  in  early  Trou-  between  himself  and  the  DubHc 

Yete  annals  as  the  names  of  disreput-  Some  of  the  adventiu'es  arawn  from 

able,  clever  female  minstrels,  and  the  this  source  are,  nevertheless,  amusing, 

subject  of  disparaging  song  in  the  Of  the  sparrow,  his  wrongs  and  his 

province   of  Thoulouse.    They  were  revenges,  we  read  as  follows  : — 
noted  for  their  craft  and  dissoluteness 

in  the  very  age  assigned  for  the  com-  "  Gay  and  galliard  aa  ever,  Rejmard  found 

position  of  ^Renart."  himself  one  day  before  a  cherry-tree,  cov- 

Now,  all  this  may  be  true  of  the  ered  with  the  most  tempting  fruit.     Ononp 

Prenrh  "  Rpvnard  "  and  vPt  not  affect  °'  ^^  boughs  sat  a  cock-sparrow,  makmg 

fiT^JL  ^U^iljJ'^y^f  good  cheer  with  the  fragrant  store,   and 

the  fact  that  the  story  of  Reynard,  ^^^tonly  hopping  from  bSugh  to  bough  in 

as  a  whole— tw  seipso  totus,  teres  et  the  merriment  of  his  heart. 

rotunatM— compact,  artistic,  and  com-  »»*  You  enjoy  your  nunchion,' said  Rey- 

plete,    the    delight  of  nurseries  and  nard,  *  and  pick  with  pleasure  those  splendid 

the  study   of  critics,  is  the  work  of  cherries,  friend  Drouin.' 

some  able  craftsman  of  the  Nether-  "*  Splendid,  indeed,  you  may  call  them,' 

lands  or  the  bordering  Lorraine,  of  an  replied  the  sparrow,  «but  I  am  tired  of 

earlier  or  later  date.  The  French  "Rey-  \^^^^l  «>  ^^V  «'  ^^^,1^  '^^^  will  now 

nard,"  with  its  numberless  repetitiois  If  ^«  '*^*  f^*  ^  ^^^^  ^  y?.\^!f  ^  ^^^ 

and  dispWents  of  the  adv^ntur«^^  "^Tc^'^Z  \T.t:^  "^X^or 

together  with  its  re-baptisms  of  the  „^^  j  ^^^^  ^11  tm  I  try  them;  but  I  am 

same  actors  with  different  names,  is  willing  to  make  the  experiment.    Td  thank 

a  medley  of  confusion,  requirmg  the  you  to  toss  me  a  few.' 

energetic  use  of  a  critical  sieve  to  "*  Is  it  joking  yoa  are,*  said  the  sparrow; 

bring  it  down  into  harmony  with  the  *  who  ever  heard  of  a  fox  eating  cherries? 

well-known  "Reynard," — the  world's  A  fat  lamb,  or  a  young  gosling,  would  be 

"Reynard" — ^which,  in  point  of  fact,  "i^ch  more  in  your  Ime.     However,  here 

M.    Paulin   proposes   himself  to  do.  goes  a  bunch  for  you  to  try  your  tooth  on, 

This,  we  conceive,  amounts  to  a  re-  ""\f ,  Z?'*  T    Z^'  .  ,,,  ^„„,  ^,:,^^    . 

tractation  of  his  claim^  for  it  vir-  Ja  t^oM^tkld  up  1^^ 

tu^v  aUowB  that  the  French  "  Re-  ^^  ch^rti^  which  just  then  fell  before  his 

nart"lsnotthetrue  "Reynard"  after  nose,    eating   them  with    intensest   yoCL 

all     It  may  have  all  the  elements  of  *  More,  more,  my  dear  Drouineau ;  they  are 

it — of  its  parts  constituent  none  may  capital  appetisers  of  a  morning ;  but  I  relish 

be  wanting— there  may  even  be  an  ai-  them  even  more  for  your  politeness  than 


I 
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for  thdr  own  choice  flavour.     I  admire  yonr  sight.     Droain  letmus  to  hU  domicile,  and 

taste  exceedingly.*    The  sparrow  was  open  brings  the  remainder,  one  by  one,  whom  the 

to  flattery,  and  was  liberal  when  its  own  naaghty  priest  baptizes  in  the  same  manner, 

wants  were  supplied,  so  that  Reynard  was  » « Be  sure  you  baptize  them  truly,'  said 

glutted  with  the  fruit.  the  confident  papa. 

"  •  Well,  now,  friend  Reynard,  if  you  are  it  t  Make  yourself  easy  on  that  head,'  re- 

really  obliged  for  my  recommending  these  turned  the  fox;  *  the  Pope  or  St  Thomas  of 

toothsome  fruit  to  you,  perhaps  you  would  Canterbury  could  not  do  it  more  effectually ; 

be  good  enough  to  give  me  your  advice  in  never  a  twinge  of  gout  will  one  of  them 

a  little  difficulty  of  mine,  that  presses  upon  fed  more  after  my  cpus  optnUwn  on  their 

me  just  now? '  saintly  bodies.* 

"*  With  all  my  heart,  my  dear  friend;  "ButDrouineauloolced  on  every  side,  and 

say  on.'  could  not  see  anjrwhere  his  darling  little 

« « You  have  travelledand  seen  much,  sage  Christians.    He  was  troubled  at  their  dis- 

Beynard,  and  have  learned  wonderful  se-  appearance. 

crets  of  knowledge ;  but  I  doubt  whether  » ( Re3aiard,  Reynard,'  asked  he,  '  where 

you  would  think  it  worth  while  to  commu-  ^^  my  babes  of  grace?    I  can't  see  them, 

nicate  any  of  these  mysteries  to  such  igno-  Where  have  you  got  them?  Axe  they  whiak- 

rant  poor  people  as  we.    There  certainly  is  ^  i^^^y  anywhere?* 

something  I  should  very  much  wish  to  learn  a  <  They  are  safe  enongh,  I  tell  yon,  friend 

ftom  you,  just  now.*  Drouineau.' 

"  *  My  dear  Drouineau,*  replied  Reynard,  it  t ^ji,  Reynard,  give  me  one  glimpse  of 

'  after  the  courtesy  you  have  shown  me,  them  for  God^s  sake.    Resmaid,  where  on 

there  is  nothhig  in  the  world  I  could  re-  ^arth  are  my  children  ?' 

fuse  you,  provided,  only,  it  is  something  "« Don't  bother  about  them,  man;  they 

that  won't  injure  myself.     Let  us  hear  what  ^^j^  ^t  rest.' 

you  want.*  "<Ah,  jrou  rascal  I  you  have  eaten  my 

"•Listen,  Sir  Fox:  I  have  nine  litUe  wns ;  you  have  swallowed  them  up.' 

sparrowlings  in  my  humble  home,  and  they  ti  i  qj^  ^^^  ^^j  ^^  means.' 

are  all  more  or  less  affected  with  the  gout  t»  ly^g^  y^^  ^^34  jj^yg  eaten  them,  traitor 

in  their  toes,  and  it  grieves  my  heart  to  see  4^^  ingrate;  is  it  thus  you  reward  my  "po- 

theirpain.'  Uteness?' 

"•Take  heart  of  grace,'  answered  the  ^^^Yom  are  mad, Dioumeau,  your  chil- 

fox,  •  for  nothing  is  easier  than  a  cure.     I  d^en  are  flown  away.' 

shall  undertake  it  myself  at  once.    You  t<  iflow  can  that  be,  for  they  had  not 

know  that  I  have  Uved  two  years  beyond  the  yet  a  feather  on  thebr  back  ?    Reynard,  in 

mountains,  at  Rome,  Apulia,  Tuscany,  and  the  name  of  the  Most  High,  who  Ues  not, 

Armenia ;  four  times  have  I  crossed  the  seas,  ^Motfi  me  that  they  are  alive.' 

and  even  poshed  as  far  as  Constantinople,  a  tAliye?  to  be  sure  they  are,  on  my 

to  find  out  a  remedy  for  the  disease  of  King  j^th  and  sacred  honour.' 

Noble.    I  have  also  travelled  to  England,  tii^y^gj  that's  an  oath  to  you?    You 

and  visited  the  lands  of  the  Irish  and  the  have  no  scruple  about  perjury.    Oh  that 

Scots.     So  well  did  I  succeed  in  my  studies  j  could  tear  you  in  pieces,  and  pull  out 

that  I  cured  the  king,  and  he  has  rewarded  those  wicked  eyes  I' 

me  in  return  with  the  post  of  Lord  of  the  " * Veiy  well,  then,  do  it;  come  down; 

Manor  of  all  those  distant  counties.'  try.' 

"* Delightful  1'  exclaimed  the  sparrow;  "'No,  I  won't.' 

•the  very  man  I  wanted!    But  tell  me  •**Whynot?* 

how  are  they  to  be  cured.*  "  •  Just  because  I  won*t.      But  friend 

••  *  My  dear  Drouineau,   they  must  be  fox,  in  all  good  faith,  tell  me  what  have 

baptized;  the  moment  they  become  little  you  done  with  my  chitterlings?* 

Christians,  they  will  no  more  feel  the  gout.*  ••  •  Done  ?  Do  you  really  desire  to  know  ? ' 

••  •  I  understand,'  said  Drouineau;    ^  but  "  *  Oh,  yes,  as  God  is  true,  I  do.' 

Where's  the  priest?'  " '  Well,  then,  as  I  am  true,  I  ate  them.* 

•«  *  Oh,  bless  your  heart,  I  am  the  priest !  »•  *  Ah,  ^oe*s  me !' 

Didn't  you  know  I  was  in  orden?'  •••Did  I  not  honestly  promise  to  cure 

"•Pardon  my  ignorance,  Mr.  Castellan,  them?    Well,  I  have  done  it;  their  gout 

but  I  never  knew  it,  or  else  forgot  it.     You  will  never  trouble  them  more ;  nay  further, 

will  baptize  them,  then?'  I  should  be  sorry  if  so  tender  a  father  could 

•• '  By  all  means;  and  I  will  call  the  first  bear  a  long  separation  from  his  babes,  and 

Lienart,  a  sweet  Christian  name,  and  then  would  rather  you  joined  them  where  they 

go  to  the  rest  in  turn.'  are  gone.* 

•••O,  yes,  yes  I'  rejoined  simple  Droui-  "After  those  cruel  mockeries,  Reynard 

neau,  •the  eldest  first,  for  its  gout  is  worst'  made  off  with  himself,  and  poor  sparrow 

•^The  sparrow  goes  off  to  his  nest,  and  was  Meft  alone  lamenting.* 

brings  out  the  eldest  of  his  little  ones,  which  "  •  Ah,  my  sweet  chil£en,  how  deeply  I 

he  drops  daintily  into  Reynard's  bosom,  deplore  your  fate!     It  was  I  was  the  cause; 

who  soons  tucks  the  youngster  in  out  of  I  gave  you  up  to  the  wretch;  but  for  me  you 
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ironld  now  be  liying.    Ah  me,  I  shall  join  red  rascal,  Reynard,  has  killed  and  eaten 

yon  forthwith  in  the  world  of  the  departed.*  op  my  nine  darlings ;  were  I  but  avenged 

**  Then  dropt  he  down  from  the  cherry-  on  the  traitor,  my  last  wish  in  life  would 

tree,  in  a  fit  of  despair,  like  one  dead,  and  be  satisfied.' 

fell  in  a  swoon  on  the  grass.    When  he  "  *  Very  well,  then,  1*11  engage  to  satisfy 

returned  to  himself  it  was  only  to  shed  you,  by  the  soul  of  my  father.     Yes,  yes  ; 

fresh  tears,  to  tear  hia  breast  with  his  beak,  but,  then,  you  must  first  keep  your  promise 

to  pull  out  his  feathers  in  a  frenzy  of  grief,  about  the  prog.    Then,  Reynard,  you  will 

But  a  gleam  of  hope  stole  over  his  spirit  be  in  a  bad  case.' 

that  renewed  his  strength.  Could  he  but  "  *■  Come  then,  come  at  once,  good  Mor- 
find  an  avenger!  This  should  be  his  future  hou,  along  with  me.' 
quest,  and  for  this  he  would  live.  He  de-  ^*The  mastiff  rose  with  extreme  diffi- 
termined  to  set  out  on  his  travels  till  he  culty  upon  his  legs,  but  the  hope  of  a  din- 
could  find  a  champion  to  undertake  his  ner  gave  him  strength.  He  dragged  his 
quarreL  limbs  along  the  road  after  his  little  friend ; 

Having    asked   most    earnestly    God's  when  Drouineau,  at  last,  bade  him  lie  down 

blessing  on  his  enterprise,  he  set  out  on  his  under  a  bush. 

journey  betimes,  and  met  never  a  hound  or  '*  *  I  see  a  cart  coming,'  said  the  sparrow, 

mastiff  on  his  way  that  he  did  not  conjure  '  full  of  provisions,  and  I  will  coax  the 

to  aid  Um  against  Reynard.    But  every  carrier  to  run  after  me,  so  that  you  may 

one,  after  having  heard  the  stoiy,  alleged  in  snatch  something  out  of  the  basket  when 

excuse  the  difSculty  of  the  undertaking,  his  back  is  turned.    Nothing  will  be  easier, 

They  would  not,  and  in  fact  they  could  not,  if  you  watch  your  opportunity.' 

meddle  with  so  weighty  a  matter.  Reynard  mj^  ^ght,'  said  Morhou.     The  cart 

was  a  conaderable  personage ;  and  though  ^rew  nigh,  and  the  sparrow  put  his  scheme 

It  was  true  he  had  done  wrong,  he  was  one  j^to  execution.     He  dropped  down  on  the 

who  would  have  his  revenge,  if  attacked,  ^ad  just  before  the  carter's  nose,  as  if  hia 

The  dicUte  of  good  sense  would  be  not  to  ,^g  ^e^e  broken-     The  man  got  down, 

quarrel  with  Reynard,    no    matter  what  fancying  he  had  only  to  put  down  his  hand 

wrong  he  had  done.     *  Your  complaints,  5^  ^^der  to  catch  it  j  but  Drouineau  hop- 

Drouineau,  are  founded  m  justice,  and  Rey-  p^d  hither  and  thither.  The  carter  followed 

nard  haa  behaved  like  an  abominable  raacal,  the  bird,  step  by  step,  sure  of  catching  the 

as  he  is;  but  what  would  you  have  us  do?  li^Ue  deceiver.    He  grabbed  at  him  with 

My  poor  Drouineau,  the  best  thing  you  can  the  right  hand,  the  bird  escaped  to  the  left ; 

do  is  to  get  home  as  fast  as  you  can.  he  darted  behind  at  him.     Lo  I  the  trickster 

"So  the  sparrow  went  on  his  way,  his  jg  two  paces  before  him.     Vexed  at  hia 

heart  gnawed  with  grief  and  disappomt-  iU-success,  he  went  back  for  his  stick  to  the 

menL    At  last,  at  the  end  of  one  stormy  g^rt,  and  then  followed  the  sparrow,  who 

day,  he  sees  a  wretched  mastiff  lying  half-  o^jy  ^gpt  »  few  feet  further  from  him. 

dead  upon  a  dunghill,  his  sides  sunken  m,  During  this  chase,  the  mastiff  quitted  his 

and  not  an  ounce  of  flesh  on  his  bones.    He  hush,  stole  straight  to  the  spot,  raised  him- 

goes  towards  the  dog—  ,        ,         ,  seU  his  full  heijrlit,  with  fore-paws  leaning 

•♦  •  Heigh!  friend  Morhou,  how  do  you  on  the  shaft,  till  he  secured  a  gammon  of 

feel  yourself  ?'  bacon   out  of  a  basket  on  the  cart.     No 

"  •Wretchedly  ill,  Drouhieau;  could  not  gooner  did  Droumeau  perceive  the  success 

be  worse  to  be  still  alive;  neither  voice  to  of  his  four-footed  friend,  and  the  bacon 

bark,  nor  tail  to  wag.     For  this  last  two  gafely  lodged  in  his  hiding-place,  than  he 

days,  through  the  stinginess  of  the  wretch  took  to  hhnself  wings  and  flew  right  away, 

that  owns  me,  not  a  morsel  of  food  has  never  minding  the  curses  of  the  sweating 

crossed  my  lips.  carter,  who  took  his  seat  on  his  cart  again 

"  *  Ah,  the  devil's  doubtless  in  his  pocket ;  ^thout  noticing  the  loss  of  his  bacon,  which 

however,  if  you  will  do  something  for  me,  ^a,  ^orse  than  the  loss  of  his  time, 

which  I  wish,  I  will  pay  you  better  than  »♦  Drouineau,  having  rejoined  his  friend, 

everyon  were  paid  in  your  life.'  began  with 

'*  *  H  I  only  get  a  scrap  of  meat  suffi-  **  *■  God  save  you,  Morhou !' 
cient  to  restore  my  strength,  I  will  under-  "  *  Welcome,  thrice  welcome,  Drouineau,' 
take  for  you  anything  you  like.     I  am  not  replied  the  other ;  *and  excuse  my  not  re- 
given  to  boasting,  but,  when  I  am  well  fed,  turning  your  bow,  as  I  am  too  busy  at  this 
I  am  a  match  for  ever  a  wolf,  deer,  or  wild-  moment  to  rise.' 

boar  in  the  forest.    Fill  my  belly  and  I  **  So  saying,  he  plunged  his  fangs  agahi 

shall  be  as  fierce  of  fang  and  as  swift  of  into  his  bacon, 

foot  aa  in  my  best  days.'  ^  *  Don't  disturb  yourself,  my  dear  fel** 

**  *  My  poor  Morhou,  I  will  get  you  as  low,  on  my  account,'  said  the  sparrow ; 

much  as  you  can  stuff  into  you,  and  more  *  take  your  time  over  your  dinner,  for  there 

into  the  bargain.'  is  no  need  of  hurry.' 

***What  am  I  to  do  for  it?    You  said  *»*Ah,  Drouineau,    how    I    love    you! 

something  about  veng^eance  on  some  one.'  What  an  excellent  dinner  I  owe  you!   and 

'* '  Vengeance?    Yes.   Oh,  Morhou,  that  how  delighted  I  shall  be  to  serve  you  1* 
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(t  ^  We'll  talk  of  that  by-and-by;  do  you  great  mistake!     In  fact  Tm    extremely 

want  anything  more  at  present  ?'  sorry  and  ashamed  of  the  little  trick  I 

^ '  Since  you  are  so  kind  aa  to  ask,  I  played  you.     If  I  came  out  to  meet  yon 

must  own  I  am  rather  thirsty.     Thia  ex-  now,  it  was  only  to  persuade  you  to  Uve, 

cellent  bacon,  you  see,  is  somewhat' that  I  may  live  at  peace  with  you  ever 

'"Saltish;  true,  you  need  not  say  it;  after.' 

we  must  get  some  wine.     I  shall  be  pre-  '*  *  I  am  fully  persuaded  of  it,  honest 

sently  asking  you,  whether  you  approve  the  Reynard ;  my  first  impulse  indeed  was  to 

vintage.'  fly ;  but  now  I  shall  be  afraid  no  longer.* 

"  No  sooner  said  than  he  took  wing,  and  *'  Beynard,  coaxed  on  by  these  professions 
set  himself  by  the  wayside.  A  wine- cart  of  confidence,  trots  after  him,  but  Droui- 
passed  by,  and  the  sparrow  alighted  on  the  nean  leaps  back,  and  still  back  before  him. 
head  of  the  shaft-horse,  and  with  wing  and  He  continued  this  kind  of  play,  not  without 
beak  attacked  his  eyes  and  ears.  The  horse  risk  to  himself,  till  he  had  regained  the 
neighed  and  capered.  The  driver,  enraged,  bush  under  which  Morhou  was  waiting  for 
took  a  cudgel  and  dashed  it  at  Drouineau,  him  with  savage  impatience, 
who  he  saw  caused  the  disturbance,  but  the  "  *  Here,'  says  the  sparrow,  *  I'll  atop, 
ill-directed  stick  struck  the  horse  instead,  1*11  go  no  further.  Here  would  I  die  upon  a 
who  tottered  and  fell  under  the  blow,  up-  bush  which  recalls  the  cherry-tree  where 
setting  at  the  same  time  the  cart  and  all  it  you  gave  their  quietus  to  my  poor  children.* 
carried.  The  carter  tumbled  off,  and  the  **  Reynard,  vexed  at  his  ill-success,  made 
wine-cask  burst  its  hoops  against  the  stones,  one  bound  into  the  bush,  but  no  sooner  did 
and  the  precious  liquor  poured  out,  a  Red  Morhou  see  than  he  seized  him  by  the  nape 
Sea  of  delight.  Nothing  could  exceed  the  of  the  neck,-4ind  bit  and  worried  him  con- 
dismay  of  the  carter  at  witnessing  his  horse  sumedly.  He  tore  himself  away,  however, 
down,  and  his  wine  lost.  He  walked  off  but  Morhou  came  again  up  with  him,  up- 
for  help,  while  Morhou  came  out  on  the  sets  him,  tears  his  bdly,  sides,  and  ears,  and 
road  and  licked  the  lovely  liquor  at  his  opens  a  gash  in  his  fur-coat  a  hand-breadth 
leisure,  though,  sooth  to  say,  had  he  had  wide.  Never  was  Reynard  so  put  to. 
his  choice  he  would  have  preferred  water.  When  Morhou  left  him  at  last  he  thought 

" '  Now,  Morhou,  are  you  content  ?*  him    dead.     The   conqueror    returned    to 

**  *  Happier  than  I  can  tell  you,*  replied  Drouineau,  who  was  trembling  lest  the  fox 

the    lusty     mastiff.     "  Morhou*s    himself  should  have  made  good  his  escape  when  he 

again  !'*  I  have  only  one  wish,  and  that  is,  tore  away, 

that  I  could  see  Reynard  before  me  now.*  "  *  Ah,  Morhou,  what  news?* 

"  » You  speak  bravely,  in  truth,  Morhou !  " '  Good  news.     Reynard  will  play  his 

and  if  your  actions  but  answer  to  your  tricks  upon  nobody  again;  if  ho  escapes 

words  my  best  wish  is  gratified.    Wait  ^^h  life,  the  devil  must  have  favoured  his 

here ;  I  am  going  to  find  out  the  enemy ;  darling  son.* 

I  shall  soon  be  back,  for  I  know  the  way  to  **  *  Thanks,  my  good  Morhou,  a  thousand 
his  castle.  I  am  exposing  myself  to  great  thanks;  you  have  rendered  me  a  hundred- 
danger  ;  I  may,  perhaps,  lose  my  life  by  the  ^^  for  anything  I  did  for  you :  for  which 
villain  who  has  robbed  me  of  all  I  held  ^  commend  you  to  Grod  a  thousand  times 
dear;  but  if  I  come  back,  you  may  expect  ovesV 
him  with  me.'  "Drouineau  had  yet  one  desire  to  gra- 

»'  Hereupcm   Drouineau    departed.      He  tify,  and  that  was  to  assist  at  Reynard's 

arrived  before  the  castle  of  Malapardus,  and  l*8t  hour.     He  wished  to  have  one  last 

trembled  as  he  observed  the  master  of  the  ^^^  ^»th  his  enemy.     He  flies,  he  arrives, 

house  squatted    on    his    hams    near  the  "*  Ah,  there  you  are,  Master  Reynard ! 

window".  How  do  you  feel  now  ?    What  have  you 

" '  Reynard !'  cried  he,  at  the  top  of  his  <!<>»«  ^»*h  all  your  wit,  that  you  could  not 

voice,  •  Reynard !  come  and  send  me  after  »void  this  ugly  trick  pUyed  you  ?     That's 

my  dear  children;  I  can  live  no  longer  *  terrible  hole  I  see  in  your  coat.     One! 

without  them.     If  your  windows  were  only  nay,  two,   three,  four,  five,  ten!     You'll 

open  I  would  fly  through  them  into  your  ^*ve  a  tedious  job  for  the  tailor.     Ah,  if 

jaws ;  but,  perhaps,  you  Mould  scruple  to  winter  comes  on  before  they  are  sewn  up 

violate  the  rights  of  hospitality.     I  will  you'll  die  of  the  cold,  unless  Dame  Hersent 

wait  for  you  here — I  shall  not  stir.   Come  makes  you  a  present  of  one  of  her  petticoats.* 

and  despatch  me  at  once.'  "  Reynard  heard,  but  made  no  reply. 

**  Reynard,  half  asleep,  awakens  at  this  I>rouineau  having  intoned  a  joyous  song  of 

silly  reason,  gives  a  gentle  bark  of  delight,  triumph,  turned  on  its  heel,  and  departed, 

and  trots  o£f  to  meet  Drouineau.     But  the  without  so  much  as  a  *good-by.'    As  for 

sparrow  had  not  made  his  will,  and  reserved  Reynard,  he  was  a  long  time  in  the  doctor's 

a  little  time  longer  for  the  purpose.    He  lumds  before  he  could  leave  Malapardus,  and 

flits  a  little  further  off ;  and  the  fox  says,  resume  his  usual  avocations  out  of  doors.'* 
*  Fie,  fie,  you  little  coward,  you're  afraid  to 

wait  for  me ;  you  daren't  stop  till  I  come  This  U  a  gOOd  stoi^r,  not  badly  told. 

up.    You  think,  perhaps,  I  mean  you  ill ;  a  There  is  one  consideration  in  con- 
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nezion  with  this  learned  rechauffe^  a  note  of  Paulin'a,  at  the  close  of  his 

which  robs  it  of  a  portion  of  its  compilation  of  the  "  Renart"  cycle. 

literary  charm,  and  that  is  the  fact,  The  editor  refers  to  the  innumerable 

broadly  sind   undeniably  exhibited,  disguises  embraced  in  other  legends 

that  it  is  in  part  a  political  pamphlet  of  the  fox,  his  becoming  doctor,  judge. 

That  Mons.  Paulin  is  an  Orleanist  of  merchant,  bisho}),  carainaJ,  provosti 

the  last  stage  of  rabidness  none  will  courtier,  nun,  citizeness,  and  lady  or 

doubt,  when  we  put  on  record  a  few  the  manor,  but  the  compiler  closes 

of  his  words.  with  reference  to  the  final  one,  where- 

With  a  view  to  receive  more  accur-  in  he  becomes  Empebob. 

ate  notice  of  an  ancient  MS.  of  "  Re-  .,  ^ 

nart,"  in  possession  of  the   Duke  "  Comekt  il  fu  Empkrbbes. 

D'Aumalvn  the  prince's  well-stocked  ^  Under  each  of  these  maaka,'*  saya  Pau- 
library  at  Twickenham,  Mons.  P.  ad-  lin,  *^  the  ancient  enemy  of  Ysengrin  still 
dressed  the  librarian  of  his  Royal  fills  the  world  with  the  noise  of  his  ex- 
Highness,  and  received  a  compli-  ploits.  He  was,  in  appearance,  a  profound 
mentary  reply  from  the  Duke  him-  Politician,  a  sage  moralist,  an  admirable 

self,  which  IS  printed  in  this  volume.  F?*!**^P^r;  *  ™T.?'  ^^^^  ^^^If**  ""T" 
By  the  publication  of  this  epistle  the  S^L?^;" e^^^  ^tTemTrf'Sa^o! 
prince  of  the  exiled  famUy  is  enabled  §,e  Rwat  perjurer ;  ^hat  people  alwa^ 
to  make  his  appeal  to  the  S^rmpathy  ended  by  recognising  the  end  of  his  long 
of  his  adherents  m  France,  m  a  more  taU,  and  by  crying  Emart,  Emart,  when- 
effective  way  than  in  the  shape  of  a  ever  he  was  seen. 

direct  political  appeal.     The  Duke  is  "  See  in  this  circumstance  the  reason  why 

his  own  librarian,  as  the  first  para-  Henart  no  longer  dare  make  his  appearance 

graph  of  his  letter  will  make  appar-  now-a-days,  and  how  folk  in  France  no 

ent    He  thus  writes  :—  ^^"8**  ^^^  ^  °*"*^  "P®"  ^^^  ^'"P* ' 

whether  it  be  that  he  has  crossed  themoun- 

**  Sir, — I  have  communicated  the  letter  tains,  or  that  he  has  in  reality  withdrawn 

which  you  addressed  to  me,  to  my  librarian,  himself  from  the  world.** 

and  it  has  thrown  him  into  an  embarrassing  -m-  v  xi.                        •             i*     i.* 

position.    My  librarian  has  followed  his  With  the  same  seemmg  application 

studies  in  a  desultory  way,  like  the  greater  he  refers  in  his  critique  to  the  adven- 

part  of  the  world.    He  was  a  soldier;  next  tures  of  "  Le  Renart  Empereur,  que 

an  administrator,  when  his  career   being  recommande  le  charmant  dpisode  do 

rudely  interrupted,  the  examination,  I  can  la  vengeance  de  Drouineau. 

scarcely  caU  it  the  study,  of  old  books  has  be-  Jf  political  disloyalties  and  discon- 

come  the  amusement  and  the  consolation  of  ^^^^  breathe  under  these  simulated 

his  exile.    But  he  has  not  any  pretentions  fonns,  we  can  only  regret  that  the  re- 

^J-i^c^^^'                  *  ^  f^on  of  pure  liteitufe  is  invaded  by 

^                -»      •  passions  and  penchants  that  should 

Let  this  be  taken  in  connexion  with  oe  rigidly  excluded  from  its  confines. 


PETBABCH. 
SONNET  117-^rO  THE  NIOBTINOALE. 

0  Nightingale,  whose  sad  inconstant  plaint 
Ripples  the  still  hours  of  the  summer  night, 
Now  fountaining  the  stillness  of  the  light, 

Now  fading  mourmiillv  in  distance  faint ; 

Now,  like  the  hymn  of  sad  impassioned  saint, 
Soaring ;  and  now  as  yonder  planet  bright. 

Dips  through  the  dark  wood,  ceasing ;— mingle  still 
Thy  song  with  the  sad  signs  that  from  this  breast 
Murmur  my  beating  heart's  forlorn  unrest. 
For  one  now  gathered  to  the  starry  host : 

And  from  the  dark  leaves  o*er  yon  weeping  rill. 
Let  thy  song,  imaging  now  death,  now  heaven, 
Recall  the  happy  years  that  fate  has  given. 
And  from  yon  star,  the  dear  one  I  have  lost 

VOL.  LXIt—NO.  CCCUCVIII. 
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PART  III. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 


*'jSairY,  PUT  THK  ICnTLB  OM." 


Old  Lady  Chelford,  having  despatch-  moon — the  sudden  silence,  and  the 
ed  a  sharp  and  unceremonious  mes-  strange  yellow  beam.  I  suspect  that 
sage  to  her  young  kinswoman,  absent  Wylder  and  Lake,  too,  felt  something 
without  leave,  warning  her,  in  effect,  of  the  same  ominous  qualm,  for  1 
that  if  she  returned  to  the  drawing-  thought  their  faces  looked  gloomy  in 
room,  it  would  be  to  preside,  and  that  sickly  light,  as  they  stood  to- 
alone,  over  gentlemen,  departed,  some-  gether  buttoning  their  loose  wrappers 
what  to  our  secret  relief.  and  lighting  their  cigars. 

Upon  this,  on  Lord  Chelford's  mo-  With  a  "  good  night,  good  night," 
tion,  in  our  forlorn  condition,  we  went  we  parted,  and  I  heard  their  retreat- 
to  the  billiard-room,  and  there,  under  ing  steps  crunching  along  the  walk 
the  bright  lights,  and  the  gay  in-  that  led  to  Redman's  Hollow,  and 
fluence  of  that  wonderful  game,  we  by  Miss  Rachel's  quiet  habitation ; 
forgot  our  cares,  and  became  excellent  I  heard  no  talking,  such  as  comes 
friends  apparently — "  cuts,"  "  can-  between  whiffs  with  friendly  smokers, 
nons,*'  "screws,"  *'mis8es,"  "flukes" —  side  by  side ;  and,  silent  as  mutes  at  a 
Lord  Chelford  joked,  Wylder  "  chaff-  funeral,  they  walked  on,  and  soon  the 
ed."  even  Lake  seemed  to  eiyov  him-  fall  of  their  footsteps  was  heard  no 
self ;  and  the  game  prooeeaea  with  more,  and  I  re-entered  the  hall  and 
animation  and  no  lack  of  laughter,  shut  the  door.  The  level  moonlight 
cheating  the  watches  of  the  night ;  was  shining  through  the  stained 
and  we  were  all  amazed,  at  length,  to  heraldic  window,  and  fell  bright  on 
find  how  very  late  it  was.  So  we  the  portrait  of  Uncle  Lome,  at  the 
laid  down  our  cues,  with  the  custom-  other  end,  throwing  a  patch  of  red, 
aryejaculations  of  surprise.  like  a  stain,  on  one  side  of  its  pale 

We  declined  wine  and  water,  and  forehead, 

all  other  creature  comforts  ;  Wylder  I  had  forgot,  at  the  moment,  that 

and  Lake  had  a  walk  before  them,  the  ill-omened  portrait  hung  there, 

and   we  bid  Lord  Chelford  "kooq  and  a  sudden  horror  smote  me.     I 

night "  in  the  passage,  and  I  walked  thought  of  what  my  vision  said  of 

with  them  through  the  deserted  and  the  '^  blood  over  my  forehead,"  and, 

nearly  darkened  rooms.  by  Jove  !  there  it  was ! 

Our  talk  grew  slow,  and  our  spirits  Atthis  moment  the  large  white  Mar- 
subsided  in  this  changed  and  tene-  seilles  waistcoat  of  srave  Mr.  Larcom 
brose  scenery.  The  void  and  the  appeared,  followed  by  a  tall  powdered 
darkness  brought  back.  I  suppose,  my  footman,  and  their  candles  and 
recollection  of  the  dubious  terms  on  business-like  proceedings  frightened 
which  these  young  men  stood,  and  a  away  the  phantoms  ^  I  withdrew 
feeling  of  the  hoDowness  ana  delu-  to  my  chamber,  where,  I  am  glad  to 
sion  of  the  genial  hours  just  passed  say,  I  saw  nothins  of  Uncle  Lome, 
under  the  brilliant  lights,  together  Miss  Lake,  as  she  drove  that  nighty 
with  an  unpleasant  sense  of  uncer-  toward  Gylingden,  said  little  to  the 
tainty  and  apprehension.  Vicar's  wife,  whose  good  husband  had 

On  coming  out  upon  the  door-steps  been  away  to  Friars,  making  a  sick- 

we  all  grew  silent  call,  and  she  prattled  on  very  merrilj 

The  moon  was  low,  and  its  yellow  about  his  frugal  little  tea  awaiting  his 
disk  seemed,  as  it  sometimes  does,  late  return,  and  asked  her  twice  on 
dUated  to  a  wondrous  breadth,  as  its  the  way  home  whether  it  was  half- 
edge  touched  the  black  outline  of  the  past  nine,  for  she  did  not  boast  a 
distant  woods.  I  half  believe  in  pre-  watch  ;  and  in  the  midst  of  her  prat- 
sentiments,  and  I  felt  one  now,  in  the  tie,  was  peeping  at  the  landmarKs  of 
chill  air  and  watchful  gaze  of  the  their  progress. 
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"  Oh,  Tm  80  glad— here's  the  finger-  that  even   old  Tamar  was  fain  to 

post,  at  last  r   and   then—"  well,  smile  a  glimmering  smile ;  and  little 

here  we  are  at  the  *  Cat  and  Fiddle  ;*  Margery  actively  brought  the   tea- 

I  thought  we'd  never  pass  it,"  caddy  •  and  the  kettle   being  in  a 

And,  at  last,  the  brougham  stopped  skittish,  singing  state,  quickly  went  off 

at  the  little  garden-gate,  at  the  far  in  a  boil,  and  old  Tamar  actually 

end  of  the  village ;   and  the  good  made  tea  in  her  brown  tea-pot, 

littlemamma  called  to  her  maid-of-all-  "Oh,    no;   the    delft    cups    and 

^of|f  from  the  window  -  saucers ;— it  will  be  twice  as  good  in 

'  Haa^^  the    master     come     yet,  them ;"  and  as  the  handsome  mistress 

u^ '"     I  ®^  *^®  mansion,  sitting  in  the  deal 

No,  ma'am,  please."  chair,  loosened  her  cloak  and  untied 

And  I  think  she  offered  up  a  little  her  bonnet,  she  chatted  away,  to  the 

thanksgiving,  she  so  longed  to  give  edification  of  Margery  and  the  amuse- 

hun  his  tea  herself;  and  then  she  mentofboth. 

aaked —  This  little  extemporized  bivouac, 

Isour  precious  manikin  asleep  1"  as  it  were,  with  her  domestics,  de- 

Which  also  being  answered  happily,  lighted  the  young  belle.    Vanity  of 

as  it  should  be,  she  bid  her  fussy  vanities !  as  Mr.  Thackery  and  King 

adieux,  with  a  merry  smile,  and  hur-  Solomon  cry  out  in  turn.  Silver  trays 

ried,  gabbling    amicably    with   her  and  powdered  footmen,  and  Utrecht, 

handmaid,  across  the  little   flower-  velvet   upholstery — miserable    com- 

garden  ;  and  Miss  Lake  was  shut  in  forters !     What  saloon  was  ever  so 

and  drove  on  alone,  under  the  thick  cheery  as  this,  or  flashed  all  over  in 

canopvofold  trees,  and  ui>  the  mill-  so  small  a  light  so  splendidly,  or 

road,  lighted  by  the  flashing  lamps,  yielded  such  immortal  nectar  from 

to  her  own  little  precincts,  and  was,  chased  teapot  and  urn,  as  this  brewed 

in  turn,  at  home— solitary,  triste,  but  in  brown  crockery  from  the  roaring 

still  her  home.  kettle  ? 

"  Get  to  your  bed,  Margery,  child.  So  Margery,  sitting  upon  her  stool 

you  are  sleepy,"  said  the  voung  lady  in  the  back-ground— for  the  queen 

kindly  to  her  queer  little  niaid-of-  had  said  it,  and  sit  she  must— and 

honour.    Rachel  was  one  of  those  grinning  from  ear  to  ear,  in  a  great 

persons  who,  no  matter  what  may  be  halo  of  glory,  partook  of  tea. 

upon  their  minds,  are  quickly  im-  "  Well,  Tamar,  where's  your  stoiyl" 

gressibleby  the  scenes  in  which  they  said  the  young  lady. 
nd  themselves.    She  stepped  into  "Story!   La!  bless  you,  dear  Miss 
her   little   kitchen— always  a  fairy  Radie,  where  should  I  find  a  story  f 
kitchen,  so  tiny,  so  white,  so  raddled,  my  old  head's  a  poor  one  to  remem- 
and  shining  all  over  with  that  plea-  ber  "  whimpered  white  Tamar. 
santest  of  all  effulgence— burnished  "Anything,  no  matter  what  —  a 
tins,  pewters,  and  the  homely  decora-  ghost  or  a  murder." 
tions  of  the  dresser — and  she  looked  Old  Tamar  shook  her  head- 
all  round  and  smiled  pleasantly,  and  "  Or  an  elopement  f 
kissed  old  Tamar,  and  said —  Another  shake  of  the  head. 

"  So,  my  dear  old  fairy,  here's  your  "  Or  a  mystery— or  even  a  dream  1" 
Cinderella  home  again  from  the  ball,  "  Well— a  dream  !  Sometimes  I  do 
and  Fve  seen  nothing  so  pretty  as  dream.    I  dreamed  how  Master  Stan- 
this  since  Heft  Redmairs  Farm.  How  ley  was  coming,  the  night  before." 
white  your  table  is,  how  nice  your  "You  did,  did  you?    Selfish  old 
chairs  ;  I  wish  you'd  change  with  me  thing !  and  you  meant  to  keep  it  all 
and  let  me  be  cook  week  about;  and,  to  yourself.    What  was  it  ?" 
really  the  fire  is  quite  pleasant  to-  Tamar  looked  anxiously  and  sus- 
night    Come,  make  a  cup  of  tea,  and  piciously  in  the   kitchen  fire,    and 
teU  us  a  story;  and  frighten  me  and  placed  her  puckered  hand  to  the  side 
Margery,  before  we  go  to  our  beds,  of  her  white  linen  cap. 
Sit  down,  Margery,  I'm  only   here  "I  dreamed,  ma'am,  the  night  be- 
by  permission.    What  do  you  mean  fore  he  came,  a  great  fellow  was  at 
by  standing,  eh?"  And  the  young  lady,  the  hall-door." 
with  a  laugh,  sat  down,  looking  so  "What!  here?" 
I^leased,  and  good-natured,  and  merry;  "Yes,  ma'am,  this  hall-door.— So 
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muffled  up  I  could  not  see  his  face ;  Margery  good-night,  and  the  sleepy 

and   he  pulls  out  a  letter  all  over  little  haDdmaid  stumped  off  to  her 

red."  bed ;  and  white  old  Tamar,  who  had 

"Red?"  not  spoken  so  much  for  a  month  be- 

"  Ay,  Miss  :  a  red  letter."  fore,  put  on  her  solemn  round  spec- 

"  Red  ink  1"  taclcs,  and  hj  her  dipt  candle  read 

"  No,  Miss,  red  paper^  written  with  her  chapter  in  the  ponderous  bible 

l^ack,  and  directed  tor  you."  she  had  thumbed  so  well,  and  her 

"  Oh !"  white  lips  told  over  the  words  as  she 

"  And  so,  Miss,  in  my  dream,  I  gave  read  them  in  silence, 
it  you  in  the  drawing-room  ;  and  you       Old  Tamar,  I  always  thought,  had 

opened  it,  and  leaned  your  hand  upon  seen  many  untold  things  in  her  day, 

your  head,  sick -like,  reading  it.    I  and  some  of  her  recoOections  trou- 

neversaw  you  read  a  letter  so  serious-  bled  her,  I  dare  say;  and  she  held 

like  before.  And  says  you  to  me.  Miss,  her  tongue,  and  knitted  her  white 

\  It's  all  about  Master  Stanley ;  he  worsteds  wnen  she  could  sit  quiet— 

is  coming.'  And  sure  enough,  here  he  which  was  most  hours  of  the  day ; 

was,  quite  unexpected,  next  morning."  and  now  and  then  when  evil  remem- 

*'  And  was  there  no  more  1"  asked  bmnces,  maybe,  gathered  round  her 

Miss  Lake.  *  solitude,  she  wifrned  them  off  with 

"  No  more.  Miss.     I   awoke  just  that  book  of  power, — so  that  my  re- 
then."  collection  of  her  is  always  the  same 

"  It  is  odd,"  said  Miss  Lake,  with  white-clad,  cadaverous  old  woman, 

a  little  laugh.    '*  Had  you  been  think-  with  a  pair  of  barnacles  on  her  nose, 

ing  of  him  lately  T  and  her  look  of  secrecy  and  suffering 

Not  a  bit,  ma'auL    I  don't  know  turned  on  the  large  print  of  that  worn 

when."  volume,  or  else  on  the  fumblmg  points 

"  Well,  it  certainly  is  very  odd."  of  het  knitting  needles. 

At  all  events  it  had  glanced  upon  a       It  was  a  small  house,  this  Redman's 

sensitive  recollection   unexpectedly.  Farm,  but  very  silent,  for  all  thaL 

The  kitchen  was  only  a  kitchen  now ;  when  the  day's  work  was  over  ;  and 

and  the  young  lady,  on  a  sudden,  very  solemn,  too,  the  look-out  from 

looked  thoughtful — perhaps  a  little  the  window  among  the  colonnades  of 

sad.    She  rose ;  and  old  Tamar  got  tall  old  trees,  on  the  overshadowed 

up  before  her,  with  her  scared,  secret  earth,  and  through  them  into  deepest 

look,  clothed  in  white, — the  witch,  darkness ;  the   complaining  of  the 

whose  word    had  changed  all,  and  lonely  stream  far  down  is  the  only 

summoned  round  her  those  shapes,  sound  in  the  still  air. 
not  very  clear  of  limb  or  feature.       There  was  but  one  imperfect  vista, 

which  threw  their  indistinct  shadows  looking  down  the  glen,  and  this  af- 

on  the  walls  and  faces  round.  forded  no  distant  view, — only  a  down- 

'*  Light  the  candles  in  the  drawing-  ward  slant  in  the  near  woodland,  and 
room,  Margerv,  and  then,  child,  go  a  denser  back-ground  of  forest  rising 
to  your  bed,'  said  the  young  leAy.  at  the  other  side,  and  to-night  mistily 
awaking  from  an  abstraction.  "  I  gilded  by  the  yellow  moonbeams,  the 
don't  mind  dreams,  Tamar,  nor  for-  moon  herself  unseen, 
tune-tellers— I've  dreamed  so  many  Rachel  had  opened  her  window- 
good  dreams,  and  no  good  ever  came  shutters,  as  was  her  wont  when  the 
of  them.  But  talking  of  Stanley  re-  moon  was  up,  and  with  her  small 
minds  me  of  troubles  and  follies  that  white  hands  on  the  window-sash, 
I  can*t  help,  or  prevent.  He  has  left  looked  into  the  wooded  solitudes,  lost 
the  army,  Tamar,  and  I  don't  know  in  haunted  darkness  in  every  direc- 
what  his  plans  are."  tion  but  one,  and  there  massed  in 

*' Ah  !  poor  child  ;  he  was  always  vaporous   and    discoloured   foliage, 

foolish  and  changeable,  and  a  deal  hardly  more  distinct,  or  less  solemn, 
too  innocent  for  those  wicked  officer-        ''Poor  old  Tamar  says  her  prayers, 

gentlemen  ;  and  I'm  glad  he's  not  and  reads  lier  bible ;  I  wish  7  could, 

among  them  any  longer  to  learn  bad  How  often  I  wish  it  That  sood.  sim- 

ways  from  them— I  am."  pie  Vicar — how  unlike  his  brother — 

So,  the  drawinff-room  being  pre-  is  wiser,  perhaps,  than  all  the  shrewd 

pared,  Rachel  bid  Tamar  and  little  people  tnat  smile  at  him.    He  used 
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to  talk  to  me  ;  bat  IVe  lost  that —  her  hands ;  and  as  she  turned,  vith  a 

yes, — I  let  him  understand  I  did  not  start,  she  saw  old  Tamar  standing  in 

care  for  it,  and  so  that  good  influence  the  door- way,  looking  at  her. 

is  gone  from  me — ^graceless  creature.  **  Tamar !" 

No  one  seemed  to  care,  except  poor  "  Yes,  Miss  Rachel'* 

old  Tamar,  whether  I  ever   said  a  "  WhV  do  you  come  so  softly,  Ta- 

prayer,  or  heard  any  good  thing ;  and  mar  1    Do  you  know,  you  frightened 

when  I  was  no  more  than  ten  yeai*s  me  ]*' 

old,  I  refused  to  say  my  prayers  for  "  I  thought  I'd  look  in,  Miss,  be- 

her.    My  poor  father.    Well,  heaven  fore  I  went  to  bed,  just  to  see  if  you 

help  us  all"  wanted  anything." 

So  she  stood  in  the  same  sad  atti-  ''No — nothing,   thank   you,  dear 

tude,  looking  out  upon  the  shadowy  Tamar." 

scene,  in  a  forlorn  reverie.  "And  I  don't  think,  Miss  Rachel, 
Her   interview   with  Dorcas  re-  you  are  quite  well  to-night,  though 
mained  on  her  memory  like  an  odd,  you  are  so  gay, — ^you're  pale,  dear  ; 
clear,  half-horrible  dreanu    What  a  and  there's  something  on  your  mind. 
dazzUng  prospect  it  opened  for  Stan-  Don't  be  thinking  about  l^liLster  Stan- 
ley ; — ^wbat  a  dreadful  one  might  it  ley  ;  he's  out  of  the  army  now,  and 
not  prepare  for  Dorcas.    What  might  I'm  thankful  for  it ;  and  make  your 
not  arise  from  such  a  situation  between  mind  easy  about  him  ;  and  would  not 
Stanley  and  Mark  Wylder,  each  in  it  be  better,  dear,  you  went  to  your 
his  way  a  worthy  representative  of  bed,  you  rise  so  early.*' 
the  ill-conditioned  and  terrible  race  "  Very  true,  good  old  Tamar,  but 
whose  blood  he  inherited  i    Was  this  to-night  I  must  write  a  letter — not  a 
doomed  house  of  Brandon  never  to  long  one,  though — and  I  assure  you, 
know  repose  or  fraternity  1  I'm  quite  well.    Good-night,  Tamar." 
Was  it  credible  1    Had  it  actually  Tamar  stood  for  a  moment  with 
occurred,  that  strange  confession  of  her  odd  weird  look  upon  her,  and 
Dorcas  nrandon's  1    Could  anything  then  bidding  her  good  night,  glided 
be  imagined  so  mad — so  unaccount-  stiffly  away,  shutting  the  door, 
able.    She  reviewed  Stanley  in  her  So  Rachel  sat  down  to  her  desk 
mind's  eye.    She  was  better  acquaint-  and  began  to  write :  but  she  could  not 
ed,  perhaps,  with  his  defects  than  his  get  into  the  spirit  oi  her  letter :  on  the 
fascinations,  and  too  familiar  with  contrary,  her  mind  wandered  away, 
both  to  appreciate  at  all  their  efifect  and  she  found  herself  listening,  every 
upon  a  stranger.  now  and  then,  and  at  last  she  faucied 
"What  can  she  see  in  him  1  There's  that  old  Tamar,  about  whom  that 
nothing  remarkable  in  Stanley,  poor  dream,  and  her  unexpected  appearance 
fellow,  except  his  faults.    There  are  at  the  door,  had  given  her  a  sort  of 
much  handsomer  men  than  he,  and  spectral  feeling  that  night,was  up  and 
many  as  amusing — and  he  with  no  watching  her :  and  the  idea  oi  this 
estate."  white  sentinel  outside  her  door,  ex- 
She  had  heard  of  charms  and  phil-  cited  her  so  unpleasantly,  that  she 
tree.    How  could  she  account  for  this  opened  it,  but  found  no  Tamar  there ; 
desperate  hallucination  1  and  then  she  revisited  the  kitchen, 
Kachel  was  overshadowed  by  a  sort  but  that  was  empty  too.  and  the  fire 
of  fear  to-night,  and  the  low  fever  taken  down.    And,  finally,  she  passed 
of  an  undefined  and  awful  expecta-  into  the  old  woman's  bed-chamber, 
tion  was  upon  her.    She  tumea  from  whom  she  saw,  her  white  head  upon 
the  window,  intending  to  write  two  her  pillow,  dreaming  again,  perhaps, 
letters,  which  she  had  owed  too  long  And  so,  softly  closing  her  door,  sue 
— ^young  lady's  letters— for  Miss  Lake,  left  her  to  her  queer  visions  and 
like  many  of  her  sex,  as  I  am  told,  deathlike  slumber. 
had  several  little  correspondences  on 

CHAPTER  XVII. 

MACHSL  LAKr  SBIB  WOWOmVUI.  TBHrOS  BY  MOOITUOHT  FROIf  MS&  WIROOW. 

Though  Rachel  was  unfit  for  letter-  her  hand,  and  her  rich  light  hair  half 

writing,  she  was  still  more  unfit  for  covered  her  fingers,  and  her  amawng 

•lumber.    She  leaned  her  temple  on  interview  withDorcaa  was  again  pre- 
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isent  with  her,  and  the  same  feeling  of  from  shipwreek  wildly,  and  plainly 

bewilderment.    The  suddenness  and  not  recollecting  nimself  well, 

the  nature  of  the  disclosures  were  "  Stanley,  dear,  what's  the  matter, 

dreamlike  and  unreal,  and  the  image  in  heaven  s  name  ]'*  she  whispered, 

of  Dorcas  remained  impressed  upon  so  soon  as  she  had  got  him  into  her 

her  sight ;  not  like  Dorcas,  though  little  drawing-room. 

the   same,  but   something  ghastly,  "He  has  done  it;  d him,  he 

wan,  glittering,  and  terrible,   like  a  has  done  it,"  gasped  Stanley  Lake, 

priestess  at  a  solitary  sacrifice.  He  looked  in  her  face  with  a  glazed 

It  was  late  now,  not  far  from  one  and  ash v  stare.    His  hat  remained  on 

o'clock,  and  around  her  the  terrible  his  head,  overshadowing  his  pale  and 

silence  of  a  still  night.    All  those  heated  face ; -and  his  boots  were  soiled 

small  sounds  lost  in  the  hum  of  mid-  with  clay,  and  his   wrapping  coat 

day  life,  now  came  into  relief— a  tick-  marked,  here  and  there,  with  the 

ing  in  the  wainscot,  a  crack  now  and  green  of  the  stems  and  branches  of 

then  in  the  joining  of  the  furniture,  and  trees,  through  which  he  had  made 

occasionally  the  top  of  a  moth  against  his  way. 

the  window  pane  from  outside,  sounds  "  I  see,  Stanley,  3'^ou've  had  a  scene 

sharp  and  odd,  which  made  her  wish  with  Mark  Wylder ;  I  warned  you  ot 

the  stillness  of  the  night  were  not  so  your  danger — ^you  have  had  the  worst 

intense.  of  it" 

As  from  her  little  table  she  looked  "  I  spoke  to  him.    He  took  a  course 

listlessly  through  the  window,  she  saw  I  did  not  expect    I'm  not  well" 

against  the  famt  glow  of  the  moon-  "  You've  broken  your  promise.    I 

light,  the  figure  of  a  man  who  seized  see  you  have  used  me.    How  base ; 

the  paling  and  vaulted  into  the  flower  how  stupid !" 

faroen,  and  with  a  few  swift,  stum-  "How  could  I  tell  he  was  such  a 
ling  strides  over  the  flower-beds,  he  Jiend  /" 
reached  the  window,  and  placing  his  "  I  told  you  how  it  would  be.    He 
pale  face  close  to  the  glass,  she  saw  has  frightened  you,"  said  Rachel,  her- 
nia eyes  glittering  through  it;  he  self  frightened. 

tapped — or  rather  beat  on  the  pane        "  D him ;  I  wish  I  had  done 

witn  his  fingers— and  at  the  same  as  you  said.    I  wish  I  had  never 

time  he  said,  repeatedly :  "  Let  me  in ;  come  here.    Give  me  a  glass  of  wine, 

let  me  in."  He  has  ruined  me." 

Her  first  impression,  when  she  saw  "  You  cruel,  wretched  creature  !" 

this  person  cross  the  little  fence  at  said  Rachel,  now  convinced  that  he  had 

the  road  side  was,  that  Mark  Wylder  compromised  her  as  he  threatened, 

was  the  man.    But  she  was  mistaken;  "Yes,  I  was  wrong;  I'm  sorry; 

the  face  and   figure   were  Stanley  thin^   have    turned   out  different. 

Lake'a  Whas  that )"  said  Lake,  grasping  her 

She  would  have  screamed  in  the  wrist 

extremity  of  her   terror,  but  that  "Who — ^where— Mark  Wylder  1" 

her  , voice  for  some  seconds  totally  "No;  it's  nothing,  I  believe," 

failed  her;  and  recognising  her  bro-  "Where  is  hel    Where  have  you 

ther,  though  like  Rhoda,  innoly  writ,  left  him  1" 

she  doubted  whether  it  was  not  his  "  Up  there,  at  the  pathway,  near 

angel,  she  rose  up,  and  with  an  awful  the  stone  steps." 

ejaculation,  she  approached  the  win-  "  Waiting  there  ?" 

dow.  "  Well,  yes ;  and  I  don't  think  I'll 

"Let  me  in,  Radie :  d you,  let  go  back,  Kadie." 

me  in,"  he  repeated,  drumming  inces-  "  You  shall  go  back,  sir,  and  cany 

santly  on  the  glass.    There  was  no  my  message ;  or^  no,  I  could  not  trust 

trace  now  of  his  sleepy,  jeering  way.  you.    I'll  go  with  you  and  see  him, 

Rachel  saw  that  somethmg  was  veiy  and  disabuse  him.  How  could  you— 

wrong,   and   beckoned  him  toward  how  cotUd  you,  Stanley  1" 

the  porch  in  silence,  and  having  re-  "  It  was  a  mistake,  idtogether;  I'm 

moved  the  slender  fastenings  of  the  sorry,  but  I  could  not  tell  there  was 

door,  it  opened,  and  he  entered  in  such  a  devil  on  the  earth." 

a  rush  of  damp  night  air.    She  took  "  Yes,    I   told  you   sa    He  has 

him  by  the  hand,  and  he  shook  hers  frightened  ^ou,"  said  Rachel 

mechanically,   like   a  man  rescued  "He  has,  maybe.    At  any  rate,  I 
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was  a  fool,  and  I  think  I'm  ruined ;  whom  it  is  said,  *'  the  poison  of  asps 

and  I'm  afraid,  Rachel,  you'll  be  in-  is  under  their  lips." 

convenienced  too/'  "  What's  that  i"  ejaculated  Rachel, 

"  Yes,  you  have  made  him  savage  with   a   sudden    shriek— that   sup- 

and  brutal;  and  bet  ween  you,  I  shall  be  pressed   shriek,  so    expressive   and 

called   in   question,    you   wretched  ghastly,  that  you,  perhaps,  have  once 

fool  1"  heard  in  your  life — and  her  very  lips 

Stanley  was  taking  these  hard  terms  grew  whi  te. 
very  meekly  for  a  savage  young  cox-        "  Hollo  !"    cried   Lake.    He  was 
comb  like  him.    Perhaps  they  bore  standing  with  his  back  to  the  win- 
no  very  distinct  meaning  just  then  to  dow,  and  sprang  forward,  as  pale  as 
his  mind.    Perhaps  it  was  preoccu-  she,  and  grasped  her,  with  a  white 
pied  with-  more  exciting  ideas ;  or,  it  leer  that  she  never  forgot,  over  his 
may  be,  his  agitation  and  fear  cried  shoulder,  and  the  Venice  glass  was 
"  amen''  to  the  reproach ;  at  all  events,  shivered  on  the  ground. 
be  only  said,  in  a  pettish  but  depre-       "  Who's  there  ?"  he  whispered, 
catory  sort  of  way —  And  Rachel,  in  a  whisper,  ej  aculated 

"  Well,  Where's  the  good  of  scold-  the  awful  name  that  must  not  be 

ing ;  how  can  I  help  it  now  ?"  taken  in  vain. 

*'  What's  your  quarrel ;  why  does  She  sat  down.  She  was  looking 
he  wait  for  you  there ;  why  has  he  at  him  with  a  wild,  stern  stare, 
sent  you  here  ]  It  must  concern  iruy  straight  in  the  face,  and  he  still  hold- 
sir,  and  I  insist  on  hearing  it  all."  ing  her  arm,  and  close  to  her. 

'So  you  shall,  Radie ;  only  have        "I  see  it  all  now,"  she  whispered, 
patience— just  a  minute— and  give  me       "Who — what — what  is  it]    said 

a  little  wine  or  water — anything."  he. 

"There  is  the  key.    There's  some        "I  could  not  have  fancied  ihat,^* 

wine  in  the  press,  I  think."  she  whispered,  with  a  gasp. 

He  tried  to  open  it,  but  his  hand       Stanley  looked  roimd  him  with  pale 

shook.     He  saw  his  sister  look  at  and  sharpened  features, 
him,  and  he  flung  the  keys  on  the        "  What  the  devil  is  it )    If  that 

table  rather  savagely,  with,  I  dare  scoundrel  had  come  to  kill  us  you 

say,  a  curse  between  his  teeth."  could  not  cry  out  louder,"  he  whis- 

There  was  running  all  this  time  in  pered,  with  an  oath.    "  Do  you  want 

Rachel's  mind,  and  nad  been  almost  to  wake  your  people  up  ]" 
since  the  first  menacing  mention  of       "  Oh  1   Stanley,'*  she  repeated,  in 

Wylder's  name  by  her  brother,  an  in-  a  changed  and  horror-stricken  way, 

dbtinct  remembrance  of  something  "  What  a  fool  I've  been.    I  see  it  at 

unpleasant  or  horrible.    It  may  have  last ;  I  see  it  all  now,"  and  she  waved 

been  mere  fancy,  or  it  may  have  re-  her  white  hands  together  very  slowly 

ferred  to  something  long  ago  imper--  towards  him,  as  mesmerisers  move 

fectly  heard.    It  was  a  spectre  of  theirs. 

mist,  that  evaporated  before  she  could       There  was  a  silence  of  some  seconds, 

fix  her  eyes  on  it,  but  was  always  and  his  yellow  ferine  gaze  met  hers 

near  her  elbow.  strangely.  "  You  were  always  a  sharp 

Rachel  took  the  key  with  a  faint  girl,  Radie,  and  I  think  you  do  see 

gleam  of  scorn  on  herface,  and  brought  it,"  he  said  at  last,  very  quietly, 
out  the  wine  in  silence.  "  The  witness — the   witness — the 

He  took  a  tall-stemmed  Venetian  dreadful  witness  !"  she  repeated, 
glass  that  stood  upon  the  cabinet,  an        "  I'll  show  you,  though,  it's  not  so 

antique  decoration,  and  filled  it  with  bad  as  you  fancy.    I'm  sorry  I  did 

sherry — a  strange  revival  of  old  ser-  not  take  your  advice ;  but  how,  I  say, 

vice !    How  long  was  it  since  lips  could  I  know  he  was  such  a  devlL    X 

had  touched   its  brim  before,  and  must  go  back  to  him.    I  only  came 

whose?    Lovers',  maybe,  and  how  ?  down  to  tell  you,  because  Radie,  you 

How  long  since  that  cold  crystal  had  know  you  proposed  it  yourself ;  you 

glowed  with  the  ripples  of  wine  1  must  come,  too— you  musty  Radie." 
This,  at  all  events,  was  its  last  ser-       "  Oh,  Stanley,  Stanley,  Stanley  !" 

vice.    It  is  an  old   legend  of  the        "  Why,  d it,  it  can't  be  helped 

Venetian  glass— its  shivering  at  touch  now  ;  can  it  1"  said  he,  with  a  peevish 

of  poison  ;  and  there  are  those  of  malignity.    But  she  was  right;  there 
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was  aomething  of  the  paltroon  in  him,  room,  and  closed  the  window  shutters 

and  he  was  trembling.  and  drew  the  curtain,  and  sij^nalling 

*'  Why  oould  you  not  leave  me  in  to  her  brother,  they  went  noiselessly 

peace,  Stanley )  forth  into  the  solemn  nieht,  closing 

'*  I  can't  go  without  you,  Rachel  the  hall-door,  and  througn  the  little 

I  won't ;  and  if  we  don't  we're  both  warden,  at  the  outer  gate  of  which 

mined,"  he  said,  with  a  bleak  oath.  they  paused. 

"  Yesj  Stanley,  I  knew  you  were  a         I  don't  know,  Rachel— I  don't 

coward/'  she  replied,  fiercely   and  like  it— I'm  not  fit  for  it.    Go  back 

wildly.  again — go  in  and  lock  your  door — 

"You're  always  calling  names,  d —  we'll  not  go  to  him—you  need  not, 

you ;  do  as  you  like.    I  care  less  than  you  know.    He  may  stay  where  he  is 

you  think  how  it  goes."  — ^let  him — I'll  not  return.    I'll  see 

"No,  Stanley;  you  know  me  too  him  no  more.  I'll  get  away.  1*11 
well  Ah.  ha!  m,  you  shan't  be  lost  consult  Larkin— «hall  I?  Though 
if  I  can  help  it."  Rachel  shook  her  that  won't  do— he's  in  Wylder's  in- 
head  as  she  spoke,  with  a  bitter  smile  terest — curse  him.  What  had  I  best 
and  a  dreadful  sigh.  do )    I'm  not  equal  to  it." 

Then  they  whispered  together  for       "  We  mtist  go,  Stanley.    You  said 

three  or  four  minutes,  and  Rachel  right  just  now ;  be  resolute — we  are 

clasped  her  jewelled   fingers  tight  both  ruined  unless  we  go.    You  have 

across  her  forehead,  quite  wildly,  for  brought  it  to  that—  you  must  come." 
a  minute.  "  Tm  not  fit  for  it,  I  tell  you— I*ta 

"You'll  come,  then  1"  said  Stanley,  not     You  were  right,  Radie — I'm 

She  made  no  answer,  and  he  re-  not  equal  to  a  business  of  this  sort, 

peated  the  question.  and  I  won't  expose  you  to  such  a 

By  this  time  she  was  standing ;  and  scene.     You're  not  equal  to  it  either, 

without  answering,  she  began  me-  I  think,"  and  Lake  leaned  on  the 

chanically  to  get  on  her  cloak  and  hat.  paling. 

"  You  must  drink  some  wine  first ;       "  Don't  mind    me — you   haven't 

he  may  frighten  you,  perhaps.    You  much  hitherto.  Go  or  stay,  I'm  equally 

must  take  it,  Racnel,  or  I'll  not  go."  ruined  now,  but  not  equally  disgraced ; 

Stanley  Lake  was  swearing,  in  his  and  go  we  must,  for  it  is  your  only 

low  tones,  Uke  a  swell>mobBman  to-  chance  of  escape.    Come,  Stanley — 

night  for  shame !" 

JKachel  seemed  to  haye  made  up       In  a  few  minutes  more  they  were 

her  mind  to  submit  passively  to  what-  walking  in  deep  darkness  and  silence, 

ever  he  required.    Perhaps,  indeed,  side  by  side,  luong  the  path  which, 

she  thought  there  was  wisdom  in  his  diverging  from  the  mill-road,  pene- 

advioe.   At  all  events  she  drank  some  trates  the  coppice  of  that  sequestered 

wine.  gorge,  along  the  bottom  of  wh  ich  flows 

Rachel   Lake  was  one  of  those  a  tributary  brook  that  finds  it6  way  a 

women  who  never  lose  their  presence  little  lower  down  into  the  mill-stream, 

of  mind,  even  under  violent  agitation,  This  deep  gully  in  character  a  ^ood 

for  lon^,  and  who  generally,  even  deal  resembles  Redman's  Glen,  into 

when  highly  excited,  see  and  do  in-  which  it  passes,  being  fully  as  deep, 

stinctively,  and  with  decision,  what  is  and  wooded  to  the  suounit  at  both 

best  to  be  done  ;  and  now,  with  di-  sides,  but  much  steeper  and  narrower, 

lated  eyes  and  a  face  of  death,  she  and  therefore  many  shades  darker, 
walked  with  noiseless  steps  into  the       They  had  now  reached  those  rude 

kitchen,  listened  there  for  a  moment,  stone  steps,  some  ten  or  fifteen  in 

then  stole  lightly  to  the  servants^  number,  which  conduct  the  narrow 

sleeping-room,  and  listened  there  at  footpath  up  a  particularly  steep  accli- 

the  door,  and  lastly  looked  in,  and  vity,  and  •  here  Lake   lost   courage 

satisfied  herself  that  both  were  still  again,  for  they  distinctly  heard  the 

sleeping.    Then   as   cautiously  and  footsteps   that  paced  the  platform 

swiftly  she  returned  to  her  drawing-  above. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

MABK  WYLDBR'B  SI^VX. 

Nearly  two  hours  had  passed  before  Stanley  walked  to  the  window  and 

thev  returned.    As  they  did  so,  Ra-  opened  the  shutter  a  little.    He  for- 

chel  Lake  went  swiftly  and  silently  got  how  dark  it  was.    The  moon  had 

before  her  brother.    The  moon  had  gone  down.    He  looked  at  his  watch, 

gone  down,  and  the  glen  was  darker  and  then  at  Rachel.    She  was  sitting, 

than  ever.    Noiselessly  they  re-en-  and  in  no  calmer  state;  serene  enough 

tered  the   little  hall  of  Redman's  in  attitude,  but  the  terriblv  wild  look 

Farm.    The  candles  were  still  bum-  was  unchanged.    He  looked  at  his 

ing  in  the  sitting-room,  and  the  light  watch  again,  and  held  it  to  his  ear, 

was  dazzling  af^r  the  profound  dark-  and  consulted  it  once  more  before  he 

ness  in  which  they  had  been  for  so  long,  placed  the  tiny  gold  disk  again  in  his 

Captain  Lake  did  not  look  at  all  pocket, 
like  a  London  dandy  now.  His  dress  "  This  won't  do,"  he  muttered, 
was  confoundedly  draggled ;  the  con^^  With  one  of  the  candles  in  his  hand 
▼entional  countenance,  too,  was  want-  he  went  out  and  made  a  hurried, 
ing.  There  was  a  veiy  natural  sava-  peeping  exploration,  and  soon,  for  the 
eery  and  d^ection  there,  and  a  wild  rooms  were  quickly  counted  in  Red- 
leer  in  his  yellow  eyes.  man's  Farm,  he  found  her  chamber, 

Rachel  sat  down :  no  living  woman  small,  neat,  simplex  munditiis.  Bright 
ever  showed  a  paler  face,  and  she  and  natty  were  the  chintz  curtams, 
stared  with  a  look  that  was  sharp  and  and  the  little  toilet  set  out,  not  in- 
stern,  upon  the  wainscot  before  her.  elegantly,  and  her  pet  piping-goldfinch 

For  some  minutes  they  were  silent;  asleep  on  his  perch,  with  his  bit  of 

and  suddenly,  with  an  exceeding  bit-  sugar  between  the  wires  of  his  cage ; 

ter  cry,  she  stood  up,  close  to  him,  seiz-  her  pillow  so  white  and  unpressed, 

inghiminhertinyhands  by  the  collar,  with  its  little  edging  of  lace.  Were 

and  with  wide,  wild  eyes  gazing  into  slumbers  sweet  as  of  old  ever  to  know 

his,  she  said: —  it  more?    What  dreams  were  hence- 

"  See  what  you'va  brought  me  to —  forward  to  haunt  it  1    Shadows  were 

wretch,  wretch,  wretch !"  standing  about  that  lonely  bed  id- 

And  she  shook  him  with  violence  ready.    I  don't  know  whether  Stanley 

as  she  spoke.    It  was  wonderful  how  Lake  felt  anything  of  this,  being  very 

that  fair  young  face  could  look  so  decidedly  of  the  earth  earthy.    But 

terribla  there    are    times    when    men    are 

^  There,  Radie,  there,"  said  Lake,  translated  from  their  natures,  and 
disengaging  her  finzers.  *'  YouVe  a  forced  to  be  romantic  and  super- 
little  hysterical,  that  sail.    It  will  be  stitious. 

over  in  a  minute ;  but  don't  make  a  When  he  came  back  to  the  draw- 
row.  You*re  a  good  girl,  Radie.  For  ing-room,  a  toilet  bottle  of  eau  de 
heaven's  sake  don*t  spoil  all  by  folly  cologne  in  his  hand,  with  her  lace 
now."  handkerchief  he  bathed  her  temples 

He  was  overawed  and  deprecatory,  and   forehead.    There  was  nothing 

*'  A  slave  ]  onlv  think — a  slave !  Oh  very  brotherly  in  his  look  as  he  peered 

frightful,  frightful !  Is  it  a  dream?  It  into  her  pale,  sharp  features,  during 

must — itmusthe.  Oh, frightful, fright-  the  process.    It  was  the  dark  ana 

ful!  Stanley,Stanley,itwouldbem^iry  pallid  scrutiny  of  a  familiar  of  the 

to  kill  me,    she  broke  out  again.  Holy  Office,  bringing  a  victim  back  to 

'^  Now,  Radie,  listen  to  reason,  and  consciousness, 

don't  make  a  noise ;  you  know  we  She  was  auickly  better, 

agreed,  you  must  go,  and  IcanH  go  '^  There,  aon't  mind  me,"  she  said 

with  you.'*  sharply;  and  getting  up  she  looked 

Lake  was  cooler  by  this  time,  and  down  at  her  dress  and  thin  shoes,  and 

his  sister  more  excited  than  before  seeming  to  recollect  herself,  she  took 
thev  went  out                                   .  the  candle  he  had  just  set  down,  and 

"I  used  to  be  brave ;  my  courage  I  went  swiftly  to  her  roouL 

think  is  gone ;  but  who'd  have  ima-  Qliding  without  noise  from  place 

pned  what's  before  me  1"  to  place,  she  packed  a  small  black 
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leather  \aLft,  with   a   few  necessary  of  soul  and  of  stout,  long  pipes,  long 

articles.    Then   changed   her   dress  yams,  and  tolerably  long  credits;  and 

quickly,  put  on  walking  boots,  a  close  the  humble  scapegraces  of  the  town 

bonnet  and  thick  veil,  and  taking  her  resorted  thither  for  the  pleasures  of  a 

purse,  she  counted  over  its  contents,  club-life,  and  often  revelled  deep  into 

jind  then  standing  in  the  midst  of  the  the  small  hours  of  the  morning, 

room  looked  round  it  with  a  great  So  Luke  came  forth. 

Bigh,  and  a  strange  look,  as  if  it  was        "  D it,  where's  the  note  ?''  said 

siM,  new  to  her.    And  she  threw  back  the  Captain,  rumaging  uneasily  in  his 

Jier  veil,  and  ^ing  hurriedly  to  the  pockets. 

toilet,  mechanically  surveyed  herself  "  You  know  me — eh  ]" 

in  the  glass.    And  she  looked  fixedly  ^  Captain  Lake.    Yes,  sir.'' 

on  the  pale  features  presented  to  her,  "  Well — oh  !  here  it  is.'' 

and  said —  It  was  a  scrap  pencilled  on  the 

"  Rachel  Lake,  Rachel  Lake !  what  back  of  a  letter — 

are  you  now  V^  "  Luke  Waggot, — Put  the  horse 

Aiid  so,  with  knitted  brows  and  di-  to  and  drive  the  dog-cart  to  the  White 

lated  eyes,  and  stem  lips,  a  cadaveric  House.    Look  out  lor  me  there.    We 

gaze  was  returned  on  her  from  the  must  catch  the  up   mail    train  at 

mirror.  DoUington.    Be  lively.    If  Captain 

A  few  minutes  later  her  brother  put  Lake  chooses  to  drive  you  need  not 

his  head  in  at  the  door  and  asked —  come. 

"  Will  you   come  with  me  now.  "  M.  Wylder." 

Radie,  ordo  you  prefer  to  wait  here]  "Til  drive,"  said  Captain  Lake. 

"  I'll  stay  here — that  is,    in  the  '*  Lose  no  time  and  I'll  give  you  half- 
drawing-room,"  she  answered,  and  the  A-crown. " 
face  was  withdrawn.  Luke  stuck  on  his  greasy  wide- 

In  the  little  hall  Stanley  looked  awake,  and  in  a  few  minutes  more  the 

again  at  his  watch,  and  gettmg  quietly  dog-cart  was  trundled  out  into  the  lane, 

out,  went  swiftly  through  the  tiny  and  the  horse  harnessed,  went  be- 

garden,  and  once  upon  the  Mill-road,  tween  the  shafts  with  that  wonderful 

.ran  at  a  rapid  pace  down  towards  the  cheerfulness  with  which  they  bear  to 

town.  be  called  up  under  startling  clrcum- 

The    long    street    of    Gylingden  stances  at  unseasonable  hours, 

stretched    dim    and    silent   before  *'  Easily  eamed,  Luke,"  said  Cap- 

him.    Slumber  brooded  over  the  little  tain  Lake,  in  his  soft  tones, 

town,  and  his  steps  sounded  sharp  The    Captain    had  buttoned  the 

and  nollow  among  the  houses.    He  collarof  his  loose  coat  across  his  face, 

slackened  hisp2ice,and  tapped  sharply  and  it  was  dark  beside.    But  Luke 

at  the  little  window  of  that  modest  knewhis  peculiar  smile,  and  presumed 

post-office,  at  which  the  young  ladies  it ;  so  he  grinned  facetiously  as  he  put 

m  the  pony  carriage  had  pullea  up  the  the  coin  in  his  breeches  pocket,  and 

day  before,  and  within  which  Luke  thanked  him;  and  in  anotlier  minute, 

Waggot  was  wont  to  sleep  in  a  sort  the  Captain,  with  a  lighted  cigar  be- 

of  wooden  box  that  folded  up  and  tween  nis  lips,  mounted  to  the  seat, 

appeared  to  be  a  chest  of  drawers  all  took  the  reins,  the  horse  bounded  off, 

day.    Luke  took  care  of  Mr.  Larkin's  and  away  rattled  the  light  convey- 

dogs,   and   groomed   Mr.    Wylder's  ance,  sparks  flying  from  the  road,  at 

horse,  and  "cleaned  up"  his  dog-cart,  a  devil  of  a  pace,  down  the  deserted 

for  Mark  being  close  about  money,  street  of  Gylingden,   and   quickly 

and  finding  that  the  thing  was  to  be  melted  in  darkness, 

done  more  cheaply  that  way,  put  up  That  night  a  spectre  stood  by  old 

his  horse  and  aog-cart  in  the  post-  Tamar'sb^ide,inshapeof  heryoung 

office  premises,  and  so  evaded  the  mistress,  and  shook  her  by  the  shoul- 

livery  charges  of  the  Brandon  Arms,  der,  and  stooping,  said  sternly,  dose 

But  Luke  was  not  there:  and  Cap-  in  her  face — 
tain  Lake  recollecting  his  nabits  and  "Tamar,  I'm  going  away — only  for 
hiA  haunt,  hurried  on  to  the  Silver  a  few  days ;  and  mind  this — I'd 
Lion,  which  has  its  gable  towards  rather  be  dead  than  any  creature 
the  common,  only  about  a  hundred  living  should  know  it  Little  Mar- 
steps  away,  for  distances  are  not  great  gery  must  not  suspect — ^you'll  manage 
in  Oylingden.    Here  were  the  flow  that.  Here's  the  key  of  my  bed-room 
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— say  I'm  Biok-^and  you  must  go  in  Lake   was  dimly  vteible,    standing 

and  out,  and  bring  tea  and  dnnks,  cloaked  and  waiting  by  it    Silently 

and  talk  and  whisper  a  little,  you  she  handed  her  little  black  leather 

understand,  as  you  might  with  a  sick  bog  to  her  brother,  and  then  there 

person,  and  keep  the  shutters  closed ;  .  was  a  pause.    He  stretched  his  hand 

and  if  Miss  Brandon  sends  to  ask  me  to  help  her  up. 

to  the  Hall,  say  I've  a  headache,  and  In  a  tone  tnat  was  icy  and  bitter, 

fear  I  can't  go.    You  understaud  me  she  said — 

.  clearly,  Tamarl"  "  To  save  myself  I  would  not  do  it. 

"  Yes,  Miss  Radie,"  answered  old  You  deserve  no  love  from  me — you've 

Tamar,    wonder-stricken,    with    a  showed  me  none — n«v^,  Stanley;  and 

strange  expression  of  fear  in  her  face,  yet  I'm  going  to  give  the  most  des- 

"And  listen,"  she  continued,  **you  pera^te  proof  of  love  that  ever  sister 

must  go  into  my  room,  and  bring  the  gave — all  for  your  sake  \  and  it's 

message  back,  as  if  from  me,  with  my  guilt,  guilt,  but  my  fate^  and  I'll  go, 

^c  to  Miss  Brandon;  and  if  she  or  the  and  you'll  never  thank  me;  that's 

Vicar's  lady  should  call  to  see  me,  all." 

always  say  I'm  asleep  and  a  little  In  a  moment  more  she  sat  beside 

better.     You   see   exactly   what   I  him;  and  silent  as  the  dead  in  Charon's 

mean  1"  boat,  away  they  elided  toward  the 

"Yes,   Miss,"    answered    Tamar,  White  House  which  lay  upon  the  high 

whose  eyes  were  fixed,  with  a  sort  of  road  to  Dollin&ton. 

fascination,  full  on  those  of  her  mis-  The  sleepy  derk  that  night  in  the 

tress.  Dollington  station  stamped  two  first- 

"  If  Master  Stanley  should  call,  he  class  tickets  for  London,  one  of  which 

is  to  do  just  as  he  pleases.    You  used  was  for  a  gentleman,  the  other  for  a 

to  be  accurate,  Tamar ;  may  I  depend  cloaked  lady,  with  a  very  thick  veil, 

upon  you  )"  who  stood  outside  on  the  platform ;  ana 

"  Yes^  ma'am,  certainly."  almost  immediately  after  the  scream 

"  If  I  thought  you'd  fail  me  now,  of  the  engine  was  heard  piercing  the 

Tamar,  I  should  never  come  back,  deep  cutting,  and  the  Cyclopean  red 

Good   night,   Tamar.    There — don't  lamps  glared  nearer  and  nearer,  and 

bless  me.    Good  night"  the  palpitating  monster,  so  stupen- 

When  the  light  wheels  of  the  dog-  dous  and  so  docile,  came  smoothly  to 

cart  ^tted  on  the  Mill-road  before  a  stand-still  before  the  trellis-work 

the  httle  garden  gate  of  Kedman's  andhollyhocksof  that  pretty  station. 
Farm,  the  tall  slenderfigure  of  Rachel 


CHAPTBR  XIX. 

THK  TARM  IN  THH  PABB. 

♦ 

Next   morning   Stanley    Lake,   at  faster;  that  is,"  said  Stanley,  recollect- 

breakfast  with  the  lawyer,  said —  ing  that  he  had  made  some  very 

"  A  pretty  room  this  is.    That  bow  handsome  meals  at  the  same  table, 

window  is  worth  all  the  pictures  in  "  when  I  smoke  so  late  as  I  did  last 

Brandon.     To  my  eye  there  is  no  night" 

BceneiT  so  sweet  as  this,  at  least  to  "  You  drove  Mr.  Wylder  to  Dol- 

breakfast   by.     I   don't  love  your  lington]" 

crags  and  peaks  and  sombre  ^ran-  "Yes  :  he's  gone  to  town,  he  says 

denr,  nor  yet  the  fat,  flat  luxunance  — yes,  tne  mau  train — to  get  some 

of  our  other  counties.    These  undu-  diamonds  he  ordered  for  Miss  Bran- 

lations,  and  all  that  splendid  timber,  don — a  present — that  ought  to  have 

.  and  the  glorious  ruins  on  that  hillock  came  the  day  before  yesterday.    He 

over  there !  How  many  beautiful  ruins  says  they'll  never  have  them  in  time 

that  picturesque  old  fellow  Cromwell  .  unless  he  goes  and  blows  them  up. 

.  bas  left  ua."  Are  you  in  nis  secrets  at  all  1" 

"You  don't  eat  your  breakfast,  .     "Sometbinff  in  his  confidence,  I 

though,"  said  the  attorney,  with  a  should  hope,"  said  Mr.  Larkin,  in 

charming  smile  of  reproach.  rather  a  lofty  and  reserved  way. 

,  ."Ah,9iankyouj  rmabadbi:^ak-  "Ohj.yes— of  courso— in  serious 
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matters;  but  I  meant  other  things,  ing.  his  long  head  motionless,  the 

You  know  he  has  been  a  little  bit  nails  of  his  Jong  and  somewhat  lar^ 

wild;  and  ladies,  you  know,  ladies  hand  tapping  on  the  arm  of  his  chair, 

will  oe  troublesome  sometimes ;  and  with  a  sharp  elanoe  now  and  then  at 

tosaytruth,! don't  think  thediamonds  the  unreadabto  visage  of  the  cavaliy 

have  much  to  say  to  it."  officer.    It  was  eyident  his  mind  was 

'*0h  1 — hem ! — well,  you  know,  Pm  working,  and  nothing  was  heard  in 

not  exactly  the  confidant  Mr.  Wylder  the  room  for  a  minute  but  the  tapping 

would  choose,  I  suspect,  in  a  case  of  of  his  nails  on  the  chair,  like  a  death- 

that  Tery  painful,  and,  I  will  say,  watch. 

immoral  character—  I  rather  think —  ^'No,"  said  Mr.  Larkin  again,  ^I'm 

indeed,  I  hope  not''  not  suspicious — naturally  too  muoh 

"No,  of  course — ^I  dare  say— but  I  the  reverse.  I  fear:  but  it  certainly 

just  fancied  he  might  want  a  hint  does  look  odd.    Did  he  tell  the  family 

about  the  law  of  the  matter."  at  Brandon  1" 

The  gracious  attorney  glanced  at  ^Certainly  not  that  I  heard.     He 

his  guest  with  a  thoroughly  business-  may  have  mentioned  it  But  I  started 

like  and  searching  eye.  with  him,  and  we  walked  together, 

^'  You  don't  think  there's  any  really  under  the  impression  that  he  was  go- 
serious  annoyance — ^you  don't  know  ing,asusual,totheInn,the — what  dye 
the  p^y  ?"  said  he.  call  it  ?— Brandon  Arms ;  and  it  was  a 

<*// — oh,  dear,  no.      Wylder  has  sudden  thought ~now  I  think  of  it — 

always  been  very  close  with  me.    He  for  he  took  no  luggage,  though  to  be 

told  me  nothing.   If  he  had,  of  course,  sure  I  dare  say  hehaa  got  clothes  and 

I  should  not  have  mentioned  it    i  things  in  town." 

only  coi\jecture,  for  he  really  did  seem  "And  when  does  he  return  1" 

to  have  a  great  deal  more  on  his  mind :  "  In  a  day  or  two,  at  furthest,"  he 

and  he  kept  me  walking  back  and  said. 

forward,  near  the  Mill-road,  a  i)re-  "I  wonder  what  they'll  think  of  it 

cious  long  time.    And  I  really  think  at  Brandon?'*  said  the  Attorney,  with 

once  or  twice  he  was  going  to  tell  a  cavernous  grin  of  sly  inquiry  at  his 

me."  companion,   which,  reoollectinff  his 

"Oh !  you  think  then,  Mr.  Lake,  character,  he  softened  into  a  sad  sort 

there  may  be  some  serious — a — a —  of  smile,  and  added— "No  harm,  I 

well,  I  should  hope  not — I  do  most  dare  say:  and,  after  all,  you  know, 

earnestly  trvoL  not"    This  was  said  why  should  there — ^any  man  may  have 

with  upturned  eyes  and  much  unc-  bunness;  and,  indeed,  it  is  very  likely, 

tion.    "  But  do  you  happen.  Captain  after  all,  that  he  really  went  about 

Lake,  to  know  of  any  of  those  unfor-  the  jewels.    Men  are  too  hasty  to 

tunate,  those  miserable  connexions  judge  one  another,  my  dear  sir ;  cha- 

which  young  gentlemen  of  fashion —  rit^,  let  us  remember,  thinketh  no 

ehl   It's  very  sad.  Still  it  often  needs,  eviL" 

as  you  sayj  professional  advice   to  "By-the-by,"   said  Lake,   rather 

solve  such  difficulties — it  is  very  sad —  briskly  for  him,  mmmasing  his  pock- 

oh !  is  not  it  sadi"  ets,  "I'm  glad  1  rememberod  he  gave 

"Prav,  don't  let  it  affect  your  me  a  little  note  to  Ghelford.  Arean^ 

spirits,   said  Lake,  who  was  leaning  of  your  people  going  to  Brandon  thui 

back  in  his  chair,  and  looking  on  the  morning!" 

carpet,  about  a  yard  before  his  lack-  "I'll  send  it,"  said  the  Lawyer, 

ered  boots,  in  his  usual  sly  way.    "I  eyeing  the  little  pencilled  note  wist- 

may  be  quite  mistaken,  you  know,  fuUy,  which  Lake  presented  between 

but  I  wished  you  to  understand —  two  fingers. 

having  some  little  experience  of  the  ^^es,itis  to  Lord  Ghelford,"  said  the 

world,  Fd  be  only  too  happy  to  be  of  Attorney,  with  a  grand  sort  of  suavity 

any  use,  if  you  thousht  my  diplomacy  — ^he  liked  IordB--placing  it  after  a 

could  help  poor  Wylder  out  of  his  scrutiny,  in  his  waistcoat  pocket 

trouble — ^that  is,  if  there  really  is  any.  "  Don  t  you  think  it  had  best  go  at 

But  you  don't  know)"  once! — ^there  may  be  something  re- 

"Ab,"  said  Mr.  Larkin,  thought-  quiring  an  answer,  and  your  post 

fully;  and  thoughtful  he  continued  leaves,  doesn't  it,  at  twelve!" 

for  a  minute  or  two,  screwing  his  lips  "Oh !  an  answer,  is  there!"  said 

gently,  as  was  his  wont|Whileruminat-  Mr.  Larkuii  dzawmg  it  from  hia 
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pocket,  and  looking  at  it  again  with  a  I  said,  so  soon  as  we  had  shaken 

perceptible  curiosity.  hands  in  the  hall. 

"I  really  can't  say,  not  having  read  "  Yes :  /  drove  him  to  Dollington 

it,  but  there  ma^,*' said  CaptainXake,  last  nignt;  we  just  caught  the  up 

who  was  now  and  then  a  little  im-  train/* 

Eertinent,  just  to  keep  Mr.  Larkin  in  *'  He  savs  he'll  be  back  again  on 

is  place,  and  perhaps  to  hint  that  he  Saturday,'^  I  said, 

understood  hinu  "Saturday^  is  iti    He  seemed  to 

^Mead  it !  Oh,  my  dear  sir,  my  dear  think — ^yes — it  would  be  only  a  day  or 
Captain  Lake,  how  could  you — but,  so.  Some  jewels,  I  think,  for  Dorcas, 
oh !  no — ^youcottZci  not  suppose  I  meant  He  did  not  say  distinctly ;  I  only  con- 
such  an  idea — oh,  dear — ^no,  no.  You  jecture.  Lady  Chelford  and  Miss 
and  I  have  our  notions  about  what's  Brandon,  I  suppose,  in  the  drawing- 
gentlemanlike  and  professional — a —  room?'* 

and  gentlemanlike,  as  I  say — Heaven  So  to  the  drawing-room  he  passed 

forbid !"  on. 

"Quite  sol"  said  Captain  Lake,  "HowisBachell  how  is  your  sis- 

gently.  ter,  Captain  Lake,  have  you  seen  her 

"Though  all  the  world  does  not  to-day  f"  asked  old  Lady  Chelford, 

think  with  us,  /  can  tell  you,  things  rather  benignantly.    She  chose  to  be 

come  before  us  in  our  profession.    Oh,  gracious  to  the  Lakes, 

ho  1  ho  !'*  and  Mr.  Larkin  lifted  up  his  "  Only  for  a  moment  thank  you. 

pink  eyes  and  long  hands,  and  snook  She  has  one  of  her  miserable  head- 

Eiis  long  head,  with  a  melancholy  smile  aches,  poor  thing ;  but  slie'll  be  better, 

and  a  sigh  like  a  shudder.  she  says,  in  the  afternoon,  and  hopes 

When  at  the  later  breakfast,  up  at  to  come  up  here  to  see  vou  and  Imss 

Brandon,    that    irregular   pencilled  Brandon,  this  evenin^'^ 

scroll  reached  Lord  Chelford's  hand.  Lord  Chelford  and  I  had  a  pleasant 

He  said,  as  he  glanc^  on  the  direc-  walk  that  day  to  the  ruins  of  Willer- 

tion —  ton  Castle.  I  nnd  in  my  diary  a  note — 

"  This  is  Mark  Wylder's ;  what  does  "Chelford  tells  me  it  is  written  in  old 

he  say?"  surveys,  Wylderton,  and  was  one  of 

"  So  Mark's  gone  to  town,"  he  said ;  the  houses  of  the  Wylders.  What  con- 

''but  he'll  be  back  again  on  Saturday,  siderable  people  those  Wylders  were, 

and  in  the  meantime  desires  me  to  and  what  an  antique  stock." 

lay  his  heart  at  your  feet,  Dorcas.  After  this  he  wished  to  make  a 

Will  you  read  the  note  ?"  visit  to  the  vicar,  and  so  we  parted 

"  No,**  said  Dorcas,  quietly.  company.    I  got  into  Brandon  Park 

Lady  Chelford  extended  her  long,  by  the  pretty  gate  near  Latham, 

shrivelled  fingers,   on   which  glim-  It  was  a  walk  of  nearly  three  miles 

mered  many  nch  rings,  and  made  a  across  the  park  from  this  point  to  the 

little  nod  to  her  son,  who  gave  it  to  Hall,  and  the  slopes  and  hollows  of 

her,   with   a   smile.     Holding   her  this  noble,  undulating  plain,  came 

glasses  to  her  eves,  the  note  at  a  dis-  out  gpuidly  in  the  long  shadows  and 

tanoe,  and  her  head  rather  back,  she  slanting   beams   of  evening.    That 

said —  yellow,  level  light  has,  in  my  mind. 

"It  is  not  a  pretty  billet,"  and  she  something  undefinably  glorious  and 

read  in  a  slow  and  grim  way : —  melancholy,  such  as  to  make  almost 

"Di^KCHELFOKp-rm^calledun^  ^^^aL'^lis^Sffi^^^^^ 


loves,  1  would  wnte  to  her,  but  have  j^  j^  ^^^  ^f  ^he  few  spectacles  best 

not  a  mmute  for  the  tram.  ^^  ^lona    The  silence  that  super- 

•m[?w  '         "  venes  is  indicative  of  the   solitary 

M.  W  YLDER.  character  of  the  enjoyment.    It  is  a 

"  No;  it  ia  not  pretty^"  repeated  the  poem  and  a  reverie.    I  was  quite 

old  lady;  and,  indeed,  in  no  sense  was  happy  striding  in  the  amber  light  and 

it    Before  luncheon  Captain  Lake  soft,  long  shadows,  among  the  ferns. 

arrived  the  copsewood,  and  the  grand  old 

"  So  Wylder  has  run  up  to  town,"  clumps  of  timber,  exploring  the  un* 
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dolations,  and  the  wild  nooks  and  For  a  second  t  was  unable,  I  think, 

hollows  which  have  each  their  cir-  to  lift  my  eyes  from  the  water  which 

cumscribedand  svlvan  charm ;  a  won-  presented  this  cadaverous  image, 

derful  interest  those  little  t»ark-like  But  the  figure  began  to  move,  and 

broken  dells  have  always  haa  for  me;  I  raised  my  eyes,  and  saw  it  retreat, 

dott^  with  straggling  birch  and  oak,  with  a  limping  gait,  into  the  thick 

and  here  and  there  a  hoary  ash  tree,  copse  before  me.  in  the  shadow  of 

with  a  grand  and  melancholy  grace,  which  it  stopped  and  turned  stiffly 

dreaming  among  the  songs  of  wild  round,  and  looked  on  me  with  a  mail- 

birds,  in  their  native  solitudes,  and  cious  and  horrible  countenance,  and 

the  brown  leaves  tipped  with  golden  then  withdrew, 

light,  all  breathing  something  of  old-  It  is  all  very  fine  laughing  at  me 

world  romance — the  poetry  of  by-  and  my  fancies.    I  do  not  think  there 

gone  love  and  adventure— and  stirring  are  many  men  who  in  my  situation 

undefinable  and  delightful  emotions  would  have  felt  very  differently.   I 

that  minde  unreality  with  sense,  a  recovered  myself;  I  shouted  lustily 

music  of  the  eye  and  spirit.  after  him  to  stay,  and  then  in  a  sort 

After  many  devious  wanderings,  I  of  half-frightened  rage,  I  pursued 

found,  under  shelter  of  a  wonderful  him ;  but  I  had  to  get  round  tne  pool, 

little  hollow,  in  which  Isy,  dim  and  a  considerable  circuit,  I  could  not  tell 

still,  a  tarn,  reflecting  the  stems  of  which  way  he  had  turned  on  getting 

the  trees  that  rose  from  its  edge,  in  a  into  the  ttiicket ;  and  it  was  now  dusk, 

way  so  clear  and  beautiful,  that,  with  the  sun  having  gone  down  during  my 

a  smile  and  a  sigh,  I  sat  myself  reverie.    So  I  stopped  a  little  wa^r  in 

down  upon  a  rock  4imong  the  ferns,  the  copse  wood,  which  was  growing* 

and  fell  into  a  reverie.  quite  dark,  and  I  shouted  there  f^in, 

The  image  of  Dorcas  rose  before  peeping  under  the  branches,  and  felt 

me.    There  is  a  strange  mystery  and  queer  and  much  relieved  that  nothing 

power  in  the  apathetic,  and  in  that  un-  answered  or  appeared, 

affected  carelessness,  even  defiance  of  Looking  rpund  me,  in  a  sort  of 

opinion  and  criticism,  which  I  had  seen  dream,  I  remembered  suddenly  what . 

here  for  the  first  time,  so  beautifuUv  Wylder  had  told  me  of  old  Lome 

embodied.   I  was  quite  sure  she  both  Brandon,  to  whose  portrait  this  inex- 

thonght  and  felt,  and  could  talk,  too,  plicable  phantom  bore  so  powerful  a 

if  she  chose  it  What  tremendous  self-  resemblance.    He  was  suspected  of 

reliance  and  disdain  must  form  the  having  murdered  his  own  son,  at  the 

basis  of  a  female  character,  which  edge  of  a  tarn  in  the  park.    This  tun 

accepted  misapprehension  and  dcpre-  maybe — and  with  the  thought  the 

ciationwith  an  mdifference  so  genuine  water  looked  blacker — and  a  deeper 

as  to  scorn  even  the  trifling  exertion  and  colder  shadow  gathered  over  the 

of  disclosing  its  powers.  ominous  hollow  in  which  I  stood,  and 

She  could  not  possibly  care  for  the  rustling  in  the  withered  leaves 

Wylder,  any  more  than  he  cared  for  sounded  angrily, 

her.     That  odd  look  I  detected  in  I  got  up  as  quickly  as  might  be  to 

the  mirror— what  did  it  mean?  and  the  high  grounds  and  comparative 

Wvlder's   confusion   about  Cantain  light,  and  waited  there  for  a  while,' 

Lake — ^what  was  thati   I  coula  not  andwatched  for  the  emergence  of  the 

comi>rehend  the  situation  that  was  figure.    But  it  did  not  appear ;  and 

forming^.    There  were   significances,  shade  after  shade  was  spreading  cold 

but  their  interpretations  I  could  not  and  solemn  over  the  landscape,  and 

divine.    I  went  over  Wjrlder*s  history  having  a  good  way  to  walk,  I  began 

in  my  mind,  and  Captain  Lake's — ^all  to  stride  briskly  alonff  the  slopes  and 

I  could  recollect  of  it — ^but  could  find  hollows,  in  the  chill  twilight,  now 

no  clue,  and  that  horrible  visitation  and  then  looking  into  vacancy,  over 

or  vision !  what  was  it  f  my  shoulder. 

This  latter  imace  had  just  glided*  This  little  adventure,  and  the  deep- 
in  and  taken  its  place  in  my  waking  ening  twilight,  helped  to  sadden  my 
dream,  when  I  thought  I  saw  re-  homeward  walk ;  and  when  at  last  the 
fleeted  in  the  pool  at  my  feet,  the  dusky  outline  of  the  Hall  rose  before' 
shape  and  face  which  I  never  could  me,  it  wore  a  sort  of  haunted  aspect* 
forget)  of  the  white,  long-chinned  old 
man. 
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CHAPTEB  XX. 

CAPTAIN  LAKJK  TAUE8  AN   BVCNINO  STIIOLL  ABOUT  OTUNODBN. 

Again  I  had  seriooB  thoughts  of  re-  except  when  I  was  thinking  of  the 

moving  my  person  and  eifeets  to  the  tarn  and  that  stark  apparition  I  so 

Brandon  Anns.    I  could  not  ^uite  hated — was  Miss  Brandon's  exquisite 

helieve  I  had  seen  a  ghost ;  but  neither  and  mysterious  face, 
was  I  quite  satisfied  that  the  thing       That  young  lady  was  leaning  back 

wasaltogether  canny.  The  apparition,  in  her  great  oak  chair,  in  which  she 

whatever  it  was,  seemed  to  persecute  lookedlikethe  heroine  of  some  sadand 

me  with  a  mysterious  obstinacy ;  and  gorgeous  romance  of  the  old  civil 

I  felt  a  natural  desire  to  escape  from  wars  of  England,  and   directing  a 

the  house  which  was  plagued  with  its  gaze  of  contemplative  and  haughty 

presence.  curiosity  upon  the  old  lady,  who  was 

At  the  same  time  I  had  an  odd  sort  unconscious  of  the  daring  profana- 

of  reluctance  to  mention  the  subject  tion. 

to  my  entertainers.    The  thing  itself       All  on  a  sudden  Dorcas  Brandon 

was  a  ghostly  slur  upon  the  nouse,  said — 

and  to  run  awav,  a  reproach  to  my       '*  And  pray  what  do  vou  think  of 

manhood;  and,  besides,  writing  now  marriage,  Lady  Chelford?'' 
at  a  distance,  and  in  the  spirit  of  his-       **  What  do  I  think  of  marriage?"  re- 

tory,  I  suspect  the  interest  which  peatedtheDowager,throwinglmckher 

beauty  always  excites,  had  a  great  head,  and  eyeing  the  beautiful  heiress 

deal  to  do  with  my  resolve  to  hold  my  through  her  gold  spectacles,  with  a 

^and;and,Idaresay,notwithstana-  stony   surprise,   for    she    was   not 

mg  my  other  reasons,  had  the  ladies  accustomed  to  be  catechised  by  young 

at  the  Hall  been  all  either  old  or  people.    "  Marriage  ]— why  'tis  a  di- 

plain,  I  would  have  made  good  my  vine  institution.   What  can  the  child 

retreat  to  the  village  hotel.  mean  ?" 

As  it  was,  however,  I  was  resolved        "  Do  you  think.  Lady  Chelford,  it 

to  maintain  my  position.    But  that  may  be  safely  contracted,  solely  to 

evening  was  streaked  with  a  tinge  of  join  two  estates]"  pursued  the  young 

horror,  and  I  more  silent  and  distrait  ladv. 
than  usual.  Do  I   think  it   may  safely  be 

The  absence  of  an  accustomed  face,  contracted,  solel  v  to  join  two  estates  V* 

even  though  the  owner  be  nothing  repeated  the  old  lady,  with  a  look 

very  remarkable,  is  always  felt ;  and  and  carriage  that  plainly  showed  how 

Wylder  was  missed,  though,  sooth  to  entirely  she  appreciated  the  amazing 

say,  not  very  much  regretted.    For  presumption  of  her  interrogatrix. 
the  first  time  we  were  really  a  small       There  was  a  little  pause, 
party.     Miss  Lake  was  not  there.        ^' Certainly ^'^  rephed  Lady  Chel-. 

The  gallant  Captain,  her  brother,  was  ford ;  ^*  that  is,  of  course,  under  proper 

also  absent    The  Vicar,  and  his  good  conditions,  and  with  a  due  sense  of' 

little  wife,  were  at  Naunton   that  its  sacred  character  and  ar— a — obliga- 

evening  to  hear  a  missionary  recount  tions." 

his  adventures  and  experiences  in  ^^  The  first  of  which  is  love,^'  con- 
Japan,  and  none  of  the  neighbours  tinned  Miss  Brandon  ;  ^  the  second 
had  been  called  in  to  fill  the  empty  honour— hoth  involuntary ;  and  the 
chairs.  third  obedience^  which  springs  from 

Dorcas  Brandon  did  not  contribute  them." 
much  to  the  talk;  neither,  in  truth,       Old  Lady  Chelford  coughed,  and 

did  I.    Old  Lady  Chelford  occasion-  then  rallying,  said — 
ally  dozed  and  nodded  sternly  after       "  Very  good,  Miss !" 
tea,  waking  up  and  eyeing  people       ''And  pi*ay.  Lady  Chelford.  what 

grimly,  as  though  inquiring  whether  do  you  think  of  Mr.  Mark  Wylder  ?" 

anyone  presum^  to  suspect  her  lady-  pursued  Miss  Dorcas, 
ship  of  naving  been  asleep.  ''I  don't  see,  Miss  Brandon,  that' 

Chelford,  I  recollect  took  a  book,  my  thoughts  upon  that  subject  can 

and  read  to  us  now  and  then,  a  snatch  concern  anyone  out  myself,"  retorted 

of  poetry— I  forget  what  if  y  book —  the  old  lady,  severely,  and  from  an: 
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awful  altitude.  ''And  I  may  say,  con-  with  Lord  Chelford*B  approval,  have 
sidering  who  I  am — and  my  years —  been  advised  with,  in  detail,  upon  all 
and  the  manner  in  which  I  am  usually  the  arrangements  attendant  on  the 
treated,  I  am  a  little  surprised  at  the  approaching  marriage." 
tone  in  which  you  are  pleased  to  ques-  ''  I  am  not  going,  at  present,  to  say 
tion  me."  any  more  upon  these  subjects,  because 

These  last  terrible  remarks  totally  Lady  Chelford  prefers  deferring  our 
failed  to  overawe  the  serene  temerity  conversation,"  said  this  very  odd 
of  the  grave  beauty.  young  lady  ;—" but  there  is  nothing 

'*  I  assumed,  Lady  Chelford,  as  you  which  either  she  or  I  could  say,  which 
had  interested  vourself  in  me  so  far  I  wish  to  conceal  from  any  friend  of 
as  to  originate  the  idea  of  my  engage-  Mr.  Wylder's." 
ment  to  mr.  Wylder,  that  you  had  The  idea  of  Miss  Brandon's  seriously 
considered  these  to  me  very  import-  thinking  of  withdrawing  from  her  en- 
ant  questions  a  little,  and  could  give  gagement  with  MarkWylder,  I  confess, 
me  satisfactory  answers  upon  points  never  entered  my  mind.  Lady  Ohel- 
on  which  my  mind  has  been  enopioyed  ford,  perhaps,  knew  more  of  the  ca- 
for  some  days ;  and,  indeed,  I  think  pricious  and  daring  character  of  the 
IVe  a  right  to  ask  that  assistance  of  ladies  of  the  Brandon  line  than  I,  and 
you."  may  have  discovered  some  signs  of  a 

'  '*  You  seem  to  forget,  voung  lady,  coming  storm  .in  the  oracular  (jues- 
that  there  are  times  and  places  for  tions  which  had  fallen  so  harmonious- 
such  discussions ;  and  that  to  Mr. —  ly  from  those  beautiful  lip&  As  for 
a— a— your  visiter  (a  glance  at  me),  it  me,  I  was  puzzled.  The  old  Viscount- 
can*t  1)6  very  interesting  to  listen  to  ess  was  flushed  (she  did  not  rouge), 
this  kind  of— of— conversation,  which  and  very  angry,  and,  I  think,  uncom- 
is  neither  very  entertaining,  nor  very  fortable,  though  she  afifected  her  usual 
wise,^^  supremacy.    But    the    young    lady 

'*  I  am  answerable  only  for  my  part    showed  no  sign  of  excitement,  and  lay 
of  it ;  and  I  think  my  questions  very    back  in  her  chair  in  her  usual  deep, 
much  to  the  purpose, '  said  the  young    cold  calm, 
lady,  in  her  low,  silvery  tones.  Lake's  late  smoking  with  Wylder 

''I  don't  question  your  good  opinion,  must  have  disagreed  with  him  very 
Miss  Brandon,  of  your  own  discretion;  much  indeed,  for  he  seemed  more  out 
but  /  can't  see  any  profit  in  now  dis-  of  sorts  as  night  approached.  He 
oussing  an  engagement  of  more  than  stole  away  from  Mr.  Larkin's  trellised 
two  months  standing,  or  a  marriage,  porch,  in  the  dusk.  He  marched  into 
which  is  fixed  to  take  place  only  ten  the  town  rather  quickly,  like  a  man 
days  hence.  And  I  think,  sir  (glancing  who  has  business  on  his  hands;  but 
again  at  me),  it  must  strike  you  a  lit-  he  had  none — for  he  walked  by  the 
tie  oddly,  that  I  should  be  invited,  Brandon  Arms,  and  halted,  and  stared 
in  your  presence,  to  discuss  familv  at  the  Post-Office,  as  if  he  fancied  he 
matters  with  Miss  Dorcas  Brandon  1      had  something  to  say  there.  But  no — 

Now,  was  it  fair  to  call  a  peaceable  there  was  no  need  to  tap  at  the  wooden 
inhabitant  like  me  into  the  thick  of  a  window-pane.  Some  idle  boys  were 
fray  like  this  ?  I  paused  long  enough  observing  the  dandy  Captain,  and  he 
to  allow  Miss  Brandon  to  speak,  but  turned  down  the  short  lane  that  open- 
she  did  not  choose  do  so,  thinking,  I  ed  on  the  common,  and  sauntered 
suppose,  it  was  my  business.  upon  the  short  grass. 

^'^I  believe  I  ou^ht  to  have  with-  Two  or  three  groups,  and  an  invalid 
drawn  a  little,'*  I  said,  very  humbly  ;  visitor  or  two—for  Oylingden  boasts 
and  old  Lady  Chelford  at  the  word  a  "  spa" — were  lounging  away  the 
shota  gleam  of  contemptuous  triumph  twilight  half-hours  there.  He  seated 
at  Miss  Dorcas ;  but  I  would  not  himself  on  one  of  the  rustic  seats, 
acquiesce  in  the  Dowager's  abusing    and  his  yellow  eyes  wandered  rest- 


iny  concession,  to  the  prejudice  of   lessly  and  vaguelv  along  the^  outline 

ins  young  lady,    of  the   beautiful 
— "  I  mean.  Lady  Cheltord,  in  defer-    nearly  ten  minutes  he  smoked — ^an  odd 


that  beautiful  and  daring  young  lady,    of  the   beautiful   hills.     Then  for 


ence  to  you,  who  am  not  aware,  as  recreation  for  a  man  suffering  from 

Miss  Brandon  i&  that  I  am  one  of  the  cirars  of  last   night— and  after 

Mr.  Welder's  oldest  and  most  inti-  that,  for  nearlv  as  long  afain,  he 

mate  fnends ;  and  at  his  request,  and  seemed  lost  in  deep  thought^  ois  eyes 
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upon  the  mistygrass  before  him,aiid  bis  offered  Captain  Lake  two  to  one  on 

small  French  boot  beating  time  to  the  the  game  in  anything  he  liked,  which 

music  of  his  thoughts.    Several  groups  the  Captain  declin^.  and  took  his 

passed  close  by  him.  in  their  pleasant  seat  on  the  bench.    He  was  not  in- 

circuit    Some  wondered  what  might  terested  by  the  struggle  of  the  fl»l]ant 

be  the  disease  of  that  pale,  peevish-  Miuor,  smiling   like  a  prize-fighter 

looking  gentleman,  who  sat  there  so  under  his  punishment    In  faci,  he 

still,  languid,  and  dejected.    Others  could  not  have  told  the  score  at  any 

set  him  down  as  a  gentleman  in  diffi-  point  of  the  game ;  and,  to  judge  by 

culties  of  some  sort,  who  was  using  nis  face,  was  translated  from  the  glare 

Gylingden  for  a  temporary  refuse,  of  that  arena  into  a  dark  and  splenetic 

Others,  ajgaiu,  supposed  he  might  be  world  of  his  own. 

that  Major  Ciudaock  who  had  lost  When  he  wakened  up,  in  the  buzz 

thirty  thousand  pounds  on  Vander-  andclackof  tongues  that  followed  the 

decken  the  other  day.    Others  knew  close  ofthe  game.  Captain  Lake  glared 

he  was  staying  with  Mr.  Larkin,  and  round  for  a  moment,  like  a  man  called 

supposed  he  was  trying  to  raise  money  up  from  sleep ;  the  noise  rattled  and 

at  disadvantage,  and  remarked  that  roared  in  his  ear&  the  talk  sounded 

some  of  Mr.  liarkin's  clients  never  madly,  and  the  faces  of  the  people 

looked  happy,  though  thej  had  so  excited  and  menaced  him  undenn- 

godly  an  attorney  to  deal  with.  ably,  and  he  felt  as  if  he  was  on  the 

When  Lake,  with  a  little  shudder,  point  of  starting  to  his  feet  and  stamp- 

for  it  was  growine  chill,  lifted  up  ing  and  shouting.    The  fact  is,  I  sup- 

his  yellow  eyes  suddenly,  and  recol-  pose,  he  was  confoundedly  nervous, 

lected  where  he  was,  the  common  had  dyspeptic  or  whatever  else  it  nught 

grown  dark,  and  was  ouite  deserted,  be,  and  the  heat  and  glare  were  too 

There  were  lights  in  tne  window  of  much  for  him. 

the  reading-room,  and  in  the  billiard-  So,  out  he  went  into  the  chill,  fresh 

room  beneath  it;  and  shadowy  figures,  night-air,  and  round  the  corner  into 

with  cues  in    their  hands^    gliding  the  quaint  main-street  of  Qylingden, 

hither  and  thither,  across  its  uncur-  and  walked  down  it  in  the  dark, 

tained  windows.  nearly  to  the  last  house  by  the  comer 

With  a  shrug,  and  a  stealthy  glance  of  the  Bedman's  Dell  road^  and  then 

round  him.  Captain  Lake  started  up.  back  again,  and  so  on,  trying  to  tire 

The- instinct  of  the  lonely  and  gloomy  himself,  I  think ;  and  every  time  he 

man  unconsciously  drew  him  towards  walked  down  the  street,   with  his 

the  light,  and  he  approached.    A  bat,  face  toward  London,  his  yellow  e^es 

attracted  thither  like  himself,  was  gleamed  through  the  dark  air,  like 

flitting  and  flickering,  this  way  and  the  fixed  gaze  of  a  man  looking  out 

that,  across  the  casement.  for  the  appearance  of  a  vehicle.    It, 

Captain  Lake,  waiting,  with  his  perhaps,  indicated  an  anxiety  and  a 

hand  on  the   door-hanme,   for  the  mental  look-out  in  that  direction,  for 

stroke,  heard  the  smack  of  the  bdls,  he  really  expected  no  such  thing, 

and  tne  score  called  by  the  marker.  Then  he  dropped  into  the  Brandon 

and  entered  the  hot,  glaring  room.  Arms,  and  had  a  glass   of  brandy 

Old  Major  Jackson,  with  his  glass  in  and  water,  and  a  newspaper,  in  the 

his  eye,  was  contending  in  his  shirt-  cotfee-room  :  and  then  he  ordered  a 

sleeves  heroically  with  a  Manchester  *'  fly,*'  and  drove  in  it  to  Lawyer  Lar- 

bag-man,  who  was  palpably  too  much  kin's  house — "  The  Lodse,"  it  was 

for  hioL     The  double-chinned  and  called  —  and  entered   Mr.  Larkin'a 

florid  proprietor  of  the  Brandon  Anns,  drawing-room  very  cheerfully, 
with  a  brandy-and-water  familiarity, 

CHAPTER  XXI. 

CATTAUr  LAKS  BSTAKU  HIMBBLP  TO  BIS  BSDKOOM. 

"  How  quiet  you  are  here,"  said  the  "  Oh !  no ;  billiards,  I  assure  you. 

Captain.   "  I  have  been  awfully  dissi-  Do  you  play  V* 

pated  since  I  saw  you."  "  Oh !  dear  no — ^not  that  I  see  any 

"In  an  innocent  way,    my  dear  essential  harm  in  the  eame  a«  a  game, 

Captain  Lake,  you  mean,  of  course —  for  those,  I  mean,  who  don't  object 

in  an  innocent  way."  to  that  sort  of  thing;  but  for  a  riesi- 

VOL.  LXII.— NO.  CCCLXVIII.  11 
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dent  here,  patting  aside  other  feelings    don*t  know  why  the  d 1 1  stay  in 

— a  resident  holding  a  position — it  his  house/' 

would  not  do,  I  assure  you.    There  One  reason  was,  perhaps,  that  it 

are  people  there  whom  one  could  not  saved  him  nearly  aguinea  a  day,  and  he 

associate  with  comfortably.    I  don't  mayhave  had  some  other  little  reasons 

care,  I  hope,  how  poor  a  man  may  be,  just  then. 

but  do  let  nim  be  a  gentleman.  I  **  Family  prayers  indeed!  and  such 
own  to  that  preiudice.  A  man,  my  a  pair  of  women — witches,  bv  Jove- 
dear  Captain  lAke,  whose  father  be-  and  that  rascally  groom,  and  a  hypo- 
fore  him  has  been  a  gentleman"  (old  critical  attorney !  And  the  vulgar 
Larkin,  while  in  the  flesh,  was  an  brute  will  be  as  rich  as  Groosus,  I  dure 
organist,  and  kept  a  small  day  school  say." 

at  Dwiddleston,  and  his  grandfather  Here  soliloquized  Stanley  Lake  in 

he  did  not  care  to  inquire  after),  '*  and  that  gentleman's  ordinary  vein.    His 

who  has  had  the  education  of  one,  momentary  disgust  had  restored  him 

does  not  feel  himself  at  home,  you  for  a  few  seconds  to  his  normal  sel£ 

know.    I'm  sure  you  have  felt  the  But   certain  anxieties  of  a  rather 

sort  of  thing  yourself.**  ghastly  kind,  and  speculations  as  to 

''  Oh  !  of  course ;  and  I  had  such  a  what  might  be  going  on  in  London 

nice  walk  on  the  common  first,  and  just  then^  were  round  him  again,  like 

then  a  turn  up  and  down  before  the  armed  giants,  in  another  moment, 

Brandon  Arms,  where  at  last  I  read  a  and  the  riches  or  hvpocrisy  of  his  host 

paper,  and  could  not  resist  a  glass  of  were  no  more  to  mm  than  those  of 

Drandv  and  waten  and,  growing  lazy,  Overreach  or  Tartuffe. 

came  home  in  a '  fly,'  so  I  think  I  have  I  suspect  there  are  very  few  mere 

had  a  very  gay  evening."  hypocrites  on  earth.    Of  course  I  do 

Larkin   smiled   benignantly,   and  not  reckon  those  who  are  under  com- 

would  have  said  something  no  doubt  pulsion  to  affect  purity  of  manners 

worth  hearing.    But  at  that  moment  and  a  holy  integrity  of  heart — and 

the  door  opened,  and  his  old  cook  and  there  are  such — but  those  who  volun- 

elderly  parlour-maid — no  breath  of  teer  an  extraordinary  profession  of 

scandal  ever  troubled  the  serene  fair  holiness,  being  all  the  while  conscious 

fame  of  his  household,  and  every  one  villain&    The  Pharisees,  even  while 

allowed  that,  in  the  prudential  virtues,  devouring  widows'  houses,  believed 

at  least,  he  was  nearly  perfect— and  honestly  in  their  own  supreme  right- 

Sleddon  the  groom,  walked  in,  with  eousuess. 

those  sad  faces  which.  I  suppose,  were  I  am  afraid  our  friend  Jos  Larkin 

first  learned  in  the  oeliet  that  they  wore  a  mask.    I  am  sure  he  often 

were  acceptable  to  their  master.  wore  it  when  he  was  quite  alone.    T 

"Oh  1"  said  Mr.  Larkin,  in  a  low,  don't  know,  indeed,  that  he  ever  took 

reverential  tone,  and  the  smile  van-  it  off.    He  was,  perhaps,  content  to 

ished:  "prayers!"  see  it,  even  when  he  looked  in  the 

"  Well,  then,  if  you  permit  me,  being  glass,  and  had  not  a  very  distinct  idea 

a  little  tired,  I'll  go  to  my  bedroom."  what  the  underlying  features  might 

With  a  srave  and  affectionate  in-  be.    It  answers  with  the  world — it 

terest,  Mr.  ijarkin  looked  in  his  face,  almost  answers  with  himself.    Pity 

and  su^hed  a  little,  and  said —  it  won't  do  everywhere  !    "  When 

*'  Mieht  I,  perhaps,  venture  to  beg  Moses  went  to  speak  with  God."  says 

just— this  one  nieht."  the  admirable  Hall,  "  he  pulled  off 

That  chastenea  and  entreating  look  his  veil.  It  was  good  reason  lie  should 

it  was  hard  to  resist.    But  somehow  present  to  God  that  face  which  He  had 

the  whole  thing  seemed,  to  Lake,  to  made.    There  had  been  more  need  of 

say,  *'  Bo  allow  me  this  once  to  pre-  his  veil  to  hide  the  glorious  face  of 

scribe— do  give  your  poor  soul  this  God  from  him  than  to  hide  his  from 

one  chance,    and  Lake  answered  him  God.    Hypocrites   are    contrary   to 

superciliously  and  irreverently.  Moses.    He  showed  his  worst  to  men 

"  No,  thank  you  ;  no — any  prayers  — his  best  to  God;  they  show  their 

I  require  I  can  manage  for  myself,  best  to  men— their  worst  to  God ;  but 

thank  you.    Good  night."  God  sees  both  their  veil  and  their 

And  he  lighted  a  Md-room  candle  face,  and  I  know  not  whether  he 

and  left  the  roouL  more  hates  their  veil  of  dissimulation 

**  What  a  beast  that  fellow  is.    I  or  their  face  of  wickedness." 
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Captain  Lake  wanted  rest— sleep —  silver  box  in  that  glittering  repository 
quiet  thoughts  at  all  events.  Wnen  he  took,  one  after  the  other,  two  or 
he  was  alone  he  was  at  once  in  a  state  three  little  wafers  of  a  dark  hue,  and 
offerer  and  gloom,  and  seemed  always  placed  them  successively  on  his  tongue, 
watching  or  listening  for  something,  andsufiferedthemtomel^andsoswal- 
His  strange  eyes  elanced  now  this  lowed  them.  They  were  not  liquorice, 
way,  now  that,  with  a  fierce  restless-  I  am  afraid  Captain  Lake  dabbled  a 
ness — now  to  the  window — ^now  to  little  in  opium.  He  was  not  a  great 
the  door — and  you  would  have  said  adept — ^yet,  at  least,— like  those  gen- 
he  was  listening  intently  to  some  in-  tlemen  who  can  swallow  five  hundred 
distinct  and  too  distant  conversation  drops  of  laudanum  at  a  sitting.  But 
affecting  him  vitally,  there  was  such  he  knew  the  virtues  of  the  drug,  and 
a  look  of  fear  and  coz^ecture  always  cultivated  its  acquaintance,  and  was 
in  his  face.  oftener  under  its  influence  than  per- 

He  bolted  his  door  and  unlocked  haps  any  mortal,  except  himself,  sus- 
his dressing  case,  and  from  a  little  pected. 


CHAPTER  XXII. 

DC  mUCR  CAITAOr  LAKS  yXUTB  Hit  IISTCa*«  IICX-BIS. 

Thb  greater  part  of  mankind  are,  morning  scene.  Why  should  the  world 

upon  the  whole,  happier  and  more  be  cheerful  1    It  was  a  repast  spread 

cheerful  than  they  are  always  willing  of  which  he  could  not  partake,  and  it 

to  allow.    Nature  subserves  the  ma-  spited  him.    Yes;  it  was  selfish — and 

jority.    She  smiled  very  brightly  that  hating   selfishness— he  would  have 

morning.    There  was  a  twittering  of  struok  the  sun  out  of  the  sky  that 

small  birds  among  the  brown  leaves  morning  with  his  walking-cane,  if  he 

and  ivy,  and  a  thousand  other  plea-  could,  and  draped  the  world  in  black, 

sant  sounds  and  sights  stirring  in  the  He    saw   from   his   window   the 

sharp,  sunny  air.    This  sort  of  in-  good  Vicar  walk  smiling  by,  in  white 

flexible  merry- making  in  nature  seems  choker  and  seedy  black,  his  little  boy 

marvellously  selfish  in  the  eyes  of  holding  bv  his  fingers,  and  capering 

anxious  Captain  Lake.    Fear  hath  and  wheeling  in  ^ont,  and  smiling 

torment — and  fear  is  the  worst  in-  up  in  his  face.    They  were  very  busy 

gredient  in  mental  pain.    This  is  the  talking. 

reason  why  suspense  is  so  terrible.  Little '*  Fairy '' used  to  walk,  when 

and  the  retrospect  even  of  the  worst  parochial  visits  were  not  very  distanti 

less  intolerable.  with  his  Wapsie ;  how  that  name 

Stanley  Lake  would  have  given  came  about    no    one    remembered, 

more  than  he  could  well  afiord  that  it  but  the  Vicar  answered  to  it  uiore 

were  that  day  week,  and  he  no  worse  cheerily  than  to  any  other.    The  little 

off.    Why  did  time  limp  so  tediously  man  was  solitary,  and  these  rambles 

awav  with  him,  prolonging  his  an-  were  a  delight.    A  beautiful  smiling 

guish  gratuitously  1    He  felt  trucu-  little  fellow,  very  exacting  of  atten- 

kntly,  and  would  have  murdered  that  tion— troublesome,  perhaps ;  he  was 

week,  if  he  could,  in  the  midst  of  its  so   sociable,  and  needed  sympathy 

loitering  sunshine  and  gaiety.  and   companionship,  and   repaid  it 

There  was  a  strange  pain  at  his  with  a  boundless,  sensitive  love.  The 

heart,  and  the  pain  of  intense  and  Vicar  told  him  the  stories  of  David 

fruitless  calculation   in   his   brain ;  and  Goliath,  and   Joseph   and  his 

and,  as  the  Mahometan  prays  towards  brethren,  ana  of  the  wondrous  birth 

Mecca^  and  the  Jew  towards  Jerusa-  in  Bethlehem  of  Judea.  the  star  that 

lem,   so   Captain    Lake's    morning  led  the  Wise  Men,  ana  the  celestial 

orisons,  whatsoever  they  were,  were  song  heard  by  the  shepherds  keeping 

offered  at  the  window  of  his  bed-  their  flocks  by  night,  and  snatches 

room  toward  London,  from  whence  he  of  "  Pikrim's  Progress ;"  and  some- 

loolrod  for  his  salvation,  or  it  might  times,  when  they  made  a  feast  and  eat 

be  the  other  thing— with  a  dreacuul  their  pennyworth  of  cherries,  sitting 

yearning.  on  the  stile,  he  treated  him,  I  am 

He  hated  the  fresh  glitter  of  that  afraid,  to  the  profane  histories  of  Jack 

11* 
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the  Giant-killer,  and  the  Yellow  "  By-the-by,  I  had  a  letter  this 
Dwarf ;  the  Vicar  had  theories  about  morning  from  that  party — our  corn- 
imagination,  and  fancied  it  was  an  monfriend,  Mr.  W.,  you  Know/'  said 
important  faculty,  and  that  the  Larkin,  gracefully. 
Creator  had  not  given  children  their  *^  Well,  what  is  he  doing,  and 
unextinguishable  love  of  stories  to  no  when  does  he  come  back  ?  You  mean 
purpose.  Wylder,  of  course  V* 

I  ddn't  envy  the  man  who  is  su-       "  Yes  ;  my  good  client,  Mr.  Mark 

perior   to   the  society  of  children.  Wylder.    Permit  me  to  assist  you  to 

What  can  he  gain  from  children's  some  honey,  you'll  find  it  remarkably 

ta^  1  is  it  witty,  or  wise,  or  learned  1  good,  I  venture  to  say ;  it  comes  from 

Be  frank.    Is  it  not,  honestly,  a  mere  the  gardens  of  Queen's  Audley,  the 

noise   and   interruption — a  musical  late  Marquis,  you  know,  piided  him- 

cackling  of  geese,  and  silvery  braying  self  on  his  honey  —  and  my  friend, 

of  tiny  asses  1    Well^  say  I,  out  of  Thombury,  cousm  to  Sir  Frederick 

my  large  acquaintance,  there  are  not  Thombury — I  suppose  you  know  him 

many  men  to  whom  I  would  go  for  — an  East  Indian  judge,  you  know — 

wisdom  ;   learning  is  better   found  very  kindly  left  it  at  Dollington  for 

in  books,  and,  as  for  wit,  is  it  always  me,  on  his  way  to  the  Earl  of  £p- 

pleasant]    The  most  companionable  som's." 

men  are  not  always  the  greatest  in-       *^  Thank  you — delicious,  I'm  sure, 

tellects.    They   laugh,   and   though  it  has  been  in  such  good  society, 

they  don't   converse,  they  make  a  May  I  see  Wylder's  note — that  is,  if 

cheerful  noise,  and  show  a  cheerful  there's  no  pnvate  business  1" 
countenance.  "  Oh,  certainly." 

There  was  not  a  great  deal  in  Will       And,  with  Wylder's  great  red  seal 
Honeycomb,  for  instance ;  but  otirdear  on  the  back  of  the  envelope,  the  let- 
Mr.  Spectator   tells   us  somewhere  ter  ran  thus  : — 
that  "he  laughed   easily,"  which  I       ,._,        -  t     -^   •    v    i. 
think  quite  accounte  for  his  accept-  ,     -L^eab  Larkin,---!  wnte  m  haste 
ance  with  the  club.    He  Was  kindly  *»  save  post,  to  say  I  shall  be  detam- 
and  enjoying.    What  is  it  that  makes  fd  in  town  a  few  days  longer  than  I 
your  dog  so  charming  a  companion  in  thought.    Don  t  wait  for  me  about 
your  walks  1    Simply  that  he  tho-  the  parchments;  lam  satisfied.    If 
roughly  likes  you  and  enjoys  himself.  *°y^^?r^  ^^^^  your  mind,  a  word 
He   appeals  imperceptibly  to  your  ^^^h  Mr.  De  0.,  at  the  HaU,  will 
affections  which  cannot  be  stirred-  cl^r  all  up.    Have  all  ready  to  sim 
such  is  Gk)d's  will-«ver  so  lightly,  andsealwhenlcomeback— certamly, 
without  some  litUe  thrillings  of  hap-  ^^^^  »  Z^ 
piness  ;  and  through  the  subtle  ab-                     Yours  smcerel^ 
sorbents  of  your  sympathy  he  infuses                                    ^  Wyldkb,  ^^ 
into    you    something   of    his   own  liondon. 
hilarious  and  exulting  spirit                     It  was  evidently  written  in  great 

When  Stanley  Lake  saw  the  Vicar,  haste,  with  the  broad-nibbed  pen 
the  lines  of  his  pale  face  contracted  he  liked ;  but,  notwithstanding  the 
strangely,  and  his  wild  gaze  followed  sort  of  swagger  with  which  the 
him,  and  I  don't  think  he  breathed  writing  marched  across  the  page, 
once  until  the  thin  smiling  man  in  Lake  might  have  seen  here  and  there 
black,withthe  little  gam  boiling  bright  a  little  (}uaver — indicative  of  some- 
boy  holding  by  his  hand,  had  passed  thing  different  from  haste  —  the 
by.  He  was  thinking,  you  may  be  vibrations  of  another  sort  of  flurry, 
sure,  of  his  brother  Mark.  "  *  Certainly   within   a  week,   he 

When  Lake  had  ended  his  toilet  writes.  Does  he  mean  he'll  be  here  in 

and  stared  in  the  glass,  he  still  looked  a  week,  or  only  to  have  the  papers 

so   haggard,  that   on  greeting  Mr.  ready  in  a  week  1"  asked  Lake. 
Larkin  in  tne  parlour,  he  thought  it       "  The  question,  certainly,  does  arise, 

necessary  to  mention  that  he   had  It  struck  me  on  the  first  perusaL" 

taken  cold  in  that  confounded  bil-  answered   the  Attorney.    '*His  ad- 

liard-room  last  night,  which  spoiled  dress  is  rather  a  wide  one,  too — Lon- 

his  sleep,  and  made  him  awfully  seedy  don  1  Do  you  know  his  Club,  Captain 

that  morning.    Of  course,  his  host  was  Lake  ?" 
properly  afflicted  and  sympathetic  "  The  Wanderer^,  He  has  left  the 
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United  Service,    Nothing  for  me,  by  pleted  bis  mysterious  incremation,  he, 

the  way  f "  with  his  yellow  eves,  made  a  stolen 

"  No  letter  1 — No."  glance  around,  and  lighting  his  cigar, 

'*  l^ant  mieux.  I  hate  them,"  said  glided  gracefully  up  the  steep  road, 

the  Captain.    '^I  wonder  how  my  under  the  solemn  canopy  of  old  tim- 

sister  is  this  morning."  ber,  to  the  sound  of  the  moaning 

*' Would  you  like  a  messenger  ?  TU  stream   below,   and   the   rustle    of 

send  down  with  pleasure  to  inquire."  withered  leaves  about  him,  toward 

'*  Thank  yon,  no  ;  1*11  walk  down  Redman's  Farm, 

and  see  her."  As  he  entered  the  flower-garden, 

And  Lake  vawned  at  the  window,  the  jaundiced  face  of  old  Tamar,  with 
and  then  took  his  hat  and  stick  and  its  thousand  small  wrinkles  and  its 
sauntered  toward  Gylingden.  At  the  ominous  gleam  of  suspicion,  was  look- 
Post-office  window  he  tapped  with  ing  out  from  the  darkened  porch. 
the  silyer  tip  of  his  cane,  and  told  The  white  cap,  kerchief,  and  drapery. 
Miss  Driver  with  a  sleepy  smile —  courtseyed  to  him  as  he  drew  near,  and 

*'  I*m   going   down   to  Redman's  the  dismal  face  changed  not 

Farm,  and  any  letters  for  mv  sister,  '*  Well,  Tamar,  how  do  you  do  ? — 

Miss  Lake,  I  may  as  well  take  with  how  are  all  ]     Where  is  that  girl, 

ma"  Margery  ]" 

Eyerybodv  "  in  business "  in  the  "  In  the  kitchen.  Master  Stanley," 

town  of  Cf^lingden,  by  this  time,  said  she,  courtseying  again. 

knew  Captain  Lake  and  his  belong-  "  Are  you   sure  r    said   Captain 

ings — a  most  respectable  party — a  Lake,  peeping  toward  that  apartment 

high  man  :  and,  ot  course,  there  was  over  the  old  woman^s  shoulder. 

no  difficulty.    There  was  only  one  "  Certain  sure,  Master  Stanley." 

letter — the   address   was   written —  "  Well,  come  up  stairs  to  your  mis- 

'^Miss  Lake,  Redman's  Farm,  near  tress'  room,"  said  Lake,  mounting  the 

Brandon  Park,  Gylineden,"  in  a  stiff  stairs,  with  his  hat  in  his  hand,  and 

hand,  rather  slanting  backwards.  on  tip-toe,  like  a  man  approaching  a 

Captain  Lake  put  it  in  his  paletot  sick  chamber. 

pocket,  looked   in  her  face  gently.  There  was  something  I  think  grim 

and  smiled,  and  thanked  her  m  his  and  spectral  inthis  ceremonious  ascent 

graceful  way — ^and,  in  fact,  left  an  to  the  empty  chamber.    Children  had 

enduring  impression  upon  that  im-  once  occupied  that  silent  floor,  for 

pressible  nature.  there  was  a  little  balustraded  gate 

Turning  up  the  dark  road  at  Red-  across  the  top  of  the  staircase, 

man's  DeD,  the  gallant  Captain  passed  '^I  keep  this  closed,"  said  old  Ta- 

the  old  mill,  and,  all  beine  quiet  up  mar,  "  and  forbid  her  to  cross  it,  lest 

and  down  the  road,  he  halted  under  the  she    should   disturb    the   mistress, 

lordly  shadow  of  a  clump  of  chestnuts.  Heaven  forgive  me  !" 

and  opened  and  read  the  letter  he  had  "Very  good,"  he  whispered,  and 

just  taken  charge  of.    It  contained  he   peeped   over  the  banister,  and 

only  these  words  : —  then  entered  Rachel's  silent  room, 

^'Wednesday.  darkened  with  closed  shutters,  the 

^On  Friday  night,  next,  at  half^  white  curtains  and  white  coverlet  so 

past  twelve."  like  "  the  dark  chamber  of  white 

This  he  read  twice  or  thrice,  pans-  death." 

ing  between  whiles.    The  envelope  He  had  intended  speaking  to  Ta- 

bore  the  London  postmark.    Then  mar  there,  but  chanzed  his  mind,  or 

he  took  out  his  cigar  case,  selected  a  rather  could  not  make  up  his  mind  : 

promising  weed,  and  wrapping  the  and  he  loitered  silently,  and  stood 

laconic  note  prettily  round  one  of  his  with  the  curtain  in  his  gloved  hand, 

scented  matcnes,  lighted  it,  and  the  looking  upon  the  cold  coverlet,  as  if 

note  flamed  pale  in  the  daylight,  and  Rachef  lay  dead  there, 

dropped,  still  bhizing,  at  the  root  of  "That  will  do,"  he  said,  awaking 

the  old  tree  he  stood  by,  and  sent  up  from  his  wandering  thought   "  We'll 

a  little  curl  of  blue  smoko— an  in-  go  down  now,  Tamar." 

eenae  to  the  demon  of  the  wood —  And  in  the  same  stealthy  way, 

and  turned  in  a  minute  more  into  a  walking  lightly  and  slowly,  down  the 

black  film,  overrun  by  a  hundred  stairs  they  went,  and  Stanley  entered 

ereeping  sparkles ;  and  having  com^  the  kitchen. 
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"How do  you  do,  Mai]gery  1  You'll  "Put  on  your  bonnet  and  my  old 

be  glad  to  hear  your  mutress  is  bet-  shawl,  child  ;  and  take  the  basket, 

ter.     You  must  run  down  to  the  and  come  back  by  the  side  door." 

town,  though,  and  buy  some  jelly,  So  the  girl  dried  her  hands— Hshe 

and  you  are  to  bring  her  back  change  was  washing  the  teacups— and  in  a 

of  tms."  twinkling  was  equipped  and  on  her 

And  he  placed  half-a-crown  in  her  way  to  Qylingden. 
hand. 


THE  BUBUME  AND  BEAUTIFUL.— PBOOBESS  OF  CBITICISM. 

I.  TBx  svBiiuM,  thetic,  has  displayed  but  little  insight 

into  the  capabilities  of  their  sphere — 
LoNGiNUs'  Treatise  on  the  Sublime —  some  of  the  inferior  and  all  the  nobler 
the  most  splendid  and  eloquent  frag-  passions,  when  utilized  by  the  concep- 
ment  of  ancient  criticism  which  has  tions  of  great  imagination,  being 
escaped  the  fire  of  the  barbarian  and  capable  of  being  rendered  sublime, 
the  oblivious  shadow  of  time,  may,  in  Longinus  was.  indeed,  a  man  of  finer 
its  present  state  of  imperfection,  be  imagination  tnan  perceptive  aesthetic 
compared  to  one  of  the  ruined  temples  judgment ;  hence  nis  criticism  is  in- 
of  Palmyra,  in  which  city  it  was  com-  ferior  to  his  eloquence,  and  images — 
posed  :  a  few  columns  still  stand  in  such  as  those  in  which  he  compares 
marble  majesty,  a  few  Corinthian  the  genius  of  Homer,  as  displayed  in 
capitals,  broken  and  defaced,  strew  the  '*'  Iliad,"  to  the  rising,  and  in  the 
the  ground; — a  temple  in  which,  while  "  Odyssea,"  to  the  setting  sun,  which 
the  superb  workmanship  is  in  parts  having  lost  its  meridian  glow,  still 
worthy  of  the  spirit  to  whom  it  was  retains  its  grandeur ; — that  of  Plato, 
erected,  we  perceive  here  and  there,  always  divine,  though  sometimes 
on  some  shattered  illustrative  pedi-  vague,  to  the  ocean  and  starry  firma- 
ment, that  the  artist's  judgment  was  ment,  miyestic  and  eternal,  though 
less  sound  than  his  imagination  was  often  obscured  by  clouds  ; — ^that  of 
bright  and  inspired.  Though  the  sub-  the  grand  and  concise  oratory  of 
lime  has  hitherto  escaped  accurate  de-  Demosthenes,  to  the  thunder-rolline 
finition,  that  of  Longinus  realizes  its  tempest ; — that  of  the  grand  and  dif- 
ideal  as  fully  as  any  attempt  made  by  f usive  oratory  of  Cicero,  to  a  spacious 
subsequent  writers  to  determine  its  conflagration  raging  on  all  sides  with 
nature  ;  namely,  that  it  elevates  the  a  sustained  splendour.  While,  how- 
soul  above  itself,  and  sweUs  it  with  ever,  several  of  his  illustrations  real- 
a  transport  and  noble  pride,  as  though  ize  the  idea  of  the  sublime  as  ex- 
what  it  heard  was  the  product  of  its  pounded  by  him,  others  well-nigh  lead 
own  invention.  Its  sources,  he  says,  to  the  belief  that  he  had  no  accurate 
are— firstly,  boldness  and  grandeur  conception  of  its  true  manifestations, 
of  thought,  and  the  power  of  pro-  Thus  ne  instances  Sappho^s  ode.  As 
ducing  pathetic  effects  through  the  a  description  of  the  conflicting  emo- 
passions— both  of  which  depend  on  tions  of  love,  nothing  can  be  more 
natural  genius;  secondly,  on  the  animated  and  natural  than  this  poem; 
skilful  application  of  figures  of  senti-  but  it  is  not  sublime,  as  it  merely 
ment  and  language — such  as  Demos-  depicts  the  agitations  of  a  soul  con- 
thenes'  invocation  of  the  heroes  who  quered  by  the  passion ;  whereas,  if 
fell  at  Marathon  ;  thirdly,  in  a  noble  sne  had  portrayed  love  as  outlasting 
and  powerful  manner  of  expression ;  sorrow,  death,  and  time,  it  would 
and  fourthly,  in  dignity  or  compo-  have  been  so.  Longinus  follows  the 
sition,  grandeur  of  periods,  &c  This  method  of  the  philosophers  and 
is  far  from  a  complete  definition  of  rhetoricians  in  attempting  to  describe 
the  various  phases  and  requirements  the  art  of  the  sublime  ; — the  art  con- 
of  the  sublime,  for  he  altogether  over-  sists  in  great  imagination  and  great 
looks  terror,  which  Burke  considered  nature. 

as  one  of  its  chief  sources ;  and  in  limit-  Burke's  Essay  on  the  Subliroe.which 

Ngitsefiects  on  the  passions  to  the  pa-  belongs  to  the  Boileau  and  Da  Bot 
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school,  is,  in  several  respects,  an  ad-  Several  of  Burke's  remarks  on  the 
vance  upon  that  of  Longinus,  inas-  effect  of  obscurity,  power,  light,  &c., 
much  as  he  numbers  terror  among  its  are  full  of  acumen,  but  he  sometimes 
chief  elements  ;  but  even  as  a  speci-  confounds  the  merely  grand  or  mag- 
men  of  didactic  criticism,  it  is,  never-  nificent,  as  in  his  instance  of  Vemoirs 
theless,  very  defective.  Metaphy-  description  of  Prince  Henry  in  Shaks- 
sicians  gifted  merely  with  the  analytic  peare — *^all  burnished,  all  in  arms," 
faculty  make  indifferent  critics  when  &c. — with  the  sublime  ;  and  would 
they  do  not  superadd  synthetic  per-  frequently  have  had  a  difficulty  in  dis- 
ception  to  analytic  distinction.  The  covering  illustrations  in  nature  and 
elements  of  the  sublime,  according  to  literature  for  some  of  the  principles 
him,  are — terror,  vastness,  magnitude,  he  advances  in  his  treatise, 
obscurity,  infinity ;  as,  doubtless,  they  His  examination  of  the  elements  of 
are.  When,  however,  he  says  that  the  sublime,  however,  is  marked  by 
'*  whatever  is  fitted  in  any  sort  to  much  more  truth  and  originality  than 
excite  the  ideas  of  pain  and  danger,  those  which  refer  to  the  sources  of 
that  is  to  say,  whatever  is  in  any  sort  beauty. 

terrible,  or  is  conversant  about  ter-  Any  object,  thought,  emotion,  or 
rible objects,  or  operates  in  a  manner  conception  which  conveys  a  sense 
analogous  to  terror,  is  a  source  of  of  surpassing  greatness,  is  sublime, 
the  sublime,"  one  recognises  in  part  In  physical  nature  its  sense  arises 
a  truth,  but  at  the  same  time  the  from  magnitude,  vastness,  infinity; 
limitationandfalsity  of  his  definition,  in  moral  and  intellectual,  from  the 
Neither  pain  nor  danger  are  in  them-  sense  of  power,  intensity  of  emotion, 
selves  sublime,  as  the  effect  is  to  from  conceptions  or  combinations  of 
depress,  not  elevate,  the  mind  and  imagination  exalted  into  supernatural 
passions.  Milton,  indeed,  portrays  power  by  the  expansive  inspirations 
the  pains  endured  by  Satan ;  but  the  of  passion.  Before,  however,  pro- 
description  of  such  agonies,  the  result  ceeaing  to  exemplify  this  element,  so 
of  his  overthrow,  could  not  have  been  difficult  to  define,  from  literature,  let 
sublime,  had  he  not  in  connective  us  give  a  few  illustrations  from  life, 
contrast  therewith  depicted  the  im-  When  Scipio  Africanus,  on  the  occa- 
mortal  courage,  *'  the  mind  and  spirit  sion  of  his  being  subjected  to  an  a&- 
invincible  "  of  the  spiritual  being  by  cusation  by  the  Tribunes,  appeared 
which  they  were  vanquished.  The  inanassemblyof  the  people,  and  dis- 
fire  of  ambition  and  revenge  with  dained  any  other  defence  than  by 
which  Satan  is  inspired  annihilates  saying,  "This  day,  twenty  years  ago, 
that  of  the  hell  in  which  he  is  plung-  Romans.  I  vanquished  Hannibal,  and 
ed  ;  and  with  him,  as  with  the  other  captured  Carthage :  let  us  proceed  to 
rebel  angels^  it  is  the  power  of  ex-  the  Capitol  and  offer  thanks  to  the 
ercisin^  their  spiritual  faculties  in  gods" — he  was  sublime.  A  priest 
the  midst  of  inconceivable  torture  once  narrated  the  Biblical  story  of 
which  renders  them  sublime.  Thus  Grod  commanding  Abraham  to  sacri- 
the  recuperative  logic  of  the  inferior  fice  his  son  Isaac,  to  a  woman,  upon 
angel,  Moloch,  kindles  hope  from  the  which  the  latter  said,  "God  would 
la^  extreme  of  ruin  : —  never  have  ordered  a  mother  to  make 
"  Wh  t  be  ®^°^  *  sacrifice :"  here  we  have  an 
Thin  to  dwell  heV^venTuTfrom  blu»,  i"«^«^  f  *^«  sublime  of  maternal 
condemned  sentiment.  Danus  offered  Alexander 
In  thia  abhorred  deep  to  utter  woe,  ^^^  Asia  and  his  daughter  in  mar- 
Where  pain  of  inextinguishable  fire  riage.  "  Were  I  Alexander,  I  would 
Most  exercise  us  without  hope  of  end,  accept  his  proposals^"  said  Parmenio. 
The  vassals  of  his  anger,  when  the  scourge  '*And  SO  would  I,  if  I  were  Panne- 
Inexorably  and  the  torturing  hour  nio,"  said  Alexander,  to  whose  extra- 
Galls  us  to  penance  ?  More  destroyed  than  yagant  ambition  the  dedaimer  re- 
w   ^"'m  k.      *    k^vv  ^     -1       :  ^«rred  in  the  hyperbole—"  Eundem 

We  should  be  quite  abohshed  and  expire.  ^^         victories  tUfiB,   quem  natura, 

incase                                 ""'  finim  fecit."  This  and  CWs  remark 

His  utmost  ire?  which  to  the  height  en-  to^fje  <«"?fi^  Captain  of  the  vessel 

Taged  —  ^  ihil  timeo,  CsBsar  et  ejus  fortnna 

Wm  either  quite  consume  us,  or  reduce  vehas,"  are  instances  of  the  sublime 

To  notbing  thUeeaeotiaL'*  in  character.    When,  in  the  famoui 
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passage  in  "Tacitus,"  Agrippina  ex-  to  destroy  its  divine  inspiration,  yet 

claimed  to  the  centurion,  whom  her  who  still  conserved  its  faith  with 

son.  Nero,  had  sent  to  murder  her,  courageous  constancy: — such  a  story, 

as  he  advanced  with  drawn  sword,  work^   out  with  Miltonic   power, 

'^  Ventrum  feri,"  we  have  an  instance  would  surpass  his  poem,  as  a  mani- 

of  the  sublime  of  despair.    The  fol-  festation  of  the  supreme  ideal  of  the 

lowing  anecdote  illustrates  one  of  its  sublime. 

phases.    A  lion  once  escaped  from  The  sublime,  the  highest  emotion 

the  menagerie  of  the  Grana  Duke  of  of  which  the  mind  is  capable,  and 

Florence;  all  the  people  fled  before  which   has  its  cognate,  out   lower 

it.    Amonj^  them  was  a  woman  with  phases,   such  as  what  we  call  the 

an  infant  in  her  arms;  in  her  terror  grand,  majestic,  &c,  is  best  illus- 

and  hurry  she  let  it  fall;  the  lion  trated  from  poetry,  in  its  dramatic 

rushed  towards  it,  and  seized  it  in  and  picturesque  departments.  Before 

his  paws.    Suddenly,  the  despairing  presenting  instances  of  the  latter,  in 

mother  cast  herself  on  her  knees  be-  which  it  mav  be  recognised  better 

fore  the  terrible  animal,  and  with  than  in  any  aefinition,  let  us  present 

deep  and  dreadful  cries  implored  him  some  of  its  aspects.    As  an  instance 

to  restore  her  child-;-impelled   by  of  grandeur  ot  thought,  take  the  lines 

love,  and  nature  victorious  over  rea-  in  which  Virgil  announces  the  destiny 

son — ^by  an  instinct  of  anguish,  which  of  the  Roman  people : — 

led  her  to  believe  that  nothing  could  „^                            ,     ^ 

be   inexorable   under  such  Srcum-  "Turegereimpenopopulas  Romane,  me- 

stances.  Her  position  at  that  moment  «t  I!i^  .  . 
was  sublime,  and  what  ensued,  no  morem  »  *^  ^  *~ 
less  :  for  the  lion  paused,  regarded  Paroere  subjectis,  et  debelkre  mperbos.- 
her  fixedly  for  a  moment,  then,  with- 
out injuring  the  infant,  laid  it  gently  Of  the  contemplative  sublime,  Pas- 
on  the  ground,  and  strode  away.  She  cal's  Thoughts  present  some  majestic 
had  but  a  moment — her  only  weapon  instances,  such  as  in  those  chapters  on 
a  cr^ ;  but  that  cry  of  despairing  af-  the  nature  and  position  of  man, 
fection  conquered  hunger,  fury,  d^th;  placed  between  the  two  abysses  of 
raised  the  monster  to  the  level  of  infinity  and  nothin^ess,  whose  very 
humanity,  and  made  him  by  its  in-  consciousness  of  misery  is  a  proof 
fluence  sublime.  of  his  greatness — of  whom  he  says : — 
The  power  of  producing  sublime  "L'homme  n'estqu'un  roseau  le  plus 
effectsinliterature  depends,  of  course,  foible  de  la  nature;  mais  c'est  un 
onthatof  the  genius,  his  mastery  ana  roseau  pensant  II  ne  faut  pas  que 
treatment  of  his  subject ;  but  we  are  Funiverse  entier  s'arme  pour  Tecras- 
inclined  to  think  that  the  general  er:  une  vapeur,  une  goutte  d'eau 
idea,  that  its  chief  source  is  tne  ter-  suffit  pour  le  tuer.  Mais  quand  Tuni- 
rible — an  idea,  indeed,  derived  from  verse  Vecraseroit,  Thomme  serait  en- 
the  greatest  poets  hitherto^from  core  plus  noble  que  ce  qui  le  tue; 
Homer's 
ton' 

The  higher  the  passion,  the  hi^hei 
the  degree  of  sublimity  of  which  it  is  toute  notre  dignite  consiste  dans  la 
capable  when  treated  by  a  great  ge-  pens^e.  C'est  de  la  qu'il  faut  nous 
nius  of  this  rare  order.  Let  us  sup-  relever — non  de  Tespace  et  de  la 
pose  one  with  an  imagination  equal  durde."  His  estimate  of  the  three 
to  that  of  Milton,  who  instead  of  de-  orders  of  spirits,  of  power,  genius,  and 
picting  the  passions  of  hatred,despair,  goodness,  m  the  chapter  on  Christ,  is 
revenge,  would  throw  his  conception  impregnate  with  his  reflective  gran- 
into  an  epic  in  which  the  passion  of  deur. — '*Les  grands  g^nies  ont  leur 
love  would  constitute  the  principle  of  empire,  leur  eclat,  leur  victories,  et 
action.  Let  us  suppose  an  epic  n'ont  nul  besoin  des  grandeurs  char- 
founded  on  the  love  of  an  immoital  nelles,  qui  n'ont  nul  rapport  avec 
spirit  for  a  lost  being,  whom  he  would  celle  qu'ils  cherchent  Us  sont  veus 
follow  through  a  series  of  imagina-  des  esprits,  non  des  yeux — mais  c'est 
tive  trials,  adverse  circumstances,  ter-  assez,'^  &c  The  followinjz  passa^ 
rible  regions  and  events,  and  beings  from  Tillotson's  Twelfth  Sermon  is 
"hose  influence  would  be  calculated  noticeable  for  the  moral  grandeur  of 
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its  ideas,  and  as  an  instance  of  the  instance  of  the  united  magnificence  of 

figure  of  amplification,  where  each  picture  and  sound : — 
thought  rises  aboye  the  other  to  a 

ftjimsLT  : —  **  That  proud  honour  claimed 

Asazel  at  his  right,  a  cherub  tall ; 

"Tis  pleasant  to  be  virtnons  and  good,  ^ho  forthwith  from  the  gUttering  staff 

because  that  is  to  excel  many  others.    Tu  unfurled 

pleasant  to  grow  better  and  better,  because  th'  imperial  ensign;  which,  fnll  high  ad- 

that  is  to  excel  ouraelyes.    Nay,  'tis  plea-  yanced, 

aant  ercn  to  mortify  and  subdue  our  lust^  g^^ne  Uke  a  tMteor  ttreaming  to  the  wind, 

because  that  is  rictory;  and  to  command  '^jth  g,n,g  ^nd  golden  lustre  rich  em« 

our  appetites  and  passions,  holding  them  blazed, 

within  due  order,  and  within  the  bounda  of  Seraphic  arms  and  trophies ;  aU  the  while 

reason  and  reUgion— for  that  is  empwB.'»  Sonorous  metal  blowing  marUal  aounde. 

At  which  the  universal  host  up  tent 

As  Milton's  'Taradise  Lost'*  is  the  A  shout  that  tore  Hell's  concave,  and  be- 
finest  exemplification  of  the  union  yond 

of  the  picturesque  and  dramatic  sub-  Frightened  the  iwgn  of  Chaos  and  old 
lime,  let  us  select  therefrom  a  few  Night" 
instances  of  the  power  of  this  imagi- 
native passion.    The  description  of  ^  All  Milton's  images  «•«  remarkable 
hell  in  the  first  book  is  the  most  ">r   ima^native  combinations,  and, . 
tnuiscendant  instance  of  the  pictu-  y^^en  chosen  materially  to  illustrate 
resque  sublime  in  poetry.     In  this  a  material  object,  they  are  so  managed 
dungeon  of  limitless  fire,  whose  flames  ^  ^  expand  our  conception  of  it  by 
shea  no  light,  but  rather  a  darkness  some  spiritual  relation  or  inference. 
Tisible,  that  serves  but  to  discover  Such  is  that  in  which  the   ruined 
sights  of  woe,  regions  of  sorrow —  archangel,  m  whom      the  excess  of. 
'wSere  peace  can  never  dwell,  hope  S^^U  obscured"  is  compared  to  the 
never  comes,  the  first  view  of  Satan,  «un  new  risen,  that 
hugely  stretched  on  the  fiood,  con-  .,,    ^    ,       ^  ^   .    . 
founded,  but  immortal,  raising  his  "lf>l"through  the  honzontal  misty  air, 

head  above  the  main  "with  eyes  that  ^^"^  ^^  ^  ^>«*^  *>'  ^°^  ^""^^  ^« 

sparkling  blazed,"  and  his  resurrec-  ^^  di3ipse  disastrous  twilight  sheds 

tion  from  the  ocean  of  fire,  is  a  power-  qu  half  thTmitions,  and  with  fear  of 

nil  unagmative  vision  : —  change 

"  Forthwith,  upright  he  rears  from  off  the  Pwpl^es  monarchs.'' 

His  mighty  stature;  on  each  hand  the  ^^   description    of     Satan*8    ex- 

flames,  ploring  flight  around  the   frontiers' 

Driven  backward,  slope  their  pointing  and  up  the  firmament  of  hell,  where 

sinres,  and  rolled  his  form  is  compared  to  a  fleet  de- 

Itt  billows,  leave  in  the  midst  a  horrid  scried  far  off  at  sea,  hanging  in  the 

^e-"  clouds— of  Death  (the   suWime  of 

„,      «.   .    ^              .     , .  obscurity  and  terror) — of  his  combat 

The  effect  of  an  imaginative  image,  ^th  Satan— of  the  course  of  the 

m  heightening  our  sense  of  magni-  latter  through  Chaos-of  its  throne 

tude,  IS  seen  in  the  foUowmg  bnes :—  and  y^t  unsubstantial  ministers— 

**  He  scart»  had  ceased  when  the  superior  Orcus  and  Ades,  and  the  dreaded  name 

fiend  of  Demigorgon— are  wonderful  con- 
Was  moving  toward  the  shore ;  his  pon-  ceptions.  As  instances  of  the  imagin- 

derons  shield,  ation  for  the  picturesque  sublime,  the 

Etherial  temper,  massy,  lu^p,  and  round,  Mowing  passages,  Uie  first  chiefly, 

Hung  on  his  shoulders,  like  the  moon,  ^^ve  no  parallel  in  any  literature. 

TTiroS^op'tic' glass,  the  Tuscan  artist  Satan,  sun>risedm  the  Garden  of  M^^^^ 

«£L.                       *uBc«u  uviBi.  ^  prepanng  to  battle  with  the  angel 

At  evening  on  the  top  of  Fesol^  sentinels  :— 

Or  in  Yaldamo,  to  descry  new  lands,  u  xjj»  angelic  squadron  bright 

Rivei^    or   monntauis,   in    her   spotty  Turned  fiery  red,  sharpening  in  mooned 

«^«">«-  horns 

To  hem  him  round.  .... 

The  following  passage,   in  which  .       .   On  the  other  side,  Satan,  alarmed, 

the  standard  of  neil  iaraised,  is  afine  CoOeeHn^aUkiimigkt,  dibied  ttood, 


im 
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Like  Teneriffe  or  Atlas,  unremoved; 

Sit  MtiUure  reached  the  sky^  tmd  on  Am  cre$i 

8<U  Horror  phoned;    nor  wanted  in  hia 

grasp 
What  seemed  both  spear  and  shield." 

And  again,  in  the  battle  in  heaven, 
when  Satan  \a  struck  down  by  the 
Bword  of  Abdiel : — 

"  Ten  paces  huge 
He    back  recoiled;  the  tenth  on  bended 

knee, 
His  massy  spear  npstay'd ;  as  if  on  earth 
Winds  nnder  ground,  or   waters  forcing 

way,    • 
Sidelong  had  pushed  a  mountain  from  its 

seal, 
Half  sunk  with  aU  its  pines,'' 

It  would  be  easy  to  illustrate  by 
comparison  the  vast  superiority  of 
Milton's  imagination  for  the  pic- 
turesque-sublime to  all  poets,  Dante 
included,  whose  spirit  seems  to  have 
influenced  Keats,  when  he  drew  the 
following  image  of  the  overthrown 
giants,  in  his  "Hyperion  :"— 

'*  Scarce  images  of  life,  one  here,  one  there. 
Lay  vast  and  edgeways,  like  a  dismal 

cirque 
Of  Druid  stones  upon  a  forlorn  moor. 
When  the  chill  rain  begins  at  shut  of  eve 
In  dull  November,  and   their  cfaanoel 

vault. 
The  heaven  itself,  is  blinded  through- 
out night'* 

Keat's  genius,  when  he  composed 
"Hyperion,*'  was  still  influenced  by 
bis  predominating  and  supernatural 
sensuousness.  as  a  glance  at  the  lines 
previous  to  toe  above  will  show.  He 
18  speaking  of  the  giants — 

*|  Without  a  motion,  save  of   thdr   big 
hearts 
Heaving  with  pain,  and  horribly   con- 
vulsed 
WUh  sangmne^  feverous^  hoQmg  gurge  of 
pulse,**  &C. 

Unhappily  this  bright  genius  died 
just  as  he  was  ascending  the  Alp  of 
imaginative  power,  on  whose  summit 
that  of  Milton  reigns  supreme. 

Addison  defines  ^anaeur  of  man- 
ner, judicious  selection  of  capital  ob- 
jects ;  but  the  last  instances  from  Mil- 
ton, above  given,  could  never  have  re- 
sulted from  the  prevision  of  the 
understanding;.  They  were,  like  all 
*^ia.  mighty  pictures,  worked  out  in 

e  visionary  trance  of  the  soul,  in 


which,  the  power  of  the  imagination 
predominatmg  over,  unconsciously 
eclecticised  the  judgments  of  the 
understanding.  Yemon's  description 
of  Prince  Harry,  in  Shakspeare's 
"  Heniy  IV."— 

"  All  furnished — ^all  in  arms — 
All  plumed  like  estridges  that  wing  the 
wind,"  &c. 

is  an  instance  of  grandeur  of  manner, 
as  distinguished  trom  the  sublime. 

The  dramatic  sublime  depends  on 
conceptions  of  scene  and  character, 
under  the  influence  of  the  highest 
decree  of  passion.  What  may  be 
cafled  the  material,  as  opposed  to  the 
spiritual  sublime,  is  found  in  several 
descriptions  of  tremendous  events — 
such  as  Barbiere's  picture  of  the  burn- 
ing of  Moscow :  Schiller's  burning 
forest  in  the  "Rol)bers,"&c.  The  power 
of  producing  sublime  effects  of  pathe- 
tic passion  is,  perhaps,  the  highest 
and  rarest  ^ft  of  nature  and  imagin- 
ation combmed.  In  transcendant  con- 
ceptions of  this  description  Shak- 
speare  surpasses  all  poets.  The  finest 
touches  in  Racine  appear  common- 
place before  many  of  those  in  "Lear," 
out  especially  that  sudden,  agonized 
appeal  made  by  the  forsaken,  aged 
kmg  to  the  heavens  :— 

**  Oh,  Heavens  I 
If  you  do  love  old  men,  if  your  sweet 

sway 
Allow  obedience — if  yourselves  are  old. 
Hake  it  your  cause.     Send  down  and 

take  my  part,"  &c 

As  an  illustration  of  the  pro- 
foundest  pathos,  the  sudden  retro- 
spective tnought  of  Macduff,  in  the 
scene  where  he  learns  that  Macbeth 
has  murdered  his  wife  and  children, 
is  unrivalled — 


"  Macduff, 
Bosse. 


Rosse, 
Malcolm, 


My  children,  too? 
Wife,  childroi,  servants— all 
that  could  be  found. 
Macduff   And  I  must  be  from  thence! 
My  wife  killed,  too? 
I  have  said. 

Be  comforted. 
Let  us  make  medicines  of  our 

great  revttige, 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 
Macdnff,    He  has  no  children  r 

As  a  burst  of  passion — of  sublime 
gnef  inflamed  into  ra^e — that  which 
Shakspeare  makes  old  Northumber- 
land utter,  when  he  hears  of  bis  son 
Percy's  death,  appears  to  us  unap- 
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proached  by  anj  of  the  superior  poets,  fections  of  form,  colour,  and  expres- 

epic  or  dramatic —  sion,  while  the  sense  or  emotion  of 

«  Now  bind  my  brows  with  iron,  and  ap-  ^^^^  ^?  **»5  ^^i«^  «>^  external  na- 

pioach  ture  spnngs  from  the  ffjrmpathy  their 

The  raggedest  hoar  that  time  and  fate  qualities,  dispositions,  and  relations 

can  bring  create,  and  the  humonies  they  produce 

To  frown  upon  enraged  NorthomberUnd.  on  the  imagination.     In  some  Cases, 

Let  heaven  ki»  earth!  Now  let  not  na«  according  to  the  nature  of  the  object, 

tore's  hand  loYC  is  the  result — in  all,  delight   The 

Kecpthewidefloodsconfin'd;  letorderdiel  gense  of  beauty,  whatever  be  the  ob- 

And  tet  the  world  no  longer  be  a  stage,  ject  by  which  it  is  created-a  human 

To  feed  contenUon  m  a  hngenng  act ;  J       ^  f  landscanfi  a  annMt.  a 

Bat  let  one  spirit  of  the  first-born  Cain  ^^ ^^  '^rm,  a  lanascape,  a  sunsec,  a 

KeigninaU  b^ms;  thataU  hearts  being  ^^^^  ^^  "f^^^  »  ^^^^^l  °.'  ■®^*^" 

^^i  ^  ment— is  the  sense  of  the  diyme. 

On  bloody  courses,  therade  scene  may  end,         -^  T^O  poet  possessed  SO  wonderful 

And  darkness  be  the  bnrier  of  the  deadl**  an  imagination  for  character  as  Shak- 

i.  1.      1-1-      •     L  speare,  his  conceptions  of  ideal  beauty 

Instancesof  the  sublime  m  character  in  character  are  the  most  perfect  in 
abound  in  Milton's  portraiture  and  literature ;  and  it  is  from  love 
dialogues  of  the  rebel  aneels,  and  in  their  beauty  is  derived.  Thus,  Mi- 
JEschylus'  "Prometheus.^*  Among  randa  in  the  "Tempest,"  Helena  in 
images  which  produce  a  similar  effect,  "All's  Well  that  Elides  Well,"  Perdita 
one  of  those  mentioned  by  Longinus,  in  "  Winter^s  Tale"  and  Juliet,  charm 
OS  occurring  in  one  of  the  lost  dramas  by  the  simple  beauty  of  their  natures: 
of  the  great  Greek  tragedian, deserves  and  whOe  Cornelia  in  "Lear,"  and 
allusion— that  of  the  ghost  of  Achilles,  Rosalind  in  "As  You  like  It,*'  illus- 
who  is  seen,  a  gigantic  shadow,  mourn-  trate  beauty  in  connexion  with  sorrow 
fill  and  grand  as  heroic  death,  resting  and  joy,  Imogen  and  Ophelia,  similar 
on  his  tomb,  silently  surveying  the  in  type,  are  rendered  still  higher  ex- 
Greeks  departing  for  the  scene  of  their  amples  of  this  element,  from  the 
ten  years'  warfare,  in  which  they  had  deeper  interest  attaching  to  the  deve- 
lost  their  bravest  chiefs.  The  sublime  lopment  of  their  characters  and  their 
partakes  of  the  sentiment  of  infinity,  destinies  in  their  respective  dramas, 
cognate  with  the  broad  if  somewhat  TheBeatrice  of  Dante— angelic  woman- 
vague  vision  of  the  highest  imagina-  hood— though  an  exquisite  conception 
tion,  as  compared  with  the  reason,  the  of  beauty  in  its  ideal,  in  some  of 
faculty  of  defining  limits  and  dear  the  scenes  in  which  she  appears  has 
limited  relations;  and  by  striking,  in-  been  frequently  rendered  somewhat 
flaming,  and  fiUingthesoul,  it  expands  oiUre  by  being  made  the  exponent 
the  being  above  its  accustomed  selfl  of  the  poet's  theological  views— atone 
as  with  a  sense  of  godlike  potency  and  time  breathing  the  divinest  love,  at 
inspiration.  another  talking  like  Thomas  Aquinas. 

Dante's  conception  of  beauty,  how- 

a.  na  mmAxmvvu  ^y^^^  J3  g^gy  j^^^  j^^^e  spiritual  than 

BuRKB  defines  beauty  (he  confines  that  of  Milton,  and  wnere  it  deals 

himself  chiefly  to  its  physical  aspect),  with  character,  as  natural  as  Shak- 

as  consisting  of  the  quality  or  quali-  speare.  The  latter,  for  instance,  could 

ties  of  bodies,  which  cause  love,  or  not  have  surpassea  the  simple  natural 

some  passion  similar  to  it,  and  adds  beauty  of  Francesca's  account  of  the 

that  perfection  is  not  its  cause — an  origin  and  progress  of  her  love  for 

idea  which  Apelles,  when  painting  Paolo  {Inferfto,  cant  6)  :— 

his  Venus,  did  not  entertain.    Love  .,  .         , ,  , 
it,  indeed,  the  source  of  the  sense  of       ^™^''  ±,^,  Tn^\?  "**^  '  *PP~^^ 
beauty/whether  physical  or  psychi-       ^?^",f^v**'^*^-..  #•  ^ 

Ol,  of  which  there  are  many  vane-        ^mor  ch»  a  nuU*  amato  amar  peidona, 
ties ;  but  whether  objective  or  sub-        Mi  preai  del  ooetni  piacer  8i  forte 
jective,  in  each,  perfection  must  be  an        Che,  come  vedi,  ancor  non  m*  ahhandona. 
element  arising  from  the  highest  de-        Amor  condiuae  noi  ad  ana  morte,**  Ac 
scription   of    characteristic   beauty. 

Thus,  for  instance, — that  human  face  Majest3r  was  the  attribute  of  Mil- 
is  the  most  beautiful,  which  unites  the  ton's  genius:  to  this  his  sense  of 
greatest  number  of  harmonious  per-  beauty  was  subsidiaiy.  How  inferior, 
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for  example,  is  his  Paradise,  arran^  beauty,  in  the  sensitiye  imagination, 
in  the  luxuriant  order  of  an  Italian  which  was  the  chief  characteristic  of 
garden,  to  his  Pandemonium,  as  in-  thi^t  divine  genius,  which  vanished  like 
stances  of  the  picturesque,  beautiful,  a  meteor  just  as  it  was  ascending  into 
and  sublime.    How  much  more  ima-  the  domain  of  power  and  art^  we  will 
ginatively,  judging  from  his  poetry,  extract  a  few  passages  from  his  poems, 
would  Keate,  had  his  genius  matured,  chiefly  as  instances  of  sensuous  ana 
have  nainted  that  land  of  the  dawn,  picturesque   beauty  in    description, 
that  Orient  region  of  light  and  love,  premising  that  his  gift  of  spontaneous 
where  earth  and  heaven  commingled !  imaginative  language  was  supreme. 
Even  Milton's  Eve,  drawn  with  the  First^  with  respect  to  pim  sensuous- 
noble  chastity  of  poetic  imagination  ness : — 
and  reason,  would  have  been  more  "Hew  fa  wine 
attractive,  as  a  work  of  beauty  in  ^^^  ^^  si>arklei-ney«r.  I  aver, 
character,  had  the  poet  made  nature  sinoe  Ariadne  was  a  vintager, 
predominant  in  the  conception— ideal-  So  cool  a  purple.    Taate  these  jnicy  pean, 
ued  in  Shakspeare's  way.    The  Para-  Sent  me  by  sad  Yertamnns,  when  his  fears 
dise  and  Eve  of   Milton,  however.  Were  high  about  Pomona.    Here  is  cream, 
though  inferior,  as  we  have  said,  to  Deepening  to  richness  from  a  snowy  gleam; 
his  grander  pictures,  are  superior  in  Sweeter  thanthatnuneAmalthsw  skimmed 
the  noble  unity  of  their  treatment  to  1°'  ^^  boy  Jupiter.    And  here,  undimm'd 
those  of  any  other  epic  poet.    Tassois  Sl^S^iL'lSSV^b^l'L^^ 
then«.restDaraUel,Whisg^^^^  ae;:"m!^;rk:?f;SSr§;^^ 
Armida  and  his  enchantress  are,  from  j^  gtarUght,  by  the  three  Hesperides.- 
thenatureof  the  subjectjless  poetically 

noble  and  interesting.  i^  the  « Eve  of  St  Agnes,"   in 

Without  alluding  to  the  several  ^hjci,  he  displays  more  art  than  in 

instances  of  beauty  connected  with  «Endymion,"fromwhich  the  above  is 

character,  which  nwjr  be  found  scat-  taken,   there   are  similar  passages, 

tered  through  the  dissolving  scenes  ^mong  them  the  following,  with  its 

worked  out  by  nch  pagan  genius,  dis-  incomparable  line;  he  is  describing 

played  m  the  "Metamorphoses    of  the  dainties  which  Porphyrio  brings 

Dvid,  to  some  of  those  conserved  m  j^to  the  moonlit  chamber  of  Madeline, 

Percy^s  collection  of  I^glw\m  the  ^^o  sleeps  an  azure-Udded  sleep,  in 

Sr»nish,  and  other  national  ballads,  blanchedlbien,  white  and  laundered : 
and  to  the  "Una     of  Spenser,  we 

may,  glancing  over  the  literature  of  <<He  from  the  closet  brought  a  heap 

France,  point  to  St.  Pierre's   "Vir-  Of  candied  ai^le,  qoinoe,  and  plum,  and 

ginia'*  (which,  however,  is  derived  gounii 

from  the  pastoral  of  Longus),  to  the  With  jellies  soother  than^e  creamy  curd, 

"  Consuello,"  and  some  other  sketches  ^^  *"^*^  ^y*^*^  ****  *^^  cwwawom 

of  Sand,  and  to  the  "Columba"  of  •«....  ^v     ._x             v      ^ 

De  Mus^t,  as  illustrations.    As  in-  I^quimte  is  the  picturesque  beauty 

stances  of  ideal  beauty,  the  few  at-  of  the  following  stanza  from  the  same 

tempts  of  the  French  stage  poets  are  Voem,  both  m  ol^ect  and  pamtmg  :— 

more  dramatic  than  natural ;   and  „  .  ^.^««,*  ur^i,  .„j  fj,j^.w»i,^  if  •^ 

when  Hugo  conceives  a  character  of  i^^Z^'t^t^t^:.^ 

this  order,-His  Esmeralda,— his  un-  of  fruits,  and  flowers,  and  bunches  of 


governable  imagination  for  impos-  knot-gnss, 

sible  combinations  and  strong  con-  And  diamonded  with  panes  of  quaint 

trasts  always  hurries   him  into  ex-  device, 

travagance.       In   this    brief   refer-  Innumerable  of  stains  and  q>lendid  dyes, 

ence  to  the  element  of  beauty  em-  As  are  the  Uger  moth's  dc«p  daaask'd 

bodied  in  character,   we  may  also  .'^PL      .^^  ,         ^.         ^  . 

mention  the  Margaret  and  Mignon  ^f.^  ^^  ""<^  «««  ***««"*  *^«- 

ized  nature,  such  as  those,  are  among  j^  thitided  scutcheon  blush'd  with  Wood 

the  rarest  achievements  of  the  imagi-  of  queens  and  kings.* 

nation. 

As  Keats  excelled  all  poets  sinoe  The  conception  and  painting  of  ob- 

ak<0cspoaz6  in  the  natiual  sense  of  jective  beauty  is  here  perfect    The 
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following  Terse,  however,  descriptive  "Tres  imbris  torti  radios,  tres  nabis  aqaosn, 

of  sleep  faUing  on  Madeline,  with  its  Addidemnt,  rutili  tres  ignis  et  altis  austri 

imaee,  is  of  a  higher  order  of  poetic  Ftilgores    nunc    tenificoe     sonitumque, 

]^eau^  : metumque 

^  '  Miscebant    operi,    flamisqae    seqttacibas 


iras." 


'*Soon  trembling  in  her  «tft  and  chilly 

y^^  *      1.  *»i                   1    ^  u  This  passage,  thesublime  of  abstract 

In^sort  of  wakeful  swoon,  perplexed  she  combinationf  is  equalled,  if  not  sur- 

vJd  the  poppied  wannth  of  sleep  op-  P?«f<^  .^^  ^^^  abstract  combination 

pressed  V  heauty,  as  seen  in  Tasso  s  descrip- 

Her  soothed  limbs,  and  aoulfatigued  away;  tion  of  the  cestus  of  Armida.     The 

Flown,  like  a  thought,  untQ  the  morrow-  idea  is  derived  from  Homer : — 

Cpi  like  .  »!--  Wh«.  .wart  P.y-  gi'S.r:'l%%~nlt^n.olli  b«.. 

■Dv^^'j'^^L    *               v*       -  J  t Fuse  tai  cose  tutte,  e  poscia 

Bk^  alike  from  sunshme  and  fitim  e^  ^1  foco  tempiTdi  l^te  faci,"  &c. 

Aa  Uiough  a  rose  should  shut,  and  be  a  Tennyson's  sense  of  beauty,  per- 

•***"'  haps,  not  originally  so  intense  as  that 

We   may  add   here  that  Keats'  ^f  Keats,  has  reached  the  highest 

]^e perfection  through  culture.  Beauty  is 

the  characteristic  of  his  genius,  and 

"  The  mmiic  ytamdng  UU  a  god  in  pain,'*  the  numerous  passages  in  his  works 

,          J 1.      ^           XI.  infused  with  its  spint  are  perfect  in 

unites  grandeur  and  beauty  more  than  form,  colour,  tonerand  harmony.   As 

any  other   which   has  appeared  m  ^^   instance  of  picturesque  beauty, 

S?®*5?-  w*^  ^H?''^  ^  a^i?x    ^n^   u  arising  from  the  issociatiSn  between 

the  Nightingale,"  and  ;*  T6  a  Greek  ^  g^ene  and  a  state  of  mind,  take  the 

Urn,     are  perfect  specimens  of  the  li^ea  in  which  the  Lotus  Eaters  de- 

nchest  and  purest  modem  medita-  scribe  their  feelings  in  the  lovely  even- 

tive  and  Greek  imagination.     Keats  i^g  land  of  oblivion  in- 
frequently describes   the    effect   of 

sound  ;  but,  with  the  exception  of  the  "  How  sweet  it  were,  hearing  the  down-> 

above  line,  not  with  sucn  rich  and  ward  stream 

beautiful  imagery  as  Milton,  such  as  2^1*^  ^^'^^\  ey^,  ever  to  seem 

the  lines  from  "  Comus  :"—  ^*^^?«  asleep  in  a  half  dream ! 


**  At  last  a  soft  and  solemn  breathing  sound 


To  dream  and  dreamy  like  yonder  amber 
Ught, 


Rose,  like  a  steam  of  rich  distiutd  per-         Thc^^^^wt  have  ike  mgrrkrlmehoii  the 


fumes, 


hei^' 


And  stole  upon  the  air,  that  erra  Silence        Qr  from  the  "Princess,"  the  foUow- 

1^  SSit"       ''"  ^"^  beautifully  imaginative  image  :— 

Deny  her  nature,  and  be  never  more,  **  Breathe  upon  my  brows: 

Still  to  be  so  displaced.^  In  this  fine  air  I  tremble,  all  the  past 

Melts,  mist-like,  into  this  bright  hour,  and 

Bat  this  is  even  surpassed  by  the  ^^ 

rare  beauty  of  the  foUowing  image  of  i«f' <«  bdiev^  and  aU  the  rich  to  come 

the  effect  of  a  strain  of  music  in  £rk-  ^^^^  ^""^  ?i^?  vH>odland  reels 


ness:— 


Athwart  ihe  smoke  of  burning  leaves.** 


"Haw  fweedy  <Ud  they  float  npon  th,    J^^^^.^f^'^K'^'^}  ^^ ^  ^» 
■^riatn       f  '  r~  power  of  painting  female  beauty- 


Of  sUence  through  the  empty-yaulted  5  "  ,?^o»i<ire,"  /*  Adeline."  &c.,  and 

night,  ^he  lines  m  the  '*  Recollections  of 

At  evergfaU  smootking  the  raven  doum  the  Arabian  Nights  :  "— 

QfdarlmeeetmUsmiiedr  ..^hen  stole  I  up  and  trancedly 

,,     ,           .       .,          1.1.    .x_     -  xi.  Gaxed  on  the  Persian  girl  alone, 

Burke  notes  the  SUbhmity-of  the  Serene  with  argent  Udded  eyes, 

hnes  m  which  Virgil   describes   the  Amorous,  with  lashes  like  the  rays 

components  of  the  thunder  as  formed  Of  darkness,  and  a  brow  of  pearl 

by  Vulcan: —  Treased  with  redolent  ebony/* 
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Shakspeare  abounds  with  examples  angeb-— one  of  the  few  oonoeits  which 

of  eveiy  species  of  beant^ — that  of  can  be  found  in  the  work,  and  more 

ideal    sympathetic    description,    as  worthy  of  Ariosto  than  Milton — he 

where  Perdita  speaks  of  flowers,  or  says : — "  It  was,  certainly,    a  Tciy 

lachimo's  description  of  Imogen ;  gor-  bold  thought  in  an  author  to  ascribe 

Es,  as  in  the  picture  of  Cleopatra's  the  first  use  of  artillery  to  the  rebel 

e  ;  contemplative,  as  in  Hamlet's  angels.    But  such  a  pernicious  inven- 

itation   on  man ;    heroic,  as  in  tion  may  be  well  supposed  to  have 

the  shadowy  description  of  the  En-  proceeded  from  such  authors ;  so  it 

glish  host  the  night  before   Agin-  entered    very    properly    into     the 

court ;  picturesque  in  many  places,  thoughts  of  the  being  who  is  all  along 

as  in  the  dialogue  between  Lorenzo  described  as  aspiring  to  the  majesty 

and  Jessica  ;  emotional,  whether  pa-  of  his  Maker.    Such  engines  were 

thetic  or  joyous,  as  in  the  last  scenes  the  only  instruments  he  could  have 

of  "  Lear,    and  '*  Antony  and  Cleo-  made  use  of  to  imitate  those  thun- 

patra^"  in  "  Hamlet,"  '*  Troilus  and  ders  that  in  all  poetry,  sacred  and 

Cressiday*'  and  '*  Oymbeline,"  &c.  profane,  are  represented  as  the  arms 

of  the  Almighty.    The  tearing  up  of 

cBinauf.  the  hills  was  not  altogether  so  daring 

a  thought  as  the  former,"  &c.     It 

As  modem  European  literature  took  is  unnecessary  to  point  out  how  much 

its   rise   from  tne  classic  the  first  Milton,  by  that  falsetto  passage,  les- 

criticfd  treatises  were  basea  on  classic  sened  the  power  of  the  spirits  : — 
principle&     Thus  the  works  of  Vida,  „--    ,     .   ,    ,  ^  _,  ,j 

expansions  of  those  laid  down  by  ^^^^ 

Aristotle,  Longinus,  Horace,  Quintil-       of  aU  their  regions." 
ian ;  and  even  the  criticisms  of  Bayle, 

deyoted  chiefly  to  ancient  authors,  or       Again,  in  commenting  on  the  pas- 
others  antecedent  to  his  period^  de-  sa^e  descriptiye  of  God  creating  the 


thought 

Pope  who,  in  his  '*  Essay'*  edecticised  golden  compasses,"  he  says,  **  is  con- 
its  rational  rules  with  still  more  ceived  altogether  in  Homer's  spirit, 
succinct  claritttde  than  his  French  and  is  a  yery  noble  incident  in  this 
forerunner.  Such  poetic  treatises,  wonderful  description."  It  is  also 
howeyer,  were  but  comments  on  the  amusing  to  glance  at  the  passages 
art,  not  illustrative  expositions  ;  and  he  selects  as  illustrative  of  the  highest 
it  is  from  the  time  of  Addison  (for  the  efibrts  of  Milton's  genius  in  the  de- 
swarm  of  writers  of  the  Denis  class,  partments  of  the  sublime  and  the 
whose  maxim  was,  '*  II  faut  que  je  beautiful,  contrasted  with  those  he 
vivre,"  are  unworthy  of  notice),  overlooks.  Altogether,  the  Addison- 
that  we  must  date  the  origfn  of  serial  ian  papers  on  Milton  are  good  speci- 
criticism.  Addison^  indeed,  deserves  mens  of  the  spirit  of  criticism  as  it 
credit  for  having  mtroduced  Shak-  existed  in  the  artificial  age  of  Queen 
speare  and  Milton  to  the  notice  of  Anne. 

tne  ^tish  public  after  the  oblivion  The  criticism  of  Johnson,  as  dis- 

in  which  they  had  remained  during  played  in  the  ^  Lives  of  the  Poets," 

the  preceding  a^    His  criticism  on  though  distorted  here  and  there  by 

Milton's  "Paradise Lost,"--agoodspe-  his  surly  prejudices,  is,    upon   the 

dmen  of  that  of  the  a^  in  which  he  whole,  a  great  advance  on  that  of  the 

lived — belongs  entirely  to  the  didactic  preceding  ase,  being  full  of  acumen 

species;  it  is  merely  explanatory  of  the  and  rational,  if  not  imaginative,  ap- 

snbject,  abounds  with  parallels,  and  preciation.    Nothing  can  oe  sounder, 

exhibits  throughout  a  total  want  of  for  instance,  than  his  dissertation  on 

imaginative  appreciation  as  regards  Milton's  genius,  as  displayed  in  the 

the  conception  and  passages  of  the  structure  and  characters  of  "  Paradise 

poem.    It  would  be  endless  to  sive  Lost"    The  greatness  of  Milton's,  as 

examples,  but  we  may  adduce  a  few.  of  Shakspeare's  poetiy,  however,  had 

Alluding  to  Milton, whoattributed  the  to  await  recognition  with  the  rise  of 

invention  of  artillery  to  the  rebel  the  Glennan  sesthetical  school 
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It  is  unnecessary  to  say  that  the  classic  imagination  in  depth,  ampli- 
French  have  cultivated  the  art  of  cri-  tude,  and  variety,  and  as  modem 
ticism  with  greater  assiduity  and  poetic  criticism  has  advanced  bejond 
success  than  the  English,  as  the  that  of  Aristotle  in  sympathetic  judg- 
elogies  of  the  Academy,  and  the  long  ment  and  synthetic  appreciation,  so 
range  of  writers  who  have  taken  a  may  it  exhibit  a  proportional  progress 
survey  of  general  literature,  from  La  in  future  as  a  directive  and  a  sugges- 
Harpe  to  St  Beuve.  Planche,  and  Vil-  tiye  influence,  wielded  by  cultivated 
lemain  testify.  Despite,  also,  the  minds,  to  produce  new  forms  of  crea- 
occasional  excellence  of  the  literary  tion,  new  styles  of  composition,  and  % 
criticisms  of  the  English  Quarterlies,  more  perfect  original  literature, 
the  Eevu4  des  deux mondes  still  main-  The  true  spirit  of  criticism  involves 
tains  its  superiorly  in  this  depart-  the  union  and  action  of  sympathy  and 
ment  of  writing.  It  is  to  (Jolendge,  meditative  justice  dealing  with  the 
whose  mind  was  deeply  imbued  with  expression  of  truth,  beauty,  and 
the  principles  of  llessing,  Herder,  power  in  literary  compositions,  ac- 
€k>etne,  and  Schiller,  that  the  merit  cording  to  their  special  character  and 
attaches  of  having  exploded  the  old  degree ;  it  illuminates  excellence,  in- 
didactic  style,  and  introduced  that  dicates  error,  suggests  improvement. 
SMthetic  spirit,  and  those  enlarged  The  soul  of  the  true  critic,  governed 
views  of  the  art,  whose  effect  is  notice-  by  conscience  and  truth,  and  impreg- 
able  in  the  late  and  current  essay  nated  with  the  spirit  of  the  highest 
writing  of  England.  From  being  works  of  the  human  mind,  of  whose 
badly  reported,  his  lectures  on  Shak-  beauties  and  defects^  arising  from  the 
speare,  valuable  as  they  are  in  parts,  genius  of  the  individual  or  his  age, 
are  but  the  skeleton  of  those  orally  he  is  intelligent,  contemplates  a  work 
delivered ;  though  possibly  in  those  of  as  a  whole  oefore  he  a4judicates  on 
Hazlitt,  who  derived  his  critical  views  its  parts,  judges  it  by  the  laws  of  in- 
from  Coleridge,  the  larger  proportion  tellect  and  morals,  whether  its  object 
of  his  principles  and  rSections  have  be  that  of  utility  or  delight ;  and  of  its 
been  conserved.                              ^  art,  creative  and  executive,  by  the 

Up  to   the  present   time  poetic  principles  of  esthetics.    The  effect  of 

criticism   has   been,    for  the   most  the  critical  mind— perceptive,  sympa- 

part,  perceptive  rather  than  sens!-  thetic,  and  suggestive— on  literature, 

tive ;  governed  by  the  rules  and  pre-  is  hardly  less  important  than  that  of 

oepts  of  old  treatises,  and  present-  the  poet's ;  the  sphere  of  reflection  is 

ing  the  judgments  of  the  reason  rather  not  less  limited  tnan  that  of  creation, 

than  of  the  imagination — ^in  a  word.  Poet  and  critic  are  necessary  adjuncts, 

it  has  been  more  analytic  than  syn-  and  the  influence  of  their  respective 

thetic.    And  yet  it  admits,  like  all  works   correlative  in  the  world  of 

other  arts  and  sciences,  of  suggestion  literature  and^  on  its  future  aspects ; 

and  creation,  as  well  as  retrospection  theone  judgesand  indicates,  the  other 

— of  originating  new  laws,  principles,  utilizes  his  views  and  ideas  of  art  in 

and  views,  with  respect  to  tne  different  production,  and  attains  perfection  by 

clames  of  composition  which  take  the  nis  rules ;  and  while  the  creative  soul 

form  and  pressure  of  the  time — ^which  naturally   advances    with   spiritual 

represent  the  pro^essive  spirit  of  an  freedom  into  the  unknown  ocean  ot 

intellectual  age.    Though  a  few  of  its  inspiration — to  new  regions  of  truth, 

fdndamental  rules  must  retain  a  per-  grandeur,  beauty — ^the  critic,  like  the 

petual  wplicability,  yet,  as  nature  is  astronomer,  discovers  and  verifies  the 

always  fresh  and  inexhaustible  to  the  artistic  laws    which    regulate   the 

creative  mind,  these  admit  of  superior  course  of  his  genius,  and  which  guide 

modifications  and  additions.    Thus,  him  securely  on  his  way. 
just  as  the  Gothic  has  exceeded  the 
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Levels,  gradientsi  one  in  thirty-  that  those  of  the  folio  order  wouIcL  on 
five ;  bridges  **  askew"  and  otherwise ;  any  insult,  fall  and  crush  them,  like 
traction — ^these  things  fly  off  like  the  helmet  in  Otranto.  Timorous 
sparkles ;  still  their  briefs  are  barren  sounds  from  all  sides  repudiated  the 
.enouffh,  and  he  must  have  principles,  notion,  and  the  apparition,  with  an 
broaa  and  bold,  which  shall  have  a  audible  and  deep-drawn  sign,  seemed 
fine  ringing  sound  in  the  committee-  to  fade  out  into  darknes& 
room,  and  confuse  Bagle^,  C.K  For  This  troubled  him.  The  briefs 
this  end  he  bethinks  hun  of  an  an-  were  so  ffery  barren^  an  unusual 
cient  Cyclopfledia  (Britannica,  or  Sco-  blemish  in  documents  of  the  sort,  and 
tica,  or  Hibemica),  splendidly  gar-  he  besan  once  more  delving,  biuxow- 
nished  with  diagrams,  gorgeous  cuts.  ing.  snovelling,  among  Bullvbottom 
dotted  lines,  and  what  not  It  had  ana  Co.,  tossing  them  out  like  clods 
been  useful  on  a  former  bill.  By-and-  of  earth  and  lumps  of  clay.  He  was 
by  he  rises  and  begins  to  burrow  among  blinded  with  dust,  and  yet  his  labour 
Measom  and  Welsbv,  Carrington  and  was  ineffectuid,  and  the  hours  went 
Pavne,  Tudor's  Misleading  Cases,  and  by.  With  a  sish  he  gave  it  up,  and 
Bullybottom's  Appeal  Cases.  Do  went  back  to  his  briefs,  as  it  drew 
what  he  will,  however,  he  cannot  near  to  twelve  o'clock 
find  it,  and  stands  with  his  hand  Suddenly  the  door  opened  softly — 
to  his  weiuy  forehead  at  about  nine  very  softly— and  our  Jenny  glided  in, 
at  night,  in  a  cloud  of  dust  Sud-  the  round  compact  figure  of  our  Jenny, 
denly  it  occurred  to  him — ^the  girls !  He  looked  up  from  his  paper  absently. 
They  loved  picture  books,  and  it  had  yet  was  not  astonishea  He  thought 
been  borne  up  stairs,  subjected  to  she  had  come  to  ask  for  somethinf^, 
rude  usage,  and  converted  into  a  and  looked  up  inquiringly,  with  his 
to^.  They  were  affliast  at  the  appa-  pale  face ;  then,  when  he  found  she 
rition  of  that  awful  face !  On  the  did  not  speak,  dropped  it  again,  and 
little  circle  fell  consternation,  from  relapsed  into  the  Brief  World.  In 
gentle  Jenny  downwards,  who  pre-  a  moment  he  had  forgotten  her.  Our 
sided.  The  girls  were  working:  Jenny  Jennv  had  a  velvet  foot,  though  so 
sat  in  an  arm-chair,  &  comfortable  roundly  made — ^tripped  across  to  Bul- 
article,  and  read  (to  herself)  out  of  an  lybottom  and  Co.,  Measom,  and  Wels- 
octavo  volume,  covered  with  white  by,— lying  all  tumbled  and  in  confusion 
paper.  No  doubt  she  was  fortifying  — ^and  went  down  on  her  gentle  knees 
nerself  for  the  next  day's  scholastic  like  a  maid-of-all-work.  For  three- 
duties,  for  in  shape  it  was  like  their  quarters  of  an  hour  she  mined  and 
French  "  Lecteur ;"  yet  why  cover  up  laboured  in  the  dust,  until  the  round 
80  useful  a  manual  with  this  tender-  full  hands  became  all  grimed,  and  then 
ness?  Jenny  almost  save  a  little  shriek  in  a  comer  lit  upon  the  engineering 
or  gasp,  as  the  lord  of  the  mansion  auarto.  She  got  up,  captured  hin^ 
stood  before  them  with  his  pale  face,  arew  him  from  his  ambuscade,  wiped 
then  stood  up  respectfullv,  and  slipped  him  down  with  a  cloth  (poor  Jenny 
her  handkerchief  over  tne  book.  knew  little  about  proper  dealings  with 
None  of  them  had  seen  the  book  of  the  Book  Family,  who  shoula  have 
plates.  In  truth  they  were  not  capa-  the  dust  blown  tenderly  from  them. 
Die  of  that  profanation.  Bear  away  or  they  become  greasy),  set  it  gently 
a  sacred  volume?  No,  indeed  1  What  before  Mr.  Maxwell  on  the  table,  and 
if  it  should  have  turned  out  Bully-  floated  soflly  from  the  room.  Any 
bottom  on  Appesls !  Those  volumes  thing  so  considerate,  so  tenderly  done, 
they  regarded  as  actually  instinct  and  with  so  little  of  pomp  or  flourish, 
with  life,  and  had  an  undefined  terror  it  would  be  hard  to  conceive. 
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He  did  not  wake  up  into  the  world  ago.  He  puzzled  over  it  a  few  se- 
for  a  good  half-hour  afterwards,  when  conds,  yet  without  losing  time,  which 
he  was  plunged  suddenly  into  an  en-  was  precious ;  and  the  figure  of  our 
gineering  slough,  and  thought  of  the  gentle  Jenny  rose  hefore  him — a  pic- 
Great  Book  as  a  sort  of  helping  hand  ture,  too.  of  her  delving  in  the  comer, 
to  draw  him  out.  Then  his  eyes  lit  Gradually  it  took  shape  :  and  as  he 
on  the  familiar  chiel  just  beside  him,  turned  over  the  huge  books,  he  said, 
blinking  at  him  tranquilly.  He  was  auietlv — "A  thougntful  act,  a  very 
confounded  —  amazed  —  for  he  knew  tnougntful  act  indeed.'' 
the  space  was  vacant  but  a  moment 

CHAP^EB  VIlL 

TBS  StOBY  or  "A  FXNB  WOMAN." 

Thb  early  portion  of  the  life  of  Fred-  the  general  garishneas  of  the  effect, 

erick  Maxwell,  Esquire,  Q.O.,  would  The  details  do  not  affect  this  story,  so 

not  bear  much  microscopic  power,  need  not  be  dwelt  on  with  particu- 

He  sat  lost  in  the  wide  prairies  of  larity  here.    Someway  it  came  about ; 

embarrassments,     bills,     straitened  dinners  and  long  evenings  were  the 

means — ^in  the  district  where  no  sun  rifle-pits  from  which  the  enemy  made 

shines,  and  where  the  air  is  dose  and  the  attack.    At  last  it  came  about, 

unwholesome,  and  where  there  are  me-  that  Mr.  Maxwell — ^uotyet  Q.O.— took 

phitic  vapours  rising  from  swamps,  with  him  to  the  altar  the  lovely  and 

and  where  there  are  unclean  and  dan-  accomplished,  &c.,  &c,  according  to 

eerous  beasts  of  pre^  abroad.    For  the   formula.      A   venr    unsuitable 

long  he  had  actually  lived,  helplessly,  match,  as  indeed  he  half  suspected  ; 

among  these  creatures.  They  had  him  and  he,  with  a  sort  of  relief,  now  that 

in  their  power.    He  was  ankle-deep  it  was  off  his  mind,  went  to  his  Year 

in  the  swamps,  and  could  not  extn-  books  while  '*  the  lady  of  Frederick 

cate  himself    Finally,  getting  bound.  Maxwell,  Esq.,"  went  back  to  her 

as  it  were,  to  a  curious  ornithological  milliners,  who  were  a  dozen  strong, 
development  common  to  the  bush —       These  ex-flashy  women,  and  old  gen- 

a  sort  of  damaged  attorney,  clumsily  tlemen's   '*  fine  women,  egad,"    are 

repaired  and  restored— it  was  said  costly  things   in   their   kind.     The 

that  he  had  manied  the  damaged  damaged  attorney's  daughter  was  no 

attorney's  daughter.  These  were  mere  exception.    She  rioted  among  fineries, 

vapours  that  floated  out  of  the  dis-  and  raged  wantonly  among  silks  and 

trict  of  the  dismal  swamp,  absolutely  laces,  and  the  general  splendour  of 

intangible,  which  no  man  could  grasp  weariug  appareL    Before  half-a-dozen 

in  his  hand,  and  so  might  have  oeen  years  were  out,  Frederick  Maxwell, 

inventions   of  those   enemies,   who  Esquire,  that  rising  barrister,  was 

grudged  to  Frederick  Maxwell,  Esq.,  wakened  up  one  morning  from  third 

and  to  the  lady  of  Frederick  Max-  Carrington  and  Payne,  and  second 

well,  Esq.,  that  weight  of  power  and  in-  Clarke  and  FeneUv,  bv  the  presenta- 

fluencewhichtheyaft«rwardsattained  tion  of  Madame  Delphine's  little  ac- 

to.    The  damaged  attorney,   whose  count,  which,  for  silkeries  and  general 

fingers  were  much  stained  and  soiled  gauzy  gear,  stretched  to  a  fnghtful 

witn  paddling  in  nasty  waters,  had  extent 

been  aflashy,  pinchbeck  roan,  and  had       Wonderful,  how  the  mere  decora- 

a  flashy,  gaudy  daughter,  who  was,  tion  of  this  clay  tenement  can  reach 

asitwere,asignfor  nishouse-of-calL  to   so   much.     F.    Maxwell,    Esq., 

There  he  gave  flash.v,  gorgeous  din-  might  have  purchased  a  compact  es- 

ners,  and  with  his  stained  fingers  gave  tate  for  the  money,  and  turned  all  the 

a  sort  of  forced  and  hearty  welcome  laces  and  ribbons  into  good  substan- 

to  favourite  comers.    Mr.  Maxwell  tial  land.    Moneys  which  the  risinff 

was  one  of  these  ;  with  the  cunning  barrister  had  been  coining  surely  and 

of  the  serpent  in  the  committee  room,  steadily,  all  sank  into  the  millineiy 

but  with  the  helplessness  of  infancy  morass,   and    were    swallowed   up. 

in  his  domestic  life,  he,  indeed,  fan-  Madame   Delphine    was  easy,    and 

cied  this  young  person,  and  was  rather  even  good-natured ;  took  bills  and 

dazzled,  as  are  contemplative  men,  by  paper  generally  for  what  could  not  be 
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BO  readily  furnished ;  and,  what  was  galleys,  morally  blind,  deaf,  and,  per- 
really  more  indulgent  stiU,  allowed  Eape,  indifferent ;  and  a  good-natured 
the  flow  of  articles  to  stream  on  si-    fashionable  public  shrugged  its  should- 

multaneouslv.     But,  in  five  or  six  era  and  looked  funny,  and  infinitely 

yeara  more  the  stream  eot  choked  and  knowing,  as  that  "  fine  woman,  egad, 

dammed  up  again.  Madame  Delphine  sir,"  b^t  up  the  drawing-room,  la- 

of  a  sudden  lost  her  soft  and  engag-  boured    heavily   through   doorways, 

ing  manner,  and  became  stem,  hard,  with  noisy  rustling  of  stiff,  crackling 
and  almost  ferocious ;  and  Eredepck    siUL 

MaCT-ell,   Esq.,    again   found    that       Still,  these  "fine  women"  are  built  of 

another  small  estate  might  have  been  sadly  perishable  materials.    They  are 

gurchased  with  the  silks.    This  time  showy  pkster  edifices,  which,  after 
e  was  helpless.    Bydesperateefiorts,  much  wear  and  tear  of  the  elements, 
and  heavy  mortgage  for  many  years    begin  to  shrink  and  grow  awry,  to 
to  come  of  brain,  time,  health--every-    peel,  and  get  smirched.     Something 
thing,  some  arrangement  was  effected;  could  be  done  by  way  of  temporary 
and  from  that  their  life  was  altered,  restoration,  but  not  much.    So,  \qtj 
Mrs.  Frederick  Maxwell  must  cease  rapidly  the  fine  woman  began  to  fall 
to  be  flashy  at  such  cost ;  and  had  out  of  repair— to  collapse,  decay,  and 
even  some  dimmering  of  sense  to  see  crumble;  the  oflicialadmirere dropped 
the  folly  of  such  a  courae.    Before  away,  one  by  one ;  and,  what  was 
this  time,  too,  the  damaged  attorney,  worae,someof  the  inner  stays  and  gird- 
stepping  carefully,  and  picking  his  ers  of  the  edifice  began  to  give  ;  and 
steps  across  the  Chat-moss  or  dark  hence  came  that  "gone"  lung,  and 
money  transactions,  had  tripped  an4  "gone  "liver,  and  very  rapidly  "going" 
been    smothered    in    a    bog   hole,  heart.    Very  soon  the  edifice  was  be- 
whence,  afterwards,  for  lon^,  exhaled  ginning  to  get  ruined,  and  to  be  shored 
gases  of  imposture  or  cheating,  or,  as  up  by  stout  supports.    It  was  all 
some  whispered  it,  forgerv.    All  this  over  ;  the  noon-day  of  fashion  was 
while,  too,  when  Frederick  Maxwell,  past ;  with  it  had  sunk  the  homage, 
•    ?L'  was  busy  with  his  briefs  down  the  worahip,  sham  or  real,  the  profes- 
m  the  well  he  called  his  study,  Mra.  sional  admirers,  the  rustling  finery. 
Frederick  Maxwell  wore  that  splendid  Here  was  invalidship  and  strict  con- 
gear,  for  which  he  was  responsible,  at  finement  at-home.     Presently,   but 
public  places,  and  moved  along,  escort-  how  soon   was  quite  uncertain— it 
ed  by  many  gallant  gentlemen  ;  for  would  be  night, 
these  gorgeous  feathera  which  make       The  children  which  this  estimable 
such  gorgeous  birds,  must  have  some  lady  furnished  to  Frederick  Maxwell, 
more  direct  profit  m  the  wearing,  than  Esq.,   were  eight,  ten,  and  twelve 
merely  feeling  them  on  the  human  years  old.    Ten  and  twelve  were  two 
fijgure.    Of  this  retinue  was  Colonel  dead-level  species  of  girls— helpless, 
^  ondleman,  Captain  Freelove,  Carter  fat,  timorous,  useless,  and  never  likely 
iice,  and  others.    They  walked  be-  to  be  made  much  of;  but  eight  was  a 
hmd  her  m  a  sort  of  procession.  They  boy.  Jack  or  Jacky  by  name,  of  a 
grouped  themselves  about  her  throne,  very  curious  pattern.    Not  like  his 
whence  she  talked  foolish  things,  and  father,  the  very  few  people  said— oh, 
voiced  the  loud  laugh  with  a  rather  dear,  no~who  were  privileged  with  a 
harsh  and  unfeminine  voice.  Ancients,  private  view  of  him ;  not  in  the  least 
bewigged  and  bedyed,  looked  on  from  like  his  mother,  oh  !  dear,  np,  again, 
afar,  and  mumbled  their  old  chant  A  strange  boy  and  an  ugly  boy,  with 
about  a    something    fine  woman,—  sharp,  restless,  travelUng  eyes,  and  a 
which  she  was,  if  largeness,  volume,  face  like  a  nuraery  fire-shovel.    Not 
ana   general  spreading   expanse  of  by  any  means  a  boy  whom  charming 
ft^-e  and  dress,  m^e  up  that  ideal,  ladies  would  woo  over  to  their  knees, 
barter  Lee  was,  perhaps,  some  paces  with  tender  invocation,  would  stoop 
in  advance  of  the  others,  and  went  or  grow  rapturous  over,  chatter  to 
adout  to  the  vanous  entertainments  sweetly,  with  head  bent  down.    He 
t   /"®  ^pman,  sir "  attended,  a  was  a  kind  of  decent  domestic  city 
sort  ot  commissioned  admirer,  just  as  arab,  not  mischievous,  or  getting  into 

t?ii    •  i??^*®***^?^?^  ^^'    ^^  ^-  dirt  and  trouble  from  breakage,  or 

Jteaencic  Maxwell,  the  rising  counsel,  smearing  his  cheeks,  but  clever,  silent, 

stoyeaathome,andworkedinthelegaI  and  wise.  These  three  had  Jenny  now 
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begun  to  govern.  Thepairofgirls^be-  book  was,  and  that  if  he  could,  he 

low  contempt  in  a  governing  sense  would  have  read  it  for  himself.    She, 

ahe  found  a  very  easy  task,  bemg  poor  indeed,  was  only  tiying,  at  these  little 

unintelligent  souls,   almost   agncul-  spare    moments,  to  acquire   a  pro- 

tural  in  mind ;  but  this  boy.  Jack,  ficien^  in  foreign  tongues,  so  neoes- 

she,  somehow,  did  not  relish  from  the  sary  for  a  poor  girl  that  has  to  do 

beginning.    It  was  hard,  so  young  and  battle   with    the   world;   and   had 

fresh  a  creature  as  our  Jenny  should  actually  waited  one  morning  on  Mr. 

be  set  to  the  pilotage  of  such  a  thing.  Maxwell,  rousing  him  out  of  Sixth 

Johnny,  Jenny  used  to  say,  with  a  House  of  Lords'  Cases,  to  ask,  veiy 

deep  sigh,  had,  someway,  never  taken  modestly  and  timorously,  if  he  would 

to  her,  from  the  beginning.    "  One  of  object  to  her  subscribing  to  M.  Ber- 

the  best  children  in  the  world ;  a  boy  nardi's  foreig[n  library  for  German 

with  a  great  deal  of  good  in  him,  and  works  of  a  historic  character,  as  her 

great  promise,  except — except  that  "  little  charges  "  ^so  she  always  called 

one  little  fault,  if  fault  it  could  be  them)  must  soon  tnink  of  commencing 

called,  of  not  knowing  who  were  his  that  now  necessary  branch  of  mo- 

friendis.     A  cold  child,   a  reserved  dern  education.    Mr.  Maxwell,  with 

ohild — ^in  fact,  a  very  curious  child  ghostly  abstractions  out  of  SixthHouse 

generally."    And  Jenny  sighed  again,  of  Lords'  Cases  still  hovering  between 

and  people  said,  "what  a  task  that  him  and  Jenny,  grasped  indistinctly 

tiretty,  treah  young  governess  must  that    something   was   required    for 

nave  with  that  loutish,  mulish  cub  the  house,  said  "*  Yes—certainly — of 

of  a  boy."  course ;"    and     instantly,    Serjeant 

It  was,  indeed,  trying,  to  discover  Rooker*s  point  bursting  on  him  m  all 

a  pair  of  sharp,  prying  eyes  fixed  upon  its  splenoid  breadth,  flew  back  into 

every  little    proceeding   our  'Jenny  House  of  Lords'  Cases  as  though  he 

might  be  engaged  in  ;  and  it  showed  were  in  a  legal  rabbit-warren,  and 

a  very  odd  and  perverse  temper  in  the  became  lost  to  the  world. 

child.     Sometimes  a  little  languid  And,  thus  privileged,  Jenny  im- 

with  the  strain  or  training  childish  proved  herself  in  the  French  tongue  : 

intellect,  she  would  absently  raise  her  the  German  she  did  not  lay  her  mind 

eves  to  a  small  glass,  opposite  which  to  as  yet 

the  table  for  the  books  apd  general  M.  Bemardi,  whom  she  visited  in 
work  happened  to  be  placed,  and  for  person,  was  really  taken  with  her  mo- 
a  second*  would  absently  contemplal^e  desty  and  freshness,  and  remarked  to 
her  own  round  warm-coloured  face,  his  French  foreman  something  meta- 
and  with  a  gesture  almost  instinctive,  phorical  about  her  being  a  ^^  dish  " 
would  smooth  the  outer  edge  of  her  rather  "  piquant  et  fort  app^tissant" 
hair,  with  great  pains  and  diligence.  And  he  himself,  in  person,  made  her 
On  concluding  tnis  simple  operation,  up  little  sauare  chests  of  all  the  new- 
it  was  annoying  to  find  the  ugly  boy^  est  things  by  the  best  French  chroni- 
Jacky,  utterly  abstracted  from  his  ckrs—that  is  to  say.  bv  the  brilliant 
"  Pinnock  "  (Jenny  always  relished  school  of  M.  Soulie,  M.  Dumas,  ju- 
the  simplicity  of  that  once  popular  nior,  the  ingenious  author  of  Psalam- 
teacher,  and  his  clear  flowing  method  bo  :"  and  sometimes,  by  way  of  a 
of  question  and  answer,  which  left  so  makeweight,  one  of  the  diverting 
little  to  the  caprice  of  the  teacher),  cabinet  pieces  of  the  late  M.  de  Kock, 
and  gazing  stupidly  at  her  face.  No  of  facetious  memory.  These  latter, 
less  annoying  was  it,  of  a  tranquil  however,  Jenny  sent  back,  with  a 
evening,  when  the  day's  labours  were  little  note  to  "  kind  M.  Bemardi  "—a 
over  for  Jenny,  and  she  was  supervis-  little  note  that  actually  blushed,  and 
ing  their  evening  recreations,  in  a  in  which  she  said  she  could  not  fol- 
very  ample  and  luxurious  arm-chair,  low  M.  de  Kock,  and  did  not  under- 
busy  with  a  small  foreign  printea  stand  him,  and  she  was  afraid— in 
volume,  whose  cover  was  covered  short  would  "kind  M.  Bemardi" 
with  white  paper,  to  keep  it  from  send  her  something  else  ?  And  kind 
being  soiled,  to  find  this  ugly  child  M.  Bemardi,  showing  all  his  teeth, 
staring  stupidly  at  the  paper-covered  said  with  delight  to  his  French  fore- 
book  with  a  wonderful  intensity,  man,  that  she  was  "coquine,"  and 
Jenny  felt  convinced  he  knew  per-  that  she  "intrigued"  him  "  joli- 
fectly  well  what  the  character  of  the  ment ;"  to  whom  the  Fi-ench  foreman 

12* 
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rasped  a  few  complimentary  conson-  par  Paul  KOure^n  ;  and  kind  M. 

ants.  And  "kind  M.  Bemardi'^atonce  Bemardi  put  up  with  it  a  rather  hu- 

snapped  up   a    bright,  fresh,  clean  morous  thin^,  by  a  new  writer— Julie 

thing  (outwardly,  at  least),  in  a  shin-  Camache — rising  fast  into  deserved 

ing   pink   cover,  that  was,  twelve  popularity,  entitled,   "  Mon  Bonnet 

hours  ago,  on  M.  Amyot's  counter,  in  de  Nuit  perdu  I*' 
the  Rue  dela  Paix,  entitled  **  Nuit," 

CHAPTER  iz. 

JCNNV'S  PKRBSCUflOir. 

Of  niffhtd,  tbfeU,  Jenny  sat— rather  told  her,  "  vou  hurt  me,  Miss  Bell," 

nestled— iil  her  iirm-chair)  very  tired  and  pushed  her  arm  away  a  little 

with  her  day's  work ;  one  of  her  roughly ;  and  Jenliy,  Who  Was  natu- 

plump  feet  gathered  up,  very  much  as  rally  of  a  fine  quick  temper,  and  with 

the  gentlemen  do  in  their  easy^atti-  nobodypresent  found  the  temptation 

tudes,  and  improved  herself  m  the  irresistible,  and  the  insubordination 

French  tongue.  She  made  her  "young  so  gross,  that,  with  that  round,  fleshy 

charges  "  improve  themselves  also  as  hand  of  hers,  she  gave  him  a  smart 

she  read,  and  did  not  allow  them  to  tingling  little  slap  across  the  left  ear. 

romp  and  make  a  distracting  noise.  Our  pretty  Jenny  was  carried  away 

like  ordinary  ill-bred  children.    She  by  the  moment.    Strange  to  say,  he 

kept   a   special   watch   on   Master  never  cried,  or  even  looked  rueful,  but 

Jacky,  whom  she  posed  sometimes  at  turned   away   and  fell  to  his  book 

the  table,  sometimes  in  a  comer— in  again. 

fact,  more  often  in  a  Comer.  For  she  With  the  ex-officio  invalid  up  stairs 
told  him  she  was  sorry  to  see  in  him  he  was,  curious  to  say,  the  favourite, 
"  the  seeds  of  a  wilful  and  perverse  of  all  the  family.  The  flashy  woman, 
temper,"  which,  unless  they  were  now  out  of  office,  and  waiting  for  the 
"  eradicated  "  now  with  a  firm  hand,  "heart  to  go,"  as  the  mediciners  called 
would  eventuallv  be  fatal  to  him,  and  it,  really  nad  a  niche  or  comer  in 
bring  him  to  a  bad  end.  All  which  that  poor  dilapidated  organ  for  her 
dreadful  warnings  he  accepted  placid-  boy,  and,  it  is  believed,  ne,  too,  re- 
ly, and,  as  it  appeared  to  Jenn^,  with  yarded  her  reciprocally;.  At  least,  it 
a  sort  of  secret  contempt  for  her  Began  to  be  a  favourite  motion  of 
powers  of  forecasting  the  future,  his,  during  those  evenings  when  Jenny 
which  indifference,  not  bv  any  means  was  getting  more  than  usually  perse- 
outwardly  expressed,  did,  indeed,  vering  about  his  deportment,  to  say 
make  Jenny  very  sad.  quietly — "  Miss  Bell,  may  I  go  up  and 
Jenny,  too,  was  very  anxious  about  sit  with  manuna  ?"  and  Jennv^  who 
his  deportment,  and  when  she  came  suspected  this  artful  boy's  prodigious 
to  dull  fade  passages  in  the  "  Lost  dutifulness,  and  saw,  as  she  fancied. 
Night-cap,"  would  bid  him  hold  up  a  spiteful  twinkle  in  his  eye,  could 
his  hands,  or  hold  down  his  hands,  as  not  well  refuse  a  willing  assent — the 
the  case  might  be ;  or  to  keep  his  inculcation  of  dutifulness  being  part 
chin  up,  and  to  "  c/o  trv  and  learn  to  of  the  governess'  curriculum,  ^to- 
sit  like  a  gentleman  ;  and  he  was  gether,  then,  it  mav  be  conceived, 
so  ugly,  and  i*usted,  and  awkward,  as  this  artful  pupil  did.  not  very  much 
it  were,  in  his  j  oints,  he  would  succeed  gain  our  Jenny's  affection.  But  what 
yer^  imperfectly,  and  assume  very  really  was  at  the  bottom  of  this  un- 
loutish  attitudes  in  his  attempts,  healthy  relation  between  mistress  and 
being,  at  the  same  time,  very  often  pupil,  was  a  little  adventure  arising 
surprised  guiltily  in  that  private  out  of  some  of  M.  Bemardi's  books, 
staring  to  which  Jenny  had  such  an  and  which  indirectlv  brings  us  to 
objection.  On  this  she  would  take  the  Jenny's  person^  relation  to  Mrs. 
trouble  ofactually  getting  up  from  her  Maxwell,  the  ex-officio  invalid  up 
arm-chair  and  going  over  to  him  stairs,  whose  heart,  on  medical  autho- 
prettjr  briskly,  jerking  up  his  chin,  rity,  was  "  going."  These  details 
and  jerking  down  his  hands  with  a  may,  perhaps,  seem  a  little  too  abund- 
little  tartness  very  justifiable  with  ant ;  out,  as  this  is  a  sort  of  cabinet 
"mch  an  aggravating  boy.    Once  he  picture  and  Dutch  family  piece,  they 
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become  almost  essential    Those  who  In  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  the 

would  strive  to  walk  after  Honor^  de  maid   came   down   and   said  that» 

Balzacy  that  incomp^ble  master —  please,  Mrs.  Maxwell  wanted  to  see 

alas!  how   many   miles   behind! —  Miss  Bell,  please:  and  our  Jenny 

know  how  he  made  his  story  travel,  thanked  the  maid  sweetly  for  the 

by  the  agency  of  such  minute  stip-  trouble  she  had  taken,  and  tripped  up 

pling.  stairs  at  once. 


One  evening,  about  four  o'clock,  Mrs.  for  one  of  his  age  ;*'  and  she  held  over 
Maxwell,  now  growing  very  queru-  to  Jenny  a  thin  octavo,  bound  in  green 
lous,  and  of  course  to  be  soothed  in  mottled  calf,  and  which  was  open  at 
omnibus  by  medical  direction— for  as  an  engraving.  Jenny  took  it,  turned 
the  chief  mediciner  remarked,  *'  Our  it  over  with  wonder,  and  as  she  read 
life  hangs  upon  a  mere  thread" — sends  the  name,  manifested  a  sense  of  sin- 
down  for  an  amusing  book,  with  pic-  cerest  horror.  It  nearly  fell  from  her 
tures,  of  which  line  of  article  the  fingers.  It  was  a  work  caUed  '*  The 
house  is  sadly  destitute.  An  amusins  Adventuresof  the  Chevalier  Faublas," 
book,  "with  pictures,*'  and  Frederick  te[  the  late  M.  Louvet,  a  persecuted 
Maxwell,  Esq.,  Q.C.,  in  conjunction,  Girondin,  and  was  prettily  illustrated 
did  seem  a  comic  possibility.  There  with  charmins  etcnings,  done  with 
was,  indeed,  a  sort  of  ancient,  old-  the  old  marvellous  French  delicacy, 
fashioned  collection,  which  Mr.  Max-  which  quality,  it  must  be  confessed, 
well's  grandmamma  had  read  out  of  confineditselfmainly  to  the  engraver's 
and  thought  entertaining — novels  touch: — what  would  be  called  an 
such  as  "The  Hermit,"  *^The  Re-  "Edition  of  Luxury"— perhaps  rather 
duse" — each  in  three  little  volumes,  too  much  luxury  on  the  whole. 
Robertson's  '*  Charles,"  the  late  Mr.  It  b  to  be  feared  the  Chevalier  had 
Arthur  Young's  works,  and  such  been  repjosing  himself  behind  the 
matter.    There  were  also  a  few  old-  sofa  cushion,  when  that  stupid  bung- 

lashioned  French  works.  ling  boy  had .    Jenny  put  the 

But  that  Mr.  Maxwell  should  be  work  aside  with  a  gentle  repulsion, 

applied  to  for  store  of  entertaining  "  How  did  he  get  this  aui/tt/ book," 

illustrated  books  was  really  entertain-  said  Mrs.  Maxwell,  excitedly.    "  Me 

ing.    "Tenth  Vesey,  Junior,"   gorr    says" 

geoiialy  illustrated  bv  Tony  Johannot,  "  Indeed  I  found  it  behind  the  sofa 

would  be  about  as  droll  a  concatena-  cushiou—indeed  I  did,"  said  Master 

tion.    Jenny  is  very  eager  about  it.  Jack. 

and  distracted  almost  in  her  eager-  Jenny  turned  up  her  gentle,  trust- 

ness,  and  at  last  thinks  of  a  sort  of  ful  eye&    "  Don't  agitate  yourself, 

landscape  annual,  which  one  of  the  dear  madam,"  said  she ;  "don't  now. 

firls  had  been  looking  over  the  night  You  know  what  Sir  Hervey  said, 

efore  on  the  sofa.    She  therefore  Leave  it  to  Mr.  Maxwell" 

bids  Jack  go  up  and  fetch  it — he  will  "  But  we  must  have  the  truth.  He 

find  it  on  the  sofa.    Jack,  who.  but  must  be  telling  a  lie,"  continued  the 

that  he  was  commissioned  from  above,  patient,    getting    agitated.    "That 

would  not  have  been  despatched  on  dreadful  book !" 

this  duty^  goes  up  stairs.    About  a  *'  It  must  have  been  curiosity,  dear 

minute  after  a  suaden  idea  flashes  on  madam — mere  childish  curiosity.   He 

Jenny,  and  jumping  up,  she  flew  to  saw  it  on  the  shelf,  and  saw  there 

the  dLrawing-room,  ran  to  the  sofa  and  were  prints,  and  all  children  love 

turned  bacK  the  cushion.    Something  prints.    I  assure  you,  dear  madam, 

she  had  placed  there  was  gone. .  Our  there  can  be  no  harm  in  it.    These 

Jennv's  full  round  cheek  turned  pale,  terrible  things  should  have  been  burnt 

and  her  round  foot,  much  regarded  long  ago,  but  we  shall  have  them  de- 

and  commended  as  she  picked  her  stroyed  at  once." 

way  through  the   streeti^  stamped  "But  the  lie— the  lie,"  said  Mrs. 

upon  .the  ground.   In  another  instant  Maxwell.    "Who  hid  it  under  the 

she  crept  up  stairs  softly.     But  the  cushion?    To  think  of  a  child— such 

bedroom  door  was  shut,  and  she  was  dreadful  wickedness  in  one  so  young." 

not  privileged,  she  knew  well,  to  go  in.  "  I  didn't,  mamma,"  said  the  boy, 
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fixing  his  ^es,  with  the  old  stare,  on    going  over  to  the  chimney-piece,  and 

Jenny.    "Iknowwho"-^ selecting  a  special  medicine  bottle. 

"Oh  John!  John!"  said  Jenny, de-    with  accompanying  wine-glass  and 


uarm  lu  Yfw%j,  yuu  uave  uuue  ueyona  i  naa  lu  oniy  a  lew  minutes  ago. 

mere    natural    curiosity.    Recollect  I  can  help  myself.    There,  leave  it 

what  Mr.  Ryder  Rodgers  preached  so  down  —do— go  away.    Oh— oh— oh — 

beautifully  on  truth.    Dear  madam,  this  knife  !'* 

I  have  a  duty  here  to  you— you  are  The  expression  of  our  Jenny's  face 
not  to  flurry  yourself —  Sir  Hervey  at  this  moment  wa^  the  very  essence 
said  so.  You  must  let  me  be  free  of  universal  pity  and  compassion  de- 
enough  to  say  that  this  is  too  exciting  veloped  to  the  highest  degree.  She 
for  you."  crept  softly,  first  going  over  to  pick 

"  Oh  "  groaned  the  patient,  "  I  am  up  the  polluted  volume  forthe  coming 

very  ill    It's  like  a  knife  through  incremation  ordained  for  it 
my  side.    Go  down— there  !— both  of       "  Where  are  you  taking  that  1"  said 

you.    Leave  me.'*  the  suffering  lady.    "  Leave  it  can't 

"  Go,  John ;  do  you  hear,"  said  you.    You  don't  want  to  read  itr— do 

Jenny,  sternly,  yet  in  soft  suppressed  you  1" 

sternness,  and  John   went    "You  "  No,  no,  no,  dearest  madam,"  mur- 

must  let  me,  dearmadam,"  said  Jenny,  mured  Jenny,  and  stole  out  finally. 

CHAPTEB  X. 

MORS  OF  JKNmr'fl  THOtTORTrULNBflfl. 

That  evening  Mr.  Maxwell  heard  of  engineering  which  Jenny  found, 

some  one  tapping  at  his  door.    His  "  Very  thoughtful,  indeed,**^  he  had 

finger  was  travelling  down  Clarke  and  summed  up.     And  thus,  more  ab- 

Fenelly— that  is  the  work  of  those  stracted  from  Sixth  House  of  Lords' 

gentlemen— in  a  sort  of  exciting  chase  Cases  than  Usual,  he  made  an  effort 

of  " a  point"   The  "point "  was  dou-  and  said,  "  Well,  Miss  Bell,  what  can 

plmg  like  a  hare— hidmg  here,  there,  I  do  for  you  ?    Pray  sit  down." 

in  this  bush  and  in  that-over  the  page  Timorously  Jenny   sank   into  a 

and  over  the  page  again,  until  finally,  chair. 

just  as  it  was  lost  in  a  sort  of  thick  "  O,  sir,"   she  said,  "you  won't 

imdercover,  Jenny's  tap  was  heard  at  think  me  troublesome— wasting  your 

the  door.    It  came  at  a  convenient  precious  time ;  but— but  couul  you 

moment,  for  the  legal  hare  could  wait  give  me  a  little  advice  1    I  am  lonely 

convenientJ V  in  the  brushwood  until  and  friendless;  my  position  is— is— 

he  came  to  beat  it  at  his  leisure.  very  peculiar." 

Jenny  entered,  timorously,  as  she  A  point  of  law,  thought  Mr.  Max- 

always  entered  when  there  was  one  well,  Q.C.,  wheeling  his  chair  a  little 

*^^««®r  ?f  «2'  ®?f  P/®^?*-      „  ,  forward  on  its  casters,  and  preparing 

"Well  V  said  Mr.  Maxwell,  dream-  to  listen.    This  was  more  in  his  lin^ 

ily  appreciating  her  presence,  and  still  "  It  is  about  John,  sir  " 

JH?/^!?^. J?®*^5*?!^4^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^  "  •^o^n/'  said  Mr.  Maxwell,  dis- 

Well,Ttfiss  BelH  turbed:  "John  I  Who,  what  is  jihnl" 

I  am  afraid,  sir    said  our  Jenny.  "  Jack- John,  sir,"  said  Jenny.  "Oh, 

you  are  busy,  and  that  I  interrupt'*  I  am  w  nervous,  so  agitated  about 

She  might  be  perfwtlv  sure,  both  hiuL    It  is  a  tremendous,  an  awful 

that  he  was  busy,  and  that  she  did  responsibility." 

interrupt,  and  she  made  as  though  **^0,  yes,  of  course,"  said  he.  a  little 

she  would  retire  in  utter  confusion.  wearily. 

Suddenly,  Mr.  Maxwell,  thinking  "  O,  sir,"  said  Jenny,  "  I  tremble 

of  his  legal  hare,  and  where  it  might  for  his  future.    He  is  good ;  he  has 

be  hidden,  by  a  natural  association,  good  intentions;  he  is  not  radically 

turned  back  to  the  committee-rooms,  wicked ;  but— but" 

and  Sergeant  Rebutter,  and  to  the  emi-  «  Good  gracious  H'  said  Mr.  Maxwell 

nent  enmneer  whom  he  cross-exam-  "  I  never  heard  of  this  before.    Why. 

ined,  and  to  the  enc^dopaediac  book  what  has  he  done  ?" 
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"Ah,  sir/'  said  Jenny,  hesitatingly,  for  days,  poor  weak  woman  that  she 

"  as  I  heard  you  once  say  to  a  profes-  was,  but  the  strong  intellect  of  man, 

aional  person  in  the  drawing-room,  how  soon  it  resolved  the  difficulty, 

'if  we  have  tmth  in  our  case,  we  hare  All  this  was  to  be  read  in  bold  text 

everything.' "  on  Jenny's  round  face. 

On  the  recollection  of  this  profoimd  **  I  hope,  sir,"  said  she  timorously, 
observation  Mr.  Maxwell  grew  more  "you  will  forgive  this  intrusion  on 
interested,  and  for  the  first  time  sur-  your  precious  time.  You  know  I  have 
veyed  Jeany  curiously.  Again  the  no  one  else  in  the  house,  and  my  situ- 
same  remark  rose  to  his  lips.  "A  very  ation  is  peculiar." 
thoughtful  act  of  her,  indeed!"  He  "  Not  at  all,"  said  Mr.  Maxwell ; 
was  becoming  interested,  and  he  at  "very  good  of  you.    I  hope  you  will 

once  made  the  room  into  a  committee    always  His  mind  now  began  to 

of  the  whole  house.  stray  a  little  towards  Sixth  House  of 

"So  Jack  does  not  tell  the  truth,  it  Lords'  Cases.    "  By  the  way,  as  you 

seems  ?"  he  said.  found  a  book  before,  I  suppose  you 

"  O,  sir,"  said  Jenny,  dropping  her  couldn't  have— O,  no !  that  is  quite 

eyes  demurely,  "I  know  you  think  improbable." - 

this  childish — trivial — laughable."  ^*What,  what?"  said  Jenny,  with 

"  No,  no.  Why  so?"  saia  Mr.  Max-  surprising  eagerness,  all  the  lamps  in 

well,  astonished.  her  face  lighting  up  suddenly.    "Tell 

"  You  do,"  said  Jenny ;  "  you  who  are  me,  sir,  do  tell  me,  anything  I  can  do." 

always  busy  with  grand,  with  noble  "0 no;  it  is  absurd  It  was  only  a 

things — whose  minu  tes  are  guineas  —  volume  of  old  reports— Salkeld.  Things 

who  have  all  the  world  rushing  to  get  so  astray  here,  my  poor  head  gets 

you.    But  you  kno  w,  sir,  how  delicate  bewildered ;  someway  I  never  can  find 

IS  my  situation.    But  why  should  I  anytliing.     There,  thank  you,  Miss 

trouble  you  with  these  little  details.  Bell." 

The  fact  is,  I  am  giieved  to  discover  He  was  anxious  to  be  back  at  that 

inJohnny  a  certain  disinclination,  and  hare  of  Sergeant  Rebutter's.    Jenny 

I  would  ask  vou,  sir,  to  speak  with  gently  glided  away,  but  had  taken  a 

him.    He  will  attend  to  you,  sir.  clance  round,  and  saw  how  things 

"What!"  said  Mr.  Maxwell,  "do  indeed  "got  so  astray."    Shelves  of 

you  mean  to  say  he  does  not  respect  the  dun- coloured  infantry  of  the  law 

what  you  tell  him  1  If  this  be  so" ran  round  the  room,  with  their  name 

"  I  have  tried  to  make  him  love  and  number  blazoned  on  the  scarlet 

me,"  said  Jenny,  sorrowfully ;  "  but  I  collar  of  their  uniform.  But  the  ranks 

am  afraid — perhaps  it  is  my  fault ;  in  were  all  gapped  and  broken. as  though 

fact,  I  am  sure  it  is  ; — but  we  do  not  riddled  and  cut  up  by  a  heavy  fire, 

understand  each  other.    I  have  not  Some  were   tottering  over,  leaning 

yet  learned  my  trade;"  and  Jeimy  against  their  fellows,  some  lying  flat; 

smiled  a  sad  smile.  all  were  in  sad  disorder.     But  the 

Mr.  Maxwell  was  growing  inte-  floor  of  the  room  was  the  most  con- 
rested,  fused  spectacle ;  it  being  like  a  street 

"But  I  had  no  idea  of  this;   I  broken  up,  with  piles  of  oooks  instead 

thought  Jack — ^what  I  have  seen  of  of  paving  stones  and  rubble — ^a  dis- 

him — was  a  steady,  sensible,  open-  tracting  sight ; — so  that  if  a  special 

hearted  child:  not  bright,  certamly,  work  was  wanted  the  seeker  must 

but  manly  ana  honest'  take  ofl"  his  coat,  and  go  down  and 

"  So  he  is !  so  he  is !"  said  Jenny,  labour  like  a  workman.  Altogether 
with  enthusiasoL  "  Indeed,  it  may  oe  a  wreck  evervwhere  of  hooks  tum- 
my fault  I  am  not  fitted  to  manage  bled,  scattered,  lying  open  and  shut, 
him.  He  is  of  a  good  ase ;  naturafly  with  strained  backs  and  tossed  leaves 
will  have  more  respect  for  men  than  lying  under  the  weight  of  other  books; 
for  a  mere  poor  foolish  woman."  of  briefs  flung  open,  and  sprawling 

"  Ah."  said  Mr.  Maxwell,    "  very  over  other  books,  in  disreputable  at- 

tme  ;  ne  is  getting  on.    I  was  iust  titudes.    In  short,  the  whole  was  as 

thinking  now,  it  is  time  he  should  be  though  there   had   been  a  terrific 

sent  to  school    Yes,  he  had  better  be  accident,  and  a  train  of  reports  and 

sent  to  school"  legal  incidents  had  been  run  into,  and 

Jenny  gave  a  little  start    What  an  fatally  smashed,  and  here  was  the  de- 

idea.    She  might  have  been  thinking  &rt«  lying  in  heaps. 
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Jenny  took  note  sadly  of  this  con-  it  down  on  Tuesday,  and  you  were 
fusion  as  she  faded  out  into  the  pas-  reading  it  the  other  night  after  we 
sage,  and  formed  a  little  scheme  of  a  went  to  bed."  He  then  shut  the  door 
very  delicate  and  idmost  tender  cha-  and  went  down  after  his  sisters, 
racter.  Mr.  Maxwell,  hurrying  back  Jenny's  cheeks  kindled  at  the  in- 
to the  cover  where  he  had  left  the  famous  charge  of  the  little  wretch.  Her 
hare,  said  once  more,  as  he  ran,  ^*  A  eyes  flashed.  What  spite !  It  would 
thoughtful,  sensible  i)erson — very  have  been  a  wholesome  correction  to 
thoughtful'*  Salkeld,  however,  was  have  gone  after  him,  dragged  him  in, 
not  to  be  found ;  no  nor  Ventns.  And  and  made  his  wretched  little  ears  tin- 
what  was  worse,  a  precious  copy  of  gle.  The  honest  nature  of  our  Jenny 
Addison,  not  the  ingenious  essayist,  — (it  is  no  discredit  to  confess  it) — 
who  in  tnis  light  is  not  by  any  means  burned  to  inflict  that  penalty  on  him. 
precious,  but  a  gentleman  of  the  name  Poor  unprotected  thing  I  it  was  un- 
who  wrote  matter  upon  "  Con-  worthy — it  was  unequal  She  with  no 
tracts,"  between  the  pages  of  which  friends!  no  one  to  trust  to.  No  matter, 
he  had  thrust  some  notes  of  a  "  rare"  he  must  be  promptly  sent  to  school,  for 
case,  possibly  '*  unreported,"  with  his  own  good.  Such  a  vindictive  na- 
valuable  "dicta"  of  Vice  Chancellor  ture  could  be  dealt  with  suitably  only 
Owlet — this,  too,  he  wanted  for  the  by  men.  So,  for  his  own  good  again, 
court  or  committee.  In  short,  every-  must  he  be  sent  to  school 
thing  was  lost  or  going  astray,  and  he  They  being  gone  forth  to  the  sward 
had  to  hurry  away,  post  down  to  of  Burleigh-square,  Jenny  flits  down 
Westminster  or  Lincoln's  Inn,  much  to  Mr.  MaxwelFs  study,  and  enters 
fretted  and  put  out  that  sacred  enclosure.   What  she  was 

As  soon  as  he -was  gone,  Jenny  about    was     perilous  —  housemaids 

called  her  '*young  charges"  together,  were  charged  under  terrible  penalties 

*'  My  dear  gurls,"  she  said,  "you  are  — hanging,  forfeitures  of  goods,  and 

looking  so  pale  and  unhealthy,  you  whatnot— to  abstain  from  laying  even 

don't  walk  enough.     Grammar  and  a  finger  on  the  hidlowed  disorder.   It 

French  is  pretty  well  in  its  way,  but  was^  consecrated  ground.    And  yet, 

health  before  all  Gk)  out  now  together  here  was   our   Jenny   courageously 

into  the  fresh  breezes  of  Buneigh-  breaking  in,  and  laying  out  for  herself 

square.     We  will  put  oflf  lessons  a  the  work  of  charity  of  bringing  all 

little."  things  into  smoothness  again.    She 

Where  the  fresh  breezes  of  Bur-  pitied— she  compassionatea  that  poor 

leigh-square  circulated  was  a  sort  of  overworked  hodman,  Mrith  the  dying 

large  yard  (as  to  size),  and  a  pateh  of  wife  and  responsibility  of  children, 

unhealthy  and  languishing  verdure,  absolutely  a  child  himself. 

Burleigh-square  itself  was  an  infant  So  she  set  to  work  with  diligence 

of  but  one  year  old ;  in  all  the  new-  and  with  jud^ent  Marvellous  what 

ness  and  rawness  of  reeking  plaster,  a  tact  and  instinct  she  had  in  the 

some  of  which  had  got  down  among  labour.    She  seemed  to  hit  on  what 

the  grass.    "As  for  you,"  she  said,  books  were  more  in  request    In  faci, 

smilmepleasantlyat  Jack,  "you  ought  our  Jennv,  whatever  she  laid  herself 

not  to  oe  allowed  to  go.    Sull,  if  you  to,  brought  with  her  a  very  nice  in- 

will  try  and  be  a  good  boy,  and  beg  stinct,  a  sort  of  intellectual  savoir 

pardon  in  your  prayers,  we  will  try  /aire;  and  was  pretty  sure  to  make 

and  pass  it  over.  Truth,  truth,  my  dear  no  conspicuous  blunder.    And  so  she 

chOdren^  should  be   the  magnet  of  smoothed  away  the  heavy  mounds  of 

your  existence ;  without  it  you  may  legal  earth,  levelled  all  thmes,  brought 

never  hope  to  be  either  mat  or  good,  together  the  disunited  family  of  Ve- 

Go  now.  my  dear  children,  go  for  sey— some   twenty   or  so   strong; 

your  walk."  Mthei-ed  together  "  House  of  Lords^ 

The  girls  went  out  softly,  iinpressed  Cases,"  which   had   a  tendency  to 

with  a  reverential  feeling.    The  boy  stra^fgle  to  opposite  sides  of  the  room ; 

followed  after  them  more  slowly.    He  set  m  order  the  loose  pamphlet  re- 

presently  stopped  at  the  door,  and  ports— part  one,  two,  three,  accord- 

nxing  his  cunous  eyes  on  her,  said  mg  to  the  series ;  and,  by  a  better 

blun^y.  device,  actually   stitehed  finnly  to* 

"  You  know  you  put  the  book  there  gether  a  bundle,  whose  viscera  were 

yourself,  Miss  Bell ;  I  saw  you  take  all  bursting  out  Finally,  she  actually 
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disinterred  the  lo«t  Addison — much  welFs  ink  was  usually  a  sort  of  stag- 
strained  and  disjointed  about  his  nant  pool,  and  his  pens  utterly  dis- 
back  and  spine,  with  all  muscular  organized.  The  process  of  writing 
spring  gone  from  hi^  binding,  from  was  a  sad  discomfort  and  torture, 
being  kept  too  lon^  open  ;  and  found  But  all  this  "  service  "  was  now  re- 
there  also  the  precious  dicta  of  Vice-  organized,  and  our  Jenny,  with  much 
Chancellor  Owlet  Nothing  could  be  gc^-feeliug,  brought  down  pens  from 
nicer  or  moje  symmetrical  than  the  her  room — things  that  would  write — 
fashion  in  which  she  ranged  these  and  set  them  there  beside  the  desk, 
auxiliaries:  Vesey,  Junior,  went  home  There  was  nothing  prodigious  in  all 
to  his  shelves,  and  the  more  neces-  this  ;  but,  someway,  it  is  the  fate  of 
sanr  books  were  ranged  to  the  right  these  helpless  men  ever  to  want  this 
and  left  on  the  table,  in  the  order  of  species  of  little  helps  ;  and  it  must  be 
their  use  ;  while  on  bis  desk  was  set  said  again,  that  it  was  delicate,  ten- 
the  recovered  Addison,  with  the  dis-  der,  and  considerate  for  a  mere  simple 
locations  in  his  back,  skilfully  **re-  governess  to  put  herself  out  of  the 
duced/'  &ii<i  the  pi^ious  note  of  way  in  this  manner. 
yice-Ghancellor   Owlet.    Mr.  Max- 
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IN  1812. 

The  murder  of  Mr.  Perceval,  when  Such  is  the  maudlin,  mistaken  phi- 
Prime  Minister  of  England,  in  broad  •  lanthropy  of  modem  times.  It 
day,  and  in  the  crowded  lobby  of  the  suffices  for  a  murder  to  have  more  than 
House  of  Commons,  is  one  of  the  the  ordinary  elements  of  crime — to  be 
most  remarkable  instances  of  cool,  compound  rather  than  simple ;  to  in- 
deliberate crime  recorded  in  the  an-  elude  a  series  rather  than  an  isolated 
nals  of  history.  In  some  features  it  case — a  whole  family,  or  an  entire 
bears  a  close  resemblance  to  that  of  ship's  crew,  and  for  tne  felon  to  ex- 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  by  Felton.  hibit  marked  calmness  and  self-pos- 
In  both  cases  the  outrage  was  com-  session,  and  it  is  immediately  concfud- 
mitted  publicly,  the  alleged  motive  ed  that  lie  must  he  mad^  or,  at  least, 
was  somewhat  similar,  and  the  assas-  a  monomaniac,  which  qualification 
sin  could  have  escaped  had  he  been  suffices  to  ensure  a  commutation  of 
BO  disposed.  Light  and  a  crowd  have  the  extreme  penalty.  In  several 
sometimes  favoured  the  evasion  of  a  cases  within  the  last  quarter  of  a 
criminal  as  effectually  as  solitude  and  century,  especially  in  the  memorable 
darkness.  About  fifty  years  since,  ones  of  the  murder  of  Mr.  Drum- 
Begbie,  a  bank  runner,  was  murdered  mond,  Sir  Robert  Peel's  secretarv,  in 
and  rifled  in  the  day  time,  in  one  of  London,  by  M'Naughten,  and  of  Mr. 
the  streets  of  Edinburgh,  and  the  Sneyd,  in  Dublin,  by  Mason,  this 
murderer  has  never  yet  been  disco-  le^l  decision  has  saved  atrocious 
vered.  cnminals  who  were  not  a  jot  more 
Felton  and  Bellingham,  as  matters  insane  than  Bellingham ;  who  had 
of  course,  were  hung.  If  their  start-  quite  as  much  claim  to  the  privileges 
ling  atrocities  were  to  be  repeated  of  rationality  which  they  were  suf- 
now,  the  perpetrators  would,  in  all  fered  to  exercise,  and  ought  to  have 
probability,  escape  experimental  ac-  been  held  equally  liable  to  the  respon- 
quaintance  with  the  manipulating  sibilities  thereunto  attached, 
process  of  Mr.  Calcraft,  the  finisher  It  has  been  said  that  when  Oxford, 
of  the  law.  on  the  ground  of  insanity,  in  his  confinement  in  Bethlehem 
We  should  regret  sincerely  to  see  the  Hospital,  heard  of  the  subsequent 
result  tested  on  Lord  Palmerston,  attempts  on  her  Muesty's  life  bvtVan- 
Lord  Russell  Mr.  Gladstone,  or  any  cis  and  Bean,  he  observed  with  great 
other  high  official  of  the  State,  down  composure,  "  If  they  had  hung  me, 
to  Mr.  Milner  Gibson,  inclusive  ;  but  there  would  have  been  no  more  mad- 
we  have  a  strong  impression  that  the  men  firing  at  the  Queen."  We  are 
result  would  be  as  we  here  surmise,  much  inc&ned  to  agree  with  this  in- 
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genuoufl  conyict  Han^  a  so-called  mind  '*  as  an  extenuating  plea  for  a 
madman,  and  murders  by  lunatics  deliberate  murder.  Lord  Fen-ers  was 
will  speedily  disappear  from  the  as  much  and  more  entitled  to  this 
criminal  records.  The  class  are  cow-  saving  clause  as  M'Naughten  or  Ox- 
ardly,  with  a  special  dislike  of  corpo-  ford.  But  had  it  been  applied  in  his 
ral  punishment — whipping  at  the  case,  there  would  have  been  a  general 
cart's  tail,  and  suspension  by  the  howl  from  all  the  democrats  and  de- 
rope.  ^  magogues  in  the  nation,  that  this  was 
•  M.  Guizot,  commenting  on  this  ib-  a  glaring  illustration  of  ''  a  law  for 
cident  of  Oxford,  his  trial,  and  sen-  the  rich  and  a  law  for  the  poor." 
tence,  which  happened  while  he  was  Besides  which,  the  gaping  multitude 
King  Louis  Philippe's  ambassador  at  would  have  lost  the  edifymg  and  rare 
the  English  Court,  in  1640,  considers  spectacle  of  a  nobleman  escorted 
that  such  startling  episodes  are  iaote  from  Newgate,  via  Holborn,  to 
frequently  instigated  by  a  morbid  Tyburn,  by  the  ordinary,  the  sheritf, 
thirst  after  celebrity  on  the  part  of  and  the  hangman.  In  those  '^  good 
the  individual  offenders,  than  the  re-  old  days,"  as  they  are  generally  and 
suit  of  organized  conspiracy  or  con-  regretfully  designated,  there  was 
stitutional  wickedness.  **Hero,"  he  little  thought  of  nice  distinctions, 
says,  "  is  precisely  what  these  per-  metaphysical  subtleties,  or  casuistical 
verted  fanatics  yearn  for  :  a  theatre,  reasonings.  Men  were  hung  alike 
a  public;  themselves  insignificant  and  for  murder,  forgery,  or  burglary — for 
obscure,  an  opportunity  to  exhibit  stealing  a  sheep  or  a  two-penny  loaf ; 
and  shine  in  the  mid-day  sun.  Under  and  transported  for  robbing  a  hen- 
what  system,  and  in  what  country,  roost  The  extremes  ran  all  in  an 
will  there  ever  be  enough  moral  and  opposite  course  from  the  popular 
political  judgment  to  leave  them  to  modern  channel,  and  what  ougut  to 
their  level,  and  not  to  give  them  the  have  been  the  parallel  lines  of  justice 
notoriety  they  seek  V*  And  then,  on  were  so  unmathematically  warped, 
the  verdict  of  insanity  and  confine-  that  Euclid  or  La  Place  would  have 
ment  during  the  sovereign's  pleasure,  been  puzzled  to  recognise  them, 
he  adds  :  *'  Such  was  the  legal  issue  The  case  of  Lord  Ferrers  is  nearly 
of  the  trial ;  and  Edward  Oxford,  forgotten,  except  by  students  of  the 
punished  and  placed  beyond  the  Annual  Kegister  and  the  Newgate 
power  of  doing  further  mischief,  Calendar.  His  violence  of  temper 
without  being  made  of  too  much  con-  and  habitual  eccentricities  occasioned 
seouence,  was  speedily  forgotten."  him  to  be  set  down  as  a  madman  by 

With  all  due  respect  to  the  judg-  his  contemporaries,  and  he  is  so  held 

ment  of  this  expenenced  statesman  in  the  few  historical  records  which 

and  philosopher,  we  demur  to  this  name  him.    He  hated  his  wife  (we  do 

dictum,  and  cannot  think  it  makes  a  not  cite  this  as  a  corroborative  evi- 

criminal  of  "  too  much  consequence"  dence  of  lunacy),  and  one   of  his 

to  give  him  the  full  award  of  the  law  modes  of  annoying  her  was  to  put 

he  has  provoked.    The  leading  object  squibs  and  crackers  into   her   bed, 

of  all  punishment  is  less  directed  wnich  were  contrived  to  explode  just 

against  the  insulated  offender  than  as  she  was  dropping  asleep.    But  she 

intended  as   an   example   to   deter  extricated  herself  through  a  separa- 

others,  and  to  purify  society  by  the  tion  by  Act  of  Parliament,  and  ob- 

diminution  of  crime  —  an  end  the  tained  further  atonement  in  a  more 

more  likely  to  be  reached,  in  capital  congenial  second  imion,  many  years 

cases,  by  the  application  of  capital  after,  with  Lord  Frederic  Campbell, 

penalties,  than  by  the  exercise  of  fan-  brother  to  the  Duke  of  Argyll.    One 

tastical  theories  based  on  very  doubt-  day.    Lord    Ferrers   summoned  his 

ful  foundations.  steward,  Mr.  Johnson,  to  his  presence, 

Let  us  not  be  misunderstood.  We  and  on  his  coming,  locked  the  door, 
do  not  mean  by  this  to  advocate  a  and  told  him  to  sit  down  in  an  arm- 
revival  or  perpetuation  of  the  Draco-  chair  as  he  had  something  particular 
nic  features  which  so  long  disfigured,  to  communicate.  He  then  drew  a 
and  in  some  points  still  continue  to  pistol  from  the  drawer  of  his  writing 
deform  and  disgrace  our  i>enal  code  ;  table,  took  out  his  watch,  and  said 
but  we  enter  a  protest  against  the  to  his  unsuspecting  victim:  '*Say 
too  easy  admission  of  ''an  unsound  your  prayers,  for  in  five  minutes  yon 
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are  a  dead  man."  He  kept  bis  word,  ball  is  supposed  to  have  entered  the 
and  shot  him  when  the  time  had  ex-  heart.  He  mored  onward  for  a  few 
pired.  For  this  horrible  crime  he  faltering  steps,  nearly  half  way  up 
was  tried  by  his  Peers  at  Westminster  the  lobby,  and  was  in  the  act  of  sink- 
Hall,  on  the  16th  of  April,  1760.  ing  on  the  ground,  when  some  of  the 
found  guilty  of  wilful  murder,  ana  by-standers  caught  him  in  their  arms, 
hanged  at  Tyburn,  on  the  5th  of  May  He  was  immediately  carried  to  the 
following.  On  the  day  of  execution  nearest  room,  that  of  the  Speaker's 
be  dressed  himself  in  his  wedding  secretary,  by  Mr.  W.  Smith,  Mr. 
suit  of  white,  embroidered  with  sil-  Bradshaw,  and  another  gentleman, 
yer.  When  he  reached  the  gallows,  Mr.  Lynn,  a  surgeon,  in  Parliament- 
the  immense  waving  sea  of  heads  ex-  street,  was  sent  for  without  delay, 
cited  his  admiration.  "  How  many  and  on  examining  the  wound,  at  once 
persons  do  you  suppose  may  be  in  pronoiin(^d  it  a  mortal  case,  and 
that  crowd  T*  he  inouired  of  the  or-  that  death  would  ensue  forthwith, 
dinary.  "  At  least  thirty  thousand,''  When  falling,  Mr.  Perceval  uttered 
was  the  answer.  "  What  a  compli-  the  word  "  murder,"  or  "  murdered," 
ment !"  rejoined  the  Earl ;  "  but  tnen  after  which  he  spoke  no  more,  and 
they  never  saw  a  lord  hanged  before."  expii^d  hiabouttenor  twelve  minutes. 
In  1822  a  Frenchman  was  executed  on  Several  members  of  both  Houses  of 
the  sands  at  Portobello,  near  Edin-  Parliament  entered  the  apartment, 
burgh,  for  piracy  on  the  higb  seas,  while  he  was  dying,  and  amongst 
As  he  passed  from  the  Calton  Hi!l  others,  his  brother.  Lord  Arden  ;  all. 
Gaol,  down  the  wide  thoroughfare  of  as  might  be  supposed,  in  the  greatest 
Leith  Walk,  the  windows,  Ixilconies,  possible  state  of  agitation.  There  was 
and  street  pavements  were  thronged  little  effusion  of  blood  from  the  wound 
with  gazers.  He  either  imagined  or  externally.  The  body  was  subse- 
was  told  that  this  was  in  token  of  quently  removed  into  the  Speaker's 
public  sympathy  for  a  foreigner  in  house. 

misfortune,  and,  standing  up  in  the  Lord  Francis  Osborne,  Lord  Ossul- 

cart,    bowed   his   acknowledgments  ston,  and  others,  were  croissing  the 

gracefully   to  the  right    and    left,  lobby  at  the  moment  of  the  assassi- 

saying,    *'  Mesdames   et   Messieurs,  nation,  and  were  very  near  Mr.  Per- 

je  reconuois  vos  politesses.  et  je  m'en  ceval.    The  deed  was  i>erpetrated  so 

trouve  vivement  penetr^.'^  suddenly  that  the  man  who  fired  the 

We  have  read  somewhend  that  pistol  was  not  immediately  recognised. 
Lord  Ferrers  was  hung  with  a  silken  It  was  thought  he  might  have  escaped 
rope,  such  being  an  exclusive  "  privi-  notice,  had  he  concealed  his  weapon, 
lege  of  the  Peerage."  We  are  not  A  person  who  had  passed  behind  Mr. 
aware  of  any  statute  to  this  effect,  Perceval  seized  the  pistol,  which  was 
and  we  believe,  on  the  contrary,  that  a  very  small  one,  from  the  murderer's 
those  respectable  commoners,  Mr.  hand,  who  surrendered  it  without  re- 
Jonathan  Wild.  Mr.  Jerry  Abershaw,  sistance,  and  retired  coolly  towards  a 
and  Mr.  Jack  Shepherd,  might  have  bench  on  the  left  Mr.  Goodiff",  an 
indulged  in  the  same  luxury,  if  the^  officer  of  the  house,  secured  him,  and 
had  been  inclined  to  pay  for  it,  and  if  asked  if  he  was  the  villain  who  had 
the  executioner  had  pronounced  the  shot  the  Minister.  He  replied,  ''  I 
more  costlv  substitute  sufficient  for  am  the  unhappy  man,"  but  appeiared 
the  ends  of  justice.  quite  undisturbed.    It  was  said  that 

The  particulars  of  the  death  of  Mr.  be  added  something  about  redress  of 

Perceval  are  interesting,  and  little  grievances  from  the  government,  but 

remembered  by  the  present  senera-  if  he  did  it  was  heara  by  very  few. 

tion.    About  a  quarter  past  five,  on  On  searching  him,  a  few  pounds  in 

the  1  Ith  of  May,  1812,  he  entered  the  money  were  found  in  his  pockets,  and 

lobby  of  the  House  of  Commons  alone,  some  printed  papers,  copies  of  which 

where  a   number  of  persons   were  be  had  previouslydistributed  amongst 

standing,  when  a  man,  who  had  a  the  members.    He  was  taken  to  tne 

short  time  before  placed  himself  in  bar  of  the  House  of  Commons,  and 

the  recess  of  the  doorwav,  on  the  identified  as  the  assassin.    Another 

inner  side,  drew  out  a  pistol,  and  shot  pistol,  similar  to  that  he  bad  fired, 

the  minister  as  he  passed,  in  the  was  taken  from  his  pocket  in  the 

lower  iMurt  of  the  left;  breast    The  House.  All  the  doors  were  then  closed 
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and  locked,  and  he  was  conveyed  up  that  he  was  not  then  called  upon  for 

stairs  to  one  of  the  apartments  called  his  defence,  but  merely  to  say  what 

""  the  prisons,"  in  tne  upper  story,  he  had  to  oflfer  in  contradiction  of  the 

over  the  committee  rooms.    Here  he  charge.      Anythin|[  he  might   feel 

underwent  a  len^hened  examination,  desirous  of  stating  in  extenuation  of 

in  presence  of  Aldermen  Coombe  and  his  crime,  he  had  better  reserve  for 

Curtis,  Mr.  Beade,  Mr.  Col^uhoun,  his  trial    The  prisoner  said,  *'  Since 

Mr.  Fieldinff,  and  other  magistrates,  it  seems  best  to  you  that  I  should  not 

with  sevenu  members  of  the  House  now  explain  the  causes  of  my  con- 

of  Commons,    Mr.  Whitbread.  Mr.  duct,  I  will  leave  it  until  the  day  of 

Wynne.  Mr.  Stephens,  Lord  Cfastle-  my  trial,  when  my  country  will  have 

reagk  Mr.  Secretary  Ryder,  &c  an  oi>portunity  of  judging  whether  I 

A  bundle  of  papers,  brought-from  am  right  or  wrong."    tfpon   being 

the  prisoner's  lodgings,  was  consign-  again  (questioned,  he  repeated,  for  the 

ed  to  the  care  of  Lord  Castlereagh,  to  third  time,  **  I  admit  the  fact  f  which 

be  submitted  to  the  Privy  Council,  admission  was   accordinglv  entered 

The  witnesses  were  then  bound  over  upon  the  record.     The  Bow-street 

to  give   their  evidence   before  the  officers  were  called  in,  and  the  prisoner 

Grand  Jury,  and  subsequently  at  the  having  been  permitted  to  dress,  was 

Old  Bailey,  in  the  event  of  a  true  bill  handcuffed  by  Vickery  and  Adkins. 

being  found  against  the  prisoner  "  for  He  applied  for' his  money,  which 

the  wilful  mi^er  of  the  Right  Hon-  having  been  left  in  the  possession  of 

ourable  Spencer  Perceval"  Mr.  Burgess,  who  had  withdrawn. 

The  prisoner  was  asked  whether  Mr.  Whitbr»Ad  assured  him  it  should 
he  had  anythinff  to  urge  against  the  be  returned  in  the  morning.  He  then 
act  with  which  he  was  charged,  and  asked  whether  he  should  be  allowed 
cautioned  by  Sir  John  Hippesley  not  an  attorney  and  counsel  Mr.  Whit- 
to  say  anything  that  might  criminate  bread  signified  that  Mr.  Coombe  would 
himself.  This  procedure  is  an  anom-  take  care  that  every  necessary  indul- 
alv  in  English  law,  the  propriety  of  gence  should  be  allowed  him,  con- 
which  is  still  an  open  question,  and  is  sistent  with  his  situation.  In  no  part 
disputed  by  many  profound  jurists,  of  the  proceedings  did  he  betray  ex- 
According  to  the  ^  Code  Napoleon,"  treme  agitation,  but  at  the  moment 
which  is  founded  on  the  pandects  of  when  one  of  the  witnesses  said,  '*  I 
Justinian,  every  effort  is  made  to  en-  supportedMr.  Perceval  into  the  Secre- 
trap  the  accused  P&rty  into  a  confes-  ta^*s  room,  and  in  a  few  minutes  he 
sion  of  his  guilt  Bellingham  re-  died  in  my  arms,"  the  prisoner  shed 
plied,  *'  I  have  admitted  the  fact ;  I  tears  and  seemed  considerably  moved, 
again  admit  it  When  General  Gas-  The  pistol  he  had  fired  was  a  small 
coigne  seized  me,  he  held  me  with  so  pocket  one,  about  six  inches  long, 
much  violence,  that  I  thought  my  The  barrel  rather  more  than  two 
arm  was  broken ;  I  said,  '  you  need  inches  in  length,  with  the  cock  on  the 
not  press  me  so,  I  submit  myself  to  top,  and  a  stop  to  the  tri^er ;  the 
my  rate.'  But,  with  permission,  I  calibre  nearlv  half  an  inch  m  diame- 
have  something  to  state  in  my  justi-  ter,  and  the  barrel  very  strong.  The 
fication.  I  have  been  denied  the  re-  pistol  taken  from  his  breeches  pocket 
dress  of  my  grievances  by  govern-  was  primed,  and  loaded  witu  one 
ment    I  have  oeen  ill-treated.    They  ball 

well  know  who  I  am,  and  what  I  am.  It  was  intended  to  send  him  at 

through  the  Secretary  of  State,  and  at  once  to  Newgate ;  but  when  a 

Mr.  &cket,  with  whom  I  have  had  hackney  coach  was  brought  for  that 

frequent  communications.  Thevknew  purpose,  to  the  iron  gates  in  Lower 

of  this  fact  six  weeks  ago,  tnifough  Palace  Yard,  the  crowd,  at  first  com- 

the  magistrates  of  Bow-street    I  was  posed  of   decent  people,  had  been 

accused  most  wrongfully  bv  a  Gover-  graduallv  swollen  dv  a  concourse  of 

nor-General  in  Russia,  in  a  letter  from  pick-pockets  and  the  lower  orders, 

Archan^l  to  Riga,  and  have  sought  who  mounted  the  vehicle,  and  were  so 

redress  m  vain.    I  am  a  most  unior-  troublesome,  and  even  danserousjthat 

tunate  man,  and  feel  here— placing  it  was  not  deemed  advisable  to  follow 

his  hand  on    his   breast— sufficient  the  usual  course.    Repeated  shouts  of 

justification  for  what  I  have  done."  applause  were  heard  from  the  igno- 

Lord  Castlereagh  informed  him  rant  or  depraved  portion  of  the  mob^ 
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aa  if  they  were  preparing  to  hail  tion  the  ball  from  his  pistol  had  taken. 
an  oppressed  but  innocent  victim.  Being  asked  if  there  was  any  person 
Some  of  these  sympathizers  even  close  to  him  when  he  fired,  or  between 
attempted  to  open  the  opposite  door  him  and  Mr.  Perceval  at  the  moment, 
of  the  coach,  as  if  to  give  the  mur-  he  replied  there  was  none,  or  he 
derer  an  opportunity  of  escape.  A  should  have  hesitated  to  fire, 
party  of  Life  Guards,  who  had  been  John  Bellingham,  the  murderer, 
sent  for,  arrived  about  this  time,  and  was  a  native  of  St  Neots,  in  Hunt- 
formed  a  semicircle  in  the  yard,  by  ingdonshire,  and  forty-two  years  of 
which  the  mob  were  kept  more  at  a  age.  He  was  about  five  feet  nine  or 
distance.  ten  inches  in  height,  with  rather  a 

Before  the  arrival  of  the  dragoons^  thin  visage,   an  aquiline  nose,  and 

Bellingham  was  reconducted  to  the  altogether  a  genteel  appearance.   His 

prison-room,  where  he  sharplv  repri-  usual  demeanour  was  quiet  and  unob- 

manded  VickcTy,  the  officer,  for  hav-  trusive  :  his  temper  and  disposition 

ing  inquired  of  some  female,  particu-  outwardly  mild  and  kind.    He  lodged 

lars  as  to  his  private  affairs.    He  in   New   Millman-street,   near   the 

cdmly  said,   he   knew   the   conse-  Foundling  Hospital    His  landlady, 

quences  of  the  act  he  had  committed,  a  young  widow  with  a  family,  stated 

which  he  did  not  consider  as  of  a  pri-  that  he  had  zealously  assisted  her  in 

vate  nature.   On  Vickery's  answering  the  recovery  of  a  child  which  had 

that  he  had  only  spoken  in  general  been  missing;  and  that  he  had  taken 

terms  to  the  female:  and  that  she  told  her  only  two  days  before  he  com- 

him  she   had  in  ner   possession  a  mitted  the  murder  to  see  the  British 

memorandum  of  j£20,  due  by  a  Mr.  Museum.    On  the  day  preceding  the 

Wilson  to  him,  the  prisoner^  in  the  fatal  crime,  Sunday,  the  10th  of  May, 

most  unconcerned  manner,replied  that  with  the  purpose  matured,  as  it  must 

he  knew  what  it  was ;  it  was  a  bill  have  been,  in  his  breast,  he  was  pre- 

that  he  expected  would  be  paid  the  sent  twice  at thepublic service  in  the 

next  day  at  half  past  nine  o'clock,  chapel  of  the  Foundling  Hospital ; 

His  conversation  was  perfectlv  cohe-  and  on  the  very  morning  of  the  deed, 

rent,  except  on  the  crime  he  had  scarcely  two  hours  before  he  carried 

committed    For  that,  he  said,  he  ex-  it  into  effect,  he  contributed  to  the 

pected  to  be  brought  before  a  tribunal  amusement  of  the  children  of  the 

where  justice  would  be  done  him  ;  house  where  he  dwelt,  by  conducting 

that  he  felt  assured  of  being  liberated,  them  to  a  pubUc    spectacle!     He 

and  that  his  claims  would  ultimately  used  to  complain,  his  landlady  said. 

be  allowed.  that  money  was  due  to  him  he  had 

From  the  House  of  Commons  he  been  wronged  of,  and  without  which 
was  conveyed,  through  the  Speaker's  he  must  become  a  ruined  man.  His 
entrance,  to  the  Secreta^  of  State's  father  was  a  land  surveyor  and  minia- 
offioe  for  the  Home  Department,  ture  painter ;  his  mother  the  daugh- 
where  he  was  placed  in  a  room  in  terofa  respectable  country  gentleman 
which  he  walkc^l  almost  without  in-  at  St.  Neot's ;  they  were  married  in 
termission  while  he  was  there.  On  1769,  in  London.  John  was  their 
the  breaking  up  of  the  council  he  was  second  child,  bom  about  1771.  His 
sent  to  Newgate,  his  committal  being  father,  after  his  birth,  purchased  a 
signed  by  Mr.  Michael  Angelo  Taylor,  house  at  St  Neot's,  and  resided  in  it 
M-P.,  who  accompanied  him  in  the  till  about  1775,  when  he  returned  to 
ooacn  to  the  prison^  where  he  was  London,  and  lived  in  Titchfield-street, 
doubly  ironed.  Dunng  his  confine-  Oxford-street  In  1779,  he  discovered 
ment,  he  remained  perfectly  calm  and  marks  of  mental  derangement,  and 
collected  On  the  day  before  his  trial,  was  placed  in  St  Luke's  Hospital 
be  wrote  a  letter  to  a  friend  in  Liver-  At  the  end  of  a  twelvemonth,  he  re- 
pool,  consistins  of  three  sheets  in  turned  home  as  incurable,  and  died 
quarto,  correctly  composed,  without  soon  after.  Those  who  hold  to  the 
tne  slightest  indication  of  unsettled  theory  of  hereditary  madness,  may 
intellect,  and  with  a  space  purposely  consider  this  an  argument  in  extenua- 
lefi  for  the  wafer,  so  that  the  letter  tion  of  the  son's  crime.  Such  de- 
might  be  opened  without  the  writing  ductions,  probably  sound  enough  in 
beinff  defaced  He  made  particular  pathological  science,  are  sometimes 
inqouy  of  the  keeper  as  to  the  direo-  admissible  as  corroborative,  though 
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not  oonelnaiye  evidence  in  criminal  yessels  returned  home  in  ballast 
law.  Bellingham*8  mother  died  at  Bellingham,  who  still  remained  at 
Liverpool,  weighed  down  with  trou-  Hull,  was  arrested  and  thrown  into 
ble.  in  the  year  1802.  When  alluding  prison,  by  the  disappointed  traders, 
to  ner,  after  his  condemnation,  he  was  for  the  non-fulfilment  of  his  con- 
affected  to  tears,  observed  that  she  tract ;  and  during  his  confinement, 
was  a  truly  good  woman,  and  that  or  soon  afterwaras,  wrote  a  pam* 
her  dyins  words  were,  that  she  hoped  phlet  with  the  intent  of  turning  them 
to  meet  nim  in  heaven.  In  answer  to  into  ridicule.  When  he  regained 
an  inauiry  as  to  whether  he  had  ever  his  liberty,  he  proceeded  again  to 
thought  seriously  of  his  own  spiritual  Archangel,  where  he  enter^  into 
welfare,  he  replied  that  in  his  jrouth,  various  speculations,  the  failure  of 
many  years  back,  he  wa3  acqpdnted,  wjiieh  involved  him  in  much  more 
in  London,  with  a  pious  young  man,  serious  difficulties.  He  then  became 
and  for  a  short  time,  was  under  good  extremely  troublesome  to  the  local 
impressions ;  but  wnen  he  left  Lon-  government,  pestering  them  with 
don,  and  mixed  with  other  company^  memorial  after  memorial  on  matters 
they  wore  off.  exclusively  connected  with  his  private 

At  the  age  of  fourteen,  he  was  mercantile  affairs ;  and  moreover, 
placed  as  an  apprentice  with  a  Mr.  conducted  himself  generally  with  so 
Love,  a  jeweller,  who  bore  an  ex-  much  violence,  that,  at  length,  he 
cellent  character,  in  Whitechapel.  was  committed  to  prison,  where  he 
Here  he  showed  himself  at  first  ex-  remained  a  considerable  time,  claim* 
tremely  perverse  and  troublesome ;  ing  in  vain,  and  with  reiterated  ob- 
and  finally  ran  away  from  his  master,  stmacy,  the  protection  of  the  British 
and  went  to  sea  in  the  Hart  well,  Ambassador  at  the  Court  of  St  Peters- 
Indiaman,  thus  betraying,  in  his  boy-  burg,  Lord  Leveson  Gower,  who 
ish  years,  that  natural  obstinacy  of  indeedcould  render  him  no  assistance, 
mind,  which  led  to  his  ruin.  In  his  It  appears  to  be  quite  certain  that  nei- 
voyage  out  from  England,  he  was  ther  against  the  Russian  nor  English 
shipwrecked  off  Bonavista,  one  of  the  Government  had  this  miserable  vision- 
Cape  de  Verd  Islands,  and  escaped,  ary  the  slightest  grounds  for  the  claims 
wiUi  only  one  more,  in  an  open  boat  he  so  pertinaciously  and  fatally  pur- 
Unaffected  by  this  providential  deli-  sued.  His  mercantile  transactions 
verance,  on  his  return  to  En^nd,  he  abroad  were,  at  least,  as  suspicious  as 
lived  an  unsettled,  and  in  some  re-  they  had  been  at  home, 
spects  an  unprincipled  life,  till  about  The  term  of  his  imprisonment 
the  year  1793,  when  he  persuaded  his  having  expired,  Bellingham  repaired 
mother,  from  the  remnant  of  her  for-  to  England,  overflowing  with  com- 
tune,  wnich  he  had  chiefly  exhausted,  plaints  against  the  Russian  authori- 
to  establish  him  in  a  shop,  as  a  trades-  ties.  Ho  married,  in  London,  a  re- 
man, in  Oxford-street  Here,  he  not  spectable  woman,  whom  he  treated 
only  failed  in  a  very  short  time,  but  with  kindness  and  personal  affection, 
was  believed,  though  it  never  was  and  settled  for  a  time  in  Liverpool, 
legally  proved,  to  have  set  fire  to  his  when  he  commenced  the  business  ot 
own  house.  These  particulars  throw  an  insurance  broker,  while  his  wife 
light  on  the  manner  in  which  his  adopted  that  of  a  milliner.  He  con? 
character  became  gradually  formed  tinned,  at  intervals,  to  present  me- 
and  hardened.  morials,  on  the  subject  ot  his  alleged 

From  London  he  went  to  Arch-  claims,  to  the  British  Government 
angel,  where  he  lived  with  a  Russian  but  they  were  so  exclusively  confined 
merchant,  as  clerk,  for  three  years,  to  private  transactions  that  no  inter- 
Having  formed  a  connexion  with  a  ference  could  take  place.  Abortive 
Mr.  Borbecker,  in  the  timber  line,  he  and  embarrassing  speculations  con- 
returned  to  England  to  seek  a  con-  tinned  to  dog  his  steps,  and  frustrate 
tract  for  the  supply  of  that  article  of  his  efforts.  Brooding  over  his  diffi*- 
commerce,  and  entered  into  consider-  culties,  he  at  length  began  to  conceive 
able  engagements  with  the  merchants  the  idea  of  becoming  Uie  avenger  of 
ofHulL  Ships  were,  in  consequence,  his  imaginary  wrongs.  By  his  own 
sent  out  to  Archangel  to  bring  home  sub8e<|uent  confession,  he  was  a  long 
cargoes,  but  Borbecker  having,  in  the  time  m  making  up  his  mind,  hvi 
meantime,  become  a  bankrupt,  the  having  finally  reeolvedi  he  proceeded 


1863.]                   Jmasdnatian  of  Mr.  Fercepol,  in  IS12.  183 

to  his  work  systematically,  and  with-  There  were  no  groans  of  execration, 

out  wavering  scruples.    For  several  and  expressions  of  pity  were  mur- 

weeks  before  the  murder,  he  was  con-  mured  by  a  considerable  section  of 

stantly  in  attendance  about  Ihe  House  the  attendant  crowd.    Calm  courage, 

of  Commons,  and  addressed  a  printed  even  in  a  criminal,  without  ostenta- 

statement  to  various  members,  eni^-  tious  bravado  or  reckless  audacity, 

merating  his  grievances,  and  soliciting  will   never   fail  ^to   have   hosts  of 

their  intercession  in  his  behalf.  It  was  admirers.    Let  this  excite  no  surprise 

said  and  believed  that  his  last  appli-  in  the  reflecting  mind.    Such  is  the 

cation  to  Government  was  made  only  marvellous  inconsistency  of  human 

two  days  before  his  crime,  and  that  feelings,  that  even  the  most  practised 

on  the  morning  of  its  commitment,  and  unmitigated  depravity  nas  been 

he  received  a  repulsive  answer,  which  graced  by  evidences  of  human  sympa^ 

is  supposed  to  have  confirmed  him  in  thy.    Suetonius  tells  us  that  Nero 

his  sanguinary  purpose.    It  was  also  had  his  mourners,  and  Lord  Byron  has 

generally  credited  that  he  intended  embellished  the  startling  fact  with 

Lord  Leveson  Grower  for  his  victim,  the  charm  of  his  melodious  verse : — 

but  not  seeing  him  arrive,  as  he  lookea  »«r,     xr          •  t,«j  u  *»...*  j 

for   he  selected  Mr  Periival  instead  ^^^  ^^^  P®"®*^  ^  ^^  *^®  J^*^*  ^**®™» 

h  ^^' ®®r^^^  ^^'  V         u*  ?®^^  Which  ever  the  destroyer  yet  destroyed, 

BeUingham   was   brought  to^  tnal  Amidst  the  roar  of  liberated  Rome,  ^ 

on  the  15th  of  May,  four  days  after  of  imtiona  freed,  and  the  world  over- 

tbeatrociousdeed  had  been  committed,  joyM, 

the  Courts  being  in  session  at  the  Some  hands  unseen  strewM  flowers  upon 
time.  The  fact  was  fully  proved,  and  his  tomb." 
sentence  of  GuUty  pronounced  with- 
out hesitation.  There  was  a  feeble  On  the  eve  of  Bellingham's  execu- 
attempt  to  show  that  he  was  insane,  tion,  Sunday,  the  17  th  of  May,  he  was 
but  except  his  hallucination  that  what  visited  in  the  condemned  hold  by  the 
he  had  done  was  perfectly  justifiable,  Keverend  Daniel  Wilson,  a.m.,  an 
and  an  apparent  expectation  that  the  eminent  preacher  of  the  day,  at  that 
act  would  be  so  considered  on  his  time  minister  of  St.  John's  Chapel, 
trial,  he  evinced  not  the  slightest  Bedford-row,  afterwards  rector  of 
approach  to  any  token  of  aberration  of  Islington,  d.d.,  and  a  distinguished 
mind.  He  was  executed  on  Monday,  dignitary  of  the  Church,  as  Bishop  of 
the  18th  of  May,  in  front  of  Newgate.  Calcutta,  in  which  diocese  he  died  so 
He  prepared  for  his  fate  with  perfect  recently  as  January  2nd,  1858.  The 
composure,  went  through  the  usual  visit  was  made  at  the  instance,  and 
religious  exercises,  and  during  the  through  the  agency  of  an  influential 
whole  scene  manifested  an  extraordi-  meml^r  of  Parliament,  a  friend  of 
nary  degree  of  firmness  and  self-pos-  the  late  Mr.  Perceval.  The  divine 
session.  He  denied  that  he  had  any  was  accompanied  by  another  gentle- 
accomplices,  as  indeed  no  such  suspi-  man,  and  conversed  with  the  cruuinal 
cion  could  exist,  and  persisted  to  tne  for  several  hours.  The  substance  of 
last  in  refusing  to  express  any  com-  this  interview,  accompanied  by  his 
punctionforhiscrime.  His  behaviour,  own  remarks  and  deductions.  Dr. 
on  the  whole,  was  such  as  apparently  Wilson  embodied  in  a  pamphlet,  at 
to  render  him,  in  his  last  moments,  the  request  of  many  friends,'^  who 
an  object  of  interest  rather  than  concurred  that  in  addition  to  the  in- 
detestation.  Many  who  did  not  affect  terest  with  which  any  circumstances 
to  extenuate  murder,  or  to  condemn  tending  to  throw  light  on  the  myste- 
capital  punishment  in  the  abstract,  rious  elements  of  such  an  extraordi- 
looked  upon  his  as  an  exceptional  nary  character  would  be  received, 
case;  that  of  a  man,  not  naturally  some  practical  benefit  to  society  might 
violent  or  vicious,  but  goaded  to  result  from  the  publication.  This 
despair  by  unredressed,  and  per-  pamphlet  attracted  much  attention, 
haps,  undeserved  ii\juries.  All  passed  and  had  an  extensive  sale.  The 
silently,  without  tumult  or  accident  biographer,  and   son-in-law   of  the 


*  ThU  pamphlet  occasioned  a  demor,  when  Dr.  Wilson  was  under  consideration  for  the 
of  Calcutta,  amongst  Uie  bishop-makers  of  that  period~1832;— why,  it  is  more  than 
difficnii  to  imagine.  Perhaps  they  thought  he  was  interfering  with  the  Newgate  ordinary* 
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Bishop,  the  Rey.  Jodah  Bateman,  in  a  Christian's  than  my  own,  certainly." 

allusion  to  it,  sa^  '*the  narrative  For  a  moment  he  felt  the  inward 

wants  both  simplicity  and  indiyidu-  yoioe  of  j^ruth,  but  the  impression 

ality,  and  can  scarcely  be  considered  passed  away  almost  as  soon  as  it  was 

a  happy  means  of  conveying  to  the  conveyed.     Neither   Scrii)tural   nor 

public  important  Scriptural  truths."  moral  arguments  could  bring  him  to 

With  this  critical  opinion  we  meddle  a  direct  Amission  of  the  guilt  of  the 

not.    It  does  not  impugn  the  value  great  crime  for  which  he  was  about 

of  the  facts  or  information  conveyed,  to  suffer  public  execution.    At  one 

which  are  curious  and  undoubtedly  time  he  went  so  far  in  his  attempts 

authentic.  to  justify   himself,  always  on   the 

Bellingham  received   his   visitors  ground  of  his  supposed  wrongs,  as  to 

with  readiness  and  extreme  compla-  convey  to  his  shuddering  hearers  his 

cency,  entered  freely  into  discussion  idea  that  he  was  an  instrument  in 

on  Scriptural  points,  and  though  much  executing  Divine  justice.    But  when 

exhausted  himself  bv  the  length  of  asked  in  the  most  solemn  manner, 

the  conversation,  still  wished  to  con-  whether  he  could  believe  that  he  was 

tinue  it  when  tney  were  quite  worn  in  any  measure  under  the  holy  influ- 

out    They  were  as  much  surprised  ence  of  the  Spirit  of  Gk)d,  in  an  act 

at  his  familiar  acquaintance  with  the  so  horrible  as  murder,  and  the  murder 

Bible  as  at  his  doggedness  in  contest-  of  one  who  had  no  part  in  his  imagi- 

ing  all  passages  respecting  which  a  nary  iiyuries,  he  hesitated  in  his  reply, 

doubtful   or  incomplete   conclusion  and  at  last  said,  contrary  to  his  usual 

could  by  any  subtuty  be  ed^ed  in.  temper  of  self-vindication,  "  No^  he 

Instead  of  yielding  to  conviction,  he  did  not  think  he  was.    The  Spirit  of 

mef  them  with  the  sophistiod  argu-  God  was  good,  and  influenced  to  good 

ments  so  common  with  the  usual  actions.    The  act  he  had  committed 

class  of  sceptics  and  unbelievers.  All  in  itself  was  a  bad  act,  and  contrary 

that  they  could  extract  from  him,  as  to  the  command^  *  Thou  shalt  do  no 

approaching    penitence    and    trust,  murder.'    Thererore,  he  could  not  be 

amounted  to  his  saying,  '*  I  have  con-  under  the  influence  of  a  good  spirit, 

fessed  my  sins  before  God,  and  I  hope  He  must,  at  that  time,  nave  oeen 

in  his  mercy;  but  I  cannot  say  I  under   some   supernatural  evil   in- 

feel  the  intense  sorrow  ^rou  describe,  fluence." 

nor  that  earnest  huugering  of  mina       This  admission  was  made  in  the 

after  salvation;"  and  added  subse-  same  unexcited,  indifferent  tone  he 

quently.  "^  we  none  of  us  know  what  had  hitherto  used,  and  was  acoom- 

will  take  place  after  deatL"    Dr.  panied  by  an  assertion,  that  he  was 

Wilson,  innnitely  shocked   at   this  not  under  any  vindictive  or  malicious 

hardened  indifference,  read  to  him  a  disposition.    Dr.  Wilson,  moved  bv 

letter,  stating  that  the  widow  of  his  this  to  exceeding  warmth,  exclaimed, 

victim,  with  her  orphan  children,  had  "The  whole  kingdom  is  filled  with 

knelt  round  the  ooipse  of  her  murder-  abhorrence  at  the  deed  you  have  com- 

ed  husband,  and  had  put  up  earnest  mitted.    They  do  not  inquire  about 

prayers  for  the  penitence  and  pardon  vour  wrongs  ;  there  may  or  may  not 

of  his  murderer.    As  the  clergyman  oe  grounds  for  them,  but  they  shudder 

foulest 


ing  this  touching  account,  he  hung  general  amnesty  of  my  sins ;  confes- 

down  his  head  for  an  instant  (for  he  sion  to  man  can  do  nothing  for  me." 

had  before  been  steadfastly  looking  at  Beyond  this   vague   admission    no 

them),  as  thoush  he  was  much  affect-  efforts  could  lead  him.  and  his  visitors 

ed.    He  soon,  however,  resumed  his  departed  with  the  sad  reflection,  that 

former  attitude,  and  said,  with  the  the  criminal's  conscience  seemed  to 

air  of  an  abstracted  man  suddenly  re-  be  '^  seared  as  with  a  hot  iron." 

collecting  himself,  "  This  was  a  Chris-  "  Such,"  says  Bishop  Wilson, "  was 

tian  spirit!    She  must  be  a  good  our  conversation  with  this  wretehed 

woman.    Her  conduct  was  more  like  creature.    A  more  dreadful  instance 
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of  obduracy  has  sorely  n^yer  occurred.  The  great  qualities  of  Oharles  the 
We  here  see  a  man  of  some  education,  Twelfth  were  matured  into  failings, 
of  good  natural  parts,  cool  and  argu-  and  even  vices,  by  the  prevailing  tn- 
mentative  in  his  turn  of  mind,  nmd  flexibUity  of  his  temper.  So,  m  a 
and  pleasing  in  his  manners,  and,  as  most  inferior  and  unworthy  corn- 
it  should  appear,  of  considerable  ex-  parison,  yet  from  a  similaritv  which 
pertness  in  commercial  affairs ;  a  man  instinctively  suggests  itself,  the  same 
who  ei^oyed  the*  advantage  of  early  elements  previuUng  in  a  remarkable 
religious  instruction,  who  was  not  im-  degree,  led  to  the  extravagances  of 
acquainted  with  the  Scriptures,  and  the  royal  oon<|ueror  and  the  crimes 
who  i)reserved,  till  the  day  preceding  of  the  plebeian  assassin.  Belling- 
his  crime,  an  attention  to  some  exter-  ham,  under  this  influence,  having  per- 
nal  duties  of  religion.  We  behold  petrated  the  deed,  long  and  maturely 
this  man  commit  an  act  of  blood —  considered,  was  determined  that 
horrid  abnost  beyond  example — and  nothing  should  prevent  him  from  de- 
thjs,  not  under  the  sudden  irritation  fending  it  He  was  acute  enough  to 
of  {Mission,  but  with  the  most  cool,  see  the  consequences  of  an  ingenuous, 
determinate,  and  cautious  malice.  We  unqualified  confession,  and  how 
see  him  confide  his  dark  purpose  to  utterly  it  would  destroy  his  schemes 
no  one  associate,  but,  after  a  long  of  seu-vindication.  He  had  taken 
preparation,  wreak  his  vengeance  on  his  ground,  and  that  ground  he  per- 
the  firet  minister  of  the  Oown,  with-  tinadously  nudntainea.  The  weak- 
in  the  very  waUs  of  Parliament  We  ness  of  his  allegations,  as  soon  as  he 
then  perceive  that  he  makes  no  at-  found  them  combated  and  refuted, 
tempt  to  escape  the  justice  of  his  only  increased  the  obstinacy  with 
oountiy,  but  avows  and  defends  his  which  he  determined  to  cling  to  them, 
deed,  reserving  to  himself  a  new  and  The  gratification  wliich  he  received 
terrific  code  of  right  and  wron^,  and  from  the  revenge  he  had  exacted 
b^  the  weakest  evasion  attempting  to  evidently  had  its  weight  He  ap- 
distinguish  his  motives  from  the  de-  peared  to  Dr.  Wilson  to  conceal  but 
signs  of  an  assassin.  In  fine,  we  very  imperfectly,  the  delight  he  felt 
afterwards  view,  this  impenitent  cri-  at  the  success  of  his  attempt,  and 
minal  stifle  all  the  dictotes  of  con-  to  cherish  with  satisfaction  the  wam- 
sdence  and  of  truth,  and  maintain  to  ing  he  conceived  he  had  g^ven  to 
the  last  an  unnatural  apathv  both  as  public  men.  The  bishop  winds  up 
it  respected  the  outrage  he  had  com-  with  his  own  view  of  this  anomalous 
mittea  against  his  country,  and  the  criminal,  which  has  a  strong  resem- 
iniquity  he  had  done  against  his  Qod."  blance  to  the  opinion  of  M.  Guizot, 
Many  who  read  this  remnU  of  an  quoted  in  the  early  part  of  this  notice^ 
idiosyncracy  so  singular  and  so  ap-  with  reference  to  the  attempt  of  Ox- 
ppently  compounded  of  contradic-  ford^  and  the  many  attacks  on  the  life 
tions,  may  find  no  solution  of  the  of  his  own  sovereign,  Kin^  Louis  Phi- 
problem  but  in  a  verdict  of  madness,  lippe.  "  Added  to  the  other  motives 
The  writer  of  the  passage  quoted  named,  Bellingham,  I  feel  convinced^ 
above  protests  most  emphatically  was  actuated  by  a  love  of  applause — 
against  this  supposition.  On  every  an  affectation  of  distinction  and 
topic  he  declares  that  Bellingham's  notice.  Horrid  as  the  idea  is,  the 
intellect  was  perfectlv  dear,  sane,  letter  he  sent,  after  his  being  com- 
and  coherent  '^  His  relations,  I  fimd,"  mitted  to  Neweate,  to  the  person 
he  says,  ''still  indulge  the  opinion  with  whom  he  lodged,  evidently  be- 
that  his  mind  was  unsound  on  his  tra^d  the  pleasure  he  derived  from 
Russian  affairs.  I  can  only  observe,  having  attracted  public  attention.  It 
that  the  long  conversation  I  had  with  may  oe  even  doubted,  so  hardened 
him,  which  partly  turned  on  that  was  he  to  all  moral  sensibility, 
subject,  as  well  as  the  information  I  whether  the  desire  of  exhibiting  what 
have  since  received  of  his  whole  he  termed  the  justice  of  his  case  to 
previous  character,  totally  forbid  mv  his  country  had  not  contributed  to 
admitting  a  supposition  for  which  tiie  forming;  of  his  mind  to  the  dread- 
there  appeiured  to  me  to  be  no  just  fid  deed ;  it  certainljr  had  its  share 
foundation,  and  which  would  ob-  in  repressing  any  risings  of  remorse 
viouslv  open  a  door  to  Uie  most  after  its  perpetration."  If  the  bishop 
dreadnd  oonsequenoes."  and  the  statesman  are  right  in  this 
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estimate  of  human  feeling  under  cer-  that  which  was  in  their  power  to 

tain   excitements,  here  is  an   addi-  iJleyiate  the  distresses  of  his  family, 

tional   argument   against   the   con-  to  render  the  remnant  of  their  lives 

elusion  that  madness  has  anything  to  as  far  comfortable  as  they  could,  and 

do  with  what  cannot   at   once  be  if  possible  happy." 

measured  by  ordinary  rules.    The  jVIr.  Canning,  not  then  in  office  (he 

same  rabid  love  of  celebrity  operates  had  retired  for  the  moment,  in  con- 

differenlJy  upon  opposite   tempera-  sequence  of  his  duel  with  LoraOastle- 

ments.   One  man  traverses  the  world  rea^k  in  which  he  was  worn^d^)  ^'^ 

by  sea  and  land,  while  another  grovels  — *\lie  could  not  but  feel  how  inade- 

and  sleeps  through  life  in   a  tub.  c^uately  he  should  convey  his  own 

Eratostratus   bums  the   temple   of  impressions,  and  those  of  the  House, 

Diana,  at  Ephesus,  to  perpetuate  his  on  an  occasion  so  ajffiicting ;  but  it 

name ;  and  Empedocles  jumps  into  was  some  consolation  to  bear  testi- 

the  crater  of  Etna  that  his  contem-  mony  with  others  to  the  regret  which 

poraries  may  look  upon  his  disap-  was  felt  bv  all  for  the  loss  in  such  a 

S3arance  as  an  evidence  of  divinity,  manner  of  a  man  whose  virtues  and 

ut,  after  all,  the  line  between  reason  tolents  were  so  conspicuous,  and  who, 

and  insanity   is  not  easily  drawn,  though  like  other  men  in  a  similar 

Seneca,  borrowing  the  thought  from  situation,  he  had  many  political  ad- 

Aristotle,  says—"  Nullum  mag[num  versaries,  had  never  encountered,  for 

insenium  sine  miztura  dementise ;"  he  never  could  have  deserved,  a  mere 

which  Dryden  paraphrases  thus,  with  indignant  hostility ; — of  a  man  with 

a  qualification :  whom  no  one  could  agree  without 

II  n     ^  —Si.            «       A              n*  J  feeling  his  convictions  strengthened 

"  Groat  wits  are  sure  to  madness  near  allied,  i,„  ^  ®  ^^:«:^«  ^c  i„-«  t-^y^^Z^^A  m'» 

And  thin  partitions  do  their  bounS  Jy  ^^  ^P^^"^  of  his  talents  and  vir- 

divide.*'  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^  whom  no  one  could 

differ  without  doing  him  the  justice 

Mantuanus    rnot   Virgil,   though  to  acknowledge  that  even  his  etrors 

sometimes    coniounded    with   him)  _were  the  errors  of  a  virtuous  mind, 

goes  further ;  he  asserts  positively —  There  was  some  consolation  in  re- 

"  Id  commune  malum,  semel  insan-  fleeting  that  the  crime  which  had 

avimus  omnes :" — It  is  a  common  ill  robbed  the  countnr  of  such  an  oma- 

that  we  have  all  been  mad  at  some  ment  was  confined  to  an  individual , 

•time  or  other.  and  he  thought  the  noble  lord  who 

On  the  death  of  Mr.  Perceval,  a  had  moved  the  address  did  well,  thus 
motion  was  made  in  the  House  of  early,  to  give  the  intimation,  as  the 
Commons  for  an  address  to  the  King,  act  was  of  a  nature  most  liable  to  be 
and  for  pensions  to  his  family,  ac-  misrepresented  by  the  best  and  worst 
companied  by  an  expression  of  the  feelings  of  the  mind.  The  disaffected 
warmest  sjrmpathy  under  the  unpre-  might  put  upon  it  the  most  abomin- 
cedented  circumstances  of  his  death,  able  interpretations  favourable  to 
The  motion  was  carried  without  a  their  views ;  and  the  friends  of  the 
dissentient  voice.  Party  feelings  and  constitution  might  be  induced  to  ad- 
preju(Uces  were  never  running  higher  mit  greater  apprehension  than  the 
thMi  at  that  period,  yet  men  who  case  warranted.  He  agreed  fully  in 
ranged  under  oanners  inveterately  that  part  of  the  address  which  ez- 
opposed  to  each  other,  forgot,  for  the  pressed  their  abhorrence  of  the  trans- 
moment,  their  *Var  cry,"  and  agreed  action.  The  loss  of  Mr.  Perceval  to 
to  exchange  the  calumet  of  peace.  Mr.  the  country  was  irreparable;  to  his 
Ponsonby  said — **  No  man  thought  family  it  was  irreparable  also.  But 
Mr.  Perceval's  political  opinions  more  they  might  do  something  to  alleviate 
erroneous  than  he  had  always  done,  the  consequences  to  the  latter ;  and 
but  he  entertained  the  highest  when  they  recollected  how  often  he 
opinion  of  his  honour,  and  the  great-  (Mr.  Perceval),  in  the  course  of  the 
est  affection  to  his  person.  He  had  last  two  years,  had  called  upon  them 
known  him  in  early  fife,  and  he  never  to  mark  their  generositv  to  those  who 
knew  a  man  of  more  sterling  worth,  had  bled  and  conquered  in  the  cause 
As  a  husband,  as  a  father,  and  as  a  of  freedom,  and  to  share  the  gloiy  of 
friend,  no  man  was  to  be  more  ad-  those  actions  by  contributing  to  the 
mired.  As  they  could  not  restore  a  relief  and  reward  of  the  aetoiB,  they 
life  so  dear  to  all,  they  ought  to  do  would,  he  wt«  confident)  be  equaSly 
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solicitous  to  perform  the  more  painful,  i>afl8iiij^  a  law  to  prevent  the  introdne- 

bat  not  less  graciou^  task  of  marking  tion  of  medicines  into  France  during 

their  respect  for  his  character  by  a  a  pestilence.     He  lived  by  faction  : 

Hberal  grant   to  his  surviving  re-  he  had  neither  the  wisdom  to  sup- 

latives."  port  nor  the  manliness  to  put  an  end 

Mr.  Whitbread.  one  of  the  constant  to  the  war  in  the  Peninsula ;  and  his 

mouth-pieces  of  tneOpix)sition,  said:  crooked,    contemptible    policy    was 

**  It  was  impossible  to  add  anything  shown  oy  withholding  what  was  ne- 

to  the  impression  already  made  by  cessary^  to  sustain  the  contest,  and 

what  had  fallen  from  both  sides  of  throwmg  on  the  General  the  respon- 

the  House ;  but  having  been  a  marked  sibility  of  failure." 

and  determined  political  antagonist  This  paragraph   drew   from   Mr. 

of  Mr.  Perceval,  he  was  anxious  to  Dudley  Montagu  Perceval  a  pamphlet 

express  his  entire  concurrence  in  the  in  defence  of  his  father,  to  whicn  the 

vote.    Of  the  private  virtues  of  the  historian  replied  by  a  challenge  to 

deceased  minister  it  was  unnecessary  mortal  combat ;  which  being  decunedf 

to  say  anything.    No  one  could  deny  a  profusion  of  ink,  well  seasoned  with 

them.  But  amongst  his  public  virtues  gall,  was  shed  on  both  sidea    The 

there  was  one  which  he  could  not  Kaplers  were  ever  ready  to  handle 

help  holding  un  to  the  imitation  of  pen  or  pistol,  as  occasion  required : 

the  House,  ana  of  posterity.    That  thus  resembling  the  first  followers  or 

was  the  great  control  of  temper  which  Mahomet,  who  brandished  in  one 

he  possessed,  and  united  with  the  hand  the   Koran,   in   the   other  a 

firmest  perseverance  in  his  views  and  scimitar,  shouting  aloud,  ^^  Receive 

objects.     Beyond  l^e  door  of  that  or  die  !"    Mr.  Perceval,  jun.,  said  to 

House  he  (Mr.  Whitbread)  had  never  Sir  W.  Napier,  "  The  good  name  of 

carried  any  feelings  of  political  ani-  my  father  is  the  only  inheritance  he 

mosity  towards  him.    It  was  impos-  left  to  his  children.''   Whereupon  Sir 

Bible  that  he  could ."    Here  mr.  W.  Nanier  retorted,  ^^  I  find  that 

Whitbread's  voice  was  quite  over-  during  his  life^  the  minister,  Perce- 

powered  by  his  feelings,  and  he  sat  val,  had  salanes  to  the  amount  of 

down  amidst  the  melancholy  applauses  about  £8,000  a-year,  and  the   re- 

of  all  present  version  of  a  sinecure,  worth  about 

It  would  be  an  error  to  estimate  £12,000  more,  then  enjoyed  by 
Mr.  Perceval's  public  character  or  his  brother,  Lord  Arden.  And  also 
merits  as  a  minister  from  the  excited  I  find  that  after  his  death,  his  family 
feelings  of  the  House  under  the  cir-  received  a  grant  of  £50,000,  and 
cumstances  of  his  death.  Neither  £3^000  a-year  from  the  public  money.'' 
would  it  be  fair  to  give  full  credit  to  Cobbett.  in  his  '^  History  of  G^rge 
the  savage  nidicalism  of  Cobbett  or  IV."  sketches  Mr.  Perceval  as  follows: 
the  stingmg  censure  of  Sir  W.Napier.  ^'But  there  now  came  amongst 
Both  these  bitter  penmen  were  them  a  man  who  soon  surpassed 
slaves  to  parl^  bias  as  much  as  any  all  the  rest  in  power  as  well  as  in 
of  the  pohticaf  leaders  they  so  liberally  impudence  and  insolence  towards  the 
denounce.  Posteritylooksnot  toex-  people.  This  was  that  Spencer  Per- 
treme  factionaries  for  historic  truth,  ceval,  of  whose  signal  death  we  shall 
Demosthenes  and  Cicero  present  dis-  have  to  speak  by-and-by.  This  man, 
torted  por^aits  of  Philip  and  Antony,  a  sharp  lawyer,  had  been  inured  from 
and  Macaulay  exaggerates  the  weak  his  first  days  at  the  bar  to  the  carry- 
points  of  lUutrlborough.  We  read  ing  on  of  State  prosecutions — a  sort 
and  are  charmed  with  the  fiery  elo-  of  understrapper  to  the  attomey^- 
quence,  the  graceful  periods,  and. the  general  in  London,  and  frequen^ 
glowing  imagery;  but  conviction  tells  their  deputy  in  the  counties.  He 
us  that  this  seductive  compound  con-  was  a  short,  spare,  pale-faced,  hard^ 
veys  no  just  reflection  of  truth.  Na-  keen,  sour-loolung  man,  with  a  voice 
pier  describes  Mr.  Perceval,  the  min-  well  suited  to  the  rest,  with  words 
ister,thas: — ''Narrow,  harsh,  factious,  in  abundance  at  his  command,  with 
and  illiberal  in  everything  relating  the  industry  of  a  laborious,  drudging 
to  puWc  matters,  this  man*s  career  attorney,  with  no  knowledge  of  the 
was  one  of  unmixed  eviL  His  bigotry  great  interests  of  the  nation,  foreign 
tonght  him  to  oppress  irehmd,  but  or  domestic,  but  with  a  thorov^h 
his  i^liffion  did  not  deter  him  from  knowledge  of  those  means  by  which 

13* 
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power  is  obtained  and  preserved  in  tlie  Blights,  Cobdens,  and  Roebucks 

England,  and  with  no  troublesome  of  the  present  day. 

scruples  as  to  the  employment  of  Judged  fairly,  Mr.  Perceval  may  be 

those  means."  pronounced    a    thoroughly    honest 

Again,  writing  of  Mr.  PercevaVs  minister  according  to  his  convictions, 
unix)pularity,  he  savs  : — "  Upon  the  possessing  wonderful  industry,  but 
news  of  the  death  of  Perceval  arriv-  with  no  grand  scope  of  genius  or  con- 
ing at  Nottingham,  at  Leicester,  at  ception  ;  well-meaning  and  consden- 
Tniro,  and,  indeed,  all  over  the  coun-  tious,  but  yielding  to  long-cherished 
try,  demonstrations  of  joy  were  shown  prejudices.  Who  does  not,  in  some 
by  the  ringing  of  bells,  the  making  of  decree,  labour  under  the  last-named 
bonfires,  and  the  like ;  and  at  Not-  influence  1  And  prejudice  is  more 
tingham  particularly,  soldiers  were  closely  connected  with  enthusiasm 
caued  out  to  disperse  the  people  upon  than  many  mav  at  first  suppose.  Dr. 
the  occasion."  Cobbett  happened  to  Johnson  said  ne  loved  a  good  hater, 
be  a  prisoner  in  Newgate  at  the  time  Such  earnestness  was  likdy  to  bear 
of  Bellingham's  execution.  This  is  fruit  Mr.  Perceval  was  a  first-rate 
his  version  of  what  took  place  : —  man  of  business,  and  also  a  scholar 
"  With  regard  to  the  fact  of  the  of  profound  erudition ;  in  one  branch 
ofiender  going  out  of  the  world  of  learning,  too,  which  appears  ez- 
amidst  the  blessin&ps  of  the  people,  I,  traordinary,  when  we  consider  how 
the  author  of  this  history,  can  vouch  completely  his  time  was  occupied 
for  its  truth,  having  been  an  eve  and  during  a  life  which  only  extended 
ear  witness  of  the  awful  ana  most  over  uftv  years,  nearly  the  last  half 
memorable  scene,  standing,  as  I  did,  of  which  was  occupied  in  the  public 
at  the  window  of  that  prison  into  service.  The  late  Duke  of  Sussex,  it 
which  I  had  been  put  in  consequence  is  well  known,  accumidated  a  splen- 
of  a  prosecution  ordered  by  this  very  did  library,*  unrivalled  in  Bibles  and 
Perceval.  The  crowd  was  assembled  theological  treatises.  What  is  still 
in  the  open  space  before  me.  I  saw  more  singular,  he  read  his  books, 
the  anxious  looks,  I  saw  the  half  His  shelves  at  Kensington  Palace 
horrified  countenances,  I  saw  the  contained  a  complete  collection  of  the 
mournful  tears  run  down,  and  I  early  Fathers,  which  he  took  great 
lieiurd  the  anxious  blessings.  The  pleasure  in  perusing.  "I  imbibed 
nation  was  fipx)wing  heartily  tired  of  this  taste,"  he  said  to  a  friend  who 
the  war ;  it  despaired  of  seeing  an  end  related  the  anecdote  to  the  writer  of 
put  to  it  without  utter  ruin  to  this  notice,  '^  from  Mr.  Perceval,  who 
the  country.  The  expenditure  had  had  them  all  at  his  fingers'  ends,  and 
reached  an  amount  that  frightened  I  lit  my  little  farthing  candle  at  the 
even  loan-mongers  and  stock-jobbers,  blaze  of  his  resplendent  chandelier." 
and  a  blow  had  been  given  to  peo-  The  lucubrations  of  the  Fathers 
pie's  confidence  by  Perceval's  recent  are  quite  as  heavy  and  extensive  as 
acts,  which  had  proclaimed  to  the  the  series  of  Byzantine  historians, 
whole  world  the  fact  of  the  deprecia-  Thejr  comprise  more  ponderous  tomes, 
tion  of  the  paper  money.  These  despite  the  confiagration  of  the  Alex- 
things  made  even  the  pretended  ex-  anorian  library  under  the  Caliph 
clusively  loyal,  secretly  rqjoice  at  his  Omar,  than  a  student  of  intense  per- 
death."                ^            ^  severance  could  labour  through  in 

There  is  much  in  all  this  which  is  many  years,  with  nothing  else  to  dis- 

verv  shocking,  if  true ;  and  more  so  turb  his  time  or  attention.    Strange 

if  &lse  or  coloured  up  to  fiction  by  as  it  may  sound  to  the  uninitiatea, 

personal  enmity.     But  the  sources  they  abound  in  fragments  and  passages 

from  which  the  above  quotations  are  from  the  Greek  dmmatists,  not  to  oe 

taken  are  not  the  most  likely  to  give  found  elsewhere.    But  they  are  also 

a  true  rendering  of  the  acts  or  prin-  of  superior  value   as   corroborative 

ciples  of  the  minister  they  impugn,  evidences  of  Qospel  truth,  dealing 

We  might  as  reasonably  look  for  an  with  none  but  canonical  books,  ana 

impartial  biography  of  Pitt^   Lord  proving  their  genuineness  from  the 

Derby,  or  Disraeli,  at  the  hands  of  dawn  of  Christian  revelation.     In 


*  A  catalogue,  In  four  yolumes,  wm  drawn  ap  by  his  librarian,  Mr.  Pettigrow. 


1863.]                                             Hawite,  189 

the  same  category,  and  on  the  same  the  venerable  Papias,  the  first  propa- 

ground,  though  quite  opposed  to  their  gator  of  the  doctrine  of  the  miUen- 

intentions,  we  may  class  the  earliest  nium,a8  "little  better  than  a  credulous 

enemies  of  our  faith,  Celsus,  For-  old  woman."    A  bishop  of  Hierapo- 

phyry,  and  the  Emperor  Julian.    It  lis,  in  the  second  century,  might  have 

was  certainly  neither  polite  nor  fra-  been  treated  with  more  civmty  by  a 

temal  of  Dr.  Watson,  following  out  mitred  brother  of  Uandaff,  in  the 

the  opinion  of  Eusebius,  to  set  down  eighteenth. 


HAWISE. 
A  LaacND  or  sHiuiwiBvmrr 

FTTTE  I. 

O  Sevebn  river,  whose  waters  crown 

With  its  chiefest  beauty  Shrewsbury  town, 

Making  Salop's  silver  star 

A  quiet  realm  peninsular. 

Tranquilly  windine,  wide  and  strong, 

By  abbey  and  castle  famed  in  song. 

By  pleasant  meadows  where  oxen  graze, 

By  stately  churches  of  ancient  davs, 

By  blossoming  orchards,  corn-fields  golden. 

Forests  and  farms  like  gems  enfolden — 

Never  'neath  midsummer's  sultry  skies 

Have  thy  clear  waves  carried,  in  pleasant  guise. 

Maiden  more  fair  than  the  Lady  Hawise. 

Old  Glendower's  oak  was  a  stout  young  tree        \ 

As  ever  dropt  acorns  on  ferny  lea— 

The  church  of  St  Chad's  was  a  stately  fane 

As  ever  chimed  matins  o'er  river  and  plain— 

The  castle  turrets  feared  no  ^ales 

Or  stormy  siege  from  the  hills  of  Wales — 

And  the  realm  was  held  by  a  warrior's  hand. 

When  Hawise  was  a  maiden  in  Powisland. 

To  consult  astrological  people  was  then, 

Historians  tell  us,  the  regular  fashion  at 
Birthtimes  and  christenings — so  lolo  Gwen 

Came  straight  from  his  picturesque  Cambrian  glen,  I 

And  prophesied  (he,  most  prophetic  of  men)  j 

That  a  magical  loveliness,  mystical,  passionate,  i 

Should  sleep  in  the  eyes 

Of  the  maiaen  Hawise,  i 

Should  gild  her  brown  hair,  as  a  sunbeam  might  flash  on  it. 

That  her  voice  should  make  sweeter 

The  best  poet's  metre. 
And  her  hand  make  the  diamond  upon  it  completer. 
This  and  more  said  old  Gwen,  but  he  threw  a  slight  dash  on  it ; 
Ending  thus,  with  a  pathos  excessively  grand — 
Whoio  marries  the  maiden  shall  die  ly  Tier  hand  / 
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Destiny  gave  thee  a  heritage  cmel, 

Pretty  Hawise ! 
Lovers  and  suitors  found  constant  renewal 

Under  thine  eyes : 
But  ail,  who  wouldpay  such  a  price  for  his  jewel  t 

Who  marries  thee  dies. 

When  the  summer  sun  was  a  thing  of  wonder, 

Many  a  knight  passed  gaUy  under 

Where  the  leaves  of  the  gray-green  linden  shiver, 

Where  the  maiden  dwel^  by  Severn  river. 

And  saw  in  the  balcony,  far  above, 

A  perfect  vision  of  youth  and  love, 

Brown  curls  which  glints  of  the  sunlight  kiss, 

'Mid  blossominff  snow  of  the  clematis ; 

And  a  rose-flush  cheek  on  the  whitest  hand 

Ever  seen  in  the  province  of  Powisland. 

But  when  the  terrible  tale  was  tol(L 
His  sudden  vision  of  love  grew  cola ; 
Unearthly  Furies  seemed  to  gird  her 
With  Hecate's  cestus  of  ire  and  murder ! 
And  horror  fell  with  a  fierce  disguise 
On  the  exquisite  beauty  of  Lady  Hawise : 
Who'd  choose  to  die  by  the  fairy  hand 
Of  the  sweetest  maiden  in  Powisland  1 

^  Dim  stars  of  the  violet 
With  fresh  spring  dews  are  wet ; 

Cool  rivulets  cross 

The  star-hemmed  moss 
With  babble  and  npple  and  fret — 
But  the  gardens  bloom  not  yet 

"  Vague  hopes  in  my  heart  are  set. 
Like  sappnires  of  violet. 

Hidden  in  nooKs 

By  the  mossy  spring  brooks 
Which  babble  and  ripple  anof  fret — 
But  my  true  love  comes  not  yet" 

Such  songs  as  this,  like  the  summer-wind's  sighs, 
Uprose  to  the  lips  of  the  maiden  Hawise, 
And  a  quiet  dehght  in  her  dusky  eyes 
Dwelt  ever — for  well  she  knew  that  Love 
Has  a  might  all  magical  wiles  above  : 
^'Love  laughs  at  locksmiths :"  surelv  then 
He'll  laugh  at  the  witchcraft  of  lolo  Gwen. 

0  sweet  spring  winds  that  flatter  and  lull  us, 

Dropping  soft  from  the  sky's  abysses 
When  tne  air  is  as  bright  as  an  ode  of  Catullus, 

And  the  song  of  the  Sirens  that  tempted  Ulysses 
Never  brought  to  his  ear  such  delicious  disquiet 
As  the  cloud-climbing  skylark's  melodious  not 
A  man  to  all  music  must  surely  be  deafer 

Than  EUa,  who  cared  not  a  farthingcandle 

For  mystic  Mozart,  or  prophet-like  Handel, 
If  he  doesn't  delight  in  an  April  sephyr. 
More  than  in  reacung  this  capital  tale. 
Or  in  drinking  a  flagon  of  Shrewsbury  ale. 
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Now  an  amber  flagon  of  Shrewsbury  ale 

Waa  quenching  the  thirst  of  Harry  Oarew, 
While  a  burly  vintner  told  him  the  tale, 

Which  I  in  rhymes  am  telling  to  you : 
Young  Hany  Garew  &om  the  vallevs  oi  Devon, 

A  daring  knight,  of  reckless  mood : 
Quoth  he,  "Bv  all  the  stars  in  heaven, 

rU  many  the  girl,  if  her  fame  holds  good." 
He  drained  his  flagon,  the  careless  mortal, 
And  galloped  fast  to  the  castle  portal 

« 

0  for  the  metrical  fancy  of  Tennyson^ 

Chaliced  Castalia's  most  musical  denizen ! — 

0  that  my  slow  steed  could  conquer  the  path  you 

dbnb,  son  of  Amold,  most  eloquent  Matthew ! — 

0  that  my  Pegasus  were  such  a  strong  fellow 

As  the  one  that  flies  fast  o*er  the  prairies  with  Longfellow ! — 

Then  Fd  run  into  rhyme,  in  most  exquisite  guise, 

The  wooing  of  Harry  Carew  and  Hawise. 

Vain  the  wish  for  such  faculty :  one  can't  amass  it,  or 
There'd  be  an  end  of  the  Poeta  nascitur : 

So  I'll  only  just  say 

That  Love  had  his  own  way 
With  Hawise  the  divine  and  Sir  Harry  the  gay ; 
That  in  no  respect  caring  for  lolo  Gwen, 
Carew  soon  became  the  most  happy  of  men ; 

That  the  days  flew  apace 

Till  the  marriage  took  place 
At  St  Chad's,  in  the  light  of  those  ruby-stained  oriels. 
Described  so  superbly  in  Pidgeon's  Memorials; 
That,  after  the^rd  fenced  the  infrangible  link, 
Therd  a  breakfast  oT/resco  by  Severn's  grassy  brink, 
In  the  midst  of  which  (queer  episodical  fact) 
Bv  a  party  of  Welshmen  the  group  was  attacked. 
Who  from  t'other  side  Seveom  long  arrows  did  pelt  on 
The  ladies  and  knights  and  the  pork  pies  from  Melton. 

I)gad,  you  may  guess 

'^as  a  terrible  mess 
For  the  ladies  and  knights  in  their  cool  summer  dress  : 

Very  cool  and  all  that 

Are  a  blouse  and  straw  hat, 
But  they're  no  great  protection  from  arrows,  that's  flat : 
And  it's  not  at  all  pleasant,  as  every  one  knows, 
To  be  stopped,  when  you're  flirting,  or  having  a  doze. 
Or  ezyoying  a  pasty  right  under  your  nose, 
Or  sipping  a  goblet  where  Burgundy  glows, 
By  the  shouting  of  Welshmen  and  twanging  of  bows ; 

Or  to  feel,  as  you  lie 

Looking  up  at  the  sky, 

Where  the  summer  clouds  fly 

And  the  lark  carols  high, 
A  jolly  long  arrow  stuck  right  in  your  eye. 

On  to  his  steed  sprang  Harry  Carew, 

Just  the  fellow  to  Sd  instanter, 
Battle-axe  over  his  shoulder  threw. 

And  croased  the  bridge  at  an  ettqr  canter ; 
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And  away  like  the  dust  in  the  eqainozcales 
fly  l^e  Cambrian  guerillas,  afar  into  Wales^ 

Not  stopping  for  breath, 

Pelting  on  uke  grim  death, 
Till,  crossing  the  narrower  Severn,  a  summary 
Splash  through  the  ford  lands  them  safe  in  Montgomery. 


II. 


'Tis  an  uninteresting  tale  to  tell 

How  happily  a  couple  dwelt  together. 
Brought  up  their  boys  and  girls  extremely  well, 

lived  a  delicious  me^  all  summer  weather, 
With  hawking-parties  in  the  river-dell,  . 

And  swift-paced  greyhounds  on  the  fragrant  heather, 
And  all  the  various  pastimes  which  even  then 
Filled  up  the  days  of  country  gentlemen. 


Happy  the  life  old  Shrewsbury's  beauty  knew. 
Lady  of  wondrous  doom !  'Neath  northern  dries 

The  lovely  maiden  to  a  matron  grew ; 
Girls  rose  around  her,  with  her  own  sweet  eyes, 

And  boys  ridiculously  like  Oarew — 
Who,  be  it  known,  expanded  as  to  size. 

Lost  something  of  the  slimness  of  the  figure 

Which  pleased  young  ladies  in  his  earlier  vigour. 


Sometimes  fierce  toil  threatened  to  make  him  thinner. 
When  furious  borderers  would  pour  from  Wales, 

Madocs,  Meredydds,  Griiiiths,  many  a  sinner. 
Wild  as  old  Snowdon's  wildest  mountain  gedes. 

But  Harry  never  would  neglect  his  dinner. 
Aware  that  the  unfed  man  in  conflict  quails, 

And  used  to  say  he  did  not  care  a  button 

For  a  Welsh  battle  followed  by  Welsh  mutton. 


As  to  old  lolo  Gwen — that  famous  bard 
Was  voted  truthless  as  a  penny  paper — 

A  downright  hatcher  of  the  worst  canard 
That  ever  tried  to  make  a  girl  escape  her 

Chance  matrimonial    Prophet  evil-starred. 
His  words  were  deemed  as  volatile  as  vapour, 

And  his  astoundinff  failure  puzzled  men  so 

They  grew  incredmous  as  even  Colenso. 


Still  there  were  just  a  few  unpleasant  folks 
Who  yet  believed  in  clever  lolo  Gwen, 

Deemed  him  incapable  of  any  hoax. 
In  fact,  the  most  infallible  of  men  : 

Suggested  that  predictions  are  not  joKes, 
And  that  great  lolo  had  not  mentioned  token 

The  deed  was  to  be  done.    But  as  to  Harry, 

He  was  as  oool  as  when  he  went  to  marry. 
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It  was  his  usual  after  dinner  jest) 

When  the  great  stoups  of  daret  and  canary 
Came  towar£  the  ebb.  and,  with  unbuttoned  vest, 

Knighthood  grew  talkative.    Huge  wolfhounds  hairy 
And  mastiffs  smooth,  before  the  fire  at  rest 

Stretched  their  strong  limbs.    The  high  hall  rafters  airy 
Were  dim  with  wassail  fumes.    Ah,  sore  the  need 
Of  good  Sir  Walter's  fascinating  weed. 

The  Romans,  who  were  often  mad  as  hatters, 
De  Qnincey  thinks  would  have  been  milder  far, 

If,  in  addition  to  more  common  matters^ 
The  Fates  had  granted  them  a  good  cigar. 

Gruel  as  Mars,  and  misbehaved  aa  Satyrs, 
Tobacco  would  have  cured  them.    Sure  we  are 

Idleness  makes  a  man  for  mischief  ripe, 

But  mischiefs  inconsiBtent  with  a  pipe. 

Well,  just  when  Harry's  mood  was  most  contented, 

Came  what  (if  the  opium-eater  theorizes 
Truly)  tobacco  might  have  perhaps  prevented 

Rose  on  aU  hands  a  tempest  of  surmises 
That  hot  Northumbrians  and  Welsh  demented. 

And  fiery  Scots  had  vowed  fierce  enterprises ; 
And  that,  unless  their  plans  should  much  miscarry, 
There  was  a  sudden  end  of  the  Fourth  Harry. 

Loyal  was  Carew ;  right  little  love  had  he 

For  Glendower,  Hotspur,  Edmund  Mortimer. 
Arming  his  sons  and  followers,  full  of  glee. 

The  old  knight  arose.    With  early  mom  astir, 
Forth  fared  the  cavalcade  o*er  wold  and  lea 

To  join  the  royal  arrav.    The  trumpeter 
Wakes  myriad  echoes  of  the  aerial  arch, 
As  by  old  Severn's  sinuous  shore  they  march. 

Shall  I  describe  the  battle )    Not  a  bit- 
Prince  Hal  was  there  and  Harry  Percy  too, 

And  sweet  Jack  Falstaff,  mighiv  tun  of  wit 
And  wine  and  wickednesa    Our  brave  Carew 

Met  him,  perchance,  amid  the  fever-fit 
Of  conflict,  and  exclaimed :  "Old  Jack,  with  you 

A  pottle  of  sack  if  we  survive  the  shock 

Of  fighting  all  these  hours  by  Shrewsbury  dock." 

Our  brave  Carew.    Alas,  the  truth  to  tell, 
His  last  prayer 's  said,  his  last  canary  quaffed ; 

Just  as  came  victoiy.  the  good  knight  fell, 
Struck  to  the  eaitn  by  a  straight  cloth-vard  shaft 

His  stout  sons  bare  him  where  m  Shrewsbury  dwell 
Old  friends  of  hi&    Gay  to  the  last,  he  laughed — 

Saying,  "These  rebel  hounds  make  much  ado,  , 

It  has  only  cost  King  Harry  a  Carew — 

And  he  has  left  five  }rounger. "    Then  he  slept — 

The  while  beside  mm  watohed  his  eldest  son. 
Suddenly,  as  the  msrstic  midnight  crept 

Over  the  sky,  Carew  awoke,  with  one 
Strange  cry  of  wonder,  and  his  eyes  were  kept 

Gazing  as  if  some  glory  they  had  won. 
From  the  high  heaven.    What  startles  those  wide  eyes  1 
Lo !  silently  and  sofbly,  comes  Hawise. 
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Father  and  son  both  know  her.    Yet,  in  troth, 

It  is,  and  is  not ;  by  strange  sorceiy  she 
Is  lovelier  than  in  her  most  lovely  youth. 

Fresher  than  when  upon  the  Sevem  lea 
Gaily  she  mocked  at  her  weird  doom  of  ruth, 

And  took  young  Harry's  love  with  innocent  glee. 
Yes,  'tis  Hawise.    They  hold  expecting  brcttth : 
She  speaks — "My  love,  come  with  me.    I  am  Death. 

"For  I  am  dead,  and  I  am  sent  foe  thee^ 
And  it  is  thine  by  this  my  hand  to  die." 
She  stretched  a  small  white  tremulous  hand,  which  he 

Caught  to  hot  lips.    A  moment  juyases  by. 
And  the  brave  soldier's  loyal  soul  is  free. 

EQs  son,  alone  beneath  the  midnight  sky. 
Prays  for  two  souls  that  from  the  earth  are  fled — 
Who  loved  together  are  together  dead. 

MoBTiMBB  Collins. 


OLD  IRISH  LIFE-PICTX7BSS  OF  PAQAN  AND  EASLT  CHBI8TIAK  TIME& 

These  are  some  few  subjects  on  Most  certainly  the  men  of  the  flint 
which  zealous  arcluBologists  desire  axes  left  no  accounts  of  l^eir  voyages, 
distinct  information,  among  which  travel^  manners,  or  customs,  ana 
may  be  classed  the  name  of  the  if  their  dislodeers  observed  their 
patriarch  whom  the  once-users  of  the  modes  of  life  or  history,  they  scarcely 
stone  implements  of  our  museums  condescended  to  record  them.  The 
could  claim  as  their  father.  Another  Peruvians  committed  their  impres- 
piece  of  desirable  knowledge  would  sions  to  a  stout  cord,  to  difierent 
DC,  under  what  circumstances  did  the  points  of  which  smaller  coloured  ones 
living  links  connecting  them  with  were  attached ;  and  bv  the  interlac- 
this  patriarch  lose  such  knowledge  of  ings  and  knotting  of  these  a  man  of 
the  arts  as  was  possessed  by  the  eur-  Runac  (Lima)  was  able  to  hold  in- 
vivors  of  the  Deluge?  Again,  did  the  telligent  communion  with  him  of 
early  Celtic  colomes,  as  they  moved  Cuzco.  We  have  received  none  of 
on  over  Germany,  Italy,  France,  and  these  twisted  and  coloured  books,  and 
into  the  "  White  Isles,'  entirely  ex-  even  if  we  had,  CoL  Rawlinsonor  Dr. 
tirpate  these  stone-usinff  people  whom  Hinks  would  never  even  have  mas- 
they  disturbed,  or  reduce  them  to  teredthe  alphabet.  Thefewsavans 
slavery?  At  what  time  did  Manco  among  their  Spanish  oonquerors  were 
Capac  and  Mama  Oello  set  out  not  able  to  discover  a  clue  to  their 
from  Asia,  and  what  country  of  Asia  literature  from  thedistrustful  natives, 
owned  them  for  children;  and  why  The  hieroglyphics  of  Egypt  give  us 
did  their  language  and  their  peculiar  no  information  on  the  wonderful 
civilization  not  come  into  closer  rela-  mechanical  skill  of  the  early  sons  of 
tion  with  those  of  some  one  or  other  Mizraim,  though  we  do  learn  some- 
oftheearlypeoplesofthe  Old  World?  thing  mim  their  frescoes  and  the 
What  means  and  what  instruments  later  processes  of  its  more  developed 
did  the  early  Egyptians,  the  early  period.  Homer^  Hesiod,  and  Hero- 
Greeks,  the  apostles  of  civilization  to  actus  are  also  silent  on  the  subject 
the  early  Peruvians,  and  the  first  The  brave  but  unsucoessfiil  Firboks, 
wave  of  Western  Gelte,  use  in  raising  who  raised  Dun  ^ngus  and  Duu 
and  adjusting  the  mi^ty  blocks  of  CoAtr  (Black  fort),  in  the  Arran  Isles, 
stone  round  in  the  Pjmnids  and  became  in  time  seift  or  slaves  of  the 
Monolythsof  Egypl^  the  Cyclopean  Danaans  and  Milesians.  They  fought 


walls  at  Mycenae,  the   temples  of  like  brave  men ;  tliejr  raised  mightv 

Cuzco,  the  standing  pillars  of  Camao  blocks  of  stone,  ana  showed  much 

in  Brittany,  the  oufofe  of  Stonehenge  judgment  and  skill  in  their  defenoes ; 

on  Salisbmy  J^hdn,  and  the  stupen-  out  if  the^r  wrote  any  essays  on  tiie 

dousroinB  ^Dun  JEngus  in Anan ?  satgeotoninnerbarkorBlipsof beedi, 
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their  unfriendlv  oppreBSOis,  Danaan  lege,  will  reauire  no  further  proofs  of 

or  Milesian,  threw  them   into  the  the  wonderrdl  manual  skill  of  the 

fire.*  Irish  scribes  from  the  sixth  to  the 

Of  all  these  obscure  subjects  we  ninth  century, 
would  naturally  prefertoseelightshed       Eyeiy  one  who  has  looked  over 

ontheoonditionof  theearlydwellersin  tracts  on  Irish  archsBological  subjects 

Ireland ;  but  in  cfrder  to  arriye  at  this  has  met  with  continual  references  to 

desirable  conclusion,  many  curtains,  manuscripts  witii  strange  titles;  and 

dropped  in  succession  Inr  Old  Time,  unless  he  has  entered  heartily  on  the 

would  have  to  be  drawn  back.    Alas!  study,  he  becomes  side  of  we  cata- 

sereral  of  these  are  now  rigid  and  logue  for  want  of  information  on  ihe 

impracticable,  and  we  can  only  gain  subject-matter  of  the  books,  their 

glimpses  of  the  things  behind  tmrough  dates,  and  the  names  of  the  writers, 

rents  and  perforations.  We  purpose  to  give  him  some  ele- 

The  sources  of  information  still  mentary  information  on  the  subject 
aooessibleare  the  old  chronicles—some       The  ^^Book  of  Leinster,"  a  manu- 

as  romantic  and  as  little  trustworthy  script  of  400  pages,  in  the  College 

as  the  authorities  consulted  by  liyy  library,  written  or  transcribed  by  Finn 

for  the  robbing  and  regal  periods  a£  M'Gorman,  Bishop  of  Kildare,  about 

Roman  History;  others  as  genuine  and  the  middle  of  the  twelfth  century,  for 

dry  as  the  list  of  births,  deaths,  and  the  tutor  of  Dermod  M^urrogh  of 

marriag^  in  last  Monday's  morning  Ferns,  contains,  among  other  matters, 

paper.    We  have  also  m   type  or  the  Invasions  of  Ireland;  the  descrip- 

manuscript,  the  great  body  of  laws  tion  of  the  Banqueting  Hall  at  Tara : 

digested  and  arranged  in  the  fifth  the  "Dinnseanchus,*'  a  topographicau 

centuij,  and  seyend  of  the  seven  work  on  Ireland;  the  Warn  of  the 

times  fifty  legends  which  a  chief  Filea  Danes;  Pedigrees  and  lives  of  Saints, 

should  be  always  ready  to  redte  at  A  pretty  good  proof  of  the  antiaui^ 

command  of  kms  or  chief,  when  con-  of  the  work  is  the  insertion  of  the 

versation  flagged  within  the  hall  of  following   observations  in   a  himd 

the  stone  or  earthen  fort    Of  the  nearly  as  ancient  as  that  of  the  text, 

domestic  utensils  we  have  somerelics;  in  the  top  margin  of  folio  200: — 
of  the  metallic  personal  ornaments       ,.^  ^.   .   ,,     ...  ,    ,  ^ 

we  boast  a  variety;  and  the  stone  ^  "O.Vi^Ma^Utisagreatdeedtiiat 

weapons  of  the  firit  discoverers,  and  5?*  ^T.^^,!^  ^^'^J^n^V.  L^i 

the  S^nzespear-heads  and  swords  of  '^^L^^Ti:^t^l\tL^^ 

their  successors  and  SUpplantCT^  fiU  ^^d  of  the  Danes  (of  Dublin),  to  have  been 

many  cases  m  the  Bo^  Irish  Aca-  banlahed  over  the  sea  eastwards,   by  the 

demy  and  other  institutions.  men  of  Erimu    Uch,  nch  I  O,  Lord,  what 

We  possess  evidence  of  the  profi-  shall  I  do?" 
dency  of  the  ancient  Irish  in  the 

workmg  of  metals  and  enamels  in  the       The  ''  Book  of  Ballymote"  (partly 

(Toriers,  the  coverings  or  shrines  of  written  in  1391),  in  the  Boyu  Irish 

copies  of  the  Gospds,  the  Gross  of  Academy,  contains  along  with  some 

Cong,  and  the  case  of  the  bell  of  St.  of  the  subjects  of  the  ^'  Book  of  Lein- 

Patnck.    Fordetidls  of  some  of  these  ster,"  L^»nds  concerning  Concovar, 

fine  works  of  ait  we  refer  curious  King  of  Ulster,  and  Gormac  Mac  Art, 

readers  to  the  Museum  of  the  Royal  King  and  Law-giver ;  a  Gatalogue  of 

Irish  Academy,  or  to  the  valuable  themost  eminent  Women  of  Ireland; 

Catalogueprepaied  by  Surseon Wilde,  an  Irish  veraionof  Nennius^s History : 

Finely  executed  cromo-utho^phs  a  Treatise  on  Ogham  Writing  and 

are  given  of  some  of  them  m  Mr.  Grammar;  the  &>ok  of  Eights,  i.«., 

Henry  O'Neil's  work  on  ^Ancient  the  mutual  obligations  of  the  chief 

Irish  Art ;"  and  whoever  emoys  the  and  the  petty  kings  of  Ireland  to  each 

privilege  of  a  glance  at  the  '^Book  of  other ;  the  Argonautic  Expedition ; 

KellSj'^in  the  library  of  Trinity  Gol-  the  Siege  of  Troy,  and  an  Account  of 


•  Thisherolo  bntnnlueky  race  bong  defeated  by  the  Danaans  at  Mojfttiir  (PUdn  of  the 
Towv),  near  Gdng,  were  allowed  or  made  to  pass  westward.  The  latest  built  of  thdr 
last  strongholds  hi  Anan  is  at  least  2,000  years  old. 
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Oorra  Laoi,  or  O'Dnscoll's  country  by  Giolla  l^Ihor  Mac  Firbis  of  Sligo, 

in  CorL    It  contains  502  pages.  in  1416  (with  some  additions  by  other 

The  ^Leabhar  Breae"   (speckled  hands),  contains   the   '^  Invasions  ;*' 

book),  in  the  Boyal  Irish  Academy,  is  the  History  of  the  BoromeanlMbnte ; 

supposed  to  have  been  written  by  one  Genealogical,  Historical,  and  Chrono- 

of  the  learned  MacEgans,  of  Dun  logical  Poems  :andan  Account  of  the 

Doighr^,  in  Cralway,  towardis  the  close  Tribes  of  Hy-Fiachrach  (North  Con- 

of  the  fourteenth   century.     It    is  naught),  of  which  the  MacFirbises 

chiefly  occupied  with  devotional  mat-  were  the  hereditaiy  historians.    It  is 

ters  (some  Doing  translated  from  the  now  in  the  Koyal  Irish  Academy. 

Latin),  e.g,y  Histories  from  the  Scrip-  The  **  Yellow  Book  of    Leoiin/* 

tures.  Lives  and  l^Iartyrologies  of  the  written  by  the  same  and  Donogh 

Irish  Saints,  Hymns,  Sermons,  and —  MacFirbis,  1390,  now  in  the  CoUe^ 

a  life  of  Alexander  the  Great !  library,    contains    some    Monastic 

The  ^  Book  of  Lismore,"  supposed  Rides  ;  description  and  plan  of  the 
to  have  been  written  for  McCarthy  ifufcAuarfAa  (Banquet-hall  of  Tara); 
Beagh,  Lord  of  Garberry,  in  the  latter  Translation  of  the  early  portion  of 
half  of  the  fifteenth  century,  was  Genesis;  the  Feast  of  Dun-na-nGedh, 
discovered  in  1814  in  Lismore  Castle,  and  the  Battle  of  Magh  Rath,  part  of 
in  an  opened  recess,  injured  by  damp  the  great  prose  epic— the  Cattle  Raid 
and  rats.  It  was  lent  to  a  professed  of  Uuailgne  (in  Louth) ;  pieces  relat- 
Irish  scholar  in  Cork,  who  allowed  a  ing  to  Connor,  King  of  Ulster,  Con- 
too  zealous  scribe  to  copy  it.  This  righ  of  Kerry,  Nial  of  the  Nine  Hos- 
devoted  scholar  not  only  made  a  care-  tages,  and  several  other  traditional 
ful  copy,  but  he  even  appropriated  and  historical  pieces.t 
many  staves  of  the  original.  The  The  last  of  tne  old  books  which  we 
borrower  bound  the  remainder  very  shall  formally  notice  is  the  celebrated 
indifferently  in  wooden  boards,  left  '^Leabhar  nah-Uidhre'*  (Bookof  the 
the  trace  of  his  hands  on  sundry  Dun  Cow).  From  a  memorandum 
margins,  and  so  returned  the  injured  made  in  the  volume,  a.d.  1345,  we 
deposit  We  will  only  add  that  the  lenm  that  it  was  compiled  or  copied 
book  is  at  present  in  the  library  of  the  from  older  works  by  a  certain  Maol- 
Royal  Irisn  Academy,  and  now,  we  muir^  son  of  Conn  of  the  Poor  (char- 
are  happy  to  add,  as  complete  as  when  itable  man),  a  monk  of  Clonmacnois, 
it  was  brought  into  daylight  in  1814.  whose  death  is  recorded  by  the  Four 

The  contents  (omittmg  subjects  in  Masters  in  the   year    1106.    Some 

other  manuscripts)  are — Tales  :  Le-  short  time  previous  to  1342,  the  book 

gendsof  Saints  :  the  Invasion  of  Mun-  was  given  to  the  Connaught  prince, 

ster  by  Cormac  Mac  Art ;  the  Attacott  Cathal  O'Connor  by  the  Chief  of  the 

or  Peasant  Rebellion,  and  Murder  of  O'Donnels,  in  exchange  for  his  his- 

the  Kings,  in  the  first  century ;  Por-  torian,  who  had  been  taken  prisoner, 

tions  of  Church  Histoiy  ;  Travels  of  In  1470  the  Red  Hugh  O'Donnel  took 

Marco  Polo ;  the  Sea-fight  at  Dun-  Sligo  after  a  long  siege,  and  recovered 

dalk,  in  the  tenth  century,  where  the  book  written  on  the  **  dun  cow's 

Ceallachan  Cashel  worsted  the  Danes;  hide."  It  Ib  now  as  safe  as  any  worldly 

and  the  "  Dialogues  of  the  Sages."*  thing  can  be  in  the  Museum  of  the 

The  **  Book  of  Lecain,'*  compiled  Royal  Irish  Academy. 

*  ApaUamh  na  SeanSraeh, — The  sages,  viz.,  Oisio,  son  of  Fion  M^Camhail,  and 
Caoilte  M*Ronain,  his  cousin,  revive  about  a  century  and  a-half  alter  the  extinction  fd 
all  the  Fenian  heroes,  and  give  St.  Patrick  accurate  information  about  various  places  in 
Ireland,  and  the  traditions  connected  with  them.  It  is  a  very  valuable  tract  of  its  kind. 
It  is  in  preparation  for  a  forthcoming  volume  of  the  Ossianic  Society,  by  John  "Wuidele, 


Esq. 


Doald  MacFirbis,  the  last  of  this  race  of  Seanachics,  compiled  his  "  Genealogies  of 
Irish  and  Anglo-Norman  Families**  in  Galway,  in  1650.  It  is  now  in  the  Earl  of  Roden's 
library.  Among  other  works  of  his  is  the  "  Chronicnm  Scotorum,"  a  History  of  Ireland 
up  to  the  year  1185.  Sir  James  Ware,  who  lived  in  Castle-street,  Dublin,  availed  him- 
self of  the  great  antiquarian  knowledge  of  MacFirbis,  and  had  him  in  his  house  for  some 
time.  The  poor  old  historian,  travelling  up  to  Dublin  to  visit  the  son  of  his  patron  in 
1670,  when  he  was  upwarda  of  eighty  years  of  age,  was  murdered  in  the  little  town  of 
Dun  Flinn,  by  a  young  gentleman  of  the  Grofton  family. 
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The  contents  are : — A  fragment  of  copies  extant,  viz.,  in  the  Bodleian 

the  Book  of  Genesis  ;  a  portion  of  a  library,  British  Museum,  and  Trinity 

translation  of  Nennius  ;  an  Elegy  on  College.    There  is  also  an  English 

St.  Colum-CiU^,  in  language  obsolete  translation  in  the  British  Museum, 

seven  hundred  and  fifty  years  since  ;  "  The  "  Annals   of  Edlronan,    or 

an  Invasion  of  Munster  by  the  Ulto-  Lough  Cd,"  in  Roscommon,  were  com- 

nians,  when  they  were  under  a  curse  piled  about  1 571,  for  Brian  M*Dermot, 

of  drunkenness ;  the  Tain  Bo  Chti-  Chief  of  Moylurg.     They  embrace 

ai7<77ie("  Cattle  Spoil,"  before  quoted):  Irish  (chiefly  Connacht)  affairs  from 

Death  of   Conaird  the  Great,   ana  thebattle  of  Clontarf  to  1.571,  to  which 

many  other  historical  pieces  ana  tales,  a  continuation  to  1 590  was  afterwards 

The  "  Cnilmenn"  (book  written  on  made.    The  copy  in  Trinity  College 

skins),    the  **  Psalter  of  Tara,"  the  is  the  only  one  known  to  scholars. 

"  Cin  of  Drom  Snechta."  the  "  Sean-  Of  the  "  Annals  of  the  Four  Mas- 

chus  Mhor"  (digest  of  laws  made  in  ters"  (the  0*Clerys,  of  Donegal  Ab- 

the  time  of  St.  Patrick), — these,  and  bey),  compiled  in  the  early  part  of  the 

many  others  quoted  in  the  extant  seventeenth  century,  and  of  the  his- 

manuscripts  are  in  the  same  category  tory  written  in  1630,  by  Kev.  Geofl&y 

with  the  lost  books  of  Livy.  Keating,  parish  priest  of  Tubrid,  near 

Of  the  Annals  proper,  the  most  in  Clonmel,  every  one  has  heard, 

esteem  for  researcn,  and  avoidance  of  In  several  of  these  compilations, 

romance,  are  those  of  Tiemach,  a  the  writers  embody  the  contemporary 

monk,  who  died  at  Clonmacnois  in  history  of  the  great  nations  of  anti- 

1088.    There  are  seven  copies  of  his  quity.     Some   commence   with  the 

work  preserved  in  the  Bodleian  Li-  Mosaic  narrative,  not  omitting  the 

brary,  the  British  Museum,  the  Royal  descent  made  on  the  island  some  days 

Irish  Academy,  and  Trinity  College,  before  the  Deluge  by  the  Lady  Cesair.* 

The  "  Annals  of  Clonmacnois''  are  The  manuscripts  are  interlarded  with 

now  extant  only  in  an  English  trans-  the  observations  of  the  scribes  on  the 

lation,  made  in  1627,  for  tne  Lord  of  comfort  they  experience  on  finishing 

Delvin,  in  Westmeath.    One  copy  of  their  work,  or  the  expression  of  their 

this  is  in  Trinity  College,  one  in  the  wishes  for  the  prosperity  of  the  local 

British  Museum,  and  one  in  the  11-  chiefs  or  princes,  their  patrons,  or 

brary  of  Sir  Thomas  Phillips,  in  Wor-  requests  to  the  readers  to  pray  for 

cestershire.  their  salvation. 

The  *' Annals  of  Connacht'*  contain  In  this  sketch  of  the  state  and 

a  circumstantial  account  of  matters  progress  of  things  in  Ireland,  under 

from  1224  to  1562,  the  affairs  of  the  a  peculiar  phase  of  society,  we  have 

province  being   particularly   looked  not  space  to  examine  what  are  called 

after.    The  vellum  original  passed  the  "Bardic  Annals."     Such  Dry- 

from  the  Stowe  library  to  tnat  of  asdust    chroniclers    as    Tighemach 

Lord  Ashbumham.    There  are  paper  (Britons  of  tender  speech-organs  may 

copies  in  Trinity  College  and  in  the  pronounce  this  word,  Tiema  or  Ueer- 

Royal  Hibernian  Academy.  na\  and  the  O'Cler}^,  set  no  value  on 

The  "  Annals  of  Boyle"  come  down  the   "romance  of  history."     They 

to  1253.    There  is  a  copy  in  the  Bod-  shall  be  our  guides  in  the  very  short 

leian  library,  from  wnich  one  was  sketch  with  which  we  shall  disturb 

taken  for  that  of  Stowe.  our  readers. 

The  "Annals  of  Inisfallen"  were  Three  kindred  races  swayed  the 

probablybegunbyO'Carrol,  Secretary  island  in   succession,— the    Firbolg, 

to  Brian  Boroihme.    They  were  con-  the  Danaan,  and  the  Gael  or  Milesian, 

tinned  to  1215.    A  copy  is  preserved  Waving  the  subject  of  dates,  we  come 

in  the  Bodleian  library.  to  the  Gaelic  brothers,  Heremon  and 

The  "  Annals  of  Ulster"  were  writ-  Heber,  the  Romulus  and  Remus  of 

ten  by  Cathal  Maguire,  in  the  isle  of  Irish   history^  between   whom   the 

Senait)  in  Lough  Erne.    The  writer  island  was  divided.    A  war  arising 

died,  A.D.  1498,  and  the  Annals  were  between  them,  Heremon,  who  owned 

contmued  to  1604.    There  are  five  the  northern  half,  killed  Heber,  and 


•  Here  English  students  will  bear  in  mind  that  c  and  g  in  Irish  words  are  never  pro- 
nounced as  in  c»(  and  gtm. 
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then  ruled  from  sea  to  bcbl,    Ollav  of  the  iaLand,  for  the  special  demesne 

Fohla,  a  descendant  of  Ir.  Heremon's  of  himself  and  his  sacoeasois.    In 

brother,  made  wise  laws,  and  appoint-  the  portion  taken  from  Munster  he 

ed  regular  parliaments  to  be  neld  at  built  the  fort  of  Tlachta  (near  Ath- 

Tara.    Some  289  years  &c.,  Kim-  boy),  and  aopointed  an  annual  festi- 

baoth  and  his  Queen,  Macha,  ruled  val  to  be  neld  there,  at  Samhain, 

in  the  palace  of  Emania  (near  Aimagh),  summer's    end,  |  Not.  1.      It  com- 

which  was  built  from  a  design  made  menced  with  the  lighting  of  a  Druid- 

by  the  samestrong-minded  and  strong-  ical  fire,  which  was  the  signal  for  fires 

armed  woman.    This  lady  being  slain,  to  be  immediately  after  hghted  on  all 

her  death  was  avenged  by  her  foster-  the  hills  of  Ireland.    Every  family 

son,  Ugony  the  Great,  of  the  line  of  paid  a  screpall  (scruple,  threepence) 

Heremon, who,  becoming  kin&  divided  for  this  ceremony  to  the  King  of  Mun- 

the  land  among  his  twenty-five  sons,  ster,  by  wav  of  recompense  for  the  can- 

Hory  the  Great  is  the  next  name  tel  cut  off  his  territory.  At  Uisneach, 

we  meet  worth  noticing  in  the  An-  West  Meath,  in  the  portion  taken 

nals ;  and  after  him,  Maev,  Queen  of  from  Coimaudit^  a  fire  was  lighted 

Oonnaught^who  presided  at  the  build-  at  BeUane  $aal-tinne,  Sun's  fire, 

ing  of  the  palace   of  Cruachan,   in  May  eveX    The  recompense  to  the 

Koscommon,   and    contended    with  Gonnacht  prince  was  a  horse  and 

Gonnor  of  Ulster,  a  genuine  hero  of  arms  from  every  chiefl    At  Tailtean, 

romance.    We  have  now  come  to  the  now  Telltown,  m  the  slice  taken  from 

commencement  of  the  Ghristian  era,  Ulster,  on  the  first  of  Au^^ist,  a  fair 

andthedaysof  Guchullain,  andofthe  was  revived  where  mamages  were 

three  sons  of  Usnach,  and  of  the  Tain  contracted.    Every  couple  jNud  the 

Bo  Cuailgne,    Maev,  the  Milesian  Ulster  king  an  ounce  of  silver  on 

Queen  Bess,  was  slain  by  treachery  that  j<nrful  occasion.    Thual  repaired 

by  Gonnor's  son.  Tara  K>r  the  residence  of  the  Ard 

At  this  time  the  insolence  and  ez-  Bigh.    Our  May-eve  and  Midsummer 

actions  of  the  bards  reached  such  a  fires,  and  Hallow-eve  tricks,  are  relics 

point,  that,  by  a  general  consent  of  of  these  pasan  festivals.    This  Thual 

chiefs  and  kinp,  the  suppression  of  (correc%  lethal)  im|>osed  the  cel&- 

the  order  was  decided  on.    However,  orated  fiorrhomean  tribute  on  Lein- 

Gonnor  exerted  himself  to  such  pur-  ster,  for  a  crime  committed  by  the 

pose,  that  the  professors  of  the  lofty  monarch  of  that  province.    Soon  after 

science  were  merely  reduced  to  rea-  reigned  Gonn  of  the  Hundred  Fights 

sonable  numbers.  —not  all  successful,  however,for  Jodng 

Gonary,  sumamed  the  Great,  from  Moeha  wrun^  from  him  the  southern 
his  lonfs  and  prosperous  reigzi,  was  half  of  the  lungdom.  The  eskirs,  or 
Ard  Rvgh  (head  kmg)  at  the  oirth  of  low  hills,  stretching,  with  some  in- 
cur Saviour.  About  a.d.  60,  the  terruptions,  from  the  Dodder  to  the 
AUheach  Tuatha  (rent-paying  peo-  Gidway  coast  formed  the  boundary, 
pie,  AUcux>t8f  slaves  and  serfs),  rose  Gormac,  wnose  history  would  fur- 
m  a  general  rebellion,  slew  their  sov-  nish  materials  for  more  than  one  ro- 
ereien,  and  elected  Carhry  Cat-Jiead  mance,  is  said  to  have  been  blessed 
as  tneir  monarch.  The  son  and  sue-  with  Ghristian  light^  though  no  mis- 
cessor  of  this  king,  Moran  the  Just,*  sionary  had  yet  amved.  He  is  the 
resigned  the  crown  to  the  richtful  author  of  a  remarkable  work  on  the 
heir,  Feredach.  After  a  second  sue-  education  of  a  prince.  In  the  reign 
cessful^  rebellion.  Thual,  the  lawful  of  Garbiy  of  the  liffey,  his  son, 
successor,  who  had  taken  refuge  in  flourished  the  Fenian  heroes — flonn, 
Galedonia,  returned,  and  recovered  Ossian,  Oscur,  Fergus,  Gaoilte,  and 
the  crown,  and  ruled  the  kingdom  as  Diarmadh^  or  theur  ghosts.  We  ace 
well  ashe  was  empowered.  This  king  now  withm  about  a  century  of  the 
secured  a  i>ortion  of  each  province,  preaching  of  Ghristianity,  and  can 
where  they  all  met  about  tne  centre  afford  no  more  space  to  mere  history. 


•  Afterwards  made  Chief  Brehon  by  hie  grateful  soverdgn.  When  thia  long-headed 
judge  had  a  suspected  witness  in  hands,  he  directed  the  officer  to  place  hia  colUr  round 
the  woithy'a  neck.  This  gifted  article  had  the  rapntatioD  of  doiiiig  xmind  the  throat  of 
a  false  speaker,  and  abrid|^  court  bnsinesa  to  some  purpose. 
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While  thePaganand  early  Ohristiaii  horses  daring  times  of  peace,  if  the 

Irish  were  left  to  their  own  arrange-  Tiemojch  found  himself  straitened, 

menta  in  ciyil  and  social  policy,  they  These  last  exactions  were  known  by 

seem  to  hare  recognised  six  ranks  in  the  names  of  coigne  and  livery^  in 

the  state — the  mereslare ;  the  tiller  of  times  subsequent  to  the  Invasion, 

the  land,  a  S9rt  of  serf ;  the  soldier ;  Eveij  chief,  j^reat  or  less,  kept 

the   brughaidh,   or  hadach  (strong  himself  and  his  immediate  relatives 

fanner  or  cow-keeper) ;  the  lord  of  a  within  the   precincts  of  a  caidol 

cantred,  or   the   equivalent  to  our  (stone  fort),  or  lis  ^earthen  fort),  or 

nobleman;  and  the  Ollamh,  or  man  within  a  wooded  en(uosure,approach- 

of  the  highest  degree   of  learning,  able  only  by  one  or  more  narrow 

These  ranEs  were  distinguished  by  causeways  across  a  marsh,  or  within 

the  number  of  colours  permitted  in  a  crannoge  (fortified  island). 

their  garments;  the  idave  being  al-  The  northern  O'Donnels  had  their 

lowed  one,  the  OUav  six.    A  chiefs  renowned  stone  fort  of  Aileach  in  the 

son,  ere  kniehted,   exhibited  three  peninsula  of  Innisowen ;  the  King  of 

ooloniB,  the  aUowanoe  of  the  man-at-  Connaaght,  his  fortress  of  Rath  Gru- 

anna,  and  the  king  claimed  no  more  achan  in  Roscommon.    The  Rock  of 

than  the  OUav.  Cafihel  furnished  the  Kin^  of  Mun- 

The  Daer  Chlanna,  including  all  ster  with  a  strong  place  of  defence; 

who  did  not  rank  as  freemen  ^aer  the  King  of  Ulster  ruled  in  Emania, 

Chlanna),  embraced  all  who  arrived  now  an  extensive  ruin,  a  couple  of 

along  witn  the  Mileeoans  in  the  condi-  miles  west  of  Armagh.    Our  Leinster 

tion  of  slaves,  together  with  the  rem-  kings  were  capricious.    The  mound 

nants  of  the  conquered  Firbolps  and  on  the  west  side  of  the  Barrow,  be* 

Danaana    Freemen,  who  leaving  for  tween  Leighlin  Bridge  and  Oarlow, 

anjr  reason  the  lands  of  their  own  marks  the  site  of  Dinn  JRigh,  one  of 

cbiefsy  and  settling  <m  the  lands  of  the  earliest  royal  raths.    Naas  was 

another,  paid  him  tribute,  were  also  idterwards  selected :  and  at  the  time 

oonsidered  among  the  Daer  folk.  The  of  the  Invasion,    Ferns    waa    the 

free  people  of  a  conquered  territory  favoured  abode  of  the  last  and  worst 

(Fearan  Cloidhim,  sword-land)  bo-  kingofLagenia.  For  the  i/u^Auarto 

came  serfs  to  their  conquerors;  and  a  (banquet-hall  of  Tara),  and  all  con* 

freeman  convicted  of  dishonourable  nected  with  that  place,  so  renowned 

or  shameful  crimes,  also  lost  his  U-  till  it  was  cursed  by  St.  Ruan,  a.d. 

berty.  563,  see  the  noble  work  of  Dr.  Petrie. 

A  province  was  divided  into  Tyrs,  As  to  the  lisses  or  raths,  wrongly 

or  p^ons,  each  belonging  to  one  attributed  by  the  peasantry  to  tne 

great  family  or  chieftancy.  and  such  a  Danes,  the  interior  circular  space  in 

iwrtion  became  subdivided  into  ballys  which  the  wooden  habitations  stood, 

or  townlanda,  but  an  ancient  town-  was  defended  by  a  mound  of  earth, 

land  induded  four  modem  ones.  The  thrown  up  from  an  outer  circular 

province  of  Leinster  embraced  about  trench,  and  strengthened  with  stakes, 

twenty-four  of  these  tynu  or  great  Insome  cases  one  or  more  moundsand 

chieftaincies.     Every   Dally  under-  trenches  lay  outside  these.    Some  of 

went  a  further  division  into  quarters,  the  raths  which  we  have  seen  are  too 

and  ever^r  quarter  included  four  car-  small  to  accommodate  the  following 

tons,  or  six  gnieves.    Thus,  a  provin-  of  even  the  smallest  chief,  so  the 

dal  kin^  had  under  him  a  few  great  gentlemen-farmers  or    cow-keepers 

ohiefs,  mdependent  of  each  other,  must  have  used  residetices  of  the 

Theee,  again^  were  in  some  denee  same  description.  The  rough  wooden 

obeyed  by  Otrridhs^  petty  chiefs,  out  houses   occupied    the   portion  just 

still  DuMine  Oasals  (eentlemen  or  within  the  mound,  ana  the  centre 

noblee).  The  lands  of  aU  were  either  was  given  up  to  the  cattle,  which  for 

tilled  by  their  own  immediate  serfs,  siufetv  were  always  driven  in  the 

or  let  (without  forms  of  lease)  to  evening  from  the  surrounding  mea- 

fam^iadhsorbodachs^^ntlemencow-  dows  and  woods  into  the  bawn,  and 

keeiieiB),  who  paid  their  rent  in  cattle,  then  the  planks  or  drawbridges  that 

or  corn,  or  work  done  on  the  chief's  spanned  tne  moats  were  drawn  in  or 

immediate  estate  by  their  own  serfk.  raised.     When  the  crannoges  were 

Tkfiy,  w^re  further  expected  to  enter-  only  tQ  be  approached- by  water  there 

tain  tlie  men-at-arms  and  the  war-  was  a  provision  of  canoes  or  oonaohs 
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always  ready  for  use  at  the  point  of  walls  were   ratheif  thicker  than  in 

embarkation.  Specimens  of  the  canoe  modem  buildings, 

pattern  may  be  seen  in  the  Museum  When  we  consider  the  trouble  and 

of  the  Royal  Irish  Academy.    Very  care  required  in  one  of  our  towns, 

uncomfortable  they  must  have  been,  great  or  smaU,  to  keep  the  health  of 

so  narrow  and  shallow  as  they  were,  the  inhabitants  at  a  satisfactoiy  point, 

And,  indeed,  to  the  ease-and-com-  we  begin  to  feel  uncomfortable  m  our 

fort-loving  people  of  later  times,  the  sympathy  with  the  old  inhabitants  of 

life  within  tnese  old  enclosures  must  these  duns,  lisses,  and  crannoges.  Did 

appear  far  from  desirable.     Either  an  officer  go  about  in  the  eyenings 

from  want  of  agricultural  skill,  or  with  a  scavenger's  cart  to  remove  the 

from  the  goodness  of  the  surrounoing  refuse  and  offal  of  the  day  left  outside 

soil,  bone-manure  was  altogether  ne-  each  dnr  stone  or  wooden  house,  as 

glected;  and  the  bones  of  black  cattle,  is  still  done  in  some  Scottish  burghs, 

deer,   swine,   &c.,   were    carelessly  and  what  was  the  destination  of  the 

thrown  by  in  a  comer  of  the  crannoge  cart  ? 

or  fort.    Let  us  hope  that  the  flesh  No  doubt  com  was  grown  at  an 

was  well  removed  beforehand.    At-  early  period  in  our  isle;  but  did  the 

tention  was  first  directed  to  the  cran-  Mechis  of  the  forts  secure  the  liauid 

noge  of  Dunshaughlin  by  the  neigh-  and  solid  treasures  to  be  removea  to 

bouring  farmers  removiug  the  bones  outlying  fields  (market  garden^  there 

of  animals  from  the  heap  where  they  were  none),  and  thus  repair  the  wear 

had  lain  for  ten  centuries.*  and  tear  of  the  soil  ?    Or  (what  we 

These  crannoges  were  well  de-  fear  was  really  the  case)  did  lazy 
fended  bv  one,  two,  or  three  rows  of  housewives  and  thriftless  men-at- 
large  stakes  pointing  outwards,  and  arms  in  their  substitutes  for  our  bar- 
secured  by  strong  horizontal  bars.  In  racks,  go  no  farther  than  moat  or 
Switzerland,where  no  island  presented  edge  of  lake  with  their  unsavoury 
itself  in  the  lake,  the  early  settlers  burthens,  and  so  pervert  a  source  of 
constmcted  a  platform  on  piles,  and  abundance  in  cereal  returns  to  a  poi- 
set  up  their  wooden  cottages  well  or  soninff  of  the  atmosphere  round  the 
iU  disposed  on  this  stage.  The  arti-  crowded  enclosurea  If  any  asricul- 
ficers  used  stone  implements,  at  least  turist  vain  of  his  steam  plough  and 
no  bronze  tools,  except  in  one  local-  his  Mechi's  apparatus  for  showering 
ity,  have  been  dLscovered  \  but  in  liquid  manure  over  his  impoverished 
the  Irish  isle-fortifications  metal  in-  fields,  shmg  his  shoulders  at  mention 
stroments  are  frequent  of  com  culture  in  Ireland   before 

In  some  of  these  clochauruoi PiM  Strongbow  came  to  improve  our  con- 

castles,  scattered  through  the  British  dition,  we  beg  to  assure  him  that  on 

isles,  tne  walls  were  so  thick  that  they  wilds  and  tops  of  hills,  and  fallows 

afforded  space  for  small  bed-rooms  barren  for  centuries,   tnere  may  be 

within  them.    The  Amazon* s  Dairy  still  traced  marks  of  ridges  indisputa- 

in  Si  Eilda  is  a  remarkable  specimen  bly  once  formed  by  spade  or  ploush. 

of  these  antique  stmctures.  Of  the  timber  structures  of  the  days 

As  forests  were  abundant,  there  was  of  Eline  Connor  or  King  Oormac  we 
no  great  difficulty  in  constmcting  have,  of  course,  no  existing  spedmens; 
wooden  houses  within  these  forts,  however,  a  wooden  building,  probably 
which  houses  were  generally  only  one  vut  up  before  Firbolg,  Danaan,  or 
story  in  height.  Where  stone  was  abun-  Milesian  set  foot  on  the  island,  was 
dant  it  was  used,  but  still  every  indivi-  discovered  in  Dmmkellin  bog,  county 
dual  dwelling  was  small,  owine  to  the  of  Donegal,  in  the  year  1833.  It  was 
peculiar  system  of  roofing;.  When  the  formed  of  upright  posts  and  horizon- 
walls  had  attained  acertam  height,  say,  tal  blocks,  and  measured  twelve  feet 
from  five  to  eight  feet,  they  began  to  A  second  flooring  divided  it  into  two 
use  broad  flags,  overlapping  each  other  rooms,  each  onlv  four  feet  high  in  the 
inwardly,  so  as  to  form  a  sort  of  arch,  clear.  It  is  probable  that  these  rooms 
an  aperture  being  left  in  the  middle,  were  only  used  for  dormitories,  as  the 
As  mortar  was  but  sparingly  used,  the  traces  of  a  fire  were  discovered  in  the 


*  The  date  of  the  destrnction  of  this  paiticnlar  cnuinoge  ii  mentioned  by  the  Four 
Masters. 
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immediate  neighbourhood.  The  head  as  thick,  and  all  up  to  the  middle 

of  a  flint  chisel  found  on  the  floor  de-  twice  as  thick,  aa  the  upper  part 

termined  the  date  to  the  prehistoric  The  wall  of  Staigue  fort  is  thirteen 

period.    The  boff  had  grown  over  it  feet  wide  at  base,  and  about  five  at 

to  the  height  of  fourteen  feet    A  top.     The  entrance  is  near  six  feet 

model  of  this  unique  structure  may  be  high,  five  feet  broad  at  threshold,  and 

seen  in  the  Royal  Irish  Academy.  about  four  at  linteL    There  are  two 

The  breadth  of  the  crannogesyet  chambers  in  the  thickness  of  the  wall, 

discoyered  varies  from  sixty  to  a  hun-  on  the  west  and  north  points,  each 

dred  and  fifty  feet.    In  an  architec-  about  twelve  feet  long,  four  feet  wide, 

tural  sense  both  crannoees  and  liases  and  seven  feet  high,  but  for  what 

or  raths  must  be  eonsioered  inferior  purpose  construct^  is   not  clearly 

to  the  caisiols  or  stone  forts,  the  chief  known. 

of  which  were   the  GHanan  (Sun  Measured  against  the  resources  of 

palace)  of  Ailleach,  in  Donegal ;  the  attack  known  to  the  warriors  of  these 

forts  of  Dun  ^n^us,  Dun   Oghill,  old  days,  such  a  stronghold  as  this 

Dhuv  Cahir  (black  fort),  and  Dun  must  be  looked  on  as  impr^niable. 

Connor,  in  the  South  Isles  of  Arran;  The  great  fort  of  Dun  ^Sngus,  on 

the  Canir  Conrigh  near  Tralee,  and  the  southern  coast   of   Arranmore, 

Staigue  fort  in  the  hiUs  south-west  of  was  the  strongest  and  most  extensive 

Killame^.    The  smallest  of  these  is  of  these  remarkable  holds.    The  chff- 

about  eightv-eight  feet  in  diameter  line,  from  which  there  is  a  sheer  de- 

within,andtne  largest  150.    A  glance  scent  of  300  feet,  and  a  curved  wall 

at  Staigue  fort,  of  which  there  is  connecting  its  extremities,  form  the 

a  model  in  the  Royal  Irish  Academv,  bounds  of  the  inner  court,  which  is 

wiU  be  sufficient  to  convey  a  tolerably  from  140  to  150  feet  in  the  clear.  An 

correct  notion  of  others.  outer  irregular  curved   wiJl   comes 

A  circular  uncemented  wall  of  large  within  twenty^-eight  feet  of  one  ex- 
and  small  stones,  about  four  or  five  tremity  of  this  curve,  and  210  of  the 
feet  thick,  is  built  up  to  a  height  of  other.  Outside  of  tnis  second  wsdl, 
eighteen  feet  An  inner  wall,  of  the  firmly-planted  stones  and  flass,  set 
same  thickness,  merely  touching  this,  upright  in  irregular  order,  allow  a 
is  then  commenced,  and  when  it  has  passage  between  them  with  extreme 
risen  to  half  the  height  of  the  outer  diificulty.  The  outer  wall  is  640  feet 
one,  some  ten  spaces  of  the  top  are  from  the  central  one  on  the  east  side, 
left  as  landing  places,  and  the  remain-  and  129  on  the  west  The  entruice 
ing  portions  continued  upwards  in  to  the  inner  court,  through  thirteen 
slopes,  to  within  a  short  distance  of  feet  of  stone,  is  onlv  five  feet  high, 
the  top  of  the  outer  vallum.  From  and  not  four  feet  in  oreadtL 
the  extremities  of  the  lobbies  at  mid-  Our  best  living  Archssologiste 
height,  sloping  fligbte  of  steps  lead  to  ascribe  the  erection  of  this  and  the 
the  top  platforms  of  this  inward  wall,  smaller  neighbouring  forts  in  the  Ar- 
each  step  being  two  feet  deep  and  five  ran  Isles  to  the  Firbolgs,  who  took 
feet  (the  thickness  of  the  wall)  long,  refuge  in  these  isles  after  their  defeat 
The  next  operation  is  to  build  por-  by  the  Danaans  at  Moy  Tura,  in 
tions  of  a  third  (the  inmost)  wall,  the  Mayo,  about  a  thousand  years  before 
summits  being  mward  continuations  the  Christian  era.  In  the  first  oen- 
of  the  mid-height  platfsrms.  From  tury.  during  the  reign  of  Carbiy,  son 
each  extremity  of  these  inner  landing  of  Cormac,  a  body  of  the  same  per- 
plaoes,  a  flight  of  steps  descends  meet-  secuted  race,  driven  from  the  He- 
mg  at  the  base  another  from  the  brides  and  west  of  Scotland,  took  re- 
nearest  edge  of  the  neighbouring  fuge  in  Leinster ;  but,  ground  to  the 
platform.  Thusa  warder  running  up  dust  by  heavy  tributes,  they  took 
the  flight  in  the  inner  vallum,  turning  heart  of  grace,  migrated  to  the  west, 
from  its  landing-place  into  that  of  the  and  received  a  welcome  amone  their 
central  wall,  and  then  ascending  ite  distant  relatives  long  established  in 
steps,  is  at  onoe  on  the  upper  stages,  Connacht 

with  a  wide  view  over  the  summit  of  Anyone  considering  the  state  of  the 

the  outer  rim.    It  will  be  seen  from  country  occupied  l^  warlike  tribes, 

this  sketeh  that  parts  of  the  lower  and  these  governed  by  chiefs  in  a 

portion  of  the  defence  are  three  times  great  measure  independent  of  each 
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other,  and  not  sare  of  a  year  passing  giver,  to  put  on  his  sandal,  and  deliver 

by  without  beins  attacked  by  some  nim  an  exhoiiation  on  the  subject  of 

unfriendly  neighoour,  or  finding  it  his   future   duties.     Lord   Montjoy 

desirable  to  attack  in  turn — ^no  one,  broke   the   coronation-stone  of  the 

let  us  repeat,  could  suppose  that  di-  O'Neil  in  160S.    The  O'Dorans  were 

rect  succession,  induduig  women,  or  the  Chief  Brehons  to  the  kings  of 

peaceably-disposedf   or  feeble  men,  Leinster,  and  handed  them  their  rods 

wotdd  meet  tne  requirements  of  this  of  office. 

or  that  clan.  No ;  while  the  chief  The  Ard  Righ,  when  bein^  crowned 
was  still  luJe  and  active  all  the  at  Tara,  stood  on  the  Ltagh  Fad 
curaWu,tiarnas,BSi(lduinnetujimls*  (Stone  of  Fate),  which,  Dr.  Petrie 
assemble ;  and  if  the  eldest  son  tells  us,  is  still  lymff  on  Tara  HiU. 
of  the  chief  did  not  seem  a  man  Oonsequently,the  Irish  or  Scotch  man 
likely  to  lead  the  clan  to  victory,  the  kneeling  before  St.  Edward's  chair  in 
choice  fell  on  a  younger  son,  or  a  Westminster  Abbey,  and  endeavour- 
brother,  or  a  nephew  of  the  ruler.  If  ing  to  gain  a  glimpse  of  the  rough 
an  esteemed  warrior  could  not  be  stone  underneath,  which  stout  King 
found  amone  the  immediate  relatives,  Longshanks  carried  off  from  Scone, 
he  was  sought  for  among  those  more  suffers  much  patriotic  sympathy  to  go 
remote.    J^  might  be  naturally  ez-  to  waste. 

pected,  votes  would  be  occasionally  Some  disturbance  must  have  taken 

given  for  the  wrong  man,  but  the  place  with  regard  to  property,  on  the 

rule  was,  that  the  one  best  qualified  accession  of  a  new  chief,  but  not,  by 

by  counsel  and  bravery  should  be  any  means,  to  the  extent  Bupx)08ed 

elected  tuiist.  by  some  writers — Sir  John  Davies, 

On  the  death  of  the  chief  there  was  among  the  number — who  seem  to 
another  assembly  on  the  spot  con-  think  that  the  new  man  having  as- 
secrated  to  the  piirpose — ^mostly  hill-  sumed  the  power,  the  establishment, 
Edde  or  summit,  where  hundreds  or  and  the  demesnes  belonging  to  the 
thousands,  as  it  might  be,  could  con-  chieftaincy,  his  late  possessions,  and 
venientl^  witness  the  ceremony  of  those  of  the  other  gentlemen  of  the 
installation.  The  new  man  placed  tribe,  were  made  common  stock,  and 
his  light  foot  in  the  imprint  of  the  a  new  allotment  effected  among  all 
foot  of  some  early  chief,  cut  out  of  a  now  under  the  rank  of  chief.  This 
stone  imbedded  in  the  soil  The  Druid  was  not  and  could  not  have  been  the 
or  the  Chief  Brehon  placed  a  white  case.  There  was  no  shifting  of  rent- 
wand  in  Mb  hand,  and  exacted  from  payers  or  serfs  from  the  land  belong- 
him  an  oath  that  he  would  rule  his  ing  to  one  gentleman  to  those  of 
people  with  Justice,  and  according  to  another ;  nor  did  the  smaller  estates 
the  laws,  in  Christian  times  the  change  masters.  If  t^etanistyon  be- 
ceremonv  was  sanctified  by  the  impo-  coming  chief,  gave  up  his  own  por- 
sitLon  of  the  hands  of  the  oishops.  tiion  of  land  with  its  tenants  paying 

The  successor  elect  of  a  provincial  rent  in  kind,  and  its  inalienable  serfs, 

king  was  called  the  Boy  Damhna,  it  passed  to  some  member  of  his  own 

His  accession  waa.  in  many  cases,  family,  or  was  appropriated  in  some 

attended  with  striie  and  bloodshed :  way  by  the  general  consent  of  the 

bu^  as   Catherine  of  Russia,   ana  chief  men  of  the  tribe. 

Joseph  of  Austria,  and  FrederioE,  the  A  chief  advanced  to  the  dignity  of 

roval  philosopher,  happened  not  to  provinci^  king,  either  by  election  of 

nue  in  the  neignbounng  isles,  the  nis  peers  or  by  conquest,  was  seld<»a 

elections  were  not  quite  so  stormv  as  unprovid^  with  son;  or  brother,  or 

those  which  the  later  kings  oi  Poland  nephew,  to  take  his  place,  unless  he 

experienced.  fell  in  oattle.    The  same  rule  held 

O'Donnel  was  inaugurated  on  the  good  in  the  case  of  the  Ard  Righ.    If 

hill   of  DooiL   near   Eolmacrenan;  attacked  by  one  of  the  provincial 

O'Neil  at  Tullaghoffe,  in  the  barony  kings,  and  that  he  found  the  day 

of  Dungannon ;  and  it  was  the  duty  going  against  him,  he  rarely  retreated 

of  O'Hagan,  ms  Rtchtaire^  or  law-  or  survived.    He  rushed  among  the 


*  Knfgfata-compaxiioiis,  loxda,  and  gentlemen. 
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bortOe  foroefi,  and  sold  bk  life  as  plea  will  be  given  of  tbe  ^tem  and 

dearly  as  be  could.    Tbis  is  said,  lest  its  worUng. 

a  stranser  to  tbe  spirit  tbat  ruled  tbe       Tbe  King  of  Ireland  wben  bolding 

old  Celtic  people,  seeing  that  tbree-  court  in  Gasbel  (Cis  Ail^  Tribute  rent 

fourtbs  of  tbeir  kings  fell  by  tbe  or  Gais  IL  Stone  of  pledges),  should 

bands  of  tbeir  successors,  might  sup-  give  100  orinkuig  boms,  100  swords, 

pose  tbat  the  winning  man  put  ms  100  steeds,  and  100  tunics  to  tbe  King 

rival  to  death  in  cold  blooo.     In-  of  Cgnnacht,  who  in  return  enter- 

Btances  of  tbe  reigning  king  falUneby  tained  him  for  two  quarters  of  a  year 

the  band  of  bis  successor  in  pitcbed  and  accompanied  him  in  his  progress 

battle  were  common  enough.  to  Tir  ChanaiU  (Donegal). 

The  king  of  a  province,  when  bent       He  gave   twenty    rings,  twenty 

on  war,  summoned  bis  great  and  little  cbess-boards,  and  twenty  steeds,  to 

chiefs  to  attend  his  standard— a  sum-  tbe  kinff  of  this  last-named  territoiy, 

mona  rarely  disobeyed,  as  it  was  sug-  receivea  a  month's  hospitality  from 

gestive  of  spoil^  and  furnished  em-  him,  and  took  him  as  escort  to  tbe 

ployment  to  their  retainers.    Some  of  court  of  tbe  O'Neil  at  Tulloghoge. 

tbe  tribes,  however,  such  as  those  of  And  so  on  from  that  toEmania,  capi- 

0*Kellv's  country,  in  the  southern  tal  of OrgrAio// fLouth,  Armagh,  and 

part  of  Qalway,  enjoyed  the  right  of  Monagbaji),  and  from  that  to  Tanu 

refusing  attendance  m  tbe  timea  of  and  so  home  by  Ath  Cliath  (Dublin) 

reaping  and  sowing.  and  Naas,  the  tributes  and  returns 

The  chief  king  kept  as  large  a  force  being  acreeablv  varied  l^  luireeha 

under  bis  own  eyes  as  he  could  sup-  fcoats  or  mail;,  cows  and  cumhats 

port  or  accommodate  in  bis  limited'  (female  shives).> 
kingdom  of  Meath ;   but  when  be       Besides  these  courteous  exchanges 

found  one  of  tbe  provincial  monarchs  between  the  kings,  the  chiefs,  great 

preparin|;  to  attack  him,  or  when  be  and  small,  fumished  a  tolerably  heavy 

was  inclmed  to  commence  hostilities  stipend,  which  of  course  was  supplied 

himself,  he  summoned  aid  from  one  or  to  them  by  their  bodaghs,  and  bnigb- 

more  <n  tbe  other  three.    It  was  adhs,  and  seifs  (graders,  farmers,  and 

granted  or  not,  according  to  circum-  labourers), 
stances.  These  chiefs  were  not  without  a 

After  the  cuisinff  of  Tara  by  St  daim  on  tbeir  king;  a  small  one.  in- 
RuSn,  it  ceased  to  oe  a  kingly  resi-  deed,  in  place  of  tbe  large  one  wnich 
denoa    So  if  a  king  of  tbe  liortbem  each  discnarged,  for  instance: — 
Hy-Nial  line  obtained  the  chief  sove- 
reignty, be  kept  bis   court  in  tbe  '*TbB  stipead  of  the  Ung  of  noble  AJne 
GnananofAilccb;  if  of  tbe  Southern,       ^     (^^^^A^.    ,   .  . 
be  ruled  from  Lough  Leane,  or  Lough       ^^^  ^1^^  ^'  ^^'^'^  "^  ***•  ***^° 
Ennd,  in  Westmeath.    Tbe  Dalcas-       „.  V^^^T^a  hi.  hriaht  «««i 
Bian  princ^  held  birii  state  at  Kin-       ^^^t::^^^:^^"^ 
coriL  near  Killaloe;  tbe  O  Connors  at  '  '     ' 
Ratncruachan.  in  Roscommon  ;  the  <•  when  the  Just  Dal-chais*  have  not  the 
Leinster  forts  have  been  already  men-              sovereignty 
tioned.    "  Casbel  of  the  Kings,"  was        Orec  the  race  of  the  high  greftt  Eogin, 
the  pride  of  Munster.                                  Their  king  rite  by  the  shoulder  of  the 

So  vast  and  complicated  was  tbe  Khigof.Oaieeal, 

system  of  tributesfrom  chiefsto  kings.       Thongh  many  behis  gnests." 
and  from  tbe  petty  kings  to  tbe  Ard 

Bigh,  and  the  complimentary  returns       Wben  tbe  King  of  Uladh  (UlBter) 

from  chief  king  to  petly  kine,  and  was  not  sovereign  of  tbe  island,  be 

from  petty  king  tobis  own  chiefi,  that  was   entitled  to   receive  from  that 

like  a  s^fonff  over-hanging  net-work  anxious  monarch,  along  with  sundry 

it  ougbt  to  have  kept  the  various  horse  trappinn  {seings),  cowls,  ships 

ruling  powers  loyally  bound  to  each  QxMitsI),  grey-bounds,  quern-women, 

other,  but  it  did  not    A  few  exam-  gcc 


•  Desoendasts  of  Connoc  Gas,  viz. :— the  0*Briens,  MacMehona,  KacNamaras,  0*Ken- 
aadya,  0*Qiiiniis,  ODeae,  Ao. 
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"  Twenty  eggs  of  goodly  sea-gulls,  wax  candles  at  Dinn  Righ,t  to  enjoy 

Twenty  handfula  of  broad  leeks,  the  sports  of  Carman  (Wexford),  and 

Twenty  bridles,  flowing,  gorgeous,  drink  the  ale  of  Cualann.    King  of 

(Adorned)  with  cruan*  and  carbuncle."  Munster-to  drive  the  cattle  of  Cnia- 

Besides  these  mutual  duties  of  the  f^^^  ?*  the  singing  of  the  cuckoo,  to 

once  rulers  of  Ireland,  which  were  in  ?«?P  J^»*  at  Caiseal.  to  burn  North 

force  till  after  the  English  Invasion,  p.^°^*f^   ^''\k  ""i  i^""^^}"^^ 

they  were  under  some  social  and  con-  ^\  ^^^  ^^^  "^  J^^ch  Muinsc^,  to  go 

ventional   restrictions,  and  enjoyed  to  a  border  meetmg  at  Athlone,  &a 

some  privileges  such  as,  perhaps,  were  ^P«  of  Ulster— to  pay  for  his  seat  at 

never  imposed  upon  or  eiySyed  by  ^isneach   every   seventh   year,  &c. 

kingsofanyothernationfromCathay  (^^  ^.  ^''t^''  Book  of  Rig^te  this 

to  Cadiz  would  rank  among  the  prohibitions.) 

The  King  of  Eird  was  not  to  be  .^^e  Poet  who  put  these  geasa  and 

found  in  l^d  by  the  sun  when  he  pn  vileges  inverse  was  CuanOLoghan, 

slept  in  Teamhair  (Tara),  he  was  not  ^*^0'  *°  ^^J^^^  ^}^  another  sag^ 

to  alight  from  his  horse  in  the  plain  ^^^^  ^u^^^  the  kingdom  by  virtue  of 

of  Meath  on  a  Wednesday,  to  be  on  PJ^f  ^"f.  wisdom,  on  the  death  of 

the  water  on  the  Monday  after  Beall-  Maelsechlmn  11.    He  thus  concluded 

tainne,  or  to  cross  Moy  Cullen  after  "^  work : 

sunset.  "  Here  are — ^let  them  be  proclaimed  boldly, 

His  privileges  were — to  eat  the  fish  To  the  five  Kings  of  Eir€ — 

of  the  Boyne,  the  heath-fruit  of  Brigh-  With  the  King  of  Teamhair,  through  aU 

Leithe  (near  Ardagh,  in  Longford),  t,.*^™®"~       ,.          ,      , ..  ,^. 

the  cress  of  the  Brosna,  the  venison  ^heir  prerogatives  and  prohibiuons. 

of  Naas,  and  to  drink  the  water  of  .j„^  ,   ^  .  «„f«*i^  iw.wi«  f^  ™.ir«  *h. 

thewdTof  Tlachtha(thepn«entHiU  ^Vrtio„r"?roS 

^^n^^.»  »ear  Athboy).  ^or  to  the  Ollarnhnriiip  of  Eare, 

The  King  of  Lemster  was  prohibited  Nor  to  what  he  asks,  be  it  ever  so  trifling, 

from  l^ng  down  to  sleepbetween  the  The  poet  to  whom  they  are  unknowxL 
Uothair  (Dodder)  and  Dublin,  with 

his  head  inclining  to  one  side,  or  to  "If  ye  wish  for  a  life  of  many  days, 

ride  on  a  dirty  black-heeled  horse  Make  ye  all  one  wUl ; 

across  MaghMaistean(Mullaghmast).  ^^^^  charity,  for  the  sake  of  the  good 

The  King  of  Munster,  among  other  xtruPt' .            *.        «  •    *  * 

geam,  was  not  allowed  to  stay  at  the  ^^^J?  prerogative  sufficient  for  eveiy 

feast  of  Lough  Lene  from  one  Mon- 
day to  another.  There  are  only  a  few  of  the  privi- 

The  Connacht  King  was  forbidden  leges   and   prohibitions  quoted.     It 

to  go  to  an  assembly  of  women  at  may  be  supposed  that  some  former 

Leaghais,  or  sit  on  the  sepulchral  king  had  met  death  or  mischance 

mound  of  the  wife  of  Maine,  or  go  while  doing  some  of  the  things  pro- 

in  a  speckled  cloak  on  a  grey  speckled  hibited ;  e.g,j  a  Kin^  of  Leinster  might 

steed  to  the  heath   of  Luchaid.  in  have  acquired  a  twist  in  his  neck  from 

Dal  Ghais.    It  was  not  allowed  to  incautiously  sleeping  on   the  damp 

the  Ulster  King  to  listen  to  the  birds  grass  between  the  Dodder  and  Dub- 

of  Linn  Saileach  after  sunset,  nor  Un.   But  eating  Boyne  salmon,  Brosna 

l»the  in  the  Foyle,  nor  enjoy  other  cresses,  &c.,  was  surely  not  a  peculiar 

apparently  innocent  relaxations.  rijght  of  the  kins  at  Teamhair.    No 

The  prerogatives  were  : — King  of  king  or  chief  with  Celtic  blood  in  his 

Leinster — to  drink  by  the  light  of  veins  would  keep  back  such  abundant 

*  A  red  and  yeUow  stone.  The  extracts  are  from  Leabhafi  na  5-Cea|XC.  The 
Book  of  Rights. 

This  curious  work,  which  is  preserved  in  the  Book  of  Lecain,  a.d.  1418,  and  the  Book 
of  BaUymote,  a.d.  1390,  is  said  to  have  been  begun  by  St.  Benin,  successor  to  St  Patrick. 

It  was  completed  with  every  appearance  of  probability  by  the  Secretary  of  Connac, 
Bishop  and  King  of  Cashel,  ninth  century. 

t  Dinn  Righ,  on  the  Barrow,  not  being  inhabited  since  the  commencement  of  the 

Christian  era,  this  poem  must  have  (in  part,  at  least)  been  oompoMd  in  the  Pagan  timca. 
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food  from  the  tables  of  his  hungry  stone  in  fact.    Vain  defence !    The 

Bubjecta.    Perhaps  the  first  fish  or  charmed  aa-bolg  (belly-javelin)  of  his 

bunch  of  water-cress  in  season,  was  long-triecf  brotner-in-arms,  tore  his 

religiously  resenred  for  the  royal  table  heart  out  through  it 

at  'uura.    Perhaps  the  consumers  paid  The  bards  saw  and  lamented  this 

a  royalty  on  these  comestibles.    One  want  of  precaution.    At  the  fight  of 

frohibition  (not  quoted)  is  intelligible.  Drum-Dearg.  near  Downpatrick,  in 

[ad  the  estimable  Dick  Martin,  the  1260,  Brian  O'Neil  was  slauL  and  his 

last  king  in  Connaueht,  lived  200  a.c,  forces  defeated.    The  bardMacCon- 

he  would  not  have  been  permitted  to  midhe,  thus  laments  the  inequality 

mn  a  race  with  a  cavalier  mounted  on  of  the  parties : — 
a  grey,  one-€yed  steed,  at  Ath  Gallta, 

between  two  posts,  as  probably  some  "  Tlie  GaOs*  (English)  from  London  hither, 

predecessor  had  broken  arm,  or  collar-  J*»«  ^°»^  from  Waterford, 

bone,  or  perhaps  neck,  in  the  circum-  r""  m°  %  "^    ^'^      ^' 

aianoes  aescnoecL  Unequal  they  entered  the  battle- 

.    ^*  °ity  ^  ^^^  who  had  the  keep-  ThrGalls  and  the  Irish  of  Temor. 

mg  or  the  consciences  of  the  five  kmcs  Fair  satm  shirts  on  the  race  of  Conn, 

to  see  these  injunctions  properly  ob-  The  Galls  in  one  mass  of  iron.** 
served.    All  the  political  and  religious 

teaching  of  the  time  declared  that  The  early  English  Governors  of  the 
fine  seasons  and  abundance  of  food  Pale,  finding  it  expedient  to  encourage 
were  sure  to  attend  the  reign  of  a  that  elegant  costume  of  the  race  of 
good  king.  This  or  that  prince  might  Conn,  strictly  forbade  the  sale  of  ar- 
disregard  all  that  could  be  done  against  mour  to  each  or  any  of  them. 
him  by  sword-edge  or  spear-point,  but  It  was  not  for  want  of  knowledge. 
few  could  be  found  bold  enough  to  that  the  old  Celts  were  badly  provided 
defy  public  opinion.  with  plate  or  mail ;  the  extant  spe- 
lt is  time  to  look  after  the  arms  cimens  of  their  skill  in  metal- work  in 
and  equipments  of  tnese  kings  and  ourmuseums,  prove  that  the  deficiency 
chiefs,  and  their  armed  retainers.  The  was  due  to  want  of  will,  not  of  means 
subject  needs  no  ereat  complication,  or  ability.  They  were,  as  their  de- 
for,  except  a  conical  four-ridged  helm,  scendants  are  at  this  day,  impatient 
and  large  shield  of  wood  or  leather,  of  restraint,  and  could  not  endure  the 
strengthened  with  bronze  rims  ana  haspingand  buckling  on  of  the  various 
studs,  they  seem  to  have  encumbered  pieces  of  armour  :  oesides,  it  would 
themselves  with  little  defensive  ar-  impede  their  rapid  attack,  or  equally 
mour.  The  luirech,  or  lorica,  was  effective  rapid  fiight.  How  could 
no  more  than  a  leather  jack,  on  which  they  spring  on  their  horses,  with  the 
were  tacked  lozenge-shaped  scales  of  hand  merely  laid  on  mane  or  stirrup- 
bronze.  If  we  could  depend  on  the  less  saddle,  even  while  the  steed  was 
Tain  Bo  Cuaiigne  for  truth  of  local  in  full  career,  if  loaded  with  bronze 
colour,  body  armour  was  not  altogether  or  iron  shells.  They  never  waited 
neglected  in  the  days  of  Connor,  behind  their  mounds  of  earth  or  stone 
King  of  Ulster,  just  at  the  eve  of  the  to  sustain  a  siege,  unless  the  enemy's 
Christian  era.  In  the  combat  between  odds  were  overpowering.  The  con- 
Ouchullain  and  Firdhia,  which  they  founded  war-lays  and  stories  recited 
commenced  with  as  much  reluctance  by  their  bards  at  their  gatherings  in 
as  the  Horatii  and  Curiatii  did  theirs,  the  chiefs  hall,  or  in  the  bawn  of  the 
the  champions  for  the  first  three  days  dun,  put  all  prudential  and  common- 
merely  exercised  themselves  in  throw-  sense  views  to  fiight ;  and  it  was  onlv 
ing  small  sharp-edged  bucklers  at  when  their  arms  were  fatigued  with 
each  other.  However,  the  fiery  blood  hammering  upon  the  strong  panoply 
got  chafed  by  degrees,  and  Firdhia  of  the  Anglo-Norman  knights,  that 
took  care,  on  the  final  dav,  to  gird  they  discovered  their  mistake.  They 
over  his  heart  and  stomach  a  broad  might,  while  fresh  in  the  beginning 
round  plate  of  flint— a  small  mill-  of  a  fight,  sheer  a  thigh  and  its  thick 


•  The  ancient  Irish  called  all  foreigner*  "  Galls  f  the  old  Saxons  called  the  Cimrigh, 
and  the  modem  Germans  call  the  Italians,  **  Walsch.*'  Galls  and  Walsch  mean  strangers, 
and  have  a  common  origin. 
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comes  completely  acrosB,  or  deave  a  work,  ooyered  with  strong  leather  or 
helmed-heaa  to  tne  diin.  but  that  is  plates.  The  name  ^'sSagh"  still 
&tiguing  exercise^  and  their  own  de-  oelongs  to  those  flat  baskets  to  be 
fencelessbodiessadlynussedthestrong  met  with  in  cabins  and  fann-houses, 
corselets  of  their  foemen.*  but  corrupted  to  skeeoge.  It  is  evident 
The  battles  between  the  tribes  that  ddagh,  scutum,  and  ecu,  are 
must  have  resembled  those  sung  by  from  the  same  root,  the  French  de- 
Homer  more  than  those  of  Bainet,  rived  through  the  Latin. 
orPoictieniyOrFlodden.  They  rarely  Enthusiastic  children  of  the  old 
chaij^ed  with  lance  in  rest,  but,  pois-  Gael,  who  think  our  handling  of  this 
in^  it  above  their  heads,  launched  it  stirring  subject  too  sober,  wOl,  pro- 
with  all  the  force  communicated  by  a  bably,<prefer  the  style  in  which  John 
muscular  arm  and  the  headlong  rush  Magrath  sets  forth  the  harnessing  of 
of  the  horse.  Their  spears  were  either  the  brave  Donogh  MacNamara,of 
provided  with  sharp-pointed  slender  Thomond,  for  battle.  The  date  of 
heads,  or  leaf-shaped  ones  with  sharp  the  extract  is  1459.  Mac  Namara  was 
edges.  Eveiy  warrior  was  furnished  historian  to  the  chieftain  of  that  dis- 
with  a  pair  of  these,  as  well  as  the  trict: — 

short    leaf-shaped,     double-edged       u«.     v,  .       ii_^t^    w* 

Bwoid,  the  fearlofuoTchidhiy.    He  ^^.   ^'^^^''S^'^^T^^^^J^ 

didnoteviidisdMntheaidof  ade-  ^  J^li '**^i^f^■"'*?^.l??!? 

stmctiveston.  a  couple^  "Hr^»1^'t'tra<^^tS 

nela  at  nis  belt,  or  m  the  hollow  of  ^otun,  which  covend  him  from  the  lower 

his  buckler.    Some  of  those  imple-  part  of  his  soft,  tne,  nd-white  neck  to  the 

ments  in  our  museums^  looked  on  as  upper  part  of  hl^expert,  now-white,  roimd- 

the  hammers  or  axes  oi  the  very  early  knotted  knee.     Oyer  that  tnmc  he  put  on 

races,     are,     probably,     "  warriors*  ••  fnll-itiong,  gold-bordered,  etraigfat,  and 

Stones,"  (lia  tnUidh).    The  student  of  parti-colonred   coat  of   mail,  ornamented 

Iliad  and  Odyssey  will  remember  '^^^  °»*«y  ^^^^^  <*«^«*  <*'  exqnirite 

some  pretty  instancesofheavingHttle  workmanAip.    He  ^on  a  beantifjd, nar- 

«rw.lr.  ««>  «irl*t4^««i  ;«.  4>Iia  ^r>^  «^^  fi*^  '<""^i  thick,  and  safnron-coloured  belt  off 

rocks  at  wamors,  in  the  one  and  the  ^„  emiSiahed  with  cU»pe  and  bncklea, 

flingmg  of  stout  pebbles  at  the  gaunt  ^^  Vith  pi^dons  stonee,  iTd  hong  wiS 

Itha(»m  dogs  by  no  less  apereonage  gdden  tanels.    To  this  belt  was  hnng  hit 

than  Odysseus  himself.    We  will  not  active  and  tmsty  lance He 

OOminit  the  mistake  of  holding  out  sqneesed  the  brilliant,  gilt,  and  starry  belt 
curaidhs  of  the  Bed  Branch  as  mo-  abont  the  coat  of  mail,  and  a  long,  bine- 
del  chivalric  knights.  Conall  Ker-  •dged,  shaip-pointed,  broad-sided,  active 
nach  having  i^^i>  the  Leinster  king,  half-polished,  monstrons,  and  well-fashion- 
Meflgera,  he  mixed  his  biains  with  •*  ?*««*»  ^•^  ^^  ^  ^®  ^?^  Uiat  an- 
lime,  and  formed  a  deadly  champion's  S^SfJS  SJJ^iT'ZlrS^^^ 
ston^  which  wrought  groat  m&hief  e^L'S^hiTvS  hrgo7^'3. '  h5 

"*m[.  x™??*  .  i:.  -r  .  1-  _^  himself  laid  on  his  head  a  strong-cased, 
JLnis  trait  m  old  Insh  warfaro  branch-engrayed,  polished,  and  long-endnr- 
COUld  not  fail  to  attract  the  notice  of  ing  helmet  He  took  his  smooth-bladed, 
the  Anglo-Norman  writers.  In  an  destmctive,  letter-graved,  shaip-pointed, 
early  work  on  the  disagreeable  inter-  gold-gnarded,  and  girded  sword,  whkh  he 
course  between  the  two  nations,  a  ^^  ^  haste  to  his  side.  He  took  his  ex- 
sketch  is  given  of  a  wild,  but  well-  V^n,  keen-pointed,  Mne-colonped,  and  neat- 
featured  and  well-limbed  Hibernian,  «°««y«*  ^.  ^,  ^  •f^^*  "^**l?Tv^  t" 
in  tattered  maU  and  rent  clothe^  SI*l!^^'^*!J*^!!l^.kw^H 

Enghsh  intruders,  and  ready  to  let  therewitT  .     .     .    The  ifldien  closel? 

fly  one  of  these  simple  but  dangerous  sewing  their  ensigns  to  their  vast  poles,  and 

weapons.  fastening  their  colours  by  the  boxdea  to 

Bucklers  were  frequently  of  wicker-  the  lofty  poles  of  their  spears.**  f 

•  If  all  other  proofs  of  the  dose  relationship  of  the  Highlanders  and  Irish  were  found 
wnsatlsfactoiy,  their  common  dislike  to  restraint  would  te  conclusive.  A  well-meaning 
EngUshmaa,  exhorting  a  Highland  friend  to  conform  to  the  usages  of  ciyilized  society 
wi&  regard  to  his  nether  limbs,  Donald  indignantly  exclaimed  ^*  Pe  ta  hand  o*  her 
chief,  she  no  put  her  legs  in  a  poke." 

t  Bilken  bannerB  (firiaok  tiodka)  are  frvqiuntly  nMntiooed  in  GaeUc  poems. 
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The  mere  Englifih  scliolar  must  not  neighbourhood,  was  iigured,  they  re- 
be  too  severe  on  the  old  bard  for  his  paired  it,  and  there,  after  their 
crowding  of  epithets.  Alliteration  had  nearty  meal,  they  passed  the  summer 
such  a  charm  for  him  that  he  would,  or  autumn  night 
at  any  cost,  bring  in  from  four  to  They  have  returned  from  the  sue- 
eight  compound  adjectives  more  or  cessfuf  hunt,  and  the  wolf  and  deer- 
less  applicable,  if  they  were  enriched  skins  will  in  time  be  converted  to 
with  the  same  consonants,  single  or  busldns  or  broes,  and  used  for  covers 
double.  of  couches  and  of  beds,  composed  of 

But  chiefs  and  retainers  cotdd  not  rushes  or  fresh  heath. 

be  ever  at  war ;  and  it  was  well  for  The  company  are  assembled  in  the 

them,    and    the    families   of  their  lai^  vaulted  stone  hall  if  they  in- 

grasiers  and  farmers,  that  there  were  habit  a  caisiol — ^in  a  long  wooden  one 

woods  and  mountains  in  abundance,  if  they  occupy  an  earthen  fort :  and 

and  that  the  wolves  and  the  deer  piles  of  flat  cakes  are  diminisheo,  and 

were  in  readiness   to   afford   them  venison  and  beef  and  pork  piled  on 

healthy  occupation,  and  food,  and  soft  large  dish^  wooden  or  earthenware, 

skins;  and,  in  the  case  of  the  wolf,  the  or  silver,  in  some  cases,  are  distri- 

aatisfaction  of  thinning  hia  destruc-  buted,  cut  up  with  skenes,  and  con- 

tive  family.    So  a  great  part  of  the  sumed  with  the  aid  of  ale,  wine,  and 

day  was  spent  in  the  chase ;  and  if  mead,  quaffed  from  carved  wooden 

the  eve  surprised  them  far  from  their  methers,  and  goblets  of  gold   and 

don,  they  repaired  to  one  of  those  silver.    Pine  torches  and  bunches  of 

ovens  found  on  hill-sides  or  heaths,  dipped  rushes  afford  li^t  and  when 

formed  b^  a  pit  lined  with  stones,  "  thirst  and  hunger  cease,  the  family 

and  provided  with  plenty  of  loose  bard  chaunts  one  of  his  three  hundred 

ones  lyin^  about    lighting  a  great  and  fifty  wild  tales  in  prose  or  verse, 

fire  and  heating  these  stones,  they  perhaps  the  Tain  Bo  CttailgneJ* — 

laid  a  layer  of  meat  on  the  bottom  perhaps  the  "  Battle  of  Yentiy  Har- 

of  the  hot  pit,  and  a  row  of  hot  stones  hour,   which  lasted  for  a  year  and  a 

on  this.    Another  layer  of  meat  fol-  day, — perhaps   the   *'  Feast   in  the 

lowed,  and  then  more  stones.  Finally,  Goose-egg  Fort"    If  the  last,  he  be- 

they  covered  the  mingled  mass  with  gins  it  in  this  wise  : — 

aods:  and  by  the  time  they  had^  en-  »  ^nce  upon  a  time  there  was  a  renowned 

joyed  a  refreshing  bath  m  a  neigh-  king  over  Erin    .    .    of  theraceof  Ugaind 

bounng  loch  or  nver,  theur  stew  was  Mhor.    Now  this  Ugain6  Mhor  exacted 

xeady.     If  the  shealing  of  boughs  and  oaths  by  the  ean  and  moon,  the  sea,  the 

sods  set  up  by  former  hunters  in  the  dew,  and  colours,  and  by  all  the  elements 


*  This  wild  tale,  of  which  we  possess  in  manuscript  (R.  I.  Academy)  a  portion  nearly 
800  years  old,  relates  how  Maev,  that  terrible  Connacht  Queen,  being  annoyed  that  her 
hen-pecked  husband  should  possess  a  breed  of  cattle  superior  to  hers — (in  those  old 
Brehon-Law  times,  say  80  A.a,  what  was  the  queen's  was  not  necessarily  the  king's) — 
sent  an  embassy  to  Dare,  a  chief  in  Louth,  to  pray  for  a  loan  of  his  celebrated  bull,  the 
Doim  (brown  one)  of  Cuailgne.  The  treaty,  though  promising  well  at  first,  fell  through, 
and  Maer,  in  her  golden  cluiriot,  and  at  the  head  of  her  own  troops  and  Ulster  refugees, 
inraded  Louth.  All  the  men  of  Ulster  were  at  the  time  suffering  from  an  ailment 
nerer  experienced  before  or  since,  except  by  their  and  our  wives,  and  there  was  none  to 
do  battle  with  the  Conacians  except  Cnchullain.  He  demanded  that  they  should  not 
advance  farther  till  they  would  conquer  him ;  and  this  reasonable  request  being  granted, 
he  killed  hundreds  of  them  in  single  combats,  and  gained  time  for  the  recovery  of  his 
compatriots.  Finally,  the  invaders  were  driven  home,  but  Maev  had  secured  the  bull  and 
got  him  safe  to  the  royal  demesne.  Finding  himself  among  strangers,  he  lamented  his 
fate  in  such  loud  tones  that  Frnnbeamtaeh  (the  white-homed),  the  king's  bull,  repaired  to 
the  spot  to  give  him  a  lesson  in  good  breeding.  So  stormy  was  the  interview  that  the 
whole  province  was  frightened.  Master  Donn  having  slain  his  rival,  carried  off  the  body 
on  his  horns  by  the  queen's  very  gate,  and  so  into  Ulster.  Among  the  portions  that  he 
lost  by  the  way,  the  loin  fdl  into  the  Shannon,  and  the  spot  ever  after  bore  the  name  of 
Athlutm  (ford  of  the  loin).  Being  quite  furious  on  his  arrival  at  home,  he  charged  full 
tilt  at  his  own  people,  and  mistaking  the  rock  behind  which  they  took  refuge  for  a  rival, 
he  dashed  at  it  and  was  killed.  The  story  is  full  of  allusions  to  old  customs,  forms  of 
belief,  descriptions  of  costume,  &c.  For  one  version  of  the  discoveiy  of  the  tale  see 
UanyBBSiTY,  September,  186L 
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Tirible  and  inyisible  in  heftven  and  on  earth,  eggs  and  (probably)  basket,  and  there- 
thai  the  sovereignty  of  Erin  should  be  in-  by  inflicted  much  woe  on  the  country, 
vested  in  his  descendants  for  ever,  and  that  ^hich  came  about  thuB  :—  While  the 
his  postOTity  rfiould  have  the  old  tribes  of  ^^^^  ^nd  noble  guests  were  feasting 
Taraandof  Mc^thpen^tuaHyandfor^^^  j/j^i  j,   lyj^^y,  ^tich   with  a  larffe 

Lothra(JUTfi  in  Kildare),  and  the  twelve  behold  the  article  served  to  Congal 
apostles  of  Erin,  so  that  it  was  not  auspici-  Claen.  the  foster-son,  was  convertea 
ousforanykuigtoresideatTaraafterwarda.*'  into  the  egg  of  a  red-feathered  hen  on 
,  a  wooden  trencher  !  Great  was  his 
In  alternate  Terse  and  prose  the  rage.  He  killed  the  king's  Rechtaire 
poet  then  relates  how  King  Domh-  on  the  spot,  travelled  to  the  courts  of 
nail  built  a  fort  bv  the  Boyne,  and  the  Kings  of  Alba,  Saxonland,  and 
saw  in  a  dream  (afterwards  inter-  Britain,  returned  with  auxiliaries  to 
preted),  that  his  foster-son  would  be-  dispossess  his  foster-father  and  so- 
come  traitor,  and  strive  to  deprive  vereign,  and  "  myriads  were  sent  to 
him  of  his  life  and  kingdom.  By  ad-  Hades,"  and  all  because  the  tax- 
vice  of  the  interpreter  he  made  a  gatherers  of  the  King  of  Erin  had  op- 
feast  intending  to  secure  the  future  pressed  and  defraud^  the  poor  saint 
mischief-maker  (then  invited)  for  a  and  the  recluse, 
year  and  a  dav,  by  which  time  the  in  the  account  of  the  Battle  of 
venom  would  be  extracted  from  the  Magh  Rath,  fought  in  consequence  of 
prediction.  He  then  would  load  him  what  took  place  at  the  feast,  are 
with  gifts,  and  honourably  dismiss  descriptions  which,  for  close  observa- 
him.  His  stewards,  and  law-givers,  tion  and  vigour  of  description,  would 
and  rent-collectors,  were  sent  in  all  not  be  unworthy  of  any  bard,  ancient 
directions  to  gather  in  provisions,  or  modem,  were  it  not  for  the  heavy 
principally  goose-egKs,  as  they  were  load  of  epithets  and  the  bombast 
scarce  at  the  time.  Now  behold  how  with  whicn  the  whole  composition  is 
a  great  evil  will  arise  out  of  a  little  overcharged.* 
wronff.  The  questors  going  through  But  the  bard,  whether  a  Cano,  a 
Meath,  entered  a  little  hermitage.  Cli,  an  Amrath,  or  an  Ollav,  has  at 
where  dwelt  a  religious,  black-hooded  last  finished  his  tale,  or  come  to  a 
woman.  They  found  with  her  a  resting-place,  and  is  probably  re- 
basket  of  goose-jggs,  md  were  carry-  warded  with  a  ring  of  gold,  or  a 
ing  them  off  with  much  joy,  when  the  carved  brooch,  or  a  silver  goblet  t 
recluse  attempted  to  arrest  them  by  High  and  low  have  at  last  retired  to 
this  statement :—  their  confined  dormitories  ;  and  if 
"  *  A  wonder-working  saint  of  God'a  the  poor  women-slaves,  a  good  one  of 
people  dwells  here,  namely.  Bishop  Ere,  of  whom  was  valued  at  three  cows, 
Slaine,  and  his  custom  is  to  remain  im-  are  not  obliged  to  stay  up,  labo- 
roersed  in  the  Boinn  up  to  his  two  arm-  riously  crushing  com,  in  their  small 
pits  from  morning  till  evening,  having  his  quems,  they  must  be  early  risers  to- 
psalter  before  him  on  the  strand,  constantly  niorrow,  to  have  the  abundant  supply 
engaged  in  pray^ ;  and  his  dinner  every  ^f  ^^^  ^]^^  ^^^    f^j.  ^he  families  of 

S^a^dS^S^riSi^'o?  tt'"c.^^"of  *J?fiL*^^<l-fi«^^«  ^^  hard-hunting 

the  Boinn ;  and  it  behoves  vou  not  to  take  m^  ""     •     ^        i_                i 

away  from  him  the  small*  store  of  food  ,  The  ancient  garb^  now  unknown  m 

which  he  has.* '*  the  country  they  ruled  so  long,  is 

preserved,  in  a  modified  fashion,  in 

But  they  did  feloniously  carry  off  the  Highlands  and   Scottish  Iides, 


*  Readers  not  informed  on  the  subject  of  Celtic  literature,  must  not  take  the  specimen 
fpvtD.  a  couple  of  pages  back,  as  a  sample  of  what  Celtic  poetry  really  was.  One  man 
might  have  more  imagination  than  another,  be  a  better  subject  for  the  poetic  afflatus, 
but  all  had  at  their  command  a  copious,  flowing  diction,  capable  of  enduring  all  the 
tortures  which  a  complicated  prosody  and  bad  taste,  in  many  instances,  could  inflict  on  it 

t  Knowing  that  there  were  many  compensations  for  the  inconveniences  and  hardships 
incident  to  the  lives  of  these  former  h^uls  of  tribes,  we  look  on  the  continual  drains 
effected  by  the  masters  of  song,  as  some  of  the  greatest  and  most  annoying  evils  that 
beset  their  condition.  For  a  humorous  account  of  the  punishment  of  one  crew  of  extor- 
tionate barda,  see  **  Osslanic  Transactions,*'  vol.  5,  or  Uhivebsitt  for  September,  1861. 
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colonized,  in  the  fifth  century,  by  hothar  (now  boreen)  afforded  room 
Ulstermen,  under  the  command  of  for  a  cow  and  calf  to  pass,  even  if 
Donal  and  Fergos.  The  conical  another  cow  was  disobligingly  stand- 
birredh  has  changed  to  the  peaked  ing  across  the  lane. 
Glengarry  bonnet  The  wide-skirted^  The  five  ^eat  roads  have  now  to 
many-folded  tunic  is  represented  by  be  mentioned.  Sliahe  dala  led  from 
the  belted  plaid,  and  the  chiefs  close  Tara  to  Ossoiy.  Sliahe  asail  went 
trews  are  the  tradition  of  the  many-  towards  Mullingar.  Slighe  midhlua 
coloured  braccas  that  once  girt  the  chra  conveyed  people  and  cattle  to 
limbs  of  Irish  chiefs.  The  various  the  North.  Stigne  cualann  con- 
hues,  the  distinctive  mark  of  high  nected  Tara  with  Dublin ;  and  Slighe 
rank,  are  still  dear  to  their  Erse-  Mhor  followed  the  line  of  the  Eiscir 
speaking  descendants.  Riadha  from  Dublin  to  Galway. 

The  poets  and  historians  who  dwelt       These  roads  were  to  be  cleaned  from 

on  the  exploits  of  Flaiths  or  Tier-  wood,  from  water,  and  from  weeds ; 

nachs,  or  Curaidhs.  seldom  conde-  and  there  were  particular  times  for 

scended  to  dwell  on  tne  useful  lives  of  the  operation.     W  ith  a  glance  at  the 

the   bodachs    and   brughadhs,    and  seasons  we  must  bring  our  glimpse 

traders,  that  must  have  passed  from  into  the  modes  of  life  of  the  old  Insh 

rath  to  rath,  and  kept  up  a  sort  of  to  a  close. 

communication  between  the  isolated       It  is  not  now  very  certain  at  what 

country  residences  and  the  towns  on  portion  of  the  year  they  commenced 

the  sea^coasts  and  banks  of  navigable  their  reckoning.    Earrach  (the  Latin 

rivers.  Ver,  or  the  Greek  cap)  began  about 

Wherethere  were  no  inland  market-  the   first  of  February.    tSamhradh 

towns,  periodical  meetings,  or  fairs  (pronounced  savra  or  saura),  summer, 

were  absolutely  necessaiy ;  and  there  commenced  with  the  Beltane  fires  at 

was  increased  vigilance  on  the  part  Uisneach  on  May-day.    The  openine 

of  the  Flaith,  in  whose  country  such  of  Foghmhar,  harvest,  coincided  with 

assemblage  was  held,  that  the  peace-  Lughnasa  (Lammas),   the  fair  and 

ful  traders  should  not  be  molested  games  of  Tailtean.  wnere  marriages, 

going  or  coming.  &a,  were  arrangeo. 

In  the  earliest  manuscripts  extant,       (r^'mAru/^,  winter,  was  inaugurated 

there  is  mention  of  carhaahs  (cars  or  by  the  druidic  fires,  at  Thlacnta,  at 

chariots),  and  there  were  no  less  than  j^mAatn,  summer  end,  November  1st. 

seven  names  given  to  the  different  Space,  and  indeed,  inclination,  fails 

classes  of  ways  and  roads.    The  five  us  to  give  the  arbitrary  divisions  of 

(^reat  roads  of  Ireland  are  described  the  day  used  by  our  ancestors,  it  was 

m  the  "  Dinseanchus,''  and  the  regu-  a  most  uncomfortable  complication, 
lations  for  cleaning  them  given,  so       We  need  make  no  apology  for  not 

that  the  industrious  classes  were  not  having  attempted  in  detail   manv 

so  badly  off  when  they  had  need  of  other  curious  subjects  connected  with 

conveying  the  produce  of  their  lands,  the  theme  we  have  selected ;  but  it 

or  driving  their  cattle  to  this  or  that  has  appeared  to  us  more  expedient  to 

fair.  present  a  few  phases  of  old  life  in 

The  ways  were  thus  distinguiBhed  :  Ireland,  in  as  interesting  a  garb  as  we 
-—The  set  was  a  by-path  sufficient  for  could  fashion,  than  to  give  mere  ske- 
the  passage  of  one  oeast.  A  ro-shet  leton  outlines  of  the  whole  panorama, 
(ereat  path)  gave  room  to  a  car  or  The  gradual  publication  of  those 
chariot.  A  ram-hat  was  sufficiently  works  mentioned  in  the  beginning  of 
wide  for  a  street  or  way  before  a  lis  the  article,  together  with  the  Sean- 
or  dun.  The  man  whose  land  chus  Mhor,  or  common  law  of  the 
touched  ^  this  ram-hat,  was  obliged  country,  said  to  have  been  remodelled 
to  aid  in  cleaning  it  The  dighe  in  the  time  of  St.  Patrick,  so  as  to 
afforded  room  for  two  chariots  to  adapt  it  to  the  requirements  of  Chris- 
pass  without  touching.  The  tuagh-  tian  society — the  publication  of  these 
rota  extended  from  the  farmer^s  with  literal  translation  and  notes,  will 
bawn  to  the  ro-shet  or  to  the  moun-  enable  some  sifted  man  or  men  to 
tain.  They  are  still  represented  by  write  a  good  history,  and  give  some- 
the  stony  lanes  leading  from  the  thing  resembling  a  Me-like  picture  of 
fiurm-houses  to  the  high-roads.    The  the  social  and  political  state  of  the 
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oountr^at  the  eras  of  paganism,  early  will  be  attained  if  some  readers  to 

Christianity,  the  troubled  period  of  whom  the  subject  is  new  be  induced 

the  Danish  inyasions,  and  the  time  to  extend  their  explorations  much 

that  intervened  till  the  descent  of  deeper  than  they  nave   penetrated 

Strongbow.    The  object  of  the  paper  under  our  guidance.* 
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omcAT  wrm,  yictorics  of  peace.    The  greatness  of 

pagan  antiquity  was,  in  a  great  mea- 
"  Qu'est  ce  qu'une  grande  vie  f  une  sure,  barbaric.  Alexander  wept  when 
pens^  de  lajeunesse  ex^cut^  par  I'age  he  reflected  on  the  conquests  which 
miir,"  says  a  Frenchman — a  definition  Philip,  at  his  age,  had  achieved: 
whose  truth  is  involved  in  the  nature  CsBsar,  at  what  Alexander  had  effected 
of  the  idea  conceived  and  executed  by  in  war  at  an  age  long  past  which  he 
the  genius.  There  are  the  two  grand  was  still  employed  in  occupations 
lives — ^that  of  thought,  invention,  ere-  merely  civil  To  pile  up  pyramids 
ation,  eliminating  new  conceptions,  and  found  empires^~even  in  philoso- 
and  new  truths,  fruitful  in  results  ;  phy  to  aggregate  an  empire  of  human 
and  the  life  of  action,  executive  of  opmions  (Plato),  or,  athlete-like,  to 
conceptions  and  ideas,  tending  to  the  display  a  splendid  and  victorious  lode, 
dvilLution,  enlightenment^  happi-  based  on  principles  empirical,  false, 
ness,  and  progress  of  mankind.  JN  o  and  inutihtarian  (Aristotle) ;  to  form, 
matterhow  vast  the  amount  of  genius  in  short,  a  monument  of  mental 
and  labour  exhibited  in  an  individual  power,  manifested  in  either  thought 
life,  in  either  department,  it  cannot  or  action,  was  the  egotistic  idealof 
be  considered  great  unless  it  fulfils  in  antique  grandeur.  In  the  more  en- 
its  results  the  above  conditiona  Su-  lightened  alturistic  age  into  which 
perhuman  effort,  irrespective  of  ge-  mankind  have  marched  over  the 
neral  proffressive  consequences ; — the  wreck  of  centuries,  amid  the  errors 
antique  idea— was  natural  to  mankind  of  seons  slowly  clouding  away,  how  in- 
in  their  staxe  of  paean  civilization ;  in  significant  appear  the  motives,  stan- 
epochs  of  war  and  slavery — ^a  heca-  du'ds,  and  lives  of  the  great  men  of 
tomb  of  millions,  nations  conquered  antiquity,  regarded  in  their  results 
and  in  chains,  a  world  in  ruins — were  upon  the  future  of  mankind— those 
the  triumphs  of  heroic  genius.  The  brains  of  mighty  armies  meditating 
subjugation  of  an  inferior  people  by  and  achieving  victories  whose  glories 
one  in  a  more  advanced  conoition  was  were  oceans  of  blood  and  mountains 
occasionally  attended  by  beneficial  of  bones — compared  with  Newton  in 
consequences,  as  reflards  fusion  and  his  study,  lifting  the  veil  from  the 

SDvemment ;  but  all  such  effects  pro-  mind  of  Divinity,  and  advancing  the 

uced  by  the  antique  system — ^mili-  intelligence  of  man  into  immensity ; 

tary,  social,  and  theocratic — ^have  been  or  of  Watt,  in  his  workshop,  combm- 

immeasurably  superseded  by  those  of  ing  simple  elements,  to  civilize  the 

an  age  of  commerce  and  intellectual  world.    Contrast  even  the  burning 

communication,  illustrated  by   the  glasses  of  Archimedes  with  the  safety 

*  From  the  non-ezistence  of  any  manuBcript  or  copy  of  a  manuscript  coeval  with 
pagan  tunes,  it  haa  been  inferred  that  there  was  no  literature  among  the  people  prior  to 
Christianity.  However,  there  are  not  wanting  among  the  earliest  Christian  writers, 
referenoes  to  old  pagan  books,  to  the  Cw/menii,  to  the  PtaUer  of  Tara^  the  Utt-^ongbhaU 
(pr.  ua-cong-waU),  the  On  Drama  Snechta,  and  others.  The  present  Irish  letters  are, 
indeed,  modifications  of  the  Roman  type,  introduced  by  the  Christian  missionaries;  but  if 
there  had  been  no  previous  literature,  why  would  they  have  rejected  o  and  o  soft,  b,  j, 
X,  V,  z,  z  ?  Those  who  used  the  monumental  Ogham  inscriptions,  could  have  no  diffi- 
culty in  devising  and  practising  cursive  characters.  In  the  TVimi  Bo,  which  was  copied 
prior  to  1100  from  much  older  manuscripts,  Cuchnllain  is  represented  as  writing  on  slips 
of  wood  some  secret  scraps  of  information,  which  Maev's  people  finding,  carried  to  FirdU, 
who  read  them  ahmd  to  the  queen. 
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lamp  of  Davy,  and  behold  the  pros-  nerer  failed  to  strike  Greek  audiences 
pective  ereatness  of  the  modem  scien-  with  awe,  would  now,  however  ad- 
tific  som,  no  less  powerful,  and  more  mirabl^  performed,  fail  to  create  an 
divine.  Certainly,  true  victories  are  a|)proximate  sensation.  Even  the 
those  which  conquer  and  illuminate  witch  scenes  in  ^  Macbeth,"  which 
the  foture.  The  destrovers  of  man-  were  sublime  in  Shakspeare*s  day, 
kind — fonns  of  a  world  still  rude —  from  their  embodying  a  current  super- 
Btmgglmg  from  chaos  and  darkness  Btition,havebecomemerelygrotesque; 
into  ught,  are  slowly  disappearing  and  were  a  play — ^no  matter  now 
firom  the  world's  history,  and  giving  transcendant  its  conceptive  merits 
place  to  their  dvilizers,  benefactors,  — now  founded  on  a  similar  or  any 
and  saviours— succeedents  in  manv  past  superstition,  it  would  faiL  To 
yariouswajTS  of  the  heaven-descended,  succeed  the  dramatic  poet  must  re- 
whose  numifold  work  and  objects —  present  the  spirit  of  nis  age.  l^e 
those  of  making  men  better  and  hap-  present  is  ouq  of  industrial,  commer- 
pier — they  execute.  Love  one  another  cial,  material,  and  spiritual  dviliai^ 
was  the  voice  of  the  star  that  shone  tion :  it  is  the  grandest  as  yet  inas* 
over  Galilee,  which  inauffurated  true  much  as  man  appears  no  longer 
civilization,  all  whose  lights  are  real-  subjected  by,  but  master  of  nature, 
izations  of  that  law.  Tne  Christian  which  he  modifies  at  his  will,  with 
Gkni  of  peace,  light,  and  love^  ruler  of  science  for  an  instrument  and  society 
the  future,  has  established  his  special  for  an  atmosphere.  Dramatic  poeti^ 
and  correlative  hieiarchjr ;  his  spirit  must  always,  indeed,  deal  with  char 
animates  the  sons  of  industry,  of  racter  and  emotion ;  but — unlike  the 
science  and  art — ^ministering  angels  tragedv  of  antiquity,  and  much  of 
whose  mission  it  is  to  beautify  and  that  ofmodemEurope,  whose  interest 
devate  life — ^the  elite  of  humanity,  depends  on  thestruggleofmanagainst 
the  geniuses  who  labour  to  make  man  fate  and  circumstance — and  his  con- 
godfike,  and  thus  realize  heaven  on  quest  thereby — ^that  of  the  future,  if 
this  star,  by  constructing  a  society,  composed  in  conformit^r  with  his  ad- 
worshipful  of  truth,  beauty,  and  love,  vance  in  being,  will  derive  its  interest 
noble  m  action  and  aspiration,  pro-  and  elevating  effect  from  representing 
greesive  in  order— the  most  splendid  the  conquests  of  spiritual  power.  Say 
temple  man  can  raise  to  the  perfect  that  a  national  English  drama,  for 
Spint  of  the  universe.  instance,  was  composed,  in  which  the 

interest  would  be  made  to  depend  on 
the  principle  of  security  afforded  by 
AmT'DKAMATio  AMD  DnouMiTa.  \,\iQ  coustltution,  VI  au  Bgo  whcu  in- 
dustry has  produced  democracv  and 
Thsrs  are  two  elements  of  narrative  revolutionary  change ;  or  that  tne  in- 
art — ^the  picturesque  and  dramatic ;  terest  of  one  was  based  on  the  con- 
one  of  which  paints  to  the  eye,  the  quest  of  apparently  inevitable  cataa- 
other  to  the  mind  and  passions.  The  trophe,  by  means  of  the  material 
nictnresque  depends  on  a  proper  se-  appliances  of  which  man  is  now  pos- 
tection  and  contrast  of  objects  m  har-  seased; — all  would  depend  on  the  tz^t- 
mony  with  place,  time,  and  person  ;  ment  of  such  subjects ;  but  were  any 
the  graphic  is  the  power  of  represent-  such  worked  out  by  the  resources  of 
ing  scenes  or  diaracters  in  a  few  genius,  embodying  the  spirit  of  the 
strong  but  coarser  touches.  Dramatic  age,  we  have  as  little  doubt  that  their 
art  depends  on  well-managed  sus-  success  would  be  assured,  as  that  the 
pense  and  surprise,  upon  strong  con-  adoption  of  this  principle  is  the  only 
trasts  of  character,  and  incident,  from  means  of  restoring  the  vitality  of  a 
which  fluctuations  of  emotion  are  pro-  national  drama,  whose  influential 
duced,  whether  terrible,  sorrowful,  effect  in  elevating  the  character  of  a 
interesting,  or  humorous.  Theatrical  people,  even  in  an  a^  where  the 
snooess,  however,  is  a  coxLsequence,  press  and  library  are  mstitutions,  is 
leas  of  the  poetic  power  exhibited  in  a  patent  from  its  historical  antecedents, 
play  than  m  the  constructive  concep-  The  relation  of  descriptive  poetry  to 
tion  of  a  plot,  whose  evolution  should  science  admits  of  still  wider  appuca- 
correspond  with  ideas  and  emotions  bility  than  dramatia  As  yet,  now- 
currentlv  popular.  Thus,  the  *^  Furies''  ever,  the  rudimental  idea  cf  a  litera- 
of  JE/achflxiBf  whose  representation  ture  infused  with  a  new  progressive 
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spirit  may  appear  problematical,  and  grey  and  briglit  days,  their  perioda 

will,  like  any  other  novelty,  remain  of  actirity  and  of  rest^  their  grand 

00,  until  the  experiment  is  made.  momenta,  their  epochs  of  dyspepsia, 

their  attacks  of  fever  and  ffout    The 

wAira  AMD  rvfuKm.  east  llves  in  the  senses,  the  west  in 

the  head  and  hand,~England  in  the 
As  long  as  temporary  beings  exist  in  understanding  and  stomach ;  France 
space,  a  moral  system  of  government  and  Germany  in  the  stomach  and  spe- 
and  prospective  faith  must  be  a  neces-  culative  and  ideal  or^ns  respectively : 
sity.  As  to  the  Christian  idea  of  — ^metaphysics  is  suU  the  politics  or 
Deity,  the  aspect  in  which  various  the  land  of  the  Rhina  In  the  dry,  se- 
sects  view  Him  matters  little,  while  vere  turn  of  the  Scotch  intellect,  one 
they  believe  Him  possessed  of  the  same  recognises  the  effect  of  an  infertile 
powerful  and  beneficent  attributes —  countrjr,  oatmeaL  and  hard  weather, 
a  supreme  prospective  reason  and  The  hurtory  of  Republican  Rome  is 
benevolence.  The  object  and  duty  that  of  a  stem,  strong  familv  of  pea- 
of  the  ilite  of  humanity,  under  the  sant-soldiers ; — that  of  the^))ire,of 
conditions  of  an  intellect-developing  a  weak,  wealthy,  cruel,  dissipated 
epoch,  should  be  to  indoctrinate  the  noble.  Old  Rome  was  an  eaffle,  with 
peoples  with  a  more  perfect  theolo^,  the  fierce  claw  and  the  iron  oigestion 
as  an  instrument  of  social  and  politi-  of  an  ostrich,  which  afterwards 
cal  government ;  allying  each  new  ad-  when  it  began  to  live  on  milk  and 
vance  in  intelligence  with  the  revealed  roses,  became  metamorphosed  into  a 
theologic  conception  ;  making  super-  peacock.  The  Italian  genius  is  rich 
stition  vanish  before  the  revelations  and  gay,  sunshine  and  grapes ;  but  its 
of  science ;  and  uniting  the  latter  to  northern  and  southern  national  cha- 
the  necessary  conception  of  an  all-  racter  partakes  of  the  physical  aspect 
ruling  power,  creator,  developer,  and  of  the  respective  redons — the  Alps 
preserver  of  the  universes.  Climate  and  the  volcano.  The  history  of 
will,  perhaps,  modify  the  religious  Papal  Rome  is  that  of  an  astute,  am- 
conceptions  of  particular  races  al-  bitious  priest,  with  a  hundred  ears, 
ways,  from  its  plastic  influence  on  and  a  governing  confessional  in  every 
their  physical  and  mental  character ;  court, — ^whose  influence  terminated 
thus,  m  the  tropics  a  lower  and  more  with  the  rise  of  diplomacy.  When 
imaginative  credo  will  naturally  exist,  he  lost  the  Jesuit  brain  he  began  to 
than  in  the  more  active,  more  rational,  dote.  Aa  to  the  old  miracle  play,  whidi 
and  colder  climates  north  and  south,  he  so  long  conducted  for  the  people, 
(Geography,  indeed,  in  connexion  with  it  would  have  been  danmed  long  since 
race,  must  always  be  looked  to  in  all  but  for  the  songs  and  scenery, 
projects  for  the  civilization  and  gov- 
ernment of  mankind.  Nay,  even  mnotLv. 
forms  of  government  will  possibly, 

have  a  lasting  relation  to  dimate  and  ^'  C'est  Fimaginationseule,"  says  Yol- 

race — ^republics,  or  monarchical  re-  taire,  "  qui  a  ecrit  les  premieres  his- 

publics  in  the  temperate,  and  forms  toires.    Chaque  peuple  a  invente  son 

of  despotism  in  the  tropical  zones.  engine.    One  faole  a  quelque  cours 

dans  une  premier  a^elle  s'etablet  dans 

BAMBUNo  ANAMotn.  la  seoono,  eUe  devint  respectable  dans 

la  troisieme :  la  quatri^me  lui  eleve 

The  history  of  racea  and  their  epochs  des  temples.^'    The  earliest  pages  of 

resembles  the  life  of  individual  man.  mythologic  history — traditional  events 

At  first  nations  are  childish,  super-  and  characters  supematuralized  by 

stitiouB,  combinative ;  they  have  the  the    ima^ation-— date    necessarily 

measles  and  croup ;  their  period  of  from  the  invention  of  alphabets  (the 

growth,  governed  bv  the  stomach  :  creation  of  a  langna^e,  or  coUection 

their  school-davs  ana  wild  days,  ana  of  definite  sounds  enibodying  ooncep- 

proeress  from  the  age  of  fancy  to  that  tions  of  perceptions,  a  mne  qua  non 

of  disciplined  intelligence ;  they  be-  for  the  reasonmg  process,  must  have 

come  married  and  settled,  with  an  been  the  result  of  a  long  social  period)^ 

occasional  dvil  contest,  whose  safety-  During  the  epoch  antecedent  to  this 

valve  is  always  a  foreign  war  with  a  circumstance,  to  take  the  scientific 

next-door  neighbour;  they  have  their  view,  the  life  of  humanity  had  been 
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that  of  a  dumb  child.  Poetry,  songs  circumstantial  and  general  laws  on 
Gommemorative  of  the  lives  of  gods,  which  the  movement  of  the  mechau- 
theologies  formed  by  the  fancy  ana  ism  depends.  Voltaire's  histoiy,  con- 
passions  influenced  by  the  aspects  of  tainingsurveysof  the  state  of  manners, 
1^6  universe,  incidents  of  war  and  customs,  and  intellectual  state  of 
actions  of  heroes,  long  preceded  his-  nations,  was  an  immense  advance  on 
toric  chronicle.  The  priest  and  bard  the  method  of  his  forerunner  ;  and  he 
were  the  first  histonans.  Thus  it  has  thus  the  credit  of  originating  the 
was  in  all  regions  of  the  early  and  first  history  worthy  of  the  name  of 
pagan  world,  past  and  current  The  general  While  tracing  conse(][uence 
nistory  of  tne  savage  races  who  dot  from  cause,  and  vice  verm^  in  hmited 
the  wth  in  the  present  day,  and  who  surveys  of  circumstances,  however, 
are  stall  in  the  hunter  state, — North  he  attempts  as  little  as  Bossuet  any 
American  Indians,  Bomese,  New  Hoi-  solution  of  the  march  of  events,  on 
landers  &c.—  is  composed  of  tradi-  the  principle  of  general  laws ;  and 
tional  lyrios.  As  an  illustration  of  speaking  of  the  utility  of  history, 
the  peculiar  stage  in  which  a  race  states  that  it  consists  altogether  m 
exists,  and  of  their  mental  character,  affording  the  statesman  or  citizen  a 
the  best  index  is  their  superstitions  means  of  comparing  the  laws  and 
and  religion.  manners  of  foreign  nations^  and  those 
It  is  onlv  within  the  present  oen-  of  their  own,  and  that  it  is  thus  cal- 
tory  that  nistory  has  approximated  culated  to  render  modem  nations  emu- 
to  the  circle  of  the  sciences.  From  lous  of  excelling  each  other  in  agricul- 
Herodotus  to  Machiavel,  who  intro-  tnre,  commerce,  and  art.  Omitting 
dnced  the  spirit  of  poHtical  specula-  histories  of  particular  events,  Guizot's 
tion  into  his  works,  as  later  writers  ^  Civilization"  is  one  of  the  best  spe- 
the  philosophical — such  as  Yico,  the  cimens  of  the  philosophic  method  of 
best  part  ot  whose  '*  Scientia  Nova"  writing  which  has  appeared,  but  it  is 
IB  its  literary  theories  in  relation  to  scarcely  more  remote  from  the  scien- 
the  Greeks  and  Romans,  for  that  of  tific  than  Voltaire's, 
the  cyclic  life  of  people  is,  perhaps,  A  scientific  history  must  be  based 
now  only  referable  to  an  extinct,  or  on  a  theory,  the  test  of  whose  truth 
at  best  transient  phase  of  the  human  will  be,  that  while  accounting  for  all 
race — such  as  Mezeray,  who  fiirst  took  phenomena,  it  will  include  a  means 
a  survey  of  the  action  of  government  of  prevision.  From  the  complexity 
and  civil  affairs — history  was  a  mere  of  phenomena  to  be  observed  in  study- 
pictured  panorama,  or  aggregation  of  ing  the  laws  of  the  historic  evolutions 
dreams,  characters,  circumstances,  and  development  of  humanity  in 
superstitions,  and  lies,  dealing  exclu-  their  different  phases  of  condition,— a 
sivdy  with  the  external  life  of  na-  complexity  which  increases  as  they 
tions,  the  ^at  public  events  which  advance  from  rudimental  to  social  and 
marked  their  career,  in  which  a  few  highly  civilized  life — although  much 
individuals  only  are  prominent,  while  light  may  be  thrown  on  the  past  by 
— except  by  accessory  glances — of  the  investigating  the  progress  of  nations 
internal  state  or  life  of  nations,  we  by  physical  and  ethical  laws — ascien- 
see  notiiing.  The  theologian  Bossuet's  tific  history  is,  indeed,  possibly  des- 
^  QteaenX  History"  is  an  example  of  tined  to  be  the  production  of  future 
one  written  from  an  exclusive  point  centuries,  when  the  way  being  duly 
of  view ;  the  church  is  the  central  cleared,  the  generalization  of  know- 
point  on  which  the  universal  evolu-  ledge,  ethnological,  philological,  ethi- 
tion  of  humanity  is  made  to  rest  cal,  political,  &c. ;  the  ann^  of  opi- 
HiBtorical  theories,  in  the  hands  of  nion,  of  law,  rehgion,  commerce  ;  the 
Bossuet  and  others,  may  be  likened  to  action  of  institutions ;  the  result  of 
the  state  of  astronomy  before  Coper-  appliances  and  sciences,  statistical 
nicus  ;  it  is  the  sun  which  moves  and  othen  will  lead  to  the  recognition 
round  the  earth,  which  is  the  centre  of  and  verincation  of  the  law  which 
the  universal  pnenomena;  onlv  those  influences  the  life  of  humanity,  and, 
appeanmoes  are  noted  which  con-  which  once  ascertained,  will  render  its 
form  to  the  writer's  theory,  nor  is  future  progress,  under  hypothetical 
Any  attempt  made  to  examine  and  conditions,  a  matter  of  calculation. 
Arrive  at  a  definite  recognition  of  the 
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PATODt  ANB  raAoniL  oovexed  with  Greek.  Latin,  and  He- 
brew quotations;  tne  autnor,  who 
The  coetume  of  Louis  the  Four-  traces  back  the  custom  to  the  re- 
teenth's  time  maybe  studied,  in pe^y  motest  antiquity,  informs  us  that  it 
in  the  pictures  of  Watteau,  whose  lit-  flourished  from  the  golden  age  to  that 
tie  figures,  male  and  female,  are  all  of  iron.    Li  modem  times,  nowever, 
deck^  out  in  the  broad-tailed  em-  it  has  been  affected  with  the  viciasi- 
broidered  velvet  coats,  the  ruffles,  tudes  to  which  all  things  earthlv  are 
wigs,     knee-breeches,     and    jewel-  subiect    Thus,  in  698,  a  council  was 
budded  dioes,  the  hooped  silk  and  held  at  Constantinople,  in  which  the 
velvet    dresses,   rich     embroidered  use  of  perukes  was  tyrannically  pre- 
aprons,  powder  and  patches,  in  which  scribed:  an  event  says  this  author, 
tne  court  circle  appeared.    In  those  presently  followea  by  the  Tartar  in- 
days  every  article  of  dress  was  richly  vasion  of  Europe.    In  France,  at  the 
perfumed.    In  the  e^ly  part  of  thie  commenc^nent  of   the    monarchy, 
reign  of  Le  Grand  Monfirch  Udies  kings  only  had  the  privilege  of  wear- 
wore  patches  of  different  materials,  ing  the  hair  long;  mit,  as  civilization 
one  la^  and  of  valv^t,  beinff  borne  adv^oed,  the  custom  descending  to 
on  the  lifht  templeu  and  three  of  the  nobility,  and  even  to  the  ro- 
taffeta,   either  round,  in   stars   or  tfiri^'fiy  initiated  the  more  advanced 
crosses,  accordinf^  to  the.  fa^cy,  on  the  style  of  head-dress  referred  to,  which 
chin.    An  invanable  accompaniment  was  at  lensth  firmly  established  in 
of  the  lady  of  fashion  in  those  days  the  reign  of  Louis  XIIL    It  was  not, 
was  the  patdi-boz,  which  was  gene-  how^ver.  until  1660,  that  the  Church 
rally  made  of  gold,  with  compart-  aamittea  the  peruke;  and  great  was 
ments,  one  for  a  small  mirror,  one  for  the  scandal  suffered  by  the  clergy, 
rouge,  another  for  those  articles  of  who  regarded  the  ornament  as  an 
coquettish  costume,  to  which  latter  re-  attraction,  and  consequently  profane, 
ference  was  made  when  it  happened  It  was  for  the  first  time  adopted 
that  the  rain  or  wind  rudely  snatched  by  the  Abb^  de  la  Rivike,  Bishop  of 
one  of  tiiem  away  from  the  cheek  or  L^ngres.  the  friend  of  Ghiston  of  Or- 
chin — ^where  it  served  to  direct  atten-  leans.  England,  tola  dwita  orbe,  was 
tion  to  a  favourite  dimple.    In  a  work  retrograde  in  adopting  the  peruke,  it 
on  the  customs  and  ceremonies  of  this  not  being  until  the  age  of  Comeolle 
and  the  succeeding  period  we  find  an  and  Racine  that  it  crossed  the  channel 
anecdote  to  the  effect,  that  the  Mar-  — ^with  the  new  French  literature.  Be* 
shal  d'Etr^  when  with  the  army  in  sides  the  patches  and  ix>wder,  the  use 
the  Low  Countries,  once  received  a  of  rouge  was  as  universal  amon^ 
letter  fh>m  Madame  de  Pompadour,  ladies  of  rank  in  the  ages  of  Louis 
in  which  he  found  a  plan  for  the  cam-  XIY.  and  XY.  as  the  fan  among  those 
paign  in  which  he  was  engaged,  de-  of  China;  flowers  also  were  worn  in 
signed  entirely  in  ijatches  a  la  vig^  the  corhetUes  of  ladies,  married  and 
nette.  lliough  well  inclined  to  follow  unmarried.    A  writer  of  the  time 
this  gallant  ^uche  of  battle,  the  Mar-  says,  "  from  prlhood  to  forty  women 
shal^  vanity  got  the  better  of  his  embellish  with  flowers;   after  that 
judgment    Instead  of  preserving  the  comes  the  age  of  paint — ceruse  takes 
secrecy  so  necessary  to  a  general  or  the  place  of  the  rose,  and  they  draw 
lover,  ne  proudljr  displayed  the  letter  on  their  purses  instead  of  their  hearts 
of  the  King's  mistress ;  and  the  dr-  for  their  blushes.    Le$  ftmmn  co- 
cumstance  cominjs  to  her  ears  led  to  jfueUeMy  however,  rely  more  on  their 
the  antipath^which  Madame  de  Pom-  mtrigue  than  their  carnation."  It  was 
padour  is  said  to  have  subsequently  also  an  epoch  fruitful  inelegant  com- 
entertained  towuiis  hinL  The  peruke,  pliments :  ''  a  barbarous  Jacobinism 
consistently  with  the  spirit  of  the  repressed   them,  but  they  revived 
age,  reached  its  most  magnificent  after  the  Revolution.*'    Among  the 
development  in  the  days  of  Louis  nni^  nobility  the  passion  for  play  was 
XIV.  In  ^^L'Histoire  des  Perruques,"  universal,  leading  to  the  ruin  of  £uni- 
a  foUo  composed  by  Jean  Baptists  lies  and  no  end  of  duels  and  suicides; 
Thi6ia,DoctorofTheology,and  printed  though  amongthe  houses  of  the  oldest 
at  l^e  Hague,  a  most  erudite  work  nobles,  in  whose  veins  and  manners 
on  the  sulgect,  whose  margin  is  ran  the  iong  bieu  of  royalty  and  ita 
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tnditioBB,  ve  are  tdd  that  games  of  sabeeqnenUy  worked  out  into  oon- 

chance  were  prohibited,  and  that  in  ceptionB  during  spontaneouB  mooda 

them  alone  ^the  venerable   piquet  of  his  humorous  sensitive  imagina- 

flourished  in  its  primitive  puri^.  tion.    Dickens'  delineations  of  svm* 

Sathetic  humour  are  drawn  with  less 
elicacy,   but  with   broader  oomio 

effect,  and  while  incomparably  a 
While  Swift  and  Moli^re  remain  greater  artist  than  Sterne,  lie  has  not 
tiie  greatest  of  satirical  humorists —  a  trace  of  the  affectation  which  was 
the  one  in  the  department  of  narra-  inseparable  from  his  nature  and 
tive  and  essay  the  other  in  the  dra-  genius.  Addison's  "Sir  Roger  de 
ma— Dickens  appears  to  possess  the  Goverly"  is  a  highly  fimshed  portrait- 
gift  ofgenial  humour,  of  richer  quality  painting,  admirable  for  its  ffenerio 
and  lar^r  adaptability  than  any  consistency  and  its  contrast  lights; 
o^er  writer  in  the  range  (^literature,  but  his  touches  of  nature  are  less 
His  humour  is  perhajM  more  allied  deep  than  those  of  Sterne,  whose 
to  observation  than  invention ;  for  nearest  approximate  rival  as  a  poetic 
though  many  of  his  characters  of  humorist  of  the  Shaksperian  stamp, 
this  order  are  admirable  as  conoep-  is  the  Signer  Orlando  Friscobaldo  of 
tions,  the  laughable  effect  th^  pro-  the  old  dramatist,  Decker.  There  are 
duce  is  either  the  result  of  description  inimitable  traits  of  humour  in  Field- 
er of  dialogue  drawn  from  a  close  ing^s  Parson  Adams,  but  they  are 
observation  of  the  modesof  expression  more  comic  than  sympathetic;  this 
among  particular  classes.  Tnis  will  character  formed  the  model  for  the 
be  seen  1^  comparing,  say  Pick-  Vicar  of  Wakefield,  but  while  an  imi- 
wiek  with  Sterne's  Uncle  Toby,  which  tation,  Qoldsmith's  portrait isa  higher 
as  a   natural   conception,    worked  delineation. 

out  in  many  phases  of  circumstances  As  specimens  of  dramatic,  satirical, 

and  illustrative  lights^  is  possibly  and  comic  hiunour,  it  is  interestina 

superior  to  any  of  Dickens'.    The  to  contrast  Moli^re's  Tartuffe  and 

writer  seldom  attempts  to  brighten  Dickens'   Pecksniff,    in   which  the 

the  effect  by  accessory  humorous  de-  laughter  is  produced  ahnoet  wholly 

scription,  he  concentrates  himself  on  by  description.    No  one,  indeed,  has 

the  development  of  the  characters;  ever  observed  with  such  humour  as 

his  humour  leans  far  more  to  the  hu-  Dickens ;  so  predominant  is  this  power 

mane  and  pathetic  than  comic  side ;  that  he  can  describe  any  object  hu^ 

the  te»rs  ne  moves  arise  more  from  morotulf/y  just  as  Shakspeare,  if  he 

EinerouB  mnpathy  and  pil^  than  had  but  to  paint  a  blade  of  grass 

ughter.    The  materials  ot  this  cha-  would  represent  its  nature.    Such  is 

raeter,  slenderly  drawn  from  original  the  distinctive  character  of  their  re- 

obsOTvation,   became    poetized  and  spective  geniuses. 


BUMMER  KOVELS. 

'^Arrows  in  the  Dark"  is  a  one-  the  highly  typical  name  of  one  of  our 

volume  novelette,  whose  young  au-  authoress's  numerous  heroines :  and 

thoress  is  evidently  infatuated  by  if  we  met  them  in  the  world,  we 

the  "  Heir  of  Bedclyffe."    Most  of  should  certainly  glance  at  their  fair 

the  people  in  it  are  dreadfully  good  shoulders,  to  see  if  there  were  any 

people,  whom  one  doesn't  recognise  symptoms  of  sprouting  wings.    For 

as  human  beings.     They  belong  to  embryo  angels,  however,  they  talk 

8  world  of  their  own— the  good  girl's  most  tiresome  oommonplaoa     It  is 

world.     The  female  part  of  tnem  difficult  to  conjecture  who  read  such 

teach  in  Sunday  schools,  and  are  stories  as  this,  which  is  really  below 

kind  to  the  poor,  and  fall  calmly  in  the  level  of  any  intellect  except  that 

love  with  male  specimens  of  equal  of  a  very  yotmg  child,  who  would 

excellence,  who  have  a  strong  taste  naturally  and  h^thilv  prefer  afairy- 

for  cathedral  architecture.    They  are  tale ;  still  they  must  nnd  readers,  or 

positively  angelic— indeed  Angela  is  they  would  not  find  publishers. 
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A  young  lady,  who,  on  her  title-  lawyer,  who  succeeds  to  a  splendid 

page,  announces  nerself  as  Miss  Sarah  practice.  Indolent,  epicurean,artistic, 

Streader^  is  even  more  remarkable  ne  is  quite  the  wrong  man  for  an 

for  inanity  and  absurdity  than  her  attorney.    To  keep  his  business  toge- 

sister  novelist,  whom  we  have  just  ther,  he  ensages  a  mana^ng-cierk, 

dismissed    with   a   caution.    "  The  who  eventually  becomes  his  putner. 

Fate  of  a  Year''  is  so  wonderfully  Of  course  they  quarrel ;  and  late  one 

confused   a  production  that  a  few  night,  the  junior  partner,  Dunster, 

chapters  of  it  are  positively  worth  having    be^   unusually    irritating, 

reading  for  that  reason  only.    There  Wilkins  strikes  him.   He  falls  against 

is,    however,   somewhat  more   ap-  a  table,  and  is  killed  by  concussion 

parently  of  actual  experience  in  these  of  the  brain.    Wilkins,  horrified  and 

volumes.    Miss   Stredder   does   not  perplexed,  goes  to  find  a  faithful  old 

follow  Miss  Yonge  or  anybody  else,  servant  named  Dixon.    While  he  is 

but  vaguely  describes  a  strange  set  absent,  his  daughter  EUinor,   who 

of  people  among  whom  she  has  been  has  heard  the  noise,  descends  to  the 

thrown.    If  Charlotte  Bronte  had  en-  room   in    which    Dunster's    corpse 

countered  such  persons  as  the  Lis-  is  lying.    Wilkins  unwisdy  follows 

cards  andtheBrandistone8,she  would  Dixon's  advice,  which  is  to  bury  the 

have  given  them  immortality ;  but  bod^  in  the  shrubbery,  and  keep  the 

Miss  Stredder  does  not  possess  the  affair  secret    The    public   suppose 

requisite  power.    Judging  from  her  Dunster  to   have  aosoonded.    The 

style,  she  ought  to  be  at  school ;  it  three  accomplices  naturally  find  the 

would  be  well  to  place  her  under  the  secret  a  burden ;  EUinor  loses  her 

care  of  a  rigid  schoolmistress,  sternly  lover,  who  discovers  that  there  is 

resolved  to  suppress  nonsense  bv  dis-  some  disagreeable  mystery ;  and  the 

cipline.     Lady-novelists  are  cnarm-  story  contmues  to  be  intensely  un- 

ing :  just  now  a  whole  constellation  conibrtable  up  to  the  crisis,  whieh 

of  tnem  is  shining  above  us,  and  very  arises  after  Wilkins's  death,  almost 

loth  should  we  be  to  lose  them.    But  in  a  state  of  insolvency.    Dunster's 

girl-novelists  move  our  spleen.  Three  body  is  found,  and  Dixon  is  tried  for 

silly  volumes  by  a  child  in  her  teens,  murder  and  found   guilty.    EUinor 

who  does  not  wear  long  petticoats  manages  to  save  him  by  reveaUng 

yet,  and  who  is  liable  to  be  slapped  everv  thing  to  the  judge,  who  is  her 

for  not  knowing  her  speUing-lesson  !  old  lover,  and  who  promises  (rather 

The  idea  is  dreadful ;  yet  a  large  per-  rashly)  that  nobody,  save  the  Secre- 

oentage  of  the  fiction  which  passes  tary  of  State,  shaU  know  the  srounds 

through  our  hands  appears  to  come  on  which  Dixon  is  pardoneo.    The 

from  such  sources.  painful  nature  of  the  greater  portion 

ufn.             1*         « <     11  *v      ^A  of  ^^^  story  is  heightened  by  con- 

"'n^enurseor  lisps  out  In  aU  thc^  utter,  ^      ^  ^^j^  \^      ^      chapters,  in 

Besides,  they  alwAvs  smeU  of  bread  and  rr  ,    jV     .  "*^    «»**«*  vu»|#i|ms,  w 

butter."  which  the  mtense  love  existme  be- 

tweenWilkinsandhisdaughter  EUinor 
Novels  ouffht  not  to  be  too  tragical  is  charmingly  depicted.  And  it  is  not 
A  stoiy  which,  from  its  opening  to  its  much  reUef  to  readers,  who  like  the 
end,  moves  in  an  atmosphere  of  re-  heroine,  to  find  her,  when  middle- 
morse  and  sorrow,  is  scarcely  justifi-  aged,  marrying  an  exceUent  clerey- 
able.  Curiously  enough,  feminine  man,  who  had  oeen  in  love  with  her 
writers  are  most  prone  to  this  fault  years  before.  So  much  power  would 
They  lUce  to  be  harrowing.  The  best  nave  been  more  satisfactorily  ex- 
novelists  of  the  other  sex  give  us  pended  on  a  less  painful  subject 
plenty  of  humour  and  fun  to  neu- 
tralize any  terror  or  pathos  which  The  deserved  success  of  ^*  Salem 
they  deem  it  necessary  to  inflict  on  Chapel,"  noticed  in  the  Dublik 
us.  But  if  vou  want  to  be  made  Univessitt  Magazine  for  April, 
miserable  right  through  the  book,  has  induced  Mrs.  OUphant  to  re- 
you  must  get  a  Udy  to  do  it  There  publish  the  previous  tales  which 
IS  Mrs.  Oaskell,  for  example,  in  "  A  appeared  in  nlackwood  under  the 
Dark  Night's  Work,"  with  which  title  of  "  The  Chronicles  of  Carling- 
she  has  for  some  months  past  been  ford."  The  volume  contains  two 
harrowinathereadersofMr.Dickens's  stories,  "The  Rector,"  and  "The 
^riodicaL    The  hero  is   a  country  Doctor's  FamUy."    The  latter  is  re- 
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maritoble  for  a  thoroughly  individual  is,  however,  she  has  produced  a  per- 
heroine,  Nettie  Underwood,  an  eager  feet  gem  of  fiction, 
impetuous  creature,  given  to  sacri-  Mis.  Oliphant  would  take  higher 
ficing  herself  for  her  thankless  rela-  rank  among  novelists  if  she  would 
tions,  and  quite  unconscious  that  she  always  write  her  best,  and  would  not 
is  doing  anything  unusual  herein,  condescend  to  imitate  the  popular 
But  ''The  Rector,"  though  very  faults.  In  our  notice  of ^  Salem 
brief,  is  a  study  of  a  higher  class,  and  Chapel,"  we  protested  against  her 
wiU  compare  favourably  with  ''Salem  rivalry  with  the  sensation  scribblers 
Chapel.  The  livineof  Carlingford  of  the  day;  and  the  abduction,  at- 
is  in  the  gift  of  AlT-Souls*  College,  tempted  murder,  and  catalepsy,  by 
and  falls  to  the  turn  of  one  of  the  which  she  imured  her  delicate  ana- 
most  distinguished  Fellows  of  that  lysis  of  the  difficulties  of  dissent,  of 
community,  the  Rev.  Morley  Proctor,  the  torture  suffered  by  an  educated 
He  accepts  it,  simply  because  he  has  and  refined  dissentine  preacher, young 
for  years  been  waiting  to  make  a  and  ambitious,  amid  the  sordid  vul- 
home  for  his  mother,  the  most  charm-  garities  of  Tozerism.  But  she  has  a 
ing  and  deafest  of  old  ladies.  But  greater  fault  than  this.  She  pos- 
the  excellent  Rector,  accustomed  to  sesses  the  curious  faculty  of  writine 
the  dim,  pedantic  light  of  his  colle-  very  bad  novels  as  well  as  very  good 
giate  residence,  is  dazzled  and  be-  ones.  No  reader  of  "Heart  and 
wildered  by  the  broad  sunshine  of  Cross"  would  im&rine  that  its  author 
the  world.    He  meets,  in  an  Elysian  could  produce  "  The   Chronicles  of 

Eirden  full  of  vernal  bloom,  pretty  Carlinsiord."  The  former  is  as  trashy 
ucy  Wodehouse,  the  beauty  of  Car-  as  the  latter  is  excellent  Why  write 
lingford.  Little  she  thinks  of  the  veir  badly  for  a  London  publisher 
reserved  Rector ;  she  has  eyes  for  no  and  very  ably  for  an  Edinburgh  pub- 
one  but  the  Rev.  Cecil  Wentworth,  lisher  ?  A  successful  novel  is  so  pro- 
the  High  Anglican  Perpetual  Curate  fitable  to  its  author  that  there  is  a 
of  St  Roque's.  But  the  Rector,  considerable  temptation  to  work  care- 
somehow  or  other,  feels  very  queer,  lessly  :  and  so  one  lady,  having  de- 
and  his  sagacious  old  mother  probes  lighted  the  public  with  a  bigamy, 
his  wound  in  a  conversation  as  supplies  a  series  of  bigamies ;  and 
humorous  as  anything  we  remember,  another  lady  writes  bad  novels  in  the 
Then  he  becomes  aware  of  the  nature  intervals  between  writing  good  ones, 
of  his  malady,  and,  without  any  But  these  are  practices  to  be  con- 
special  desire  for  the  matrimonial  demned ;  and  tne  latter  is  too  much 
state,  feek  "a  guilty  consciousness  like  that  of  the  tobacconist  who  keeps 
that,  if  Lucy  drives  the  matter  to  good  cigars  for  those  who  can  appre- 
extremities,  ne  is  not  so  sure  of  his  ciate  them,  and  abominably  vile  ones 
own  powers  of  resistance  as  he  ought  for  those  who  cannot 
to  be." 

His  next  perplexity  is  greater  and  The  sporting  novel  varies  greatly, 
graver ;  called  suddenly  to  the  bed-  Mr.  Lawrence  (now  in  prison  among 
side  of  a  dying  woman,  he  discovers  the  Federals,  having  gone  out  to  write 
that  he  is  powerless  to  console  her.  an  account  of  the  war,  from  the  Con- 
He  has  never  before  been  in  such  a  federate  point  of  view),  and  Colonel 
position :  has  never  fdt  a  strange  Whyte  Melville,  produced  sporting 
chill  in  tne  air  from  the  waving  wing  scenes  that  are  very  readable,  being 
of  the  Angel  of  Death ;  knows  not  written  in  a  gentlemanly  style.  Mr. 
the  sacred  words  of  divine  power  Lawrence*s  heroes,  muscular  Pagans, 
which  can  smootiiie  the  soul's  passa^  are  too  apt  to  make  jumps  that  are 
through  the  mysterious  porttd.  He  is  considerably  beyond  ordinary  human 
relieved  when  Wentworth  enters  the  performance  ;  and  we  suspect  that  at 
room,  and,  tiiough  a  far  younger  man,  this  moment  he  wishes  he  were 
ministers  readily  to  the  nee£  of  the  mounted  on  such  a  horse  as  that  rid- 
departing  spirit  And  then  the  den  hy  the  plusauam-heroic  hero  of 
Rector  aaJcs  himself,  what  right  has  he  "  Barren  Honour,'*  even  though  all  the 
to  a  cure  of  souls  1  Mrs.  Oliphant  Federal  cavalry  were  in  pursuit  of 
might  very  well  have  treatea  this  him.  Mr.  Charles  Clarke,  who  in- 
theme  at  much  greater  length ;  as  it  forms  us  that  "Charlie  Thomhill"  is 
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his  fiist  novel  deals  with  sporting  as  affable  as  if  he  were  a  private, 

matter  in  a  different  style  from  the  everjrthing  comes  right  in  the  end. 

authors  already  named,  while  he  also  There  are  many  improbabilities  in 

avoids  the  wretched  vulgarity  and  Mr.  Corkran's  httle  volume,  but  it  is 

slang  which  characterize  hunting  no-  thoroughlyreadable;  the  stoiy,  though 

vels  of  a  lower  type.    He  never  ex-  with  tragical  elements  in  it,  has  a  gay 

aggerates;  his   steeple-chase   riders  and  airy  Parisian  tone,  and  would  go 

and  fox-hunters  never  perform  sheer  capitally  on  the  stage, 
impossibilities.    He  knows  what  he 

is  describing,  which  such  writers  as  Mr.  Adolphus  TroUope's  Italian 
Mr.  Lawrence  do  not ;  and,  depict-  novels  have  naturallv  taken  a  longer 
ing  nothing  which  he  has  not  seen^e  time  to  become  popular  than  Mr.  Aii- 
is  equally  happy  everjrwhere.  His  tony  TroUope's  stories  of  Eng^lish  life, 
sketches  of  puDlic  school  life,  of  gay  Theirs,  however,  is  a  popularity  more 
life  in  London,  of  private  nells,  of  permanent.  Althou^n  there  are  few 
dinners  at  Eichmond,  of  play  at  svmptoms  of  poetry  m  Mr.  Adolphus 
Baden-Baden,  are  all  derived  from  Trollope*s  wntings^  yet  a  poetic  air 
actual  experience.  Mr.  Clarke  is  ob-  breathes  through  his  Italian  sketches, 
viously  a  man  of  the  world.  His  He  has  the  TroUopian  love  of  detail ; 
story,  abounding  in  incident,  is  other-  and  the  man  who  paints  Italy  in  de- 
wise  poor,  and  exhibits  a  lack  of  con-  tail  cannot  be  otherwise  than  poeti- 
structive  ability.  Plenty  of  sensation  cal— for  Italy  is  poetry, 
in  it ;  murders,  and  attempts  to  mur-  »  «„.  *  t  i  u^*  •  n  *v  j^ 
der  ;  villains  among  the  aristocracy,  "  f^*  \  ^^^  ^*.'"  ^  ^^IT'*^ 

andWainsamon  J^^^^^  l^*a^\Tr:;:S5^ed  Apen- 

ly  Insh  lawyers,  hunted  by  cunning  J^^»                   ® 
detectives;  steeple-chases  ridden  on 

the  cross,  and  men  worried  to  death  The  clear  light  of  the  Italian  sky, 
by  savage  horses.  Amid  all  this  im-  the  odour  of  the  pine-cones  and  the 
probabiUty,  the  accurate  descriptions  faint  wild  cyclamen,  seem  to  haimt 
of  the  author  rive  the  story  an  air  of  us  as  we  turn  the  pleasant jpai^es  of 
reality.  And  Mr.  Clarke's  idea  is  a  "  Giulio  Malatesta,  Mr.  Trollope's 
good  one^though  imperfectly  wrought  latest  and  ablest  novel.  Although 
out :  it  IS,  that  the  reputed  "  dunce  this  story  begins  with  a  seduction  as 
of  the  family"  is  often  its  most  valu-  heartless  as  tnat  effected  by  Monta^ 
able  member,  having  qualities  which  Treheme,  in  "  Lost  and  Saved,"  it 
take  longer  to  develop  than  the  shal-  ends  more  pleasantly  than  Mrs.  Nor- 
low  brilhancy  of  those  who  appear  to  ton's  charming  tale,  and  poetical  jus- 
excel  him.  tice  is  done  to  the  chief  persons  con- 
cerned. The  hero  is  the  son  of  a 
"  Bertha's  Repentance,"  a  novelette  mock  marriage,  by  which  the  brilliant 
in  one  volume,  is  so  thoroughly  French  young  Marchess  Malatesta  betrays 
in  its  tone  that  it  might  be  taken  for  Maddalena  Tacca,  the  most  charming 
a  translation.  A  simple  Swiss  pea-  and  innocent  of  Bolognese  maidens, 
sant,  coming  to  Paris  for  employment,  After  a  brief  honeymoon  in  a  village 
meets  with  a  singular  string  of  adven-  amid  the  Apennine  valleys,  the  Mar- 
tures.  He  saves  first  a  suicidal  wo-  chese  wearies  of  his  victim.  He  mar- 
man,  and  then  a  deserted  child,  and  ries  according  to  family  arrangement; 
the  two,  of  course,  belong  to  one  while  his  uncle,  a  cardinal,  takes 
another—and,  of  course,  also,  are  con-  charge  of  Maddalena,  immures  her  in 
nected  in  some  way  witn  his  uncle,  a  a  nunnery,  and  brings  up  her  son  in 
concierge,  whom  he  is  seeking.  The  ignorance  of  his  mother.  How  he 
rescued  woman.  Bertha,  attempted  to  finds  her  at  last  an  abbess — and  how 
drown  herself  because  she  had  dis-  charming  an  abbess  she  has  become — 
covered  that  her  husband,  professedly  readers  must  discover  from  the  book 
a  patriot,  is  really  a  wioticAard  This  itself.  Mr.  Trollope  has  painted  a 
scoundrel,  Mitaine,  murders  Bertha's  complete  gallery  of  good  portraits ; 
uncle,  and  our  Swiss  is  arrested  as  the  among  which  let  us  specify  the  awk- 
-^urderer  ;  but,  through  the  interven-  ward,  learned,  good-heaited  Pietro 
I  of  an  amiable  Marshal  of  France,  Varani,  that  resdute  little  volunteer, 
has  risen  from  the  ranks,  and  is  his  sister,  and   the   piquant  petUe 
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Stella  Altaman,  whom  Giulio  Mala-  cat ;  another  between  a  footman  atid 

testa  loves,  but  who  is  intended  to  the  vergers  in  Weert;minster  Abbey : 

marry   his  father's  legitimate  son.  another  between   the   convicts  ana 

There  is  ingenious  simplicity  in  the  warders  in  Milbank.    But  there  is  in 

author's  solution  of  this  imbroglio.  this  work  an  entire  absence  of  the 

individual  character  which  gave  so 

There  is  a  strong  family  likeness  great  a  charm  to  "  Ravenshoe/'  Aus- 

between  the  Reverend  Charles  Kings-  tin   is   rather   a   blockhead  ;  Lord 

ley  and  his  brother,  Henrv.    Both  are  Charles  Barty  is  a  dim  reflexion  of 

impetuous ;  both  like  a  slight  flavour  Austin,  and  we  welcome  his  death  in 

of  heresy  in  their  theology ;  both  the  duel  as  a  relief  from  the  trouble 

write  intenselv  impossible   and  in-  of  distinguishing  the  one  from  the 

tensely  readable  novels.    The  clerical  other ;  Aunt  Maria  is  an  impossible 

brother  was  to  have  been  made  a  lunatic;  Eleanor  is  the  silliest  and 

D.C.L.  at  the  Oxford  commemoration,  most  incapable  young  woman  ever 

by  desire  of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  but  drawn.     We  have  no  wicked  Lord 

the  Hebdomadal  Bo^  objectea,  on  Saltire,  no   cruel   Lord  Welter,  no 

the  ground  that  there  is  heresy  in  crafty  Jesuit  priest,  to  relieve  the 

"  Hypatia."  We  can  imagine  that  the  monotony  of  these  uninteresting  peo- 

novel  in  question  would  horr^y  poor  pie.    Yet,  the  book  is  readable — ^in- 

Dr.  Pusey,  the  leader  of  the  opposi-  tensely  readable,  if  only  for  the  effer- 

tion,  for  it  is  full  of  that  buojrant  life  vescentfim,  thebuoyantanimalspirita^ 

of  humanity  of  which  the  famous  the  pleasant  pugnacity  of  its  author. 

Tractarian  is  as  ignorant  as  an  owl  His  Drain  seethes  too  much  for  him  to 

of  daylight.    Doubtless,  these  rigid  write  a  novel  of  the  highest  class ; 

gentlemen   are    alarmed    that   Mr.  but  what  capital  books  of  travel  he 

Kingsley  should  be  a  favourite  with  could   produce  !     Why  doesn't  he 

the  voung  Prince,  and  fear  lest  he  start  for  the  interior  of  AMca,  and 

should  cause  the  royal  liking  to  fall  bring  back  his  experiences  1 
upon  the  Broad  Church  and  the  east 

wind — neither  of  which  is  popular  at  So  much  for  the  July  fiction  of 

Oxford.  1863.    It  is  a   good  summer  crop, 

Mr.  Henry  Eingsley's  last  story,  though  George  Euot  is  silent,  though 
"Austin  Elliot,"  gives  one  the  idea  oi  we  hear  no  sound  from  Thackeray, 
being  written  at  a  canter,  and  may,  though  Dickens  occupies  himself  with 
certainly,  be  so  read.  It  is  full  of  reading  at  the  Hanover-square  Booms, 
fun  and  humour,  fighting  and  heresy.  The  art  of  novel-writing  makes  pro- 
of this  last,  which  is  mild  enough,  gross,  and  has  a  daily  increasing 
Mr.  Kingsley  is  proud ;  and,  aiter  number  of  average  professors.  Pos- 
sayinfi^  that  a  Scotch  minister  had  sibly,  the  time  may  come  when — 
**  well  earned  his  crown  of  glory,"  de-  though  both  classes  increase — there 
Clares  that  although  some  peoi)le  will  will  oe  too  many  writers  for  the 
call  the  statement  heretical  "  it  shall  readers, 
stand  and  shaJl  be  repeated."    This 

is  charming.    We  have  a  vision  of  the  The  "philosophical  romance,"  as  a 

athletic  novelist,  with  his  back  to  the  German  understands  it,  is  a  form  of 

wall  and  his  coat  off.  doing  battle  in  novel   unknown  to  English   litera- 

defence    of   his    Lilliputian  heresy  ture.     Of  historical   romances  we 

against  a  host  of  angry  Calvinists.  For  have  had  more  than  enough.     Mj:. 

he  is  as  fond  of  a  scrimmage  as  the  Harrison  Ainsworth's  later  perfor- 

gentleman  in  Dr.  Maginn's  song —  mances  in  this  line— such,  for  ex- 

ur^T^u^    o^Tj*.i        1.J  ample,  as  the  "  Lord  Mayor  of  Lon- 

w«r   to  St.  Patrick  we  had  a  new  don^^^have  made  that  stjrle  of  quasi 

No  nultter  who  with,  no.  nor  what  it    fiction   rather   nauseous,     .^ppjly, 
waa  for."  this  mdefatigable  topcmaphist  is  the 

last  representative  of  a  school  of 
And  "  Austin  £lliot "  is  iull  of  writers  who  made  up  for  the  lack 
fights.  There  is  a  very  ridiculous  of  original  powers  by  a  burlesque. 
dueL  to  begin  with,  on  which  the  more  or  less  gorgeous,  of  the  facts  and 
whole  story  turns ;  there  is  a  shindy  personages  of  an  actual  past  Our 
between  Austin's  dog  and  a  grocer's    nearest  approach  to  the  "philosophi- 

16» 
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cal  romance"  is  the  theological  novel  romance  and  a  theolosicalone,  we  do 

— a  thing  of  recent  creation,  and  not  not  as  yet,  in  English  uteratore,  boast 

to  be  commended.    The  idea  that  re-  the  special  form  of  fiction  which  the 

ligious  doctrines  are  more  effectual  Qermans  call  philosophical  Ourpeo- 

when  wrapped  up  in  the  fancies  of  pie  are  not  fond  of  the  abstract  They 

story-tellers,  and  helped  out  by  "  sen-  cannot  see  the  use  of  it  very  often, 

sation'*  scenes,  we  shall  undertake  to  They  are  ever  askins  the  cui  honOy 

Srotest  against,  even  though  by  so  and  this  quer^  dreadfully  disconcerts 
oing  we  offend  a  few  very  good  and  your  speculatist  and  dreamer,  reared 
very  weak  people.  The  worst  of  the  on  SchiUer  and  Goethe.  The  trans- 
theological  novel  is,  that  so  many  dif-  later  of  *^The  First  Temptation," 
rent  orders  of  teachers  may  play  at  however,  seems  to  think  that  English- 
that  game.  The  reader,  when  he  or  men,  nevertheless,  will  read  and  relish 
she  t&es  up  one  of  these  hot-pressed  a  German  "philosophical  romance'*  of 
three-volume  combinations  of  earthly  above  four  nundred  pages.  Time  is 
passions  with  heavenly  sequels,  is  un-  short,  and  three  volumes  of  this  ex- 
warned  as  to  whether  the  novelist  is  tent  would  be  trying  if  Mr.  Wilkie 
orthodox  or  the  contrary.  The  writer  Collins  wrote  them;  but  four  hundred 
may  be  "Turk,  Jew,  or  Atheist,"  and  pages  of  German  philosophy,  dis- 
it  is  only  when  the  poison  has  done  cussed  in  colloquies  which  recur  again 
its  work  that  the  treachery  of  the  per-  and  again  to  "The  Absolute  Idea," 
son  who  administered  it  is  discovered,  and  the  "Eternal  Subjective,"  are 
We  have  at  this  moment  in  our  little  short  of  penal  servitude  to  the 
mind's  eye  Tractarian  novels  and  hapless  critic  He  labours  hard  and 
Evangelical  novels,  novels,  or  tales,  conscientiously  to  get  up  an  interest 
constructed  strictly  according  to  the  in  the  thing,  but  his  commoni^lace 
principles  of  the  Council  of  Trent,  British  brain  is  not  equal  to  the  task, 
and  others  sustaining  the  proscribed  His  incaoacity  would  vex  him  sorely, 
opinions  of  the  daring  Colenso.  Out-  did  not  the  author  of  the  voluminous 
side,  they  are  all  alike.  The  skeleton-  romance*  warn  all  and  sundry  in  his 
structure  is  the  same— love,  and  its  preface,  that  the  book  has  a  meaning 
woes  and  wonders,  form  the  staple  in  reserved  for  natures  of  the  highest 
all ;  but  the  author  is  sure  to  find  an  order.  It  is  written  for  aneels,  or  at 
opportunity  to  preach  his  system,  and  least  for  a  sort  of  inspired  persons, 
thetmsuspectingandunskilledreader  not  for  what  we  are  accustomed  to 
is  caught  by  its  sophistries  before  he  call  ordinary  humanity.  Here  is  the 
is  aware  that  he  treads  on  slipi>ery  key  afforded  by  this  preface :  and 
ground.  The  only  safeguard  against  after  reading  the  stoir,  we  shall  still 
these  insidious  attacks  upon  the  confess  we  did  not  tnink  it  so  very 
principles  and  the  peace  of  young  de-  mysterious,  until  these  words  drove 
vourers  of  fiction  is  to  set  one*s  face  us  off  into  fogland  :— 
against  such  unauthorized  preachers 

altocether.  If  we  cannot  be  expected  u^he  voices  of  a  thonaand  critics  bavs 

to  take  our  reU^ous  mstruction  from  i^ached  me,  some  denouncing,  some  appre- 

the  converted  tinker  or  cobbler,  how-  dating,  but  aU  demanding  the  meaning  and 

ever  pious  and  well-meaning  indivi-  purpose  of  the  author,  and  above  aU  requir- 

duals  of  this  class  may  be,  neither  ing  some  fuU,  open  statement  of  his  own 

can  we  submit  ourselves  to  the  lee-  religions  faith.    Methinks  the  work  proves 

tures  which   tlds  or  that   lady  or  the  faith,  for  without  religions  faith  I  would 

EOung  gentleman  of  imaginative  qua-  »Mttredly  never  have  written  it.    To  enter 

ties,  utterly  ignorant^  life  and  'of  ^^  explanations  irith  my  critics  would  be 

the  heart,  chooses  to  deUver  under  '1^^!;''^^):  2^  ^"£i  ^ 

thATYiABlr  of  tliAnnvAliflt      A  wnrlr  nf  "'^^^^  "  *""*  Xi^oj^  them.     Let  them 

tnenaasK  01  tne  novelists    Aworjcot  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^  meaning  for  themselves. 

fiction,  m  fact,  is  a  secular  article,  xruly,  it  does  not  Ue  upon  the  surface ;  they 

and  the  theologians  have  little  busi-  must  seek  for  it  with  calm,  unprejudiced 

ness  with  it  thought,  and  when  found,  a  blessing  wUl 

But,  while  we  have  a  historical  rest  upon  them." 


*  **The  First  Temptation;  or  Eritis  Sicnt  Deus  :**  a  philosophical  romance.    Trans- 
lated from  the  German  by  Mrs.  WiUiam  R.  Wilde.     Three  vols.    T.  C.  Newby,  London. 


1863.]  Summer  Novels,  221 

As  becomes  a  German  and  a  phi-  very  remarkable  production,  and  one 
iosopher,  the  writer  has  had  a  mis-  that  will  be  read  as  affording  a  strik- 
sion  to  denounce  "principles,  not  ing  illustration  of  the  present  ten- 
men."  *^  I  looked  down,"  he  says^  in  dendes  of  Qerman  thought,  and  the 
a  burst  of  preliminary  inspiration,  reaction  which  has  commenced  in 
*^  and  saw,  as  it  were  in  a  crystal  sea,  that  country.  Rationalism,  which 
beasts  of  all  sorts,  and  I  waged  war  now  threatens  us  with  invasion,  is 
with  them — a  war  of  life  and  death —  losing  its  hold  upon  the  German 
for  the  sake  of  the  living  Gbd."  The  mind^  and  sufficient  evidence  of  the 
work,  moreover,  was  *'laid  on  him  to  fact  is  furnished  in  the  composition 
do."^  It  was  a  whole  "  decade  '*  sim-  of  a  work  of  this  nature,  which  has 
mering  in  his  breast,  and  when,  at  reached  a  second  edition  in  the  writer*s 
last,  it  has  '^  assumed  a  form,"  it  is  native  land,  and  appears  to  be  po- 
a  mirror  to  reflect  the  soul  in  its  pular  there.  We  do  not  know  if  the 
many  changing  phases,  and  must  be  author's  misty  mode  of  combatting 
kept  unstaineof  and  free  from  all  dis-  false  philosophy  is  the  best  that  might 
tnrbing  influences."  To  those  who  be  adopted,  and  it  certainly  suits  the 
objected,  on  reading  the  first  edition,  Crerman  mind  better  than  it  does 
that  the  model  of  a  Christian  charac-  ours.  The  translator  labours,  so  far, 
ter  was  not  to  be  found  in  the  book,  under  a  disadvantage.  Nevertheless, 
he  answers  that  "a  great  Christian  those  who  read  the  book  through 
character  does  pass  across  the  field  of  patiently  will  find  in  it  many  traces 
vision,  but  with  spirit  ste^  only  of  genius,  and  will  be  prepared  to  ad- 
audibie  to  those  to  whom  it  is  given  mit  that  the  antidotes  supplied  by 
to  know  Him  who  is  the  Spirit  and  the  writer  are  strong  enough  to  coun- 
tbe  Lifa"  teract  those  objectionable  principles 

There  is  a  sublimity  of  egotism  in  which  are  stated,  for  purposes  of  con- 
all  this  which  enchants  humble  and  trast  and  discussion,  often  rather  fully 
prosaic  folL  A  great  prophet  has,  to  make  the  work  quite  safe  for  inez- 
verily,  arisen  amongst  us,  and  to  those  perienced  hands.  The  controversy  is 
"to  whom  it  is  given"  to  understand  managed  so  abstrusely  that  greater 
his  romance,  it  is  equivalent  to  a  new  solidity  of  judgment  is  at  times  de- 
revelation.  Without  professing  to  be  manded  in  the  reader  than  most 
in  entire  ignorance  of  its  drift,  or  to  lovers  of  romance  possess.  But  it  is 
be  shut  out  wholly  from  its  hidden  onlv  fair  to  take  the  book  as  a  whole, 
meaning,  we  fear  that  we  are,  never-  and  pronouncing  upon  it  according  to 
thelesSy  among  those  who  bend  the  the  standards  fairly  applicable,  we 
kuee  afar  off  to  this  luminary  of  rei)eat  that  it  is  a  remarkable  produc- 
philosophy.  We  do  not  yet  know  his  tion,  which  taxes  our  patience  a  little 
creecl,  except  in  a  general  way.  His  too  much,  but  will  reward  the  perse- 
pen  is  keen  and  brilliant  at  times,  vering,  and  can  do  no  harm,  either  to 
out  characters  which  speak  in  so  the  puzzJed  reader,  or  to  tne  discri- 
^  bookish  "  a  manner,  and  harangue  minating  one,  whose  principles  are 
at  such  length,  are  somewhat  tedious,  fixed. 

The  philosophy  intended  to  be  en-       That  the  translator  has  executed 

forced,  if  as  sound  as  ordinarv  read-  her  task  admirably,  every  reader  will 

ers  may  fancy  it,  would  be  learned  see  who  is  struck — ^and  none  can 

much  more  easily  and  more  interest-  fail   to  be — by  the  clearness   and 

ingly  by  the  stud^  of  a  certain  Book  nervous  strength  of  the  style,  and 

which  never  wearies  or  disappoints.  by  the  manifest  preservation  of  the 

There  is  a  large  amount  of  drama-  spirit  and   aroma  of   the   original 

tic  power,  however,  in  "  The  First  Mrs.  Wilde  has  made  the  English 

Temptation,"  great  skilL  versatility,  public  acquainted  with  a  romance 

and  sustained  energy.    The  absurdd-  which  may  be  regarded  as  tjrpical  of 

ties   of  materialism,  and   the   still  the  German  mind  in  one  of  its  most 

greater  absurdities  of  pantheism,  are  singular  and   most   recent  exhibi- 

exposed  with  much  force  and  felicity  tions,  and  in  so  doing,  has  rendered 

of  expression.    We  are  bound  to  add  to  our  literature  a  substantial  service, 

that,  despite  its  faults — and  there  is  The  translation  being  vigorous,  rich, 

no  space  here  either  to  analyse  the  and  full  of  tone  and    colour,   the 

^ork  Of  exhibit  its  blemishes— it  i9  a  r«uler  has  every  a<lvanta^e,  and  if, 
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at  the  403rd  pa^e,  he  is  still  oonftised  that  unfortunate  guaiity  of  the  Prac* 

as  to  the  meaning  of  much  that  he  tical  in  the  British  intellect  which 

has  gone  throu^  lie  cannot,  at  least,  makes  metaphjrsics  nauseous  to  us, 

blame  the  accomplished  lady  who  has  and  suffers  us  so  seldom  to  rise  in 

done  it  into  English,  but  must  refer  speculation  beycmd  the  prosaic  region 

the  fact  to  his  own  slowness  in  com-  where  hard  cash  is  to  be  made  by 

prehending  Qerman  logonuichies,  or  to  such  an  exercise  of  mental  ingenuity. 


A  SPBINO  DAY  AT  BETBOUT. 

It  is  only  the  first  week  in  March,  is  all  bustle  and  activity.  Side  by 
and  the  snow  is  still  plentiful  upon  side  are  anchored  veasels  of  all  na- 
the  summitsofhoaiy  Lebanon ;  never-  tions  and  classes ;  and  the  crews  are, 
theless,  the  sprins  has  fairly  set  in  in  for  the  most  part,  employed  about  the 
these  consemal  cumes,  and  the  balmy  shios,  either  holystoning  or  washing 
soft  breatn  of  the  morning  air  is  per-  decks,  or  scraping  the  sides,  or  paint- 
fiimed  with  the  incense  of  a  thousand  ing,  or  greasing;  uie  masts,  or  setting 
dew-sprinkled  bloasoms.  As  our  taut  the  rigging,  or  squaring  the 
steamer  approaches  the  anchorage,  yards,  or  loosing  the  sails  to  dry. 
and  the  mists  lift  from  off  the  lower  Everybody  has  something  to  do,  ex- 
land,  the  sun  peeps  over  the  hills,  cepting  the  old  Genoese  skipper,  who 
casting  hisgolden  mantle  over  land  has  a  great  aversion  to  scrubbing  and 
and  sea.  The  snow  upon  the  moun-  washing  the  decks  on  the  ground 
tains,  like  another  Assyrian  host,  is  that  it  only  wears  away  the  planks 
sparkling  with  scarlet  and  gold ;  and  removes  the  pitdi  from  the 
patches  of  white  here  and  there  serv-  seams,  causing  thereby  leaks  ;  and 
mg  the  imagination  for  the  plumes  of  who,  upon  a  like  prmciple,  never 
the  mighty  warriors,  their  chieftains,  toucnes  yard  or  mast,  or  block  or 
Neither  is  the  delusion  exempt  from  rope,  oftener  than  is  absolutely  ne- 
the  sudden  overthrowthatbefel  those  cessary  for  the  safety  of  the  vessel, 
invaders,  for  no  sooner  does  bright  Of  dusky  complexion,  and  dingy  cos- 
Sol  step  fairly  over  the  mountains  tume,  these  Genoese  entertain  a  spe- 
than,  "presto,"  the  mirage  vanishes,  cies  of  hydrophobia  in  the  matter  of 
and  snow  becomes  snowy  white  aj^n,  ablutions  by  any  and  every  process, 
and  the  well-defined  outlines  of  the  hence,  their  ships'  sides  are  often  in- 
mountain  range  are  pencilled  deeply  nooent  of  paint  from  year's  end  to 
upon  a  cloudless  azure  sky.  Now,  year's  end,  a  coating  of  coal  tar  serv- 
plainlv  revealed  to  the  naked  eye^  we  ing  as  a  substitute ;  and  the  inside, 
DeholdBeyrout— modem  and  ancient  the  cabin  and  forecastle,  &&,  are  so 
Modem,  stretching  in  a  lon^  line  by  thoroughly  stained  with  tobacco  juioe 
the  sea-board,  and  comprismg  town  and  tobacco  smoke  that  it  would  re- 
residences  and  very  beautiful  and  quire  a  month's  scraping  to  fit  them 
picturesque  villas.  Ancient,  repre-  for  a  coat  of  paint  The  G^oese 
sented  hj  dilapidated  old  walls  and  skipper  and  his  crew  are  seated  upon 
fortifications  (one  in  ruins  extending  the  bulwarks,  their  naked  le^  and 
to  a  kind  of  little  ishind  close  by  the  feet  dangling  over  the  ship's  side,  in- 
landing  jet^),  battered  down  min-  tent  upon  mending  a  goodly-suEod 
arets  mingling  with  glaring  white  fishing  net,  which,  when  they  ^t 
new  ones,  and  the  whole  having  for  down  to  Scanderoon  or  Cyprus,  will 
back-^und  a  dingy  confusion  of  enable  them  to  catch  and  salt  fish 
buildmgs  of  all  shapes  and  sizes,  the  enough  to  last  them  the  whole  voy- 
greater  number  pierced  with  those  age.  Hadye  Paniotti  also,  the  Greek 
closely-trelllBed  windows  which  con-  captain  from  Sdo,  finds  similar  ocou- 
stitute  so  invariable  a  feature  in  the  pation  for  himself  and  his  ship's 
cities  and  towns  of  the  jealous  Turk,  crew  ;  presentingy  however,  a  atnk* 
Even  at  this  early  hour  the  harbour  ing  contnyrt  to^eir  G^oese  neigh- 
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boursy  maamuch  that  their  cofitume  bot  of  the  convent  at  Hebron  ;  pahn- 
is  neat  and  dean,  and  they  them-  leaves  and  dates,  and  a  great  varietv 
selves  just  retained  from  their  regu-  of  ornamented  and  plain  Turkish 
lar  morning  dip  in  the  brin^r  ocean,  slippers,  besides  those  beautiful  gold- 
Said  Abdoorahnum  Reis,  in  his  little  en  tissue  worked  smoking-caps  and 
felucca  alongside,  and  seated  cross-  tobacco-baffs,  which  are  the  work- 
les^ed  upon  a  huge  pile  of  pumpkins  manship  of  the  Druses  and  the  Ma- 
(fetched  hither  for  sale  from  Jaffa),  ronites  of  the  Lebanon.  Boat-loads 
mbales  his  morning  pipe,  and  sius  his  there  are,  moreover,  of  thievish  and 
fingan  of  coffee  with  indescrioable  clamorous  turgimen  (interpreters), 
gusto;  wagffing  his  old  beard  ever  guides,  body-servants,  liveiy  stable 
and  anon  toKeep  time  to  the  uncouth  touters, touters for  hotels, and  taverns, 
melody  of  the  two  lads  that  consti-  and  lodging-houses ;  and,  in  private 
tate  his  crew,  and  who,  stretched  on  boats  neatly  kept  up  ana  doing  the 
their  bac^  in  the  early  sunshine,  are  swell,  semi-mdependent  touters  from 
wailing  forth  some  dolefully-dolorous  ship-chandlers  and  general  agents.  On 
love  ditty.  board  of  one  of  these  latter  we  seciure  a 
Eight  bells  are  striking  from  the  passage,  and,  as  soon  as  the  vessel 
various  men-of-war  lying  at  anchor  has  obtained  pratique,  proceed  to 
further  down  by  the  mouth  of  the  land.  The  luggage  we  must  send  off 
river  Lycus.  Kapidly  the  echo  is  for  by-and-bv,  as  it  must  be  landed  at 
caught  up  from  ship  to  ship,  till  the  Custom-house,  which  is  situated 
every  vessel  that  can  boast  of  a  bell  fm*ther  down  the  bay,  on  the  confines 
is  ding-donging  away  the  grateful  in-  of  a  filthy  kind  of  bog. 
formation  that  it  is  ei^ht  o  clock,  and.  There  are  a  great  many  anxious 
therefore,  breakfast  time.  Our  Arab  eyes  peering  inquisitively  into  our 
Rei&  not  having  any  bell  on  board  of  eyes  as  we  land  ;  a  great  many  out- 
his  felucca,  suratitutes  a  brass  cook-  stretched  hands  to  grasp  our  hand  : 
ing  pot,  which  he  strikes  heavily  with  a  great  many  hot  and  angry  people 
an  iron  hammer.  Now  the  whole  hustling  and  jostling  one  another,  so 
harbour  is  vibrating  to  the  shrill  as  to  bid  us  welcome  to  these  shores 
whistle  of  the  boatswain's  pipe  ;  and  of  sacred  and  classic  fame.  Doctors 
immediately  afterwards  tnere  float  there  are,  too,  amongst  this  motley 
upon  the  air  the  flags  and  ensigns  of  group,  sadly  put  about  for  want  of 
twenty  different  nations.  At  scatter-  patient's  fees;  quack  doctors  in 
ed  intervids  on  shore,  also,  flags  from  abundance,  who  scrutinize  each  face 
flag-stafifo  on  terraces,  indicate  the  in  the  hopes  of  recognising  embers  of 
domiciles  and  official  residences  of  undeveloped  fever,  typhoid  or  malig- 
the  various  Consuls.  And  the  Quar-  nant,  in  embryo.  We  soon  make  our 
antine  authorities  sport  their  crescent  way  through  these  by  aid  of  well- 
bunting,  to  indicate  that  they  have  practised  cicerones,  and,  in  two  mi- 
opened  for  the  day,  and  that  new  nutes  afterwards,  are  standing  un- 
arrivals,  such  as  ourselves,  may,  molested  in  the  centre  of  the  small 
therefore,  conmiunicate  with  the  open  space  a^oininff  the  landing- 
shore.  Shore-boats  swarm  off  to  the  steps.  Standing  with  our  backs  to 
vessels  in  harbour,  some  are  lighters  the  sea,  we  find  ourselves  vM-a-m 
coming  to  unload  cargoes ;  others  are  with  a  very  neatly  fitted-up  French 
laden  with  grain  or  other  produce  to  shop,  next  to  which  is  a  blank  wall 
freight  vessels  bound  to  European  terminating  in  a  steep  flight  of  stone 
porto.  Boats  there  are  filled  with  steps.  To  our  right  hand  is  the 
the  daily  supply  of  meat,  vegetables,  ^*  G&U  du  France,"  once  well  known 
&C.,  requisite  for  the  consumption  of  as  Tolous,  where  there  is  a  fine  saloon 
hungry  sailors  ;  boats  there  are,  also,  and  verandah,  very  inviting  of  a  hot 
of  a  speculative  class,  bringing  off  summer's  day ;  where  there  are  bil- 
wines,  spirits,  liqueurs,  cigars,  bottled  Hard-tables— the  resort  of  rollicking 
ale  and  porter ;  canary  birds,  mon-  young  middies,  British  and  French — 
keys,  tame  squiirels, jewellery,  French  where  we  may  get  anything  in  the 
watches,  musical-boxes,  carved  shells,  shape  of  refreshment,  from  a  small 

^thlehem  ana  cup  of  coffee  with  a  "  petit  verre"  in 


and  shell-boxes  from  Bethlehem  and    cup  of  coffee  with  a  "  petit 

Jenu 

dan. 


Jerusalem  :  bottled  water  from  Jor-   it,  up  to  a  bottle  of  ecart  champagne 
sealed  and  oertifiedto  by  theab<    or  sparkling  Burgundy,  paying  for  thd 
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same,  ]rou  will  please  understand,  in  shriekinff  out  "  dnoue— sette— octo,*' 
that  kind  of  way  which  is  vulgarly  till,  finiuiy,  one  of  tne  number  is  dead 
termed  -~  through  the  nose ;  though  beaten,  and  has  to  stand  treat  Then 
what  should  give  rise  to  such  an  idiom  they  hurry  off  to  a  filthy  little  Greek 
I  am  at  a  loss  to  comprehend.  tayem,  in  the  dirtiest  of  dirty  back 
Turning  to  the  left  we  pass  under  slums,  where,  if  you  haye  the  oour- 
the  quarantine  office,  which  is  a  age  and  curiosity  to  peep  in  by-and- 
wooden  building,  forming  a  species  by,  you  shall,  amidst  a  dense  tobacco 
of  arched-in  thoroughfare,  much  re-  smoKe  and  suffocating  odour  of 
sorted  to  during  the  heat  of  summer  ** Eackey**  (Arrack  spirit),  discover  our 
days,  as  affording  the  coolest  and  most  adventurers  gambhns  for  their  very 
agreeable  draft  of  air  to  be  obtained  lives  with  otner,  ana  still  more  sin- 
in  Beyrout.  The  whole  extent  of  this  ister  looking  customers  (mostly  one- 
street  is  strongly  railed  in,  and  the  eyed  or  squinting  awfullv),  whose 
entrance  to  it  securely  fastened  at  faces  seem  to  tell  tales  of  dark  deeds 
night  by  a  stout  gate.  By  this  ar-  done  in  dark  hours.  About  here  we 
rangement  it  is  next  to  impossible  mav  be  sure  to  meet  a  strong  relay 
for  any  boat's  crew  to  smuggle  them-  of  local  police,  ready  to  opxSi  those 
selves  or  illicit  goods  into  the  town  disturbances  which  sometmies  break 
after  the  gate  is  locked  for  the  night ;  out  a  dozen  times  a  day.  But  we 
besides  which  precaution  there  are  have  wandered  awav  from  the  land- 
always  a  couple  of  guardians  or  night  ing  jettv.  There  also  we  encounter 
watchmenstationed  at  this  point  At  the  brilliantly  attired  Amout;  the 
the  hour  of  our  passing  there  is  a  homed  Druse  lady  from  Lebajion ; 
goodly  sprinkling  of  a  heterogeneous  the  Armenian  Seraff,  in  sombre  attire, 
nature.  Seated  side  by  side  on  yonder  with  dark  blue  turoan  and  robes  to 
wooden  bench,  their  costumes  as  much  match  ;  Aleppine  merchants  in  their 
at  variance  as  their  features,  are  long  flowing  silken  garments,  of  skv- 
**  Cadah  Bussh,"  the  sick  major's  Ben-  blue  colours  forthe  most  part ;  a  holy 
galee  dubash,  clad  in  long  robes  of  dervish fromMecca,inacaplikeahuge 
the  finest  spangled  muslin,  with  a  extinguisher;  muleteers  and  camel 
turban  to  match,  and  red  sash  and  drivers^  in  striped-coloured  coats,  or 
red  slippers.  The  queer  old  grey-  loose  rough  sheep-skins;  Monsieurs 
bearded  man  next  to  him,  wrapped  from  Paris,  justunpacked  from  aband- 
up  to  the  neck  in  creasy  fur  skins,  is  box  of  the  latest  fashions ;  Jonathan, 
tne  Rabbi  Meshak,  en  route  from  with  slouching  hat  and  gawky  gait ; 
Erzeroum  to  Jerusalem,  whither  he  is  skippers  and  sailors  of  all  nations  and 
going  to  secure  for  his  bones  a  resting  costumes  ad  lib. ;  an  itinerant  ven- 
place  in  the  sacred  soil  where  sleep  dor  of  liquorice- water— well  peppered 
the  patriarchs  of  his  faith.  Cadah  with  flies— tinkling  his  brass  cups 
Bussh  beholds  him  with  contempt  and  together,  and  invitmg  the  dusty  and 
amazement,  wondering  how  he  can  thirsty  to  partake ;  hot  and  hurried 
support  the  intense  heat  of  the  day  porters  rushing  headlong  to  the  sea- 
in  such  a  costume.  Yonder  group,  side,  under  the  irresistible  impetus  of 
gesticulating  and  yellingto  each  other,  heavy  iron  bars,  and  endangering  life 
as  though  they  were  a  mile  apart  in-  and  limb  everywhere ;  ra^ed  little 
stead  of  side  by  side,  are  refugees,  boys  chattering  away  in  English  rthe 
mostly  Italians  and  Poles,  though  fruits  of  Amencan  tuition),  andi>ffer- 
there  are  some  few  of  other  nations  ing  to  guide  you  to  all  kinds  of  im- 
amongst  them.  Nobody  knows  or  probable  plaoies.  Passing  down  yon- 
cares  to  know  how  or  where  they  der,  in  a  grotesquely  shaped  cap,  is 
live  excepting  the  Consuls,  whose  His  Eminence  the  (ireek  Patriarch, 
respective  protections  they  may  claim,  whilst  hunying  past  him,  in  astonish- 
and  these  seldom  hear  much  about  ing  white  calico  hats,  about  a  yard 
them,  unless  they  fall  into  the  dutches  and  a-half  in  circumference,  are  a 
of  the  local  police.  We  have  only  to  couple  of  Sisters  of  Charity,  bound 
watch  them,  however,  for  a  minute  or  upon  some  merciful  errand  this  bricrfat 
two,  to  guess  their  calling.  They  spring  morning  at  Beyrout  Sprinkle 
usually  settle  as  to  who  is  to  pay  by  in  amongst  the  aforegoing  a  goodly  lot 
the  noisy  game  of  ^*  Amora,''  chuck-  of  friars  and  monks,  of  alTorders,  ages,  • 
ing  up  their  fingers  in  the  air  and  sizes,  and  physiognomy— add  here 
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and  there  a  seedy-looking  Turkish  girdles  of  those  whose  speculative 
soldier,  his  uniform  jacket  turned  in-  thoughts  for  the  moment  engross 
side  out  to  prevent  the  blue  dye  fad-  every  other  idea, 
inginthe  hot  sun.  Now  and  then,  Ifwe  were  to  walk  down  the  narrow 
too,  a  sprucely  dressed  damsel  from  lane  which  runs  parallel  to  this,  we 
England,  mayhap,  or  Paris,  or  Athens,  should  pass  through  the  most  squalid 
elbowing  her  way  with  easy  erace  quarter  inhabited  by  the  worst  of 
amidst  a  group  of  staring  and  as-  Greeks  and  lonians.  A  peep  down 
toundedTurldshandArabicgirls,who,  from  the  top  suffices  to  convince  us 
^thered  round  a  fountam  in  the  of  this.  Nothing  but  grog  shops  and 
main  square,  look,  in  their  white  robes  gambling  houses  which,  under  the 
and  hideous  eyelet  holes,  more  like  cloak  of  doing  business  in  small  clothes* 
ghouls  than  the  beauties  they  really  and  hardware  shops,  in  reality  are 
are  when  at  home  and  unveiled.  unlicensed  taverns  and  dens  of  infamy. 
In  the  middle  of  all  the  ^foregoing.  We  turn  back,  therefore,  and  proceed 
as  if  there  was  not  bustle,  confusion,  to  the  nearest  hotel,  where  a  good 
and  uproar  enough  without  it,  we  wash,  and  something  in  the  shape  of 
come  upon  huge  heaps  of  com  and  lunch,  stimulates  us  for  further  exer-' 
other  grain  piled  up  right  in  the  tion.  Our  first  field  of  exploit  lies 
centre  of  the  street,  and  undergoing  exactly  at  the  back  of  the  hotel,  where 
the  process  of  being  sifted  by  ps^ies  we  come  upon  a  long  line  of  new  and 
of  the  ugliest  old  black  women  that  decent  houses  occupied  almost  exclu- 
could  be  swept  together  from  the  sivcly  by  Europeans — ^mostly  wi;izans, 
length  and  breadth  of  the  Turkish  such  as  carpenters,  turners,  &c.  Turn- 
empire.  The  dust  arising  from  this  ing  out  of  this  we  enter  upon  the  es- 
process,  whilst  it  chokes  and  blinds  sentially  native  portion  of  the  town, 
casual  passers-by,  often  inciting  them  many  of  the  streets  being  rendered 
to  naughty  woros^  sprinkles  the  skin  utterly  dark  by  the  upper  storeys  of 
of  the  perspiring  sifters  so  bountifully  the  nouses  extending  right  across 
that  tney  look  as  if  they  had  been  them,  and  damp,  slippery,  and  danger-' 
rolled  out  for  a  rolly-poIy  pudding,  ous,  from  the  fact  of  their  being  a 
their  black  heads  ana  feet  represent-  receptacle  for  aU  the  rubbish  thrown 
ing  the  jam  protruding  from  either  down  through  crevices  in  the  plank- 
ends.  A  little  further  on,  and  a  sud-  ing,  and  in  fact  constituting  a  hor- 
den  uproar  attracts  our  attention :  rible  dust-bin.  In  the  darkest  nook 
a  fellow  whom  we  set  down  at  first  about  these  dark  places  we  are  sure 
to  be  a  quack  doctor,  has  mounted  to  stumble  across  a  small  brazier  of 
himself  upon  a  goodly  sized  bale,  and  bright  charcoal,  with  a  speculative 
divested  of  his  cap,  bawls  out  *'  Har-  Turk,  wrapped  up  in  his  mantle, 
age,harage,harage."  This  is  the  public  smoking  the  pipe  of  repose,  and 
auctioneer.  He  has  some  unhappy  inviting  passers-oy  to  partake  of 
bankrupt's  stock  to  dispose  of;  and,  the  coffee  ne  vends.  Neither  is  this 
drawing  a  prodigious  knife  from  his  anchorite  without  customers  in  abund- 
girdle.  he  seizes  upon  a  piece  of  silk,  ance.  Camel  drivers  and  donkey 
cuts  tne  cord  that  binds  it,  and  with  boys  hither  resort  and  enjoy  keif, 
one  single  effort,  flings  it  out  to  its  whilst  their  heavily  laden  animals 
full  extent  over  the  heads  of  the  carrying,  for  the  most  part,  ponderous 
crowd  that  have  already  assembled  stones  for  building  purposes,  stagger 
about  him.  Then  commences  the  ahead  without  guidance,  to  the  immi- 
bidcUng,  and  the  fellow  can  count  in  nent  risk  of  all  the  foot  passengers. 
every  conceivable  tongue,  cinque  pi-  Emerging  from  one  of  these  dens 
astre,  ginque  piastre,  baash  grosh,  we  come  upon  the  bazaars,  scented  as 
humsi  fudah,  nbe  piastre,  &c.,  &c.  Oriental  bazaars  always  are,  with 
Amidst  the  swarms  tnat  crowd  around  many  spices  and  cunning  herbs.  The 
him,  and  almost  as  active  as  himself,  is  goods  displayed  for  sale  in  the 
an  indefatigable  Scripture-reader,  un-  wretched  shops  are,  for  the  most  part, 
daunted  of  purpose,  poor  and  hard-  attractive  to  the  European  traveller, 
worked,  as  his  seedy  black  clothes  and  consisting  of  Damascus  silks  and 
yellowish  necktie  denote — Yankee  Tripoli  shawls,  of  very  beautiful  pat- 
by  origin,  as  his  tongue  reveals—  terns  and  colours ;  Brussa  silk  goods ; . 
thrusting  tracts  into  the  hands  or  worked  muslins  from  Stamboul;  ele-' 
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cantly  ornamented  tobacoo-pipes  from  Horses  and  mules  pass  us  laden 
Latachia,  with  richly  inlaid  amber  with  canes  from  the  marahes  in  the  low 
mouthpieces ;  fine  cut-glass  narghilies,  lands.  These  are  for  constructing  the 
with  stands  of  every  colour  of  the  battoons  or  mats  upon  which  the  silk- 
rainbow,  and  a  variety  of  wares  and  worms,  now  on  the  eve  of  being 
stuffs  manufactured  exclusively  in  hatched,  will  be  placed  and  reareoL 
Persia,  Arabia,  and  Turkey,  such  for  after  they  are  a  week  old.  This  sand 
instance,  as  ottar  of  roses ;  violet  and  sometimes  serves  as  a  race-course,  and 
rose  conserves,  good  for  coughs;  terminates  at  the  American  Mission 
orange  flower  and  rose  water  in  abun-  station  and  the  Protestant  burial- 
dance;  sandal-wood  oil  and  oil  of  ground,  where  sleeps  many  a  poor 
jessamine  and  cloves.  Amidst  all  fellow,  that  landedf  perhaps  omj  a 
these  and  doing  a  thriving  business  is  week  before,  arriving  here  in  ro- 
a  garrulous  old  barber  and  his  assist-  bust  health  and  full  of  enersy  and 
ants,  as  a  matter  of  course.  The  hope.  We  have  now  reached  the  con- 
inside  of  his  shop  is  fuU :  and  all  the  fines  of  Beyrout  in  this  direction, 
benches  in  front  of  his  (loor  are  also  and  therefore  turn  back  and  canter 
occupied.  Some  ai*e  having  their  home  to  our  hotel,  for  the  hour  and  our 
heads  shaved :  others  being  sham-  appetites  proclaim  it  dinner  time, 
pooed,  and  otners  again  undergoing  We  have  dined  at  the  tahle  dCMu 
scarification  or  being  bled,  for  our  upon  a  motlev  variety  of  European 
barber  is  a  doctor  to  boot  Next  to  and  native  dishes,  and  amidst  a  very 
the  barber^  the  tinkling  of  a  little  babel  of  tongues.  We  are  thinking 
tin  fountam  in  the  open  window  of  sitting  by  the  cool  window  for  an 
announces  a  confectioner's,  where  we  hour  or  so  for  rest  and  digestion,  when 
may  get  iced  lemonade,  or  ozard,  or  the  tramp  of  soldiers  underneath,  and 
syrup  of  mulberries,  and  abundance  the  clatter  of  hoofs  and  jingling 
of  that  prince  of  Turkish  sweetmeats  sabres,  announce  the  military  out  for 
Rahat-il-Comb;  besides  donkey  loads  some  purpose.  Everybody  seizes  his 
of  haliwah  (made  with  iessamine  seed  hat  and  rushes  down  to  the  water- 
oil)  and  buccalowah.  Next  door  is  a  side,  as  the  troops  form  in  open  line 
native  eating-house,  wherein  are  a  the  whole  lengtn  of  the  street  AH 
prodigious  number  of  hungry  porters  the  ships  in  harbour  are  decorated 
and  labourers  devouring  piles  of  wafer-  with  flags,  reaching  from  the  mast- 
like bread,  seasoned  with  sticks  of  head  to  tne  deck.  All  the  Consuls, 
cabob  or  allemule,  slices  of  meat,  fat,  with  the  Pasha,  and  other  local 
and  onions  cooked  in  an  oven.  Every  officials,  are  waiting  at  the  landing- 
man  has  a  little  salt  and  pepper  place  in  full-dress  uniform.  Present^ 
by  his  side,  into  which  he  dips  a  huge  man-of-war  steamer  comes 
a  green  cucumber^  ever  and  anon  puffing  into  the  bay  and  drops  her 
crunching  off  a  piece  to  vary  the  anchor.  Bang  go  the  cannons  of  the 
occupation.  Furtner  on  still  and  we  fort  on  shore ;  bang  go  the  guns  of 
pass  a  veritable  caf^^  with  professional  the  different  men-of-war ;  bang  reply 
story-teller,  musicians,  and  dancing  those  of  the  steamer.  A  forei^ 
boys  and  girls.  Inside  and  outside  prince,  with  some  unpronounceable 
are  a  £[aping  multitude,  enjoying  the  name,  is  on  board,  and  presently  lands 
fun  going  forward  with  intense  gra-  amidst  the  enthusiastic  shouts  of  the 
tification.  Finally,  we  get  out  of  the  spectators.  The  band  strikes  up;  the 
citjT  gates,  under  the  gunned  walls  of  troops  present  arms,  and  EUs  Koyal 
which  are  seated  the  sentries,  playing  Highness  is  speedilv  swallowed  up  in 
at  backgammon,  and  a  score  or  so  of  a  vortex  of  cocked-nats,  feathers,  and 
muleteers,  with  their  mules  resting  silver-headed  caned  cawosses,  by 
under  the  shade.  We  are  now  out  which  stream  he  is  carried  round  the 
upon  a  large  open  space  of  fine  sand,  next  street  comer,  and  so  disappears 
hedged  in  on  either  side  by  pricklv  from  vulgar  gaze, 
pear ;  to  our  right  and  left  are  guani-  Climbing  up  a  steep  flight  of  stone 
nouses,  interspersed  with  small  steps  we  come  to  a  back  space 
taverns  and  caf^  scattered  here  and  whereon  is  an  open  caf(^  shaded  W  a 
there.  Sometimes,  also,  a  few  cannon  thatch-work  supported  on  poles.  This 
and  drowsy-looking  soldiers  indicate  is  quite  an  aristocratic  resor^  and  on 
a  sommer  encampment  of  artiUeiy.  diminutiye  three-legged  stools  are 
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some  two  hundred  persons  smoking  some  on  horseback  and  some  a-foot. 
and  sippins  their  coffee,  drinking  There  are  small  <»f<^  along  the  beach 
sherbet  and  playing  at  dhama  or  side,  where  chairs  may  be  hired,  and 
backgammon,  a  game  of  which  the  paper  narghilies  and  pipes  are  pro- 
Turks  are  exceedingly  fond.  Many  curable.  After  the  heat  and  closeness 
of  these  are  employ es  of  the  various  of  the  office  this  is  quite  a  luxury  to 
consulates,  or  mercnants'  clerks  who  the  mercantile  community.  Here  they 
are  all  within  hail  of  their  offices,  and  sit  and  chat,  smoke  and  laugh,  e^joy- 
avaU  themselves  of  leisure  hours  to  ing  the  freshness  of  the  breeze  the 
while  away  the  time  in  the  pleasant  while,  until  the  booming  of  the  even- 
cool  breeze.  About  an  hour  before  ing  gun  warns  them  that  the  town 
sunset  we  pass  through  the  gate  lead-  gates  will  soon  be  closed;  and  so 
ing  to  Baa  Beyrout.  This  is  the  this  favourite  rendezvous  speedily 
fEtsnionable  promenade  of  an  evening;  collapses  into  solitude  and  silence,  as 
Idther  resort  the  elite  of  society,  night  flings  her  dark  numtle  over  the 
decked  out  in  the  very  pink  of  fashion,  earth  and  sea. 


PAN. 

<•  Et  genus  agricolum  late  sentiscere,  quom  Pan 
Pinea  semif  eri  capitis  velamma  quaasans 
Unco  snpe  labro  calamos  percnrrit  hiantis, 
Fistula  idlTestrem  ne  cesset  fundere  mnsam.'* 

LuoretiMy  Lib  iy.,  590. 


As  the  noon  sunshine  of  an  old  Greek  summer 
Pours  over  coasts  of  mountain  stem  and  sterile, 
And  rivered  valleys,  backed  by  keen  gray  summits, 
White-pillared  towns,  and  islands  bowered  in  vineyard, 
llieir  gentle  guardian  god — a  lithesome  image, 
Clear-eyed,  with  ample  wisdom-throned  forehead — 
Moves  soft  by  wood  and  fount  and  watery  meadow, 
Voicing  from  rural  pipes  an  airy  music. 
And  joyous  with  an  universal  love. 

II. 

Often  at  mom,  by  ivy-hedged  orchard, 

Unseen,  he  pipes  to  cottage  children  gathering, 

'Mid  babble  sweet  and  laughters  innocent, 

The  round  night-fallen  apples,  dewy-red  ; 

Unseen  at  noon,  beneath  tne  limes'  green  arches, 

Pours  to  the  swannins  bees  that  throng  the  blossoms, 

Long  sunny  hours,  memssuous  melodies ; 

Whue  dizzv  midges  follow  in  a  crowd ; 

While  on  the  vafley  stream,  the  swan  flock  floating 

Sumptuous  above  their  snowy-mirrored  shadows, 

And  on  the  forest  top  a  bird  of  summer, 

Till  then  the  minstrel  of  the  solitude. 

Pause  in  the  calm  to  hearken. 

III. 

Now  by  some  airy  shoreward  steep  at  even 

His  reed  resoundb  above  the  silent  ocean. 

Faint  ridged  with  gold,  charminff  the  wave-wom  vessels, 

Anchored  in  glassy  coves,  and  others  oaring 

Sunwwrd,  amid  the  lustrous  watery  calm : 
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Or  near  a  graceful  group  of  village  maidens, 
Couched  by  cold  font  or  willowy  margined  river, 
Sleeking  the  milky  udders  of  the  kine, 
His  kindlv  music  trembles  through  the  twilight, 
By  eve's  nrst  star  illumined,  and  for  slumber 
Collects  the  flocks,  with  dewy  herb  replete. 


IV. 

Oft  from  the  crest  of  some  high  citadel, 
Guarding  a  pillared  town,  his  genial  presence 
By  some  lone  votaiy  is  recognised 
In  days  succeeding  victory— hours  of  peace ; 
When  chiefs,  illustrious  in  Tynan  purple, 
Chariot  along  the  winding  river's  banks 
At  sunset,  their  proud-paced  snowy  steeds. 
Matched  to  the  orazen  pole,  in  dust  and  thunder ; 
And  from  the  shrines  the  sacrificial  smoke 
Perfumes  the  golden  light  with  frankincense ; 
And  multitudes,  white-robed  and  jubilant. 
Gather  by  grove,  on  roof  and  temple  step  ; 
Then,  in  the  clear  air,  o'er  the  shining  city. 
With  the  god's  music  mingles  their  acclaim. 


V. 

But,  frequentest  of  all,  the  god  is  seen 
At  lonely  eve,  when  the  ^ood  hamlet  folk 
By  grassy  altar  offer  sacnfice. 
O  thexi,  as  toward  the  consecrated  fire 
The  milk-white  lamb  advances  dumb,  the  while 
The  olive-crowned  crowd,  slow  following. 
Chant  music-prayers  amid  the  dusk  to  Fan — 
To  purify  their  fields,  protect  their  bounds, 
To  deepen  on  the  plains  the  yellow  com. 
To  throng  the  orchard  boughs  with  apples  red, 
The  vines  with  clusters  gold  and  blacK,  and  strew 
The  forest  floor  with  acorns  for  the  swine, 
Thicken  the  warm  wool  on  the  fattened  sheep. 
And,  on  long  winter  nights,  make  glad  their  hearths, 
Plenteously  olazing  with  toe  high-heaped  pine  ; 
Then  to  some  clear- voiced  throng  of  mountain  nymphs, 
Dancing,  quick-footed,  by  dark  watered  spring, 
Or  in  some  meadow  cool,  retired,  he  comes. 
Wind-like,  through  tufts  of  hyacinth,  and  sings, 
Glad  echo  on  the  hill  top  clapping  hands, 
And  to  the  fairest  listeners  promises 
The  happy  marriage  gift,  the  cot,  the  cheese. 
The  little  lamb  and  milk-white  ewe  :  then  takes 
Across  the  shadowing  world  his  way,  unseen 
*  In  twilight's  drowse,  save  by  the  downy  owl 
Aloft,  dim  cloistered  in  some  mouldering  holm, 
Watdiing  the  day's  red  streak  with  vague  large  eyes. 
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WhiIiB  the  May  number  of  the  Dub-  that  since  the  Church  has  become 
UH  Uniybrsity  Maoazinb  was  in  tneir  estimation  effete,  its  pro- 
being  prepared  for  publication,  those  pertv  has  morally  reverted  to  the 
attacks  on  the  Irish  branch  of  the  hands  of  the  nation  which  bestowed 
National  Establishment  were  com-  it,  and  may  be,  in  whole  or  in  part, 
menced  which  have  resulted  in  a  employed  for  altered  purposes,  as 
Parliamentary  arraignment,  several  Queen,  Lords,  and  Commons,  in  their 
momentous  debates,  and  a  verdict  of  wisdom,  may  direct  When  this  doc- 
acquittaL  The  charges  of  the  ac-  trine  as  to  the  precarious  and  depen- 
ensers  have  been  met  and  answered,  dent  character  of  property  hela  in 
and  their  purpose  foiled.  The  Church  trust  for  charitable  or  religious  pur- 
has  found  new  friends  where  she  poses  has  besun  to  be  mooted,  the 
hAst  expected  them.  The  Conserva-  public  naturally  feel  alarm,  for,  if 
tivereaction — ^that  singular  and  happy  discontented  bodies  of  schismatic  re- 
feature  in  the  politics  of  the  time —  ligionists  were  suffered  to  seize  the 
has  deprived  her  old  enemies  of  a  Church's  revenues,  on  pretexts  which 
piffty-following  ;  and  if  she  does  not  are  all  resolved  into  the  simple 
eigoy  peace  for  many  years  to  come,  apothegm  that  "  might  is  right," 
the  fault  will  be  her  own,  in  allow-  why  should  not  that  school  of  revo- 
ing  anomalies  to  continue  which  offer  lutionanes  who  charge  our  social 
temptations  to  assailants,  and  barb  evils  on  a  territorisd  aristocracy, 
the  arrows  they  direct  against  her.  demand,  upon  the  same  ground,  a  re- 
Pending  these  discussions,  we  con-  division  of  landed  and  other  posses- 
oeived  it  our  special  duty,  in  these  sions.  Communism  and  confiscation 
pages,  tp  correct  many  ^pular  errors  of  church  revenues  are  of  exactly 
and  misconceptions  with  regard  to  the  same  type.  Let  the  a^tator  suc- 
the  ''Position  and  Claims  of  the  ceed  against  the  ecclesiastical  edifice, 
Irish  Church,"  and  to  appeal  to  well-  and  he  will  soon  be  found  working 
authenticated  facts  and  fixed  prin-  with  energy  against  the  whole  settle- 
ciples,  against  revolutionary  proposi-  ment  of  property.  There  have,  no 
tiona,  and  what,  in  all  moderation,  doubt,  been  instances  in  other  coun- 
must  be  designated  reckless  calumny,  tries  where  the  civil  authority  has 
In  the  legal  and  constitutional  aspect  appropriated  a  portion  of  the  revenues 
of  the  question,  we  were  able  to  show,  held  for  religious  purposes,  but  this 
first  of  alL  that  the  temporalities  of  well-understood  class  of  cases  pre- 
the  Churcn  of  Ireland  rest  upon  the  sents  no  analogy  to  anything  found 
same  principles  as  all  other  property ;  amongst  us,  since  the  Church's  pro- 
and  that  to  alienate  its  revenues  perty  in  Great  Britain  is  not  usea  to 
would  be  to  rob  their  trustees  and  foster  rebellion,  cloak  immorali^,  or 
possessors,  as  much  as  if  the  estates  of  establish  an  imperium  in  impeno  to 
any  landlord  in  the  kingdom  were  the  ruin  of  public  liberty.  In  the 
seized  and  confiscate,  on  pretence  of  next  place,  it  was  obvious  after  the 
public  requirements.  This  view  de-  least  mquiiy  into  the  political  rela- 
served  higher  consideration,  because  tions  and  animus  of  the  attaddng 
of  late  years  a  disposition  has  been  parties,  that  this  particular  movement 
exhibited  to  deal  with  the  philan-  against  the  Irish  Church  was  in- 
thropic  bequests  of  individuals,  and  spired  by  the  same  revolutionary  ideas 
the  funds  io^erited  by  benevolent  into  which  every  agitation  against 
corporations,  as  moneys  over  which,  the  rights  of  property  must  d^gene- 
in  certain  circumstances.  Parliament  rate.  The  foes  of  the  Church  were 
may  exert  control,  even  to  the  extent  the  same  men  who  are  the  foes  of 
of  diverting  them  from  their  specific  property  in  all  its  relations  to  the 
objects  to  (Shers  that  may  seem  more  State — ^the  same  that  clamour  for  a 
worthy.  Applying  the  same  doctrine  depraved  franchise,  vote  by  ballot 
upon  an  extended  soede,  the  enemies  the  abolition  of  every  oath,  test,  and 
01  setUed  institutionB  have  contended  religious  profession  and  subscription, 
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the  sacrifice  of  our  colonies,  and  the  Ireland,  have  as  much  to  dve  as  to  get 
throwing  of  disproportionate  fiscal  One  of  the  most  valuable  of  the  an- 
burdens  upon  the  landed  proprietary,  awers  to  the  Essayists,  for  example. 
It  comes  to  be  seen,  therefore,  after  is  the  composition  of  an  Irish  prelate, 
the  briefest  reflection,  that  in  uphold-  Irish  clergymen  have  never  missed  an 
ing  the  Church  in  the  undisturbed  opportunity  of  assisting  their  English 
possession  of  its  property,  the  parlia-  brethren  in  the  task  of  resisting  Ra- 
mentary  representative  is  protecting  tionaliBm.  Was  it  too  much  to  ex- 
his  own  soaai  position  and  rights,  and  pect,  then,  that  what  the  Act  of  Union 
those  of  his  constituents,  as  much  as  affirmed  as  an  essential  principle  in 
when  he  votes,  for  example,  against  the  legal  position  of  the  Churches, 
the  proposal  of  the  same  cliuss  of  £nglie£  churchmen  should  recognise 
agitators  to  hand  over  to  the  Irish  in  its  aspect  of  a  practical  and  present 
smaller  tenantry  the  fee-simple  of  the  fact  ?  There  were  minor  considera- 
soil  Still  pursuing  the  constitutional  tions,  too,  all  important  in  themselves, 
order  of  arguments,  we  were  enabled  and  coming  to  the  same  point  Ire- 
in  our  former  observations  to  prove  land,  for  example,  educates  not  a  few 
that  the  English  branch  of  the  Church  of  her  best  clergymen  for  the  sister 
is  put  upon  its  defence  when  the  Irish  country,  and  supplies  a  fair  share  of 
is  assailed,  inasmuch  as  both  stand  her  missionaries  for  foreign  purts.  In 
upon  the  same  basis,  and  have  the  every  theological  or  ecdesiaBtical 
same  weaknesses  in  their  practical  crisis  of  that  Church  the  influence  of 
operation  to  serve  as  weapons  of  the  Irish  cler^,  bo  far  as  it  goes,  haa 
offence  for  an  enemy.  If  the  one  been  on  the  mde  of  a  sound  and  mo- 
thinks  itself  secure  in  its  '^  national-  derate  conservatism.  This  commu- 
ity,"the  other  is  nationid  in  a  precisely  nity  of  interest  between  churchmen 
similar  sense.  If  the  more  fortunate  on  both  sides  of  St  Gkorge's  Channel 
section  flatters  itself  that  its  roots  are  is,  in  shorty  an  essential  element  in 
deeply  struck  about  the  foundations  the  safety  and  prosperity  of  the  entire 
of  the  Constitution,  its  struggling  Church  Estabhshment ;  and  ih%M» 
sister  is  conscious  of  being  the  best  debates,  meantfor  evil,  have  in  reality 
safeguard  the  fkbric  of  that  Constitu-  served  the  happy  end  of  uniting  ^e 
tion  has  in  an  important  portion  of  Churches  more  closely^  by  a  removal 
the  empire.  It  waa  incumoent  upon  of  the  prejudices  agamst  us  which 
us,  in  addition^  to  make  it  clear  tnat  kept  off  our  English  brethren  in  a 
the  Act  of  Union  distinctly  and  de-  selfish  and  mistaken  isolation, 
liberatelycombinesthetwo  Churches  The  effect  of  putting  the  case  of 
into  one  Church  for  evermore,  and  the  Irish  Church  upon  this  constitu- 
pledges  the  honour  of  the  Crown  to  tional  basis  was  witnessed  whenever 
that  identification  of  rights  and  in-  its  assailants  had  opened  their  fira 
terests.  If  the  Irish  Church  were,  to  Neither  Mr.  Dillwyn  nor  Mr.  Bemal 
any  extent,  subjected  to  confiscation,  Osborne,  the  representatives  of  two 
it  wonldbenuulness  if  English  church-  distinct  and  powerful  classes  op- 
men  looked  on  with  mdifference;  posed  to  the  Church,  ventured  to 
and  more  especially  at  such  a  crisis  in  demand  its  overthrow.  They  knew 
the  history  of  their  own  Church  as  the  that  such  an  unmaskinji^  of  their  real 
present  To  whatever  assaults  the  designs  would  result  in  their  bdng 
Irish  Church  and  her  clergy  are  open  scouted  from  the  House.  The  o^eei 
from  the  peculiarity  of  their  position,  must  be  approached  adroitly,  and 
there  is  this  advantage  on  our  side,  consequently  it  was  the  effort  of  both 
that  we  are  harassed  by  the  existence  to  discredit  the  Irish  Church  in  such 
of  no  treachery  in  high  places.  Our  a  way  as  not  to  alarm  English  church- 
Endish  brethren  have  a  much  more  men.  Englishmen  were  to  be  made 
senous  foe  at  the  gate  than  the  vul-  anxious  for  a  severance  of  even  their 
gar  robber  who  attempts  a  burgla-  quasi-connexion  with  an  institution 
nous  entrance'to  spoil  the  mansion  of  so  anomalous  and  so  indefensible- 
its  valuables :  theirs  is  the  insidious  an  institution  which,  as  they  were 
enemy  whose  efforts  affect  the  doctri-  repeatedly  told,  witn  a  suspicious 
nal  bases  of  the  structure,  and  whose  emphasis,  had  *'  utterly  failed.  The 
crowbar  and  spade  are  ougy  under-  line  taken  was,  to  say  nothing  against 
mining  the  foundations.  This,  in  fact,  the  Church  as  a  portion  of  the  Con- 
is  a  time  for  mutual  help,  and  we,  in  stitntion,  bat  to  auj^estthatitsftme- 
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tions  had  beoome  obsolete  in  Ireland,  against  it.  giving  figures  and  facts 
Mr.  Dillwyn  supported  this  part  as  for  ail  his  corrections  of  the  un- 
yell  as  his  want  of  skill  allowed,  but  pardonably  loose  statements  of  the 
it  was  Mr.  Osborne  who  played  it  Member  for  Liskeard ;  stiU  too  great 
boldly  and  efficiently.  The  motive  importance  cannot  be  attached  to  the 
of  both,  however,  could  be  discerned  declarations  of  Sir  Robert  Peel  upon 
through  the  transparent  trick  of  the  the  principles  involved  in  the  discus- 
crafty  politician.  Mr.  Seigeant  Shea  sioiL  amounting,  as  these  did,  to  a 
on  a  former  occasion,  had  employed  coniession  that  the  great  party  in  the 
the  very  same  style  of  language.  He  State  which  formerly  made  political 
disavowed  the  intention  of  appro-  capital  out  of  its  hostility  to  the  Irish 
priating  the  Church's  revenues,  or  Church  has  seen  its  error  and  re- 
miuring  ito  constitutional  position,  pented.  A  vigorous  protest  against 
All  he  desired  was  reform  and  redis-  the  disposition  of  some  to  separate 
tribution.  But  neither  the  House  the  Irish  from  the  Euglish  Church, 
nor  the  public  believed  that  he  could  and  to  sacrifice  the  former  as  a  sop 
confine  nis  labours  to  that  object,  if  to  the  Cerberus  of  Radicalism,  pro- 
he  reaUy  intended  no  more.  The  ceeded  naturallv  from  the  Conserva- 
movement  led  by  him  was  interpreted,  tive  members  who  represent  in  a  spe- 
and  justly  so,  exactly  as  the  tactics  of  cial  manner  the  views  and  interests 
these  two  later  assailants  have  been  of  the  Irish  clergjr,  and  the  House 
interpreted.  Those  persons  who  was  not  in  any  particular  way  affected 
masqueraded  as  reformers  are  simple  by  it.  But  there  was  obviously  a 
destnictives.  To  build  up  is  not  their  momentous  significance  in  the  part 
intention,  but  to  destroy.  Their  played  upon  this  occasion  by  Sir 
Select  Committee  was  intended  to  Robert  Peel,  and  still  more  remark- 
act  aa  a  lever  for  overturning  the  ably  by  Sir  Greorge  Grey,  who,  at 
entire  edifice,  not  as  a  remedy  least,  concurred  in  the  policy  adopted 
for  abuses— such  a  cure  of  anomalies  by  his  party,  and  in  the  pledges  with 
as  Archdeacon  Stopford  interposed,  which  they  inauguratea  it  Here 
at  an  unhappy  moment,  to  suggest  was  no  repetition  of  old  professions, 
Accordingly,  although  the  nature  of  no  merely  stereotyped  phraseology : 
their  attack  might  seem  to  have  re-  the  Whig  chiefs  came  forward  to 
lieved  the  defenders  of  the  Church  avow,  in  presence  of  the  House  and  of 
from  the  necessity  of  re-asserting  its  the  country,  and  in  full  prospect  of  a 
constitutional  position,  and  to  confine  general  election,  that  they  have  cast 
the  con^versy  to  details,  bearing  in  in  their  lot  with  the  National  Church, 
mind  the  reserved  design  of  the  com-  not  only  as  an  English  institution, 
bined  Ultramontane  and  Radical  par-  but  as  an  Irish  one  also.  No  Con- 
\ie9y  it  was  important  to  use  the  oc-  servative  could  use  more  constitu- 
easion  for  the  nigher  duty  of  affirm-  tional  language  than  was  employed 
ing  that  revolution  in  this  direction  in  conveying  this  confession  of  faith ; 
will  no  more  be  permitted  by  the  and  it  is  impossible  that  it  could  be 
En{;lish  people  than  in  any  other,  anything  else  than  the  deliberate  ez- 
Objection  should  not  be  made,  there-  position  of  a  policy,  or  be  meant  for 
fore,  to  those  speeches  during  the  anything  less  than  a  solemn  engage- 
recent  debates  which,  avoiding  the  ment  to  discourage  henceforth  every 
specific  allegations  of  Mr.  Bill  wyn,  or  revolutionary  attack  upon  either 
of  Mr.  Osborne,  expounded,  as  we  did  Church.  The  importance  of  these 
ourselves  in  our  former  article,  the  declarations  and  pledges  is  so  great, 
true  '*  position  "  of  the  Irish  Church,  their  delivery  at  such  a  moment  was 
as  a  fundamental  part  of  the  Con-  so  emphatic  and  unexpected,  and 
stitution,  the  destruction  of  which  their  effect  upon  parties  has  already 
woidd  be  like  the  cutting  off  of  a  been  so  marked,  tnat  we  deem  it  ne- 
limb,  condemning  the  rest  of  the  cessary  to  cite  the  very  words  in 
body  henceforward  to  psunful  lame-  which  Sir  Robert  Peel,  after,  as  he 
nesB,  disadvantage,  and  peril  averred,  consultation  with  Lord  Palm- 
Sir  Hugh  Cairns,  in  nis  masterly  erston,  and  as  the  expression  of  the 
speech,  for  which  tne  Protestants  of  views  of  the  Premier,  unfolded  the 
Ireland  owe  him  much,  dealt  with  new  creed  of  their  party  in  this  vital 
the**  claims"  of  the  Church,  refuting  matter.  The  passages  quoted  are 
the  charge   of  stagnation   brought  culled  from  various  portions  of  hia 
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address,  and  indicate  also  its  general  l^  yo^  deal  with  the  one,  you  muiBt  deal 
spirit  The  right  honourable  baronet,  ^^  ^^  ^^^^^i  »nd,  indeed,  with  aU  endow- 
after   an   introductory   observation,  ments-withtheChiiidiertabliahedi^ 

T^i*/v»Ao/1a/1  fy^  ao  V land,  and  With  the  endowmcttt  to  Maynooth. 

proceeaea  lo  say  .  j  ^pp^ye  the  Uberal  meaaurea  which  have 

"There  can  be  no  doubt  that  drcnm-  been  passed  of  late  years;  and  to  those 
stances  have  greatly  changed  since  this  members  who  differ  from  the  Church  I  give 
question  used  formerly  to  be  discussed,  every  credit  for  the  benefits  which  they  have 
The  tone  and  temper  in  which  such  ques-  conferred,  in  promoting  sound  religious  in- 
tions  as  this  used  to  be  treated  are  com-  struction.  But  it  is  not  inconsistent  with 
pletely  altered ;  indeed,  so  strong  is  the  ^^  respect  which  I  feel  for  those  bodies,  to 
influence  in  soothing  religious  animosities  assert  that  in  the  interest  of  the^  country, 
and  producing  harmony  among  opposite  ^^^  ^^  feelings  of  the  country,  it  is  right 
religious  communions  which  has  sprung  up,  ^^^  ^^  should  have  a  State  Establishment, 
that  this  subject  can  be  debated  in  these  There  are  three  different  Establishments — 
days  with  hardly  any  excitement,  except  o*ie  m  England,  one  in  Scotland,  and  one  in 
such  as  is  the  result  of  the  ability  of  those  Ireland.  The  Church  EsUblishment  in 
who  Uke  part  in  such  discussions.  .  .  .  Scotland,  as  in  Ireland,  is  in  the  midst  of  a 
I  had  one  satisfaction  in  listening  to  his  (Blr.  population  differing  from  a  great  part  of  the 
B.  Osborne's)  speech;  becanse,  although  he  population.  The  Church  Establishment  in 
drew  a  most  terrible  picture  of  the  sUte  of  Ireland  is  united  to  the  Established  Church 
the  Irish  Church— although  he  endeavoured  of  England  and  Ireland,  and  I  contend 
to  show  that  it  was  prejudicial  to  the  in-  that,  when  the  question  is  considered,  it 
terests  of  the  Protestant  faith  and  most  must  be  by  concert  and  combined  action 
mischievous  in  its  tendency,  as  a  political  by  the  members  of  the  Church  Establish- 
institation  a  blunder,  and  as  a  national  reli-  ment  in  both  countries.  I  think  it  is  an 
gion  a  pious  fraud,  still  he  expressed  no  de-  error  to  attribute  the  state  of  society  in 
sire  that  it  should  be  uprooted.  Now,  I  thank  Ireland  to  the  state  of  the  Established 
my  honourable  friend,  when  he  tells  us  he  Church.  I  think  the  Church  Temporalities 
does  not  intend  to  destroy  the  Church,  and  -A.ct  of  1833  did  a  vast  amount  of  good,  and 
I  must  confess  that  he  would  not,  in  my  I  frankly  admit  I  shall  be  very  willing  to 
opinion,  even  if  he  did  intend  to  do  so,  sue-  >^  the  action  of  that  measure  extended  by 
ceed.  I  may,  however,  remark  that  as  I  sat  the  House,  though  not  by  a  Select  Committee 
upon  the  bench  behind,  watching  the  pious  npstairs.  The  honourable  member  for  Swan- 
tears  chasing  one  another  down  his  theolo-  <Bea  made  an  extraordinary  statement.  He 
gic  cheek,  as  he  wept  over  the  position  of  *aid  that  the  disturbances  in  Ireland  were  to 
the  Irish  Church,  I  could  not  help  looking  be  traced  to  the  Church  EsUblishment;  that, 
on  in  wondering  admiration.  My  honour-  iMtead  of  producing  harmony,  it  prevented 
able  friend,  in  the  course  of  his  remarks,  miity,  and  destroyed  all  chance  of  peace  and 
was  constantly  aUuding  to  the  Liberal  good- will.  That  statement  showed  how 
party.  He  asked  why  the  Liberal  party  did  utterly  ignorant  the  honourable  gentleman 
this,  and  why  they  did  that  He  said  this  ^^  of  the  country  and  the  people  with 
question  was  the  stumbling-block  or  the  whom  he  was  dealing." 

£S^:?'T3e?^'^'«luffi-  \%  If  our  .EngliBh  brethren  are.  dia- 

that  is  the  Liberal  party.  (*  No,  no.')  We  are  P^^  ^  ^gn^r?  J^  i^^  pnnciples, 

all  Liberals  in  these  days.     There  are  no  <^d  tO  cast  off  the  Insh  Uhurch  oa 

party  distinctions  of  that  kind.    Be  that  as  what  has  been  termed  the  statLstical 

it  may,  my  honourable  friend  contended  that  ground,  let  them  first   inquire   hov 

this  question  was  the  stumbling-block  or  the  they  stand  themselves  on  the  mere 

stalking-horse  of  the  Liberal,  or,  if  he  likes  ground  of  figures.     Sir  Robert  Peel 

it  better,  of  the  Whig  party.    But,  thefact  pats  statistics  with  which  the  readers 

IS,  they  could  not  proceed  with  It.    The  sense  of  this  Magazme  must  be  familiar  in 

^^XTy  gL7e"  ^.^        ""  ^«^  *^d  important  aspects :- 

o            1-  r      i.1.          i.1.     '            ^  "  It  is  rather  important  that  I  should  go 

So  much  for  the  matter  m  a  party  »  nttie  into  the  sutistics  of  the  matter,  for 

light.     The  speaker  went  on  to  de-  so  much  has  been  said  of  the  dying  out  of 

clare  the  unity  of  the  three  establish-  the  Protestant  religion  in  Ireland.    In  1884 

ments  of  religion — that  of  England,  the  population  of  Ireland  was  7,941,000, 

Ireland,  and  Scotland  —which  form  but  in  1861  it  had  sunk  to  5,770,000— that 

our  essential  constitutional  and  na-  **»  there  was  a  diminution  of  2,165,000  in 

tional  Protestantism :—  ^^^  ^™«-    ^^^  »*  »*  *  singular  fact  that 

the  great  diminution   took  place  in  .the 

**  If  you  want  a  Select  Committee,  you  numbers  of  the  Roman  Catholics.     The 

cannot  limit  it  to  the  Established  Church  number  of  Protestants,  of  course,  diminished 

in  Ireland,  which  is  only  part  and  parcel  of  also ;  but  the  great  f alling-ofF  was  in  the 

the  United  Chuxch  of  England  and  Ireland.  Boman  Catholics.     In  1834  the  Roman 
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CathoHcs  were  80  per  cent  of  the  whole  whidi,  as  we  aU  know,  three-fonrtfaB  of  the 

population,  and  in   1861  they  were  only  Pope's  enhjecta  have  thrown  off  hia  tern- 

77  per  cent.    The  Eatabllahed  Church  in  ponJ  authority,  and  tranaferred  their  alle- 

1834  was  but  10  per  cent  of  the  whole,  bat  giance  to  King  Victor  EmmanueL    But  in 

in  1861   it   was  nearly  12  per  cent.     I  1840  the  population  of  Bome  was  153,000. 

don't  think  this  is  any  argument  for  inter-  The  number  of  ecclesiastics,  monks,  nuns, 

ferenoe  in  a  question  which  we  settled  in  and  seminarists,  was  5,273,  or  one  eccle- 

1834  and  1838.    In  England,  he  says,  there  siastical  person  to  eveiy  29  of  the  popnla- 

are  2,612  people  to  every  clergyman,  while  tion ;  while  in  what  were  then  the  States  of 

in  Ireland  there  are  only  325  people  to  a  der-  the  Church,  there  were  1,824  convents  for 

gyman.     But  the  truth  is,  that  my  honour-  monks,  and  612  convents  for  nnns.** 

able  friend,  in  Uking  the  EngliahpopnUtion,  TCnallv     tliA   Whiff    and    Lib«»rftl 

mduded  the  Proteatant  Dissenters  of  all  de-  rmaiiy,    tne    wnig    ana    WOerai 

nommations,  who  are  more  than  a  third  of  P^Y  8f  y.  through  thfi  lips  of  their 

^e  popnlation;  and  the  real  state  of  the  Ouicial : 

case  is  this : — In  England  you  have  10,620  m  j  q,^^  ^^  ^^j  honourable  friend,  if  he  be 

parishes,  and  the  number  of  persons  to  each    (^  eamestr-^and  I  presume  he  is that  he  is 

parish  18  387,  while  in  Ireland  it  is  376.  dealing  with  a  subject  the  magnitude  of 
Therefore,  in  reality,  the  difference  is  not  so  which  he  does  not  appear  to  have  suffici- 
great  as  my  honourable  friend  would  lead  ently  contemplated.  In  dealing  with  the 
the  house  to  infer.  But  he  says  the  clergy  in  Established  Church  of  Ireland  you  are  not 
Ireland  have  too  large  revenues  at  their  dealing  with  a  mere  excrescence  or  a  growth 
command.  The  total  aura  given  to  the  of  yesterday,  but  with  an  institution  which 
working  clergy  of  that  country  is  £320,000  has  existed  for  ages  in  that  country.  We 
a-year.  Your  armour-plated  Warrior  cost  all  know  that  you  may  transplant  the  ten- 
you  from  de360,000  to  j&400,000;  and  surely  der  sapling,  and  it  will  thrive  in  the  soil  to 
it  is  not  too  much  to  give  to  the  ministers  which  it  has  been  removed ;  but  to  up- 
of  your  Establishment  a  less  sum  than  one  heave  the  deep-rooted  oak«  or  to  lop  it  of 
of  your  vesseb  of  war  costs  you.  Tou  must  its  fair  proportions  and  giant  limbs  without 
recollect,  too,  that  in  Scotland,  where  the  detriment  to  its  vigour,  is  a  work  to  which 
voluntary  system  prevails,  the  clergy  are  the  skill  and  ingenuity  of  man  cannot  easily 
absolutely  paid  more  than  in  Ireland."  attain.  So  it  is  with  the  Established 
mi_  1  •  •  1*  J  J.  Church  of  Ireland.  It  was  founded  by  the 
The  speaker  in  passing  replied  to  a  ^^i  ^^  th^  piety  of  our  anceston ;  it  haa 
stupid  libel  olten  exposed  m  Ireland,  been  sanctioned  by  Parliament  and  by  the 
bat  lately  reproduced  for  the  purpose  coronation  oath  of  the  Sovereign,  and, 
of  assisting  Mr.  Bernal  Osborne,  by  above  all,  it  has  been  confirmed  by  the 
one  of  those  agitating  Roman  Catholic  attachment  and  veneration  of  many  genera- 
Bishops,  who  IS  bound  by  the  declara-  tions.  But  1  will  tell  my  honourable  friend,  in 
tion  and  oath  of  1826  not  to  disturb  conclusion,  thatanatUck  upon  the  Church 

or   molest   the   Protestant   Church  EsUblishment  in  Ireland  is  but  a  nec««^ 

Establishment :—  preliminary  to  an  attack  upon  the  Church 

AAuouAwuiucub .  Estoblishment  in  this  country;  andlmain- 

"  Dr.  Cnllen  attacks  the  Church  Esta-  tain  that  any  attempt  to  divide  the  revenues 

blishment  in  Ireland,  because,  as  he  says,  of  the  Irish  Church  among  all  classes  of 

its  revenues  are  ten  times  greater  in  pro-  Her  Majesty's  Irish  subjects  ought  to  be 

portion  than  the  sum  allowed  for  the  main-  immediately  followed  by  a  motion  for  the 

tenance  of  any  clergy  on  the  Continent  of  alienation  and  secularization  of  the  revenues 

Europe.     Directly  I  heard  that  statement  I  of  the  Church  Establishment  in  England, 

sent  to  Rome,  and  I  sent  to  Naples,  to  ascer*  Indeed,  to  be  consistent,  you  ought  to  go 

tain  whether  it  was  founded  on  fact    The  further,  and  do  away  with  Church  Estab- 

result  is  most  remarkable.      I  find  that  lishments.     And   I   must  say  that  if  this 

the  population  of  the  Neapolitan  State  is  question  is  to  be  agitated  again,  either  in 

7,060,618,  and  for  this  population  there  are  the  present  session  or  in  the  next,  it  is  time 

twenty  archbishops  and  seventy-seven  bish-  for  us,   no  matter  on  what  side  we  ait, 

ops.    This  is  exclusive  of  Sicily.    I  find,  frankly  to  declare  our  ophiions,   and  to 

also,  that  there  are  1,020  establishments  for  ehooee  our  party  for  thia  struggle.     I  for 

men,  containing  13,611  monks  and  laymen;  one  unhesitatingly  affirm  that,  if  tliat  mo- 

that  there  are  276  convents;  and,  in  fact,  ment  has  come,  I  shall  be  found — aye,  and 

that  the  Neapolitan  Church  in  1860  had  in  acting  under  the  advice  and  guidance  of 

its  service  70,000  individuals.   And  yet  Dr.  the  noble  lord  at  the  head  of  the  Govern- 

Cullen  tells  us  that  the  Church  in  Ireland  ment — I  shall  be  found  contending  on  be- 

has  a  revenue  ten  times  larger  than  any  half  of  those  principles  which  for  two  oen- 

Church  on  the  Conthient    But  I  will  take  turies  and  more  have  ever  been— and  God 

the  case  of  Rome  itself,  which  is  still  more  grant  they  may  long  continue  to  be ! — tha 

remarkable.    I  have  not  been  able  to  obtain  centre  of  loyalty  to  the  throne,  and  tha 

information  of  a  later  date  than  1840,  since  bulwark  of  dvil  and  religioua  liberty.** 
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Tenomoiu  retort,  we  may  say  that    will  be  seen  that  the  prominent  cha^ 
they  have  encouraged  them,  and  that    racteristic  of  the  debates  on  the  Irish 
they  set  much  store  by  them  in  pros-    Church  was  the  authoritative  com- 
pect  of  a  general  election.    Here  was    mand  of  the  Whig  chiefs  to  their 
an  opportunity  for  turning  the  tables,    party  to  drop  the  subject  at  once  and 
which  so  adroit  a  politician  as  Lord    for  ever.    This  unlooked-for  result 
Palmerston  could  not  be  expected  to    was  a  heavy  blow  and  sad  discourage- 
lose.    By  taking  a  certain  course  he    ment  to  the  rabid  political  Dissenters 
would  put  himself  in  accord  at  once    of  England,  happily  only  a  small 
with  the  Conservative  feeling  of  the    section  of  a  noble  bod  v  of  Christians, 
counting  in  itsreactionary  strength,  and    who  respect  the  Established  Church 
discremt  his  rivals  by  associating  them    as  a  constitutional  institution,  though, 
with  suspicions  of  an  alliance  with    for  a  variety  of  inferior  reasons,  they 
Ultramontanism,  and  of  partiality  for    dissent  from  its  ceremonial.    Not  less 
the  dethroned  princes  of  Italy.  It  was    did  it  astonish  and  confound  ecde- 
the  worst  generalship  to  place  these    siastical  politicians  in  Ireland  of  the 
advantages  in  the  hands  of  the  Lib-    stamp  of  Dr.  CuUen.    That  prelate, 
eral  Ministers ;  but  the  community    indeed,  had  exerted  himself  specially 
have  only  a  weak  sympathy  witn    togive  the  anti-Church  agitation  force 
party  tactics  and  interests,  and  are    and  acerbity.  The  petitions  forwarded 
concerned  with  the  results  alone.   In    to  the  House  were  got  up  under  his 
this  instance,  they  are  very  ready    direct  influence  and  supervision,  and 
to  accept  for  its  full  worth  a  turn  in    if  he  had  had  more  time,  a  series  of 
events,  whichseems  to  have  redeemed    meetings  would  have  taken  place,  to 
the  Whig  party  from  the  thraldom  of   create  the  notion  in  England— a  very 
Radicalism  to  such  an  extent  that    false  one  residents  in  Ireland  know 
they  can  afford  to  constitute  them-    well  it  would  be — that  the  great  ma^ 
selves  the  defenders  of  the  National   jority  of  the  population  are  hostile  to 
Church,  and  to  use  language  in  sup-    the  Church  of  Ireland.    His  time  for 
port  of  its  claims  not  exceeded  by  any    action,  however,  was  brief,  and  little 
Conservative  speaker.   Those  profes-    was  done.    At  the  best  the  agitation 
raons  have  been  made  upon  so  im-    must  have  failed.    The  elements  do 
portant  an  occasion,  and  delivered  so    not  exist  that  were  at  hand  in  the 
distinctlv,  that  they  can  hardly  be    daysof  the  tithe  war.    The  peasantry 
retreated  from  with  the  next  shifting    are  on  the  best  terms  with  the  Pro- 
of the  breeze.     These  are  pled^,    testant  clergyman,  from  whom  they 
and  intended  as  such  ;  and  by  giving    receive  many  kindnesses,  whose  in- 
them  such  an  interpretation,  the  pub-    come  is  expended  among  them,  whose 
lie  will  do  most  to  guarantee  their  ob-    personal  and  public  influence  often 
senrance.    Confidence  may  be  placed    nelps  them  and  their  families,  and 
in  them  at  least  as  lone  as  the  coun-    whose  unselfish  interest  in  their  wel- 
lary  is  in  its  present  mood,and  it  would    fare  takes  the  hearts  of  a  race  with 
appear  to  have  fully  and  permanently    all  their  faults  susceptible  of  fine  feel- 
recovered  from  the  fit  of  excessive    ings.    Moreover,  the  tenantry  know 
liberalism  which  plagued  it  for  years,    quite  well  now  that  the  rentcharge 
If  so,  the  friendship  even  of  the  Whig    is  no  burden  upon  them.     Their  poc- 
party  to  the  National  Church  will  not    kets  do  not  yield  a  penny  of  it    If  it 
depend  upon  the  life  of  an  individual,    were  swept  awav   to-morrow  they 
or  the  chances  and  chan^  of  party    would  not  hold  their  land  a  shilling 
rivahy.    The  public  sentiment  is  the    an  acre  cheaper.     The  only  result 
supreme  influence ;  and  Sir  Robert    would  be  to  remove  from  their  loca- 
Peel  and  his  chief,  in  comins  forward    lity  the  gentlemen  to  whom  they  owe 
stoutly  to  oppose  Messrs.  DiUwyn  and    most  for  little  offices  freely  rendered. 
Osborne,  have  only  been  condescend-    The  landlord  would  put  the  money  in 
ine  to  second  that  sentiment,  and  to    his  purse.    Even  the  Roman  Catholic 
taxe  ti^e  wind  out  of  the  sails  of  their    lanolords  consider  the  aeitationasham. 
opponents— which  they  would  have    Of  the  entire  sum  paid  to  the  clergy, 
much  more  completely  done  but  for    the^  contribute  only  some  ^30,000, 
tiie  ei^cellent  speech  of  Sir  Hugh    which  is  not  worth  talking  about. 
Caima  The  grievance,  were  it  one,  is  of  the 

From  what  has  been  advanced,  it    smallest  dimensions,  and  to  stir  the 
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(;[ueBtion  at  all  is  to  create  heartburn-  his  other  ultramontane  schemes.  The 
ings  and  social  animosities  which  they  class  named  were  closely  interested 
feel  it  is  for  the  interest  of  all  parties  in  repelling  an  attack  which  indirectly 
and  classes  to  discourage  and  repress,  affected  their  own  position,  and  their 
When,  therefore,  the  late  controversy  instinct  that  such  was  the  case, 
came  to  an  end  with  the  manly  stronger  than  even  their  feelins^  of 
address  of  Sir  Robert  Peel,  and  the  esteem  for  an  archbishop  and  dele* 
able  reply  of  the  Member  for  Belfast  gate-apostolic  of  their  Church, 
to  the  ribaldry  of  Mr.  BemalOsbomej  prompted  them  to  rejoice  when  th0 
the  Roman  CathoUc  gentry  in  Ireland  enemies  of  the  Established  Church 
really  reioiced  as  much  as  their  Pro-  had  been  defeated,  and  the  vexatious 
testant  brethren.  Their  position,  in  dispute  set  at  rest  Too  much  pains 
fact,  is  just  this— and  it  is  as  well  cannot  be  taken  to  make  this  deaf 
English  readers  should  know  the  to  persons  at  a  distance,  who  are  ne- 
state  of  the  case :  they  are  alarmed  at  cessarily  acquainted  with  Ireland  but 
the  ultramontane  aggressions  of  their  imperfectly.  It  is  nothing  short  of 
own  prelatea  Thev  fear  the  progress  a  libel  upon  the  Roman  Catholics  of 
of  the  ecclesiastical  influence.  Some  Ireland  to  represent  them  as  heartily 
two  vears  ago  their  bishops  met  in  engaged  in  an  outcry  for  the  alien- 
conclave,  and  prepared  a  series  of  re«-  ation  of  the  revenues  of  the  Estab- 
Bolutions  conveying  the  political  creed  lished  Church  to  which  the  recent 
thev  wished  the  Koman  Catholics  of  defeat  will  only  be  another  stimulus. 
Ireland  to  adopt  Among  other  With  the  exception  of  the  lower  or- 
thinfls  this  document  sought  to  bind  ders,  thev  breathed  more  freely  when 
the  Koman  Catholic  gentry  to  a  mo-  their  prelate  was  routed,  just  as  they 
nastic  style  of  education  for  their  rejoiced  when  he  was  discomfited  be- 
sons,  and  it  devised  several  modes  of  fore  the  Poor  Law  Committee  of  some 
confiscation  for  their  property — such,  vears  back,  and  as  they  more  particu- 
for  example,  as  an  univeraal  out-  larly  rejoiced  when  his  tenant-right 
door  reliet  system.  This  programme  scheme  was  scouted  lately  by  Lord 
created  great  uneasiness  among  the  Palmerston  and  the  minority  of  the 
intelligent  members  of  that  creed.  House. 

If  put  in  practice,  in  platform  a^ta-  In  these  observations  hitherto  there 
tion  and  a  parliamentary  campaign,  has  been  an  avoidance  of  the  details 
it  would  have  had  the  double  effect  of  of  the  question,  as  those  were  raised 
placing  a  great  portion  of  their  civil  by  Mr.  Osborne,  and  disposed  of  by 
privileges  under  the  control  of  their  Sir  Hugh  Cairns.  They  do  not  pos- 
clergy,  and  of  placing  a  wide  chasm  sess  the  importance  which  attaches  to 
between  them  and  their  Protestant  a  solemn  declaration  of  policy  on  the 
friends,  with  whom  they  live  on  part  of  a  repentant  minister — or  more 
terms,  of  intimacy  and  good  fellow-  properly  of  a  repentant  party.  There 
ship.  Those  who  oljected  to  that  are  persons,  however,  wno  refuse  to 
Cullenite  creed  could  not  be  expected  ar^e  this  matter  on  the  ground  of 
to  proclaim  their  dissatisfaction  from  principle.  One  Kreat  organ  of  opinion, 
the  housetop.  They  were  intensely  whilst  the  deoates  were  pending, 
dissatisfied,  nevertheless — the  best  scouted  all  such  arguments  as  those 
proof  of  which  lies  in  the  circum-  Sir  Robert  Peel  wound  up  his  speech 
stance  that  although  the  programme  with.  To  appeal  to  the  Constitution 
is  in  existence  now  fully  two  years,  was  to  speak  cant  The  day  was  gone 
the  grand  Ultramontane  party  of  in-  for  such  logic  as  this.  Upon  the 
fluential  men  which  it  was  intended  figures  of  a  Census,  or  the  facts  of  an 
to  create  does  not  yet  exist  The  enemjr^s  pamphlet,  the  Church  was  to 
champions  of  the  several  ''points^  bejudgeo.  If  it  did  not  abide  these 
of  Dr.  Cullen^s  manifesto  are  still  tests,  no  genend  principle  would  save 
either  subsidized  advocates  or  the  it  The  coronation  oath  itself  would 
mere  mob.  The  Roman  Catholic  offer  no  sanctuary  for  the  doomed 
gentry  have  regarded  it  as  a  dead  institution.  These  are  days,  it  was 
letter.  Let  their  prelate,  however,  said,  in  that  complacent  and  high- 
only  achieve  a  success  over  the  Estab-  flying  strle  which  is  the  Enelish  jour- 
lished  Church,  and  he  would  have  nalist's  form  of  American '*  Bunkum," 
got  a  fulcrum  to  work  upon  for  all  when  the  most  venerable  institutiona 
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and  ^rincipleB  must  come  into  court,  schiBm  and  nonconformity.  The  Irish 
and  nnd  defence  against  a  searching  Church,  moreorer,  is   essentially  a 
public  opinion.     The  question  was  missionary    Church — it    is    placed 
reducible  to  a  narrow  compass.  It  was  among   a  population  holding  ano- 
a  simple  sum  in  arithmetic — so  many  ther  faith,  whom  it  is  expected  to 
clergymen,  so  many  parishioners,  so  influence  socially  and  spiritually.    A 
much  income :  did  the  nation  pay  too  missionary  church  is  never  the  do- 
dear  a  price  for  the  sendee  rendered)  minant  one  in  a  country.    It  always 
So  many  Protestants  in  1834  ;   so  represents  a   minority,   and   draws 
m^y  in  1661 :  is  the  Church  going  more  or  less  of  its    strength  from 
back  1    It  is  convenient  when  an  ar-  connexion  with  a  grettter  body  which 
gument  can  be  brought  to  a  point  so  sent  it  forth,  or  with  which  it  is 
easily  dealt  with,  but  common  sense  affiliated.   Were  that  parent  church 
revolted  against  the  application  of  so  to  cast  it  off,  because  of  the  difficult 
vulgar  an  artifice  to  this  case.    The  ties  which  it  encounters,  this  would 
fallacy  and  injustice  of  such  a  pro-  be  the  worst  sort  of  treachery.    It 
eeeding  were  exhibited  in  the  most  would  be  also  a  mistake,  for  m  ex- 
effective  possible  way.    It  turned  out  perience  shows  that  the  Home  Church 
that  the  statistical  argument,  which,  flourishes  most  when  its  sympathies 
like  a  shot  from  an  Armstrong  gun,  are  widest,  and  its  aim  is  extended  to 
was  to  rend  asunder  and  scatter  the  aid  other  churches  less  happilv  cir- 
Irish  Church,  could  be  used   with  cumstanced.    In  some  respects  this  is 
singular  force  against   the  English  the  relation  between  the  Irish  Church 
Church  also,  in  as  many  parishes  of  and  the  Engliah.  The  latter  is  power- 
which  as  there  are  in  all  the  southern  ful,  untroubled,  secure:  the  former 
and  western  counties  of  Ireland,  the  represents  an  effort,  and  a  successful 
congregations  are  equally  dispropor-  one  in  a  large  degree,  to  bring  over  a 
tionate  to  the  revenues,  and  all  the  people  whom  it  is  for  the  interest  of 
anomalies  which  inspired  the  jocose  the  country,  no  less  than  of  religion, 
calumnies  of  Mr.  Ost)ome  flourish  as  to  introduce  within  the  pale  of  the 
rankly  as  in  Ireland.  The  moment  National  Faith.    In  performing  this 
it  was  found  that  the  English  Church  work  the  Irish  Church  is  working 
was  in  the  same  boat  with  us  in  this  with  and  for  the  English,  and  cannot 
respect,  the  tone  of  the  high-priests  either  with  justice  or  prudence  be 
of  journalism  changed.    It  would  not  treated  as  a  distinct  religious   cor- 
do,  just  yet,  to  open  an  attack  upon  poration,  to  stand  or  fall  by  its  own 
the  National  Church  in  England,  and  special  position, 
it  was  greatly  to  be  feared  that  Ire-  There  was  one  other  reason  for  the 
land  would  have  to   be  supported  readiness  even  of  Scotch  members 
under  her  difficulty,  lest  the  influences  to  support  the  Church  on  this  occa- 
submitted  to  on  her  soil  should  cross  sion.    The  Roman  Catholic  creed  is 
the  Channel,  and  the  statistical  skill  increasing  the  number  of  its  adherents 
acquired  in  putting  the  case  against  in  English  and  Scottish  towns,  not 
the  Irish  branch  should  fit  adtators  b}r  gaining  proselytes,  but  by  the  im- 
for   pressing  their   numericiu   logic  migration   of    factoiy-workers    and 
against  the  English  Church  likewise,  other   artisans  and  labourers  from 
The  instant  the  community  of  danger  Ireland.  The  population  among  whom 
between  the  churches  was  discovered,  these  persons  settle  are  beginning  to 
a   community  of  interest   was   ac-  understand  some  of  the  difficulties 
knowled^d.  The  haughtv  portion  of  that  environ  the  Protestant  Churches 
the  English  clergy — happily  not  many  in  Ireland,  and  to  hear  whisperings 
— and  the  supercilious  section  of  the  of  the  grievance  which  their  own  en- 
press,  which  does  not  take  the  pains  dowments  and  public  habits — of  open- 
even  to  try  to  imderstand  Ireland,  air  preaching,  for  example— constitute 
came  to  see  their  own  position  in  a  to  the  Roman  Catholics  around  theuL 
truer  light.    The  second  important  No  formidable  agitation  in  that  sense 
result  of  the  debates,  therefore,  was  may  have  yet  sprung  up  amongst 
to  justify  the  unitvot  the  Church — a  theuL    But  the  effect  is  to  throw 
vantage-ground   from    which  Irish  English  and  Scottish  thinkers  back 
churchmen  can  never  descend — even  upon  first  principles,  and  to  prepare 
in  respect  of  the  anomalies  caused  by  them  for  looking  at  the  Irish  case 
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in  the  same  light    Scottish  Estab-  where  the  least  ray  of  humour  eerres 
lished  Churchmen,  moreover,  have  to  relieve  an  oppressive  and  constant 
a  particular  motive  of  their  own  for  dulness,  he  nevar  has  a  following  or 
rejecting  what  has  been  called  the  commands  votes.    His  rdle  b^na 
statistical  argument  against  endow*  and  ends  with  his  quips  and  sneers, 
ments,  for  dissent  has  worked  havoo  Thus,  Mr.  Bemal  Osborne  contrived 
amon^  their  numbers,  just  as  it  has  to   dissipate   the   effect  which   his 
done  m  England.    Thus,  there  per-  alleged  ^* facts*'  were  calculated  to 
haps  never  was  a  time  in  theliistory  produce,  bv  giving  them  a  framing 
of  the  kingdom  when  the  endowed  of  untimely,  and  to  every  listener 
churches  could  less  afford  to  sacrifice  most  offensive,  levity.    The  class  of 
the  Irish  Church  on  the  ground  that  mind  which  ciMild  fall  into  this  stupid 
it  is  a  minority  of  the  population,  error  would  rashly  adopt  any  men- 
Regium  donum  would,  of  course,  ffo  daoious  representation  of  interested 
with  the  alienation  of  its  temporalis  parties.    It  was  impossible  to  repose 
ties ;  and  those  who  know  the  state  the  least  confidence  in  figures,  or  in 
of  the  Ulster  Presbyterian  Churches  droumstanoes,  collected  and  reported 
are  aware  that  a  very  considerable  rather  in  the  spirit  of  the  unscrupu- 
number  of  clergymen  could  not  live  lous  satirist,  than  the  sober  legator, 
at  all  upon  the  pittance  eiven  them  As  there  was  reason  to  anticipate, 
by  their  congregations,  and  are  almost  upon  examination  the  charges  pre- 
entirely  dependent  upon  the  Bounty,  ferred  by  the  Member  for  Liskeard 
After  this  would  come  English  and  disappeared  one  after  another,  until, 
S<x)tch  statistics,  and  Questions  found-  at  the  close  of  the  scathing  exposure 
ed  upon  them,  whicn  it  would  be  by  Sir  Hugh  Cairns,  there  did  not 
hard  enough  to  deal  with.    The  Irish  remain  a  sinele  substantial  all^ation 
Church,  then,  is  the  outwork  in  de-  to  bear  out  Mr.  Osbome^s  venomous 
fending  which  the  whole  garrison  is  attacks.    The  net  parochial  income  of 
interested.    The  day  it  is  surrendered  all  the  clergy  in  Ireland,  is  not,  as 
the  principle  of  a  national  endowed  has  been  stated,  both  by  this  gentle- 
Church  will  be  given  up,  and  the  man  and  the  London  paper  which 
Con8titution,which  has  been  the  pride  allowed  itself  to  be  deceived  by  his 
and  envy  of  the  world,  will  be  se-  statiBtic8,abovehalf  a-millionsterlinff 
riously  impaired.  per  annum,  but  only  ^320,000  ;  and 
It  would  be  idle  to  expend  words  as  the  incumbeutsnumber  1,630,  with- 
upon  the  charges  brought  against  the  out  deducting tbesums paid  to  curates, 
Irish  Church  and  its  clergy  by  Mr.  the  income  of  each  incumbent,  upon 
Bemal  Osborne.     As  coming  from  an  eaual  division  of  the  whole  revenue, 
him,  the  allegation  that  its  ministers  woufd  be  about  ;£210  a-year.     The 
are  defective  in  point  of  manners,  salaries  paid  to  curates,  however— in 
need  only  excite  a  smile.    A  growing  most  cases,  imperative  upon  the  in- 
intercourse  between  the  two  countries  cumbent — must  further,  injustice, 
will  best  prove  to  Englishmen  whether  be  deducted ;  and  where,  then,  is  the 
the  Irish  clergyman  is  the  vulgar  and  evidence  for  that  reproach  of  exces- 
uneducated   person  represented   by  sive  wealth  which  is  levelled  against 
this  random  caricaturist    To  be  at  the  Church  by  professional  agitators? 
pains  to  repel  such  a  calumny  would  If  the  oompmint  is  changed,  and  a 
be  an  insult  to  the  class  whom  it  grievance  found  in  the  smallness  of 
maligns.    Mr.  Osborne's  facts  are  not  the    congregati<ms    in    the    parish 
more  creditable   than  his  personal  churches  of  Lneland,  what  is  discovered 
baring.   There  was  surely  never  wit-  in  a  comparison  with  England  and 
nessed  in  Parliament  such  an  exhibi-  Wales  ?    The  average  in  each  Welsh 
tion  of  mere  mountebankiy  upon  a  parish  has  been  ascertained  to  be  248 
grave  subject  as  his  harangue  consti-  churchmen.    In  favoured  England  it 
tuted.    Aji  address  of  the  kind  could  is  387.    In  Ireland,  378.    We  are  not, 
not  be  expected  to  accomplish  any  therefore,  far  behind  ED^^and  herself 
serious  purpose.   Revolutions  are  not  in  this  respect,  and  we  exceed  Wales 
effected  by  professional  jesters.    The  consideraDiy.    Then  the  Member  for 
House  of  Commons  comedian  is  but  liskeard,  to  bolster  up  his  ease,  added 
a  low  type  of  wiL  and  although  he  no  less  than  ^£22,000  to  the  revenue 
may  excite  a  laugh  in  an  assembly  of  the  Irish  Inahops.  Henext^iokeof 
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Irish  diooeses  vliicb  have  absolutely  not  be  worth  the  space  occupied  by 

no  existence,  and  of  incomes  con-  this  reference,  were  the  exposure  thus 

nected  with  them  which  are  equally  made  not  the  b^t  way  of  preparing 

imaginative.    One  more  point  only  the  public  to  receive  with  utter  in- 

Ivill  it  be  necessary  to  mention,  as  credulity  henceforth  all  the  stories 

an   exemplification  of  the   ffeneral  circulated  in  nrints  hostile  to  the 

reliabilitv  of  Mr.  Bemal  Osbome*s  Church,  with  the  view  of  bringing  it 

data.    The  following  sentences  of  the  into  contempt    It  is  fortunate  that 

speech  of  Sir  Hugh  Cairns  in  reply  an  opportunity  has  been  horded  for 

expound  the  legerdemain  which  pro-  producing  all  these  wonderful  charges 

tiaed  the  Member  tot  Liskeard  with  m  detail    The  friends  of  the  Church 

ins  ultramontane-briefed  case  : —  have  successfully  combated  them,  and 

set  them  finally  at  rest  At  the  same 

*•  Let  me,*'  said  Sir  Hugh  Caimt,  "  go  a  time,  we  do  not,  for  our  own  part, 

uttie  fuither.    He  said-^and  this  was  *  shrink  from  the  opinion  expressed  in 

atriking  autement— in  England  you  have  our  former  article,  with  respect  to  the 

a  clergyman  for  c^ery  2,612  persona;  in  danger  of  neglecting  to  remove  such 

Irdand  one  for  every  325.    Let  me  first  anomalies  as  can  be  only  too  easily 

correct  him  as  to  Ireland.  I  have  shown  the  pointed  oUt     If  our  vaticmations  as 

S'*'*"i^2J»^  ^^u^""  °T*^  H  ''''^  *'''  to  tti«  character  and  result  of  the  de- 

every  1,690,  and  m  the  country  one  for  every  x^^  ^        nroved  in  varimis  ]psiAmir 

a76.    But  how  did  the  hon.  member  calcu-  ^F®?  ™^  ^1^1    u     vanous  leading 

late  with  regard  to  England?  I  commend  Points  wrrect,  perhaps  we  may  claim 

it  to  the  House  as  an  arithmetical  exercise  *oni«  attention  for  our  speculations 

of  the  most  Ingenious  description.    There  ^pon  this  head.    Ihe  Irish  clergy  are 

is  a  gross  population  of  20,000,000,  and  not  averse  to  such  reforms  as  would 

there  are  in  the  Church  in  England  in  better  proportion  reward  to  labour, 

nmnd  numbers  18,000.    The  hon.  member  They  have  resisted  the  proposal  of  a 

divided  18,000  into  the  20,000,000 ;  but  Committee  to  effect  these  reforms 

even  that  was  not  enough,  for  it  would  coming  from  a  hostUe  source.    They 

*'{!i^**TSS.°'*'tT'Kf',l~"*T^'?  lia^e  also  declined  to  support  the 

about  1,000,  so  he  doubled  the  quotient,  ^xc^r.*^  ^r  ^^^  ^r  4.i.«:«  ^,  —  t              l 

and  added  600  more  to  it  (laughter  and  ^^^±?L^^^ P^  .*^?^  number,  much 

cheers).  I  commend  that  to  the  House  as  fespected  as  he  IS,  to  meet  a  revolu- 
the  most  wonderful  feat  in  arithmetic  that  tionary  attack  by  an  Offer  of  extensive 
was  ever  performed  for  its  enlightenment,  changes.  Taking  a  wiser  line,  they 
I  cannot  conceive  how  the  hon.  member,  have  been  enabled  to  defeat  enemies, 
having  a  return  before  him,  can  ever  have  none  the  less  formidable  for  being 
arrived  at  such  a  result.  I  come  next  to  a  ostensibly  moderate  in  their  views, 
sutement  which,  proceeding  as  it  did  from  and  subtle  in  the  way  in  which  they 
a  genUeman  having  some  acquaintance  ^^g^  their  adoption.  But  this  tn- 
with  Ireland,  surprised  me  very  much.  In  «„jpU  haviuff  been  eflected-  aa  hiui 
the  diocese  of  Meath  he  said  the  population  ^"*P**  navmg  ueen  eneciea,  as  nas 
is  110,000,  of  whom  but  6,600  are  Episco-  °^?  ^*}^^.  «^  *^«  apundest  consti- 
palianlb  Now,  wiU  it  be  beHeved  tluit  he  tujional  principles,  they  can  now 
has  made  this  misteke  ?  He  has  taken  the  sately  consider  how  SUCh  anomahes 
county  of  Meath  (laughter),  and  he  is  may  be  removed  as  would  prejudice 
under  the  impression  that  it  is  co-extensive  another  defence  against  foes  more 
with  the  diocese.  If  he  had  looked  at  the  resolute  and  numerous.  This  subject 
return  of  the  diocese  he  would  have  found  presses,  and  the  dignitaries  of  the 
that  the  Episcopalians  were  not  6,600,  but  Irieh  Church  will  do  well  to  ffive  it 
^^^!?Sin^!!  dight^erenceof  upwards  their  attention  in  peaceful  daysfwhen 
of  10,000.  These  are  the  data  upon  which  ^Uonwoa  mov  l^ow*  «  ^^««™«i.:„V. 
that  veiy  amusmg  and  instructive  state-  <5™«e8  may  have  a  conservative 
ment  wL  foundS  which  delighted  the  c/}aracter,  and  when  a  comparatively 
House  so  much,  and  must  have  given  to  Blight  re-arrangement  will  make  the 
many  hon.  members,  who  were  not  aware  of  ^^^?ll  8  organization  not  only  more 
the  real  sUte  of  the  case,  a  very  singular  effective,  but  unassailable, 
impreaslon  with  regard  to  the  state  of  the  No  reconstruction  of  parishes, 
Church."  however — no  more  equitable  arrange- 
ment of  revenues— no  better  propor- 
The  ludicrous  and  painful  perver-  tioning  of  labour  and  emolument,  will 
sions  of  undoubted  talent  to  the  ser-  secure  the  Irish  Church  against  at- 
vioe  of  revolutionaiy  agitation  here  tack,  if  there  be  not  a  further  de- 
gibbeted  with  BO  much  effect,  would  velopment  of  that  missionary  activity^ 
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which,  aa  displayed  on  the  theatre  of  which  the  clergy  have  been  reproached 
West  Uonnaught,  made  so  favourable  for  notmore  strenuously  putting  forth 
an  impression  upon  Parliament,  and  heretofore.  Exertion  on  behalf  of 
deprived  the  scoffs  of  hostile  parties  Protestantism — and  with  it,  of  Oon- 
of  their  worst  effect  If  the  assail-  stitutionalism — ^is,  at  the  same  time, 
ants  could  have  established  their  notexolusivelyaclericalreeponsibility. 
charge  against  the  Irish  clergy,  of  It  rests  upon  all  classes  of  the  Pro- 
insensibihty  to  the  spiritual  condition  testant  population— upon  the  land- 
of  the  population  around  them,  and  holders,  who  should  not  discourage  a 
an  idle  and  luxurious  enjoyment  of  Protestant  tenantry  because  tneir 
their  incomes,  we  are  ready  to  confess  bearing  is  less  obsequious,  perhaps, 
that  no  defence  of  the  Church  on  the  than  that  of  others,  nor  shrink  from 
basis  of  constitutional  principle  assisting  in  the  support  of  schools 
would  have  proved  sufficient  for  her  where  tqe  distinctive  doctrines  of  the 
protection.  Nothing  is  more  certain  Church  are  taught  to  all  who  may 
than  that  the  Church  will  be  weak  voluntarily  accept  such  instruction, 
or  strong  against  political  or  other  There  must  be  no  flying  away  from 
foes,  just  as  she  is  zealous  in  works  these  duties.  The  pro^ssed  friend- 
of  a  missionary  nature  at  home,  or  ship  for  the  Church  which  evades 
apathetic,  and  contented  with  merely  them,  or  sneers  at,  or  opposes  them, 
holding  her  ground.  The  argument  if  not  sheer  hypocrisy,  cannot  com- 
of  fibres  is  not  to  be  despised.  In  mand  respect  The  laity,  no  less  than 
its  place  it  is  of  much  value.  If  the  the  clergy,  are  bound  alike  by  their 
Census  had  shown  a  considerable  attachment  to  the  Church  as  a  spirir 
absolute  increase  of  Churchmen  and  tual  power,  and  by  their  appreciation 
Protestants  in  Ireland,  we  should  have  of  it  as  a  constitutional  agency,  to  aid 
made  boast  of  the  fact  The  ab-  in  the  propagation  of  its  doctrines 
sence  of  that  cause  of  satisfaction  and  influence;  and  this  not  in  one 
tells  unquestionably  against  us  in  a  district  of  the  country  only,  nor  un- 
certain sense.  After  what  has  been  der  any  peculiar  class  of  circum- 
written  in  these  pages,  we  shall  not  be  stances,  nor  in  any  specific  manner, 
misunderstood  it  we  add  that  when  the  but  bv  every  legitimate  means  which 
next  Census  of  religion  is  taken,  it  will  offer  for  increasing  the  number  of  its 
be  of  vast  importance  that  the  Irish  adherents,  and  strengthening  their 
Church  and  Irish  Protestantism  social  position.  The  result,  after  even 
should  stand  better  numericallv.  This  ten  years'  time,  were  every  Irish 
desirable  end  is  to  be  achieved  by  ef-  Churchman  thus  alive  to  what  his 
fort ;  and  there  never,  consequently,  principles  and  the  country's  interests 
was  a  time  when  the  exhibition  of  the  require  from  him,  would  be  such  as 
missionary  spirit  was  more  demanded  to  silence  enemies,  and  to  convince 
by  the  position  of  the  Irish  ChurcL  even  those  who,  in  this  matter,  judge 
ifot  a  day  can  safely  be  lost,  and  the  by  statistics  only,  that  when  fairlv 
Government  will  hardly  now  take  the  dealt  with,  the  Protestant  Church 
inconsistent  course  of  thwarting,  by  has  in  it  elements  of  vitality  and  of 
positive  hostility,  Christian  efforts,  progress  possessed  by  no  other. 
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CYMBIC  STT7DISS  IK  RELATION  TO  ENGLISH  HISTORY  AND  LITERATT7B8. 

DuRiKG  the  last  fifty  years  great  joined  in  the  schools,  and  required  ia 

light  has  been  thrown  upon  the  early  competitive  examinations, 
period  of  En  dish  history  by  Sharon       Hence,  many  points  are  now  fami* 

Turner  and  ATemble,  who  professedly  liar  even  to  schoolboys,  which  were 

wrote  upon  the  history  of  the  Anglo-  unknown   to   Dr.  Johuson,    Home 

Saxons  ;  but  scarcely  less  advantage  Tooke,  and  David  Hume.  The  change 

has  been  derived  incidentally  from  has  been  effected  by  an  improvement 

philological  ciiticism.    On  the  Con-  in  method ;  we  have  found  that  an 

tinent,  the  language  of  the  Anglo-  enlightened  study  of  language  teaches 

Saxons  has  been  investigated,  on  the  much  more  than  words  ;  and  that  if 

principles  of  comparative  grammar,  by  we  mean  to  investigate  history,  we 

Rask  and  Jacob  Grimm  ;  the  critical  must  consult  the  original  sources  iu 

comparison  of  the  various  Germanic  the  original  languages, 
dialects,  instituted  by  the  latter,  has       Our  present  object  is  to  inquira 

IHToduced  most  impoiibant  results.  whether  similar  results  may  be  ob- 

The  interest  awakened  by  these  tained  by  studying  the  Cymric  Ian- 
inquiries  led  scholars  to  collate  the  guage  and  antiquities. 
numerous  manuscripts  in  our  public  It  is  a  hopeful  sign  that  scholars 
libraries.  In  the  year  1831,  the  So-  are  directing  attention  to  the  Oeltia 
ciety  of  Antiquaries  determined  to  languages.  The  ^^Grammatica  Cel- 
publish  those  Anglo-Saxon  or  Old  tica''  of  Zeuss,  in  which  he  discusses 
EagUsh  records,  which  existed  only  in  the  dialects  of  the  Cymric  and  Craelio 
manuscript,  or  had  been  imperfectly  branches,  must  produce  its  own  effect 
edited.  In  the  following  year,  an  in  due  time ;  but  a  work  of  that 
exoellent  edition  of  *'  Caedmon  "  ap-  kind  requires  twenty  or  thirty  yeari^ 
peared,  with  an  English  translation  to  be  fully  appreciated, 
oy  Benjamin  Thorpe,  who  was  already  Apart  from  grammatical  studieti 
known  as  the  translator  of  Rask's  however,  we  wish  to  know  whether 
Anglo-Saxon  Grammar.  The  poem  historical  and  literary  discoveries  may 
of  beowuLf  was  edited  by  Kemble,  be  made — whether,  m  fact,  thera  ar^ 
with  a  literal  translation  and  a  glos-  the  same  treasures  in  Cymric  as  in 
urw,  Anglo-Saxon. 

The  labours  of  Wright  and  Halli-       Now,  in  the  first  place,  we  Gan^at 

well  have  rendered  great  service  to  tell  what  there  is  to  explore,  until  we 

the  cause  of  Old  English  literature  :  have  made  diligent  search.    MapjF 

and  the  study  is  now  so  far  advanced  persons  dispose  of  the  question  ib 

that  a  critical  and  historical  know-  limine  by  saying,  "  Oh  1  the  Wels4 

Itdfa  of  the  English  language  is  en-  have  no  literature,"  without  QTW 
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giiriiig  themselves  the  trouble  to  in-  the  readers  of  the  (7ain5rtanJ<mr7ia/, 

quire  what  Cymric  manuscripts  exist,  of  which  he  was  the  editor  ;  and  his 

or  what  they  contain.    The  treasures  principles  of  criticism  may  be  cather- 

imfolded  in  the  Anglo-Saxon  would  ed  from  his  preface  to  the  "3rut  y 

never  have  come  to  light  unless  in-  Tywysogion,     which  he   edited  for 

vestigation   the   most    careful   and  the  Master  of  the  Rolls.    His  spirit 

energetic  had  taken   place  ;  and  it  was  eminently  patriotic,  and  he  was 

often  happens  that  the  researches  of  sometimes  tempted  to  strain  a  point 

the  philologist  are,  in   the  highest  in  favour  of  tradition ;  but  no  man 

decree,  useiul  to  the  historian.   Simi-  was    better    acquainted    with    the 

lany,  persons  have  asserted  that  the  ancient  literature  of  Wales,  and  we 

Irish  have  no  literattu^ ;  but  in  Eugene  can  ill  afford  to  lose  him. 

Gurry's  '*  Manuscript   Resources  of  (2.)  The  critical   school  is  repre- 

Ireland  *'  we  can  point  to  a  satisfac-  sented  by  Mr.  Thomas  Stephens,  of 

tory  answer.  Merthyr  Tydvil,  the  author  of  the 

We  must  remember,  that  in  the  "  Literature  of  the  Kymry.*'  Bv  ar- 
Cymric  there  are  documents  of  pro-  dent  Welshmen  of  the  more  entnusi- 
fessed  antiquity ;  there  are  the  poems  astic  party  he  is  often  denounced  as 
of  the  early  bards,  and  the  historic  an  "  mfidel,''  merely  because  he  re- 
Triads.  Let  us  grsjit,  for  the  sake  of  fuses  to  believe  in  the  tales  about 
argument,  that  these  productions  are  Gomer,  Hu  Qadam,  and  Piydain  ab 
of  little  value,  and  are  the  work  of  a  Aedd  Mawr.  The  critical  ability  of 
later  aee.  Still,  the  British  historian  Mr.  Stephens  is  remarkable ;  but  even 
should  oe  competent  to  pass  judgment  moderate  partisans  of  the  traditional 
upon  them ;  he  should  be  able  to  school  are  inclined  to  think  that  he 
hear  and  give  reasons  upon  both  sometimes  carries  scepticism  too  far. 
sides  of  the  question.  But  this  he  Without  doubt,  however,  his  services 
cannot  do  if  he  is  ignorant  of  the  Ian-  to  Cymric  literature  deserve  very 
guage  in  which  the  alleged  documents  high  praise. 

are  written.    The  Greek  poems  as-  What  we  want  is  a  judicious  appli- 

cribed  to  Orpheus,  are  not  admitted  cation  of  modem   criticism  to  the 

as  authentic ;  but  on  this  subject  we  ancient  traditions  ;  but,  while  it  fre- 

should   pay    little    regard    to    the  quently  happens,  that  Welsh  scholars 

opinion  of  an  individual  who  could  are  little  versed  m  philology,  we  have 

not  read  a  single  line  in  any  one  of  to  regret,  on  the  otaer  hand,  that  our 

them.  English  philologists  are  ignorant  of 

But  if,  it  is  urged,  such  a  mine  of  the  Cymric  language.  If  anything 
historic  and  philological  lore  lies  important  is  to  be  achieved,  one  or 
buried  in  the  Cymric,  why  has  not  other  of  two  things  must  take  place  ; 
more  been  done  by  the  Welsh  them-  either  Welsh  scholars  must  acquire 
selves  ?  to  this  we  rqioin,  much  that  the  principles  of  modem  philology, 
has  been  done,  has  been  written  in  or  our  European  philologists  must 
Welsh,  and  is  inaccessible  to  the  learo  Welsh, 
literary  world ;  and,  besides,  much  The  inquiry  whether  there  are  any 
that  has  been  written  in  English  on  portions  of  our  history  and  literature 
this  subject,  is  confined  to  the  shelves  on  which  Cymric  stucues  may  reason- 
of  antiquaries.  On  all  points  of  in-  ably  be  expected  to  throw  light,  in- 
quiry, and  on  none  more  than  this,  po-  volves  a  consideration  of  the  early 
pular  errors  are  current,  which  are  period  of  British  history,  of  the  ro- 
known  by  a  few  investigators  to  be  mantic  literature  of  the  middle  a£^ 
errors,  but  which  are  allowed  to  pass  and  of  the  revived  study  of  British 
unchallenged.  antiquity  imder  the  Tudors. 

Unfortunately,  we  must  add,  that  The  most  interesting   documents 

the  Welsh  arenotagreed  amon^  them-  relative  to  the  early  history  of  Britain, 

selves  as  to  the  principles  of  cnticism.  that  most  obscure  portion  of  our  his- 

The  scholars  of  Wales  may  be  divided  tory,  are  the  poems  of  the  early  bards 

into  two  classes ;  we  have —  and  the  historic  Triads.    Very  con- 

(1.)  The  traditional  school,  at  the  flicting  opinions  have  been  advanced, 

head  of  which  was  the  lamented  Ab  as  to  the  character  of  these  produc- 

Ithel  (Reverend  John  Williams,  late  tions.    Let  us  see  how  the  oontro- 

Rector  of  Llanymowddwy.  Merion-  versy  stands, 

eih).    His  views  are  well  known  to  In  the  beginning  of  the  present 
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oentmy.  three  enthusiastic  Welsh-  the  authority  of  the  very  writmga 

men,  Edward  Williams,  W.  Owen  which  are  aoduced  in  corroboration, 

(afterwards  better  known  asDr.  Owen  It  is  said,  that  in  the  preparation  of 

Pughe),  and  Owen  Jones,  resolved  to  this  treatise,  the  assistance  of  Dr. 

publish  the  most  ancient  Cymric  re-  Owen  Pughe  was  largely  employed; 

cords,  poetic  or  in  prose.    The  result  it  now  forms  part  of  the  appendix  to 

was  the  Myyyrian  Archaioloey  of  the  third  volume  of  Sharon  Turner's 

Wales,  the  first  and  second  yolumes  history. 

of  which  appeared  in  1801;  the  third  The  controversy  was  acitated  for  a 

in  1807.  while,  and  then  subsided.    Nothing 

The   first  volume   contained  the  of  importance  was  advanced  on  either 

works  of  the  earliest  bards  from  the  wt  of  the  Question  till  1849,  when 

sixth  to  the  middle  of  the  tenth  cen-  Thomas  Stepnens  published  his  "Li- 

tuiy,  and  the  works  of  the  later  bards  terature  of  the  Kymry,*'  a  treatise 

from  the  twelfth  to  the  fourteenth  which  gained  the  prize  at  the  Aber- 

century.    The  most  important  of  the  gavennv  eisteddfod.    This  work  is 

poems  were  those  ascribed  to  Taliesin,  devoted  to  the  literature  of  the  period 

Aneurin,  and  Ll^arch    Hen,  and  1080-1322 ;    but   as   Mr.    Stephens 

assigned  to  the  sixth  centuiy.    The  assigns  to  this  period  many  of  the 

second  and  third  volumes  were  in  poemsusuallyascribed  toTaliesin,  he 

prose,  containing  the  Triads,  Chroni-  is  led  to  pronounce  an  opinion  upon 

cles  of  British  £ngs,  and  the  laws  of  the   rest ;  and  he  concludes  that  of 

HowelDda.  seventh-seven   poems   attributed  to 

It  has  been  a  sort  of  usage  in  Wales  Taliesm,  twelve  are  historiciJ.  and  aa 

for  men  of  letters  to  assume  bardic  old  as  the  sixth  century.    The  rest^ 

titles  and  other  distinctive  appella-  he  thinks,  are  doubtful,  or  romances 

tives;  thus  Edward  Williams  called  of  the  middle  ages.    It  did  not  form 

himself  lolo  Merganwg,  t>.,  Edward  part  of  his  design  to  criticise  the 

of  Glamorgan ;  Dr.  Owen  Pughe  was  ^^Gododin"  of  Aneurin ;  but  he  is  dis- 

styled  Idnson ;  and  Owen  Jones  took  posed  to  allow  considerable  historic 

the  appellation  of  Myvyr,  that  is  value  to  that  poem, 

"meditator"  or  "student"    The  lite-  In  this  work,  Mr.  Stephens  does 

rary  labour  was  princioally  supplied  not  consider  the  Triads  at  any  length, 

by  the  two  former  ;  out  as  Owen  His  opinion  may  thus  be  condensed : 

Jones  (Myvyr),  a  wealthy  furrier  of  that  some  of  the  Triads  are  possibly 

Thames-street,  London,  furnished  the  as  old  as  the  time  of  the  Druids ;  but 

necessary  funds,  it  was  only  fair  that  the  collections  we  have  are  as  late  aa 

he  should  have  some  consideration ;  the  twelfth  and  down  t-o  the  fifteenth 

and  in  his  honour,  the  work  was  en-  century.     However,   he   has  since 

titled  the  Myvyrian  Archaiology.  written  some  articles  in  the  Cambrian 

Soon  afterwards,   Sharon  Turner  t/ouma/,arguingthattheTriadsarea 

published  his  history  of  the  Anglo-  compilation  of  later  times,  put  toge- 

Saxons.  and  quoted  these  poems  of  ther  by  the  Bards  of  Glamoigan. 

the  early  Oymnc  bards,  as  illustrating  This  position,  again,  is  combatea  by 

certain  passages  of  history.    For  this  Professor  Walter  (Da$  aiUe   Wales. 

he  was  vigorously  assailed  bv  the  re-  Bonn :  1859).  who  seems  to  hold  a 

viewers,  who  contended  either  that  middle  place  between  the  two  schools, 

these  poems  did  not  really  belong  to  Professor  Walter's  book  is  valuable, 

the  sixth  centiuv,  or  that  there  was  and  ought  to  be  translated, 

not  sufficient  eviaence  of  their  authen-  The  most  recent  English  statement 

ticity.    In  reply,  Sharon  Turner  wrote  of  the  controversy  has  been  given  bjy 

his  (^ebrated  vindication  of  the  early  D.  W.  Nash,  of  Cheltenham,  in  hia 

hards,  wherein  he   endeavoured  to  "Taliesin^  or  the  Bards  and  Druida 

show  that  the  poems  are  quoted  or  of  Britain."  London  :  1868.    When 

referred  to  by  a  series  of  writers  from  Mr.  Nash  attacks  the  Mythological 

the  age  succeeding  that  of  the  bards,  Poems,   and   the   Neo-Druidism  of 

through  the  middle  ages,  down  to  our  Edward  WUliams  and  his  associates, 

own  time.  Opinions  are  divided  upon  he   is   great      His  sledge-hammer 

the  Vindication,  almost  as  much  as  comes  down  with  iconoclastic  force, 

upon  the  original  question.    Ablthel  But  his  remarks  on  the  Historical 

thought  it  satisfactory ;  other  scholars  Poems  are  by  no  meansso  satisfisetory. 

consder  it  inconduttve,  and  question  His  criticism  upon  the ''  Qodgdin"  k 


B46   Cymric  Studiet  in  Relatum  to  Snglish  Hiitary  and  Literature,  [Sepi 

•eatity  or  incidental;  and  he  would  the  country  between  the  Humber  and 

limit  the  Historical  Poems  of  Trtliesin  the  Frith   of   Forth,  precisely   the 

to  little  more  than  the  Battle  of  Gwe-  scene  of  the  Anglian  invasion.   Whe- 

fiystrad  and  the  Battle  of  Argoed  thor  the  battle  of  Cattraeth  (the  sub- 

Llwy  vain.  As  for  the  Songs  to  Urien,  ject  of  the  "  Gododiu")  took  place  near 

eommonly  ascribed  to  Taliesin,  he  Catterick,  in  Yorkshire,  or  upon  a 

tays: —  rampart  which  ran  from  Galashiels 

..  TTr..i_    .  xu     *           *    •     *   J    -J  to  the  Forth,  makes  no  diflference  to 

"Without therefor^ venturing  to  decide  ^^      argument.     The    scene   is   still 

Ihat  these  ' Sonj«  to  Unen,'  were  not  re-  ^    Vu    u  lli               j    rAiJl  a-,  i^- 

Written  in  the  twelfth  century  from  mate-  2?"^?,  ^^^  battle-ground  of  the  Angles. 

Hals  originally  of  the  date  of  the  sixth,  and  Similar  reasoning  will  apply  t»  the 

that  there  are  no  poetical  remains  in  the  historical  poems  attnbuted  to Tahesin. 

Welsh  language  older  than  the  twelfth  We  shall  see  that  the  legends  con- 

cantnry,  we  may  nevertheless  assert  that  nected  with  Arthur,  and  the  battles 

the  common  assumption  of  such  remains  against  the  West  Saxons,  were  more 

of  the  date  of  the  sixth  century  has  been  popular  in  Brittany  than  in  the  Island 

inade  upon  very  unsatisfactory  grounds,  ^^  Britain;  but  the  earUest  British 

and  without  a  sufficiently  careful  examina-  ^       ^^^^l  aS  we  have  it,  tums  upon 

iion  of  the  evidence  on  which  auch  assump-  {J^    ^  j.       ^^^^^^^  ^f  ^he  north, 

tion    should    be    founded.     Writers    who  ""^^^s"**"  »**»««/""  v*  *'»*^  ""*•" 

Claim  for  productions  actuaUy  existing  only  I'  ^^^^f  ^lere  18  even  a  chance  Of 

In  manuscripts  of  the  twelfth  an  origin  in  extracting   from   these   undoubtedly 

the  sixth  century,  are  called  upon  to  de-  Very  ancient  as  well  as  most  curious 

nonstrate  the  links   of  evidence,   either  sources  information  about  the  early 

Intemal  or  external,  which  bridge  over  history  of  the  country,  a  conscientious 

thii  great  intervening  period  of  at  least  historian  will  not  throw  that  chance 

fire  hundred  yean.   This  external  evidence  away.  Some,  however,  are  influenced 

la  altogether  wanting ;  and  the  interniU  y^y  f^^^gij  prejudice,  while  Others  are 

•videDce,  even  of  the  so-called  *  Histoncal  deterred,  it  must  be  Owned,  by  sheer 

roems  themselves,  is,  m  some  instances  at  .  ^i           '                                   '     "^ 

least,  opposed  to  their  claims  to  an  origin  l^l^"®^^'         .,   .,                ,               .» 

in  the  sixth  century."  Having  said  thus  much  upon  the 

historic  bearing  of  these  interesting 

This  is  only  saying,  in  other  words,  relics,  it  is  next  well  worth  considering 

lhat,  in  the  present  state  of  the  con-  what  has  been  the  influence  of  British 

troversy,  we  must  suspend  judgment  legends  upon  the  romance  literature 

and  inquire  further ;  and  so  far  we  of  Europe. 

quite  agree  with  Mr.  Nash.     But  For  the  earliest  development  of  this 

when  we  have  granted  that  all  the  literature  we  must  look  to  the  country 

Inanuscripts  are  no  older  than  the  now  called  France.     From  various 

twelfth  century;  that  the  orthogra-  causes,  the  cultivation  of  the  romance 

phy  is  comparatively  modem;  that  language  in  Gaul  preceded  that  of  the 

Interpolations  and  corruptions  mav  Italian  in  Italy  ;  and  as  the  language 

hare  been  introduced ;  we  may  still  was  divided  into  two  dialects,  there 

feasonably  doubt  whether  the  ^*Godo-  was  a  corresponding  division  in  the 

din*'  and  the  other  Historical  Poems  literature — the  noetry  of  the  trouba- 

ftro  pure  fobrications  of  the  Middle  dours  flourished  to  the  south  of  the 

Ages.  Loire,  that  of  the  trouv^res  to  the 

And  there  is  a  point  raised  by  En-  north.    Now  nothing  can  be  more 

^lieh  scholars,  which  gives  peculiar  striking  than  the  difference  betweeti 

interest  to  this  inquiry.    Wherever  these  two  schools  of  poetry.    All  that 

the  Celts  came  in  contact  with  the  we  have  from  the  trouliadours  par- 

dermanio  invaders,  they  called  them  takes  of  a  lyric  character,  while  the 

Saxons,  Saeson,  Sassenach,  &c. ;  but  poetry  of  the  trouv^res  is  decidedly 

ihe  Angles  had  suthcient  influence  to  opic.    The  flrst  was  earlier  by  a  cen- 

jrive  their  name  to  the  countrv  Engla-  tury,  but,  after  giving  the  fairest  pra- 

land,  and  to  the  language,  which  was  niiscs,  produced  no  ^eat  work  ;  the 

ialled  Rnglisc.    Some  critics  suspect  other,  though  later  in  development, 

that  the  Anglian  share  in  the  invasion  took  the  first  rank  in  European  literft- 

was  more  important  than  has  hitherto  ture. 

I»aen  supnosed.  The  trouv^res  were  distinguished 

Now  the  Historical  Poems  of  the  by  producing  the  romances  of  chi- 

Cymry  have  reference  principally  to  valry,   which   are  so   far    **epio*' 

th«  imggle  which  was  oanied  on  in  that  they  are  oMrative  hermpoMttk 
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IliflsedeiiiBndedmoreeniBtamedpoirer  been  aaoertained ;  but  aaBobeifti  Earl 

than  mere  lyrical  efifusioiiB :  and,  pass-  of  Gloucester,  to  whom  it  in  dedicated^ 

ing  by  the  legends  of  Amaois  and  the  died  in  1 147,  the  work  must  haTe  ap- 

romances  of  the  St  Gr^  we  may  peared  before  that  period, 

divide  Chivalric  Romances  into  two  His  History   or   Chronicle   oom- 

great  classes,  those  relating  to  Arthur,  mences  with  the  fabulous  Brutus,  li 

son  of  Uther  Pendragon,  and  those  great-grandson  of  iEneas,  and  fur^ 

which  celebrate  Charlemagne  and  his  nishes  a  list  of  British  kings,  indud- 

Paladins.    The   latter  are  entirely  ing  King  Lear,  Ferrex  and  Porrex« 

French ;  the  former  were  especial  fa-  and  Dunwallo  Moelmutius,  down  to 

yourites  with  the  Norman  and  Anglo-  Cassibellaimus,  in  whose  rei^  Csesar 

Norman  trouT^res.  iuTades  the  country.  After  this  period 

Hence  in  the  intellectual  move-  we  find  the  names  of  CNnnbehne,  of 

ment  which  began  in  the  twelfth  Lucius,  who  first  accepts  Christianil^i 

century,  and   gave  rise  to  modem  and  Constantino  the  Great,  who  ob* 

European  literature,   we  find   the  tains  the  empire  of  the  world.    The 

whole  of  Europe  engaged  in  listening  Saxon  invasion  is  described  at  some 

to  stories  concerning  Arthur  and  the  length,  together  with  the  exploits  of 

Slnights  of  the  Bound  Table.    The  UtherPendragon,  Merlin,  and  Arthur. - 

world,  as  by  common  consent,  was  The  latter,  auer  conquering  a  great 

occupied  in  celebrating  the  ancient  portion  of  Europe,  is  crowned  with 

British  heroes,  holding  them  up  as  gorgeous  ceremony  at  Caerlleon.  This 

models  of  valour  and  of  every  other  is  the  most  romantic  part  of  the  work. 

Attribute  which  in  those  days  was  The  chronicle  is  contmued  to  Cadwal* 

aiost  highly  honoured.  lader,  the  last  of  the  British  kingii 

Now  the  trouv^res  and  other  ro-  who  died  a.d.  689. 

mance  writers  who  celebrated  Arthur  Although  the  work  of  Geoffirey  waa 

and  his  knights  are  all  indebted,  for  once  received  as  containing  the  an- 

each  measure  of  immortality  as  they  thentic  records  of  the  ancient  British 

enjoy,   to  Geoffrey  of  Monmouth,  race,  it  has  long  been  discarded  as  of 

The  merit  of  Geoffrey  consists  in  hav-  any  historical  authority.    But  in  pro* 

Injt  collected  a  body  of  legends  which  portion  as  its  authority  has  declined^ 

might  otherwise  have  perished.  These  its  literary  value  has  increased,  since 

he  put  together  in  a  narrative,  which  it  indisputably  formed  a  new  era  in 

exercised  a  wonderful  influence  upon  literature,  and  founded  a  new  school 

the  literature  of  Europe,  so  that  his  in  imaginative  composition, 

irork  be<»me  one  of  the  corner-stones  Granting,   then,    that   Geoffrey's 

of  romance  :  and  there  is  scarcely  a  chronicle  is  full  of  fable,  we  have 

tale  of  chivalrv,  down  to  the  sixteenth  still  to  inquire  who  was  the  inventor 

•entory,  which  has  not  directly  or  in-  of  these  fables  exhibiting  so  primitive 

directly  borrowed  a  colouring  from  a  type  of  British  fiction,    in  other 

him.  worcb,  is  the  chronicle  a  translation 

It  is,  therefore  worth  while  to  in-  or  an  original  work  ?    He  himself 

%uire  who  Geoffrey  of  Monmouth  was,  states,  that  Walter,  Archdeacon  of 

and  to  investigate  the  origin  of  his  Oxford,  presented  him  with  a  veiy 

principal  work.  ancient  book  in  the  British  tongue^ 

^e  real  name  of  G^eoffrey  was  which  related  the  actions  of  all  the 

6ruffyddabArthwryi.e,,  Griffith  the  kings,  from  Brutus  to  Cadwallader. 

ion  of  Arthur ;  but  it  would  appear  At  Walter's  request  he  undertook  tha 

that  he  substituted  the  Norman  name  translation  of  that  book  into  Latin. 

Galfrai  or  Geoflb^y,  for  the  Cambrian  At  the  conclusion  of  his  narrative  he 

**  Gmffydd ;"  and  from  the  fact  of  his  repeats  this  statement,  and  adds  that 

having  be^m   Archdeacon  of  Mou-  Walter   brought   the  book  out   of 

mouth,  he  is  commonly  called  Geoffrey  Brittany. 

ef  Monmouth.    Almost  every  writer  Some  have  supposed  that  the  Aroh^ 

lias  confounded  him  with  Godfrey  or  deacon  here  mentioned  was  Walter 

€koffrey  ab  Arthur,  who  was  conse-  de  Mapes :  more  recent  critics  assert 

erated  bishop  of  St.  Asaph  in  1102;  that  it  was  Walter  Calenins  :  and 

but  our  Geffrey  was  elected  bishop  others   have  even   conjectured  that 

of  Llandaff  in  1152,  and  died  the  these  two  names  denote  the  same 

B^me  vear.    The  exact  date  at  which  person.    But  Gkoffrey  savs  nothing 

H riiffllrfini  kk  Mraiieto  has  not  mora  than  ^^Walteiv  Archdeaoon  ox 
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Oxford;''  and  this  name  constantly  Archaiology,  exhibits  a  sinular  oon- 
recurs  in  the  various  accounts  re-  eluding  remark : — ''ThisistheOymrio 
specting  the  origin  of  this  history,  book  which  Walter,  Archdeacon  of 
The  original  is  c^ed  sometimes  the  Oxford,  translated  from  Latin  into 
'*  Book  of  Oxford/'  at  other  times  Cymric,  and  he  rendered  it  truly  and 
the  *'  Book  of  Walter,  the  Archdea-  completely  from  the  history  of  the 
con,"  and  more  rarely  the  **  Breton  said  Ovmry :  and  all  this  I  re-trans- 
Book."  It  is  strange  that  a  specific  lated  trom  Cymric  into  Latin." 
name  should  have  oeen  selected,  if  The  critics  tell  us  that  *'  I"  means 
there  were  not  some  truth  in  the  Geoffrey  of  Monmouth.  Professor 
story;  and  it  would  be  still  more  Walter  {Dasalte  WaleSj  p.  46,  Bonn, 
strange,  if  an  individual  had  per-  1859),  thinks  that  the  **  Brut  Tysylio'' 
mittc^  his  name  to  be  so  freely  used  is  identical  with  the  Breton  book; 
without  making  any  remonstrance,  while  others  suppose  that  the  "  Brut 
unless  the  assertion  was  substantially  Tys^rlio"  is  nothmg  else  than  a  Wel^ 
corr^  or  unless  we  assume  that  version  of  Geffrey's  history.  How- 
one  Archdeacon  fabricated  an  im-  ever,  if  we  believe  the  statements  at 
posture,  and  called  ujpon  another  the  end  of  the  respective  manu- 
Archdeacon  to  back  it.  Unfortu-  scripts,  Walter,  Archdeacon  of  Ox- 
natelv,  the  fabulous  character  of  foro,  translated  the  "  Brut  TysyUo" 
G^eoffrey's  histoiy  has  thrown  dis-  into  Latin ;  and  the  Cymric  re-trans- 
credit  upon  his  testimony — not  very  lation,  which  he  made,  appears  in  the 
justly,  mdeed,  if  his  work  should  **  Brut  y  Breninodd." 
prove  to  be  a  translation.  People  If,  then,  Walter  himself  was  a  ffood 
seem  to  have  argued  that  a  man  who  Cyniric  scholar,  it  could  not  be  m>m 
could  tell  so  many  falsehoods  is  not  ignorance  of  the  language  that  he  re- 
to  be  Ousted,  even  when  he  happens  quested  Geoffrey  of  Monmouth,  to 
to  speak  the  truth.  Besides,  in  tnose  translate  the  original ;  and  the  corn- 
days,  it  was  very  common  for  authors  mon  explanation  is,  that  since  the 
to  give  marvellous  accounts  of  their  Latin  style  of  Greoffrey  was  remarka- 
original  sources,  in  order  to  bespeak  ble  for  elegance,  Walter  employed 
a  favourable  hearing;  hence  poets  and  his  services  in  preparing  the  work 
romance  writers  constantly  quoted  for  publication.  That  (^ofirev  did 
''Breton  Lays,"  as  authorities  for  notconfinehimself  to  the  mere  duties 
their  works,  especially  in  reference  of  a  translator,  is  evident  from  the 
to  Arthur  and  the  £nights  of  the  fact  that  he  breaks  off  at  the  end  of 
Bound  Table.  the  Sixth  Book,  to  introduce  a  lengthy 

We  have  now  to  consider  the  evi-  account  of  Merlin'sprophecies,  merely 
dence  which  may  be  derived  from  because  public  attention  happened  to 
Cymric  manuscripts.  There  is,  in  the  be  directed  to  the  subject  Such  a 
Cymric  language,  a  well  known  record  digression  as  this  is  wholly  inconsist- 
euied the nnUTysylio  or  ''Chronicle  ent  with  the  duties  of  a  translator; 
of  Tygylio."  containing  an  account  of  and  we  mav  surmise  that  Geffrey, 
the  British  kines,  from  Brutus  to  like  a  skilful  publisher,  was  ready  to 
Oadwallader.  The  best  copy  of  this  take  up  any  subject  that  promised  to 
chronicle  is  preserved  in  the  "  Red  suit  the  market 
Book  of  Hergest,"  a  folio  volume,  On  the  whole,  we  may  conclude 
bound  in  red  leather,  and  comprising  with  Stephens  (Idierature  of  the 
several  manuscripts  of  the  fourteenth  Kymry,  p.  322),  '^  that  Geofi&ey  was 
century.  The  volume  formerly  be-  less  a  translator  than  an  original 
longed  to  Margam  Abbey,  in  Gla-  author;  that  a  great  part  of  the  work 
morganshire,  and  now  reposes  in  the  was  derived  from  Cymric  sources ; 
library  of  Jesus  College,  Oxford.  At  and  that  in  the  wars  of  Arthur  he 
the  end  of  this  copy  of  the  "  Brut  has  borrowed  from  Axmorican  tradi- 
I^ylio/*  the  followmg  notice  occurs:  tions,  or  probaUy  translated  some 
— "  I,  Walter,  Archdeacon  of  Oxford,  Breton  manuscript"  The  story  of 
turned  this  book  from  Cymric  into  the  Trojan  migration  and  the  de- 
Latin :  and  when  I  was  old,  I  turned  scent  of  the  ki^  from  Brutus  were 
it  back  from  Latin  into  Cymric."  rea4y  made :  the  account  is  so  fol} 

Another  chronicle,  called  the  Brat  in  Nennius,  that  little  is  supplied  by 

Breninoddy  or  "  Chronicle  of  the  GeoStey, 

ings,"   printed  in  the  Myvyxiiui  We  aatg  seen  ^ty   vlulg  t|i« 
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Ifllgeadd  of  Charlemagne  were  purely  diction  over  all  Richmondshire,  about 
french,  the  legend  of  Arthur  was  a  a  third  of  the  North  Riding  of  York- 
favourite  with  the  Anglo-Norman  shire.  This  vast  domain  was  long 
poets ;  and  we  naturally  inquire  why  possessed  by  the  successors  of  Alain : 
the  Normans  should  devote  them-  and  as  they  allotted  a  large  portion  of 
selves  to  the  praise  of  British  heroes,  the  lands  in  Richmondshire  to  Ar- 

There  are  points  of  internal  evi-  morican  knights,  it  is  probable  that 

denoe  which  snow  that  the  stories  of  Breton  legends  were  introduced  into 

Kinff  Arthur  were  much  more  fully  England  by  these  new  colonists.    In 

devdoped  in  Brittany  than  upon  the  like  nmnner,  many  other  Breton  lords 

i^nd  of  Britain.    The.  exiles,  who  and   gentlemen,   having    sienalized 

fled  to  the  Continent  in  the  fifth  and  themselves  at  the  Battle  of  Hastings, 

sixth  centuries,  carried  their  native  received  from  the  Conqueror  recom- 

legends   with   them;   the   districts  penses  of  a  similar  kind.    Hence  the 

from  which  they  fled  were  Devon  NormanandAnslo-Normantrouv^res, 

and  Cornwall,  the  scene  of  Arthur's  living  under  the  same   government 

exploits ;  and  we  know  with  what  with  them,  had  many  opportunities 

fondness  refugees  exalt  the  glory  of  of  learning  the  ancient  traditions, 

the  country  mm  which  they  have  The  earhest  Norman-French  version 

been  driven.    Thus  the  exiles  exag-  of  the  Chronicle  of  British  ELings  was 

gerated  the  splendour  and  exploits  of  written  by  Geoflroi  Qaimar,  a  trou- 

Arthur,  and  persisted  in    believine  v^re  of  Stephen's  reicn.    He  was  at- 

that  he  was  not  dead,  but  would  tached  to  the  household  of  Constance, 

come  again  to  restore  the  kingdom,  the  wife  of  Ralph  Fitz-Gilbert,  ana 

Farther,  in  the  legends  of  the  Round  he  makes  grateful  mention  of  the 

Table,  tne  names  of  places  in  Britain  assistance  wnich  she  afforded  him  in 

are  either  of  sufficient  celebrity  to  be  his  studies.    The  history  of  the  Bri- 

known  abroad,  or  so  inaccurate  as  to  tish  Kings  formed  only  a  portion  of 

betray  want  of  local  knowledge,  in  Gkiimar's  poem,  which  was  continued 

either  case  quite  consistently  with  a  through  the  Anglo-Norman  period,  to 

Breton  origin.  the  reigns  of  the  first  and  second 

Now,  by  treaty  with  Charles  the  Norman  Kings.  The  British  portion 
Simple,  the  Normans  held  Brittany  as  is  not  extant,  having  been  probably 
an  arriere-fief ;  hence  they  had  more  eclipsed  by  the  more  popular  version 
frequent  communications  with  the  of  Wace.  The  only  part  which  re- 
Bretons  than  with  the  inhabitants  of  mains  is  entitled  JSstmre  des  Singles, 
the  other  provinces  in  France.  The  At  the  end  of  the  poem  he  gives  an 
Norman  was  naturally  an  imitator  account  of  his  original  sources;  but 
and  an  improver.  Wherever  his  neigh-  his  words  have  given  rise  to  diversity 
hours  possessed  or  invented  any  thing  of  interpretation.  According  to  the 
worthy  of  admiration,  he  ma!ae  the  Abb^  de  la  Rue,  the  poet  affirms  that 
most  of  it;  and  on  this  principle  he  he  had  consulted  a  translation  from 
adopted  the  poetic  legends  of  the  Welsh  manuscripts,  made  by  order  of 
Bretons.  We  may  consider,  then, the  Robert  Earl  of  Gloucester;  that  he 
intimate  relation  of  the  Normans  to  had  compared  this  version  with  the 
Brittany  as  the  first  cause  of  their  translation  made  by  Geoffrey  of  Mon- 
acquaintance  with  Breton  literature,  mouth  from  the  Book  of  Oxford,  and 

Next  we  have  the  Conquest  of  Eng-  that  he  had  corrected  the  one  by  the 

land.    Whether  the  invasion  of  1066  other. 

was  a  Breton,  as  well  as  a  Norman  Mr.Thomas  Wright,  the  well-known 

Conquest,  in  which  the  British  exiles  antiquary,  thinks  that  the  Abb^  has 

of  Annorica  played  off  the  return  strangely  misinterpreted  this  passage, 

match  against  the  Saxons,  is  a  point  To  him  it  appears  evident  tnatuia 

which  we  cannot  discuss  here.    At  all  only  history  or  the  British  Kings  used 

events,  we  know  that  Alain  Rufus,  by  Gaimar  was  the  work  then  re- 

Bon  or  Hoel  Count  of  Brittany,  a  cently  published  by  Geoffrey  of  Mon- 

kinsman  and  follower  of  William  the  mouth.    If  so,  Gaimar's  assertion  that 

Con<^aeror,  obtained  the  title  of  Earl  Robert  Earl  of  Gloucester  had  caused 

of  Richmond  and  the  estates  of  the  the  history  to  be  translated  from  the 

Saxon  Earl  Edwin,  embracing  nearly  "Welsh"  Dook,  is  a  "mistake  in  the 

200  manors  and  townships,  with  juris-  description  of  we  original,  into  whic^ 
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he  very  easily  fell,  considering  the  aa  an  authority  for  facts  which  were 

dubious  import  of  the  Latin  Britan-  not  found  in  his  original  document 

nictf«(  British  or  Breton)  at  that  time.''  That   portion  of  Qaimar's  poem 

But  let  us  see  what  Gaimar  himself  which  refers  to  the  British  period  of 

aetually  says,  taking  the  text  as  given  history  has  not  been  printed,  and  ap- 

by   Mr.   Wright  (Biog.   Brit,  Lit.^  pears  to  have  been  lost    This  is  the 

Anglo-Norman  period,  pp.  151,  &c.),  more  to  be  regretted,  as  Gaimar  may 

ftnd  translating  literally.     After  ac-  not  improbably  have  recorded  some 

knowledging  his  obligation  to  Dame  traditions  which  are  not  preserved  by 

Constance,  the  poet  adds : —  other  writers.    The  explanation,  that 

the  British  portion  of  his  work  was 

"She  sent  to  Helmsley  for  the  book  of  eclipsed  by  the  more  popular  poem  of 

Walter  Espec    Robert  the  Earl  of  Gloacea-  Wace,  is  sufficiently  probable. 

Ur  cAiued  this  Btory  to  be  translated,  ac-  The   work   of    Wace,  entitled   Li 

iording  to  the  6oo*»  of  the  Welsh,  which  Eomans  de  Bmit,&nd  otherwise  called 

ibey  had  of  the  British  Kings.    Walter  the  Brut  d'Anglet^rreABpsLTtly  A  cloBe 

ppw  asked  for  it,  the  Earl  Robert  sent  It  translation  from  Geoflfrey  of  Mon- 

JltzSfb^^DriTc^^^^^^^^  mouth,  and  partly  a  paraphi^^^ 

from  her  lord,  whom  she  much  loved,  considerable  amplifications.   Themar- 

Geoffrey  Gaimar  wrote  this  book,  translated  veUous  exploits  of  King  Arthur  are 

It,  and  put  in  facts  which  the  Welsh  had  left  the  most  interesting  portions,  becausd 

Mt<;  since  he  had  purchased,  whether  it  were  they  form   the  basis  of  subsequent 

light  or  it  were  wrong,  the  pood  Book  of  Arturian  romances.    Wace  added  the 

tksford,  which  was  Walter  the  Archdeacon's;  Legends  of  the  Bound  Table,  with  itS 

so  by  it,  he  amended  his  own  book  weU.  feasts  and  games,  of  which  Geoffrey 

And  from  the  history  of  Winchester  this  makes  no  mention.    He  was  certainly 

stoty  was  amended,  &c.  acquainted  with  the  traditionary  lore 

of  Brittany,  so  that  his  knowledge  of 

Gkdmar's  argument  is  this,  that  he  local  legends  gives  him  very  great  im- 

had  ^eat  trouble  in  collecting  his  portance  in  tne  history  of  romantic 

matenals ;  that  he  derived  them  from  literature. 

^riotu  sources,  and  amended  one  In  dealing  with  these  traditions, 

luseount  by  another.    The  foundation  he  does  not  appear  to  be  actuated  by 

•f  all  was  the  book  which  Walter  a  spirit  of  blind  credulity ;  for,  in  re- 

Espeo  had   borrowed   from   Robert  marking  upon  Arthur  and  his  knights, 

Earl  of  Gloucester,  and  this  was  a  he  gives  his  opinion  that  all  is  not 

translation  from  certain  Welsh  books,  true,  and  yet  eul  is  not  false,  in  thd 

But  Gftimar  took  the  liberty  of  in-  accountof  their  adventures;  but  that 

kerting  several  facts  which  the  Welsh  the  story-tellers,  in  order  to  embellish 

had  omitted;  and  his  authority  for  so  their  poetry,  have  mingled  so  many 

doing  was  the  Book  of  Oxford,  namely,  fables  with  the  history  of  Arthur  and 

the  book  of  Archdeacon  Walter,  toge-  his  companions  in  arms,  that  the^ 

ther  with  the  history  of  Winchester,  have  given  a  fabulous  colour  to  the 

tad  other  records.  whole  narrative. 

Supposing  that  Gaimar  had  taken  We  have  endeavoured  to  account 

as  the  foundation  of  his  work  the  ver-  for  the  interest  which  the  Normans 

lAon  made  by  Geoffrey  of  Monmouth,  took  in  British  legends ;  it  is  more 

it  would  have  been  useless  to  quote  strange  that  the  contemporary  English 

the  book  of  Archdeacon  Walter  in  should  have  celebrated  the  exploits  of 

fenpport  of  additional  facts,  because  Arthur,  the  great  antagonist  of  their 

Geoffrey  of  Monmouth  appeals  to  the  Saxon  forefathers.  This  may  possibly 

same  book  as  his  own  authority.    The  be  explained  by  the  force  of  imitation 

Question  is  not  of  comparative  trans-  and  the  power  of  fashion ;  but  it  is 

fittion  from  the  same  record,  but  of  more  likely  that,  during  the  progress 

authority  as  furnished  by  various  re-  of  fiction,  Arthur  completely  lost  hifl 

eords.    And  yet,  Mr.  Wright  says —  historical  character,  and  became  a 

*•  He  (Gaimar)  repeats  that  the  original  mere  ideal  personage,  the  representa- 

Of  this  was  the  Welsh  (i.e.,  Breton)  tive  of  all  that  was  glorious  in  chi* 

Book  of  Oxford,  belonging  to  Walter  valry.    It  is,  indeed,  a  striking  proof 

the  Archdeacon  ;*'  although  Gkumar  of  the   popularity  eojoyed  by  the 

^i^reaidy  quotes  the  Boek  of  Oxford  British  legends,  that  they  appeiured  it 
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an  English  form  within  sixty  years  sical  epos   and    drama.    From  the 

after  the  publication  of  Geoffrey's  revival  of  learning  in  the  fifteenth, 

Historia  Britonum.  to  the  middle  of  the  eighteenth  cen- 

Layamon's  English  version  of  the  tnry,  classical  tastes  prevailed  ;  but 
Brut,  or  Chronicle  of  Britain,  is  in  during  the  last  hundred  years  there 
the  main  a  translation  from  the  work  has  been  a  reaction  in  favour  of 
of  Wace,  although  Layamon  has  mediaeval  research,  leading  to  the 
made  considerable  additions  from  distinction  of  the  classical  and  ro- 
other  sources.  It  is  not  easy  to  as-  mantic  schools.  If  the  romantic 
certain  its  exact  date ;  but,  from  inter-  literature  of  Europe  is  worth  studying 
nal  evidence,  the  critics  have  conjee-  at  all,  it  should  be  examined  tho- 
tured  that  1200-120.'^  is  the  probable  roughly;  and  as  far  as  the  Arturian 
period  of  its  composition.  Some  im-  cyclus  is  concerned,  the  fountain  head 
portant  inferences  may  be  drawn  from  is  British  or  Breton  tradition, 
the  production  itself.  The  fact  that  The  influence  of  British  legends,  as 
a  priest  of  the  midland  counties  exhibited  in  the  literature  of  the  TudcM* 
translated  Wace's  poem  into  English  period,  deserves  snecial  notice.  On 
is  sufiicient  evidence  that  a  know-  the  accession  of  the  Tudor  family, 
ledge  of  the  Norman-French  trouv^res  increased  attention  was  paid  to  Britisn 
and  their  writings  was  widely  dif-  tradition;and  very  naturally,  because 
fused ;  and  although  French  was  the  Henry  VII.  was  a  Welshman  by  des- 
fashionable  language  of  literature  at  cent,  had  spent  much  of  his  time  in 
the  time,  yet  there  must  have  been  Brittany,  and  was  placed  upon  the 
an  English  reading  public,  otherwise  English  throne  by  the  aid  of  Welsh- 
no  one  would  have  thougnt  it  worth  men  and  Bretons, 
while  to  make  a  translation  of  this  Henry's  grandfather.  Owen  Tudor, 
kind.  was  a  gentleman  of  renmynydd  in 

Layamon  does  not,  however,  con-  Anglesea,  bom  about  the  year  1386, 

fine  himself  to  the  work  of  a  transla-  He  went  up  to  London  to  study  law, 

tor.  but  frequently  adds  new  matter  and  afterwards  spent  some  time  upon 

of  nis  own,  and  sometimes  improves  the  Continent.    He  appears  to  have 

Upon  his  copy  by  graphic  touches,  been  handsome  and  accomplished ;  ai 

wnich  give  him  a  claim  to  be  consi-  all  events  he  succeeded  in  gaining  the 

dered  an  original  writer.    The  follow-  affections  of  Catherine,   widow   of 

ing  remark  of  his  learned  editor,  Sir  Henry   Y.,   and   married   her.    Of 

Frederic  Madden,  is  well  worthy  of  course  by  this  alliance  Owen  sained 

attention :  "  That  Lavamon  was  in-  great  honour,  but  not  the  shadow  of 

debted  for  some  of  these  legends  to  a  title  to  the  throne. 

Welsh  traditions,  not   recorded   in  His  son,  Edmund  Tudor,  Earl  of 

Geoffrey  of  Monmouth  or  Wace,  is  Richmond,  married  the  only  daughter 

Scarcely  to  be  questioned;  and  they  and  heiress  of  John  Beaufort,  I)uke 

supply  an   additional  argument  in  of  Somerset,  who  was  descended  from 

Support  of  the  opinion  that  the  former  John  of  Gaunt,  by  Catherine  Swyn- 

(Geoflfrey)  was  not  a  mere  inventor,  ford.    Now  John  of  Gaunt's  children 

Many  circumstances  incidentally  men-  hy  this  lady  were  legitimated  in  the 

tioned  by  Layamon  are  to  be  traced  reign  of  Richard  II. ;  but  according  to 

to  a  British  origin— as,  for  instance,  the  reading  in  one  copy  of  the  patent, 

the  notice  of  Queen  Judon's  death ;  they  were  expressly  debarred  from 

the  mention  of  Taliesin  and  his  con-  any  claim  to  the  throne.    Therefore 

ference  with  Kimbelin  ;  the  tradi-  any  pretensions  to  the  crown,  founded 

tionary  legends  relative  to  Arthur;  upon   the   rights    of  the  Beaufort 

the  allusions  to  several  prophecies  of  family,  would  be  open  to  question. 

Merlin;  and  the  names  of  various  Edmund's  son  Henry  (afterwards 

personages  which  do  not  appear  in  Henry  VII.),  was  bom  in  Pembroke 

the  laXm  or  French  writers.    Refer-  Castle,  about  the  year  1456.    From 

ences  are  occasionally  made  to  works  the  fifth  year  of  his  age  to  the  time 

extant  in  the  time  of  Layamon,  but  when  he  won  the  crown  (1485),  he 

which  are  not  now  to  be  recognised.'*  was  always  either  in  exile  or  in  prison ; 

The  investigation  of  romantic  lite-  during  the  last  fifteen  years  of  this 

rature  is  instructive,  because  epic  and  period  he  remaind  in  France, 

dramatic  poetry  arose  in  the  middle  It  is  clear  that  by  his  father's  sido 

ages  quite  independently  of  the  «1M"  Henry  was  a  Cymro,  or  as  we  com- 
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monly  say  a  "Welshman,"  and  could  Who,  but  for  dreaming  on  this  fond  ex- 
have  no  title  to  the  throne  of  England.  „     P^^^^  , 
Any  right    that    he    emoyed   came  For  want  of  means,  poor  rata,  had  hanged 

through  hia  mother;  and  ner  claim  ,.      u       ^^^'-^  i  * 

waa  not  entirely  free  from  dispute.  It  "  ^  ^  T'^^'f^  ^!55»*^^  conquer  na, 

woo  uvw  ouwii^ij  x*w  i*vuA  ui0^uv«^.  *M  ^^  jj^^  ^jjgg^  bastard  Bretagnes,  whom 

18  doubtful  whether  his  own  unaided  ^„y  fathers 

title  would  ever  have  carried  him  to  Have  in  their  own  hind  beaten,  bobbed, 

the  object  of  his  desires ;  but  when,  and  thumped, 

in  1483,  Richard  III.  obtained  SU-  And,  on  record,  left  them  the  heirs  of 
preme  power,  the  discontented  parties  shame. '*~(A»cA.  III.,  Act  5,  Se,  3.) 
turned  their  eyes  upon  Henry.  They  __  ,,/.,,* 
thought  that  if  he  united  himself  in  Henry  was  crowned  on  the  field  of 
mamage  with  the  princess  Elizabeth,  }»ttle,  and  he  acknowledged  his  ob- 
daughter  of  Edward  IV.,  such  a  com-  ligations  to  Sir  Rhys  ap  Thomas  by 
bination  might  be  effected  as  would  conferring  upon  liim  the  honour  of 
overthrowlhe  power  of  Richard.  kniehthood.  The  Welsh  triumphed 
In  the  first  instance  the  confeder-  i»  ^^^  glory  of  their  countryman ;  and 
atea  prepared  a  rising  in  Wales  by  though  they  afterwards  complained 
help  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham ;  ^^^^  Henry  did  not  pay  sufficient  re- 
but he  was  unsuccessful  and  lost  his  g*rd  to  the  interests  of  Wales,  they 
life.  A  more  sure  ally  was  found  in  ^^yer  wavered  in  their  loyalty.  To 
Rhys  ap  Thomas,  who  possessed  vast  ^^^  day  Maes  BoswoHh  (t.«.  Bos- 
influence  in  South  Wales;  he  was  ^orth  Field),  is  a  favounte  topic 
won  over  to  Henry's  cause  by  the  among  the  bards  of  the  principality. 
Bishop  of  St  David's  and  others.  HemVs  best  title  was  his  victorious 
Henry  set  sail  from  Harfleur  with  Bword.  He  was  always  jealous  of  ad- 
2,000  men,  chiefly  Bretons ;  and  upon  fitting  that  he  owed  anything  to  his 
landing  at  Milford  Haven  he  was  ^"^ ;  and  as  a  natural  consequence, 
hailed  as  king  by  Rhys  ap  Thomas,  ^^  offended  the  adherents  of  the 
who  ordered  the  beacon  fires  to  be  House  of  York.  Still  he  was  not 
Ikhted,  and  roused  the  country  in  his  completely  satisfied  with  his  own 
favour.  Lancastrian  title,  and  he  claimed  de- 
No  doubt,  at  Bosworth  the  turning  scent  from  Cadwallader,  the  last  of 
point  was  the  defection  of  the  Stan-  ^^^  Bntish  kings.  He  sent  letters  to 
leys  ;  but  it  was  altogether  owing  to  ^^'  O^^en  Pool,  Dr.  John  King,  and 
Welsh  and  Breton  aid  that  Henry  others,  who,  consulting  with  bards 
was  able  to  advance  as  far  as  Bos-  ^^^  genealogists,  soon  manufactured 

worth ;  and  this  point  has  not  escaped  *  P^^^S^®®, ""^J^^  iP^?7  ^^^V  ^^  ^l 

the  attention  of  Shakespeare,  who  Mmund,  Eari  of  Richmond,  son  of 

makes  Richard  say  to  his  men,  Owen  ap  Meredyeld  ap  Tudor,  aU 

the  way  back  to  the  fabulous  Brutus. 

••  Remember  whom  you  are  to  cope  withal :  Concurrently  with  these  researches 

A  sort  of  vagabonds,  rascals,  and  run-  about  the  descent  of  the  Tudors,  we 

awaj^,              «     ^  ^      ,   .  observe  a  renewed  study  of  British 

A  scum  of  Bretagnes,*  and  base  Uckey  ^^^  Anglo-Saxon  antiquity.      John 

WhorSS^o'en^oyed  country  vomits  ^e^and  Ld  Lord  BemLlourished 

forth  dunng  the  reign  of  Henry  VIII.; 

To  desperate  ventures  and  assured  de-  while  William  Camden,  Sir  Heniy 

struction.  Soelman,  and   Sir   Robert  Cotton, 

And  who  doth  lead  them  but  a  paltiy  adorned  the  age  of  Elizabeth.    The 

feUow,                                    ^  historians  of  the  day  manifested  simi- 

Long  kept  in  Bretagne  at  our  mother's  \^x  tastes,  as  may  be  seen  in  the 

cost?  chronicles   of  Edward  HalL   John 

A  mflksop ;  one  Uiat  never  hi  his  life  g^^^  ^^^  Raphael  Holinshed.    But 

?S^.  wZ'S^  iSLilJLfX'Sif ^  no*  ^  lay  8*^4  on  the  works  of  hia- 

Let  sw^  these  stragglers  oer  the  seas  ^^^^  ^^  professed  antiquaries,  let 

Lash  h^ci  these  over-weening  rags  of  ^  tum  to  the  poete.     For  extent  of 

France,  narrative,  the  reader  may  consult  the 

These  famished  beggars,  weaiy  of  their  "Polyolbion"  of  Michael  Drayton, 

lives,  who  repeatedly  introduces  accounta 

^1  ■  I  ■■■'■■      ■         I  ■  111              II.  p     I     — 
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of  Arthur  and  the  British  heroes j  or  Ought  thy  remembrance  and  perpetual 

"Albion's  England,"  by  William  War-  „     ^^    ,  ,      ,.„   ,,  ,  ,       ,^ 

nor,  who  narrates  in  verse  the  early  Be  to  thy  foster-child,  that  from  thy 

history  of  Britain.    The  earliest  Eng-  ^..  ^^^^^  ^^^.^  .„,  „n«r?»««i  re- 
lish tiLedy,  "Gorboduc,"  is  founded  ^'^  ^^^"^  ^"**^  ""^  '^^'^"'^  "^ 
on  the  legends  of  Geoffrey  of  Mon-  h^^  brutish  is  it  not  to  understand 
month ;  and  from  the  same  source,  How  much  to  her  we  owe  that  all  us 
directly  or   indirectly,   Shakespeare  gave; 

has  derived  his  "Rmg  Lear"  and  That  gave  unto  us  all  whatever  good  we 

"  Oymbeline."  have  I' "— BA.  II.,  Canto  10. 

At  present  we  shall  confine  our- 
selves to  the  use  which  Spenser  has  In  the  third  book  the  legends  are 
made   of  British  traditions  in  his  resumed ;  but  as  they  treat  of  thinjis 
•*  Faerie  Queene."  then  in  the  future,  they  are  given  m 

Spenser  tells  us,  in  his  preface,  that  the  form  of  prophecy,  and  placed  in 

the  object  of  his  book  was  to  fashion  the  mouth  of  tne  enchanter  Merlin, 

a  gentleman  or  noble  person  in  vir-  Britomartis    is    the    daughter   and 

tuous  discipline ;  and  since  the  co-  heiress  of  King  Byence^  *  in  Deheu- 

lour  of  historic  fiction  is  pleasing  to  barth,  that  now  South  Wales  is  hight'* 

the  mind,  he  chose  the  history  of  (from   deheu,  **  south,"  and   varth^ 

King  Arthur,  "  Whom  I  conceive,"  **  part— region  ").    She  has  fallen  in 

says  he,  "  after  his  long  education  by  love  with  Arthegal,  and  is  taken  by 

Timon,  to  whom  he  was  by  Merlin  an  old  nurse  to  consult  Merlin  upon 

delivered  to  be  brought  up,  so  soon  as  her  future   destiny.    His  prophetic 

he  was  bom  of  the  Lady  Igrayne,  to  spirit  declares  that  from  her  womb 

have  seen  in  a  dream  or  vision  the  snould  spring  a  famous  progeny  of 

Faerie  Queene,  with  whose  excellent  the  ancient  Trojan  blood ;  renowned 

beauty  ravished,  he  awakiug,  resolved  kings  and  sacred  emperors  should  de- 

to  seek  her  out ;  and  so,  being  by  scend  from  her,  and  restore  the  power 

Merlin  armed,  and  by  Timon  tho-  of  the  Britons.    The  man  destined  to 

roughly  instructed,  he  went  to  seek  be  her  husband  was  Artheeall,  Prince 

her  forth  in  Faerie  Land."  of  ComwalL    Both  he  andshe  should 

A  brilliant  description  of  Arthur's  give  proof  of  valour,  but  her  husband 
appearance  is  given  in  Book  I.,  canto  shoum  be  cut  off  too  early  by  '*  PpM> 
7,  and  he  narrates  his  vision  to  Una  tice  criminal  of  secret  foes.  Their 
in  Canto  9;  but  in  the  present  inquiry  son  should  fight  bravely  a^inst  his 
we  are  more  concerned  with  the  allu-  Saxon  enemies,  and  so,  with  varying 
aions  to  British  antiquity.  When  success,  their  grandson  and  his  de- 
Prince  Arthur  and  Sir  Guyon  are  gcendants.  The  prophecy  foretells 
wandering  in  search  of  adventure,  the  massacre  of  the  monks  at  Bangor- 
they  come  to  a  castle,  where  they  are  Iscoed,  on  the  Dee,  and  the  death  of 
hospitably  entertained.  In  a  tower  Oadwallader,  the  last  British  king, 
of  the  building  the  Prince  finds  an  But  the  thraldom  of  the  Britons  is 
ancient  book,  called  "  Briton  Mont-  limited  to  a  certain  term ;  after  twice 
mentM^^  which  is  no  other  than  '*  a  four  hundred  years  (689,  the  death  of 
ohronicle  of  Briton  kings  from  Brute  Oadwallader.  to  1485,  the  battle  of 
to  Uther's  reign ''  (Bk.  IL,  canto  8).  Boeworth),  tney  shall  be  restored  to 
Nearly  the  whole  of  the  following  their  former  rule,  and  their  "impor- 
canto  IS  occupied  with  this  chronicle ;  tune  fates  be  satisfied.^'  So  when  the 
all  taken  from  Geoffirev  of  Monmouth,  term  is  full  accomplished,  ^ 
We  meet  with  the  old  names  of  Leir, 

€k>rboduc,  and  Cymbeline,  down  to  "  There  shall  a  spark  of  fire,  which  hath 

Ambrosius    and   Uther   Pendragon.  longwhile 

There  the  book  abruptly  closes ;  and  Beea  *»  »»»?«^« 'f  •J "P *^^^^ 

the  Prince  is  fiUed  ^th  secret  plea-  »?  J^^y  ^^  tt  ™  t^^ 

sure,  and  wonder  of  antiquity :  \vrwcrrfilai  break  forth  into  bright 

bunung  flame, 

^  At  last  quite  ravished  with  delight  to  And  reach  onto  the  house  that  bears  the 

hear  style 

The  royal  offspring  of  his  natiye  land.  Of  royal  majesty  and  sonveraine  name ; 

Cried    oat,    *Dear    conntry!    O,    how  So  shall  the  Briton  blood  their  crown 

dearly  dear  again  reclaim. 
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^ThencefoTtli  eternal  union  riiaU  be  made  word  was  applied  to  masy  thiogi^ 

Between  the  nations  different  afore,  good  and  bad,  with  which  it  nevOF 

And  sacred  peace  shaU  lovingly  persuade  ga(l    any    connexion,     "  Gothio    ro- 

The  warlike  minds  to  learn  her  goodly  mance"  was  condemned ;  fairvtalea— 

And  cWA  arms  to  exercise  no  more ;  *^^  "  fancies  of  Gothic  mythoW  "- 

Then  shall  a  royal  virgin  reign,  ;hich  ^rose  from  the  depths  of     GotllClg- 

shall         i'        »        o-i  norance ;    and   much   more  to  the 

Stretch  her  white  rod  over  the  Belgic  same  ejQfect. 

shore,  We   may  trace  this   change  of 

And  the  great  Castle  smite  so  sore  opinion  by  comparing  Milton  with  OQO 

withal,  of  his  commentators.    Though  emi- 

That  it  shaU  make  him  shake,  and  shortly  nently  a  poet  of  the  classical  school, 

learn  to  fall.  Milton  often  speaks  fondly  of  chivalry. 

««  X     ^ ,,       -.      ^„  and  pleasingly  alludes  to  mediffival 

"  But  yet  the  end  is  not  \^^^^^^  Among  other  passages  which 

There  wasno  small  amount  of  court-  might  be  quoted,  he  says  ("  ParadiBe 

ly  flattery  here,  MonaisAnglesea,the  Lost,"  L,  680) : — 

home  of  the  Tudors ;  the  royal  virgin  ».  ^^  ^jj^t  resounds 

is,  of  course,  Elizabeth  :  the  Belgic  in  fable  or  romance  of  Uther's  son 

shore  means  the  Netherlands— then  Begirt  with  British  and  Armoricknight«; 

oppressed  by  Spain  ;  and  the  great  And  all  who  since,  baptized  or  infidel. 

Castle  is  taken  to  signify  the  Castilian  Jousted  m  Aspramont  or  Montalban, 

or  Spanish  power.    Here  the  Tudors  Damasco,  or  Marocco,  or  Trebisond, 

are  traced  to  old  British  times,  and  2f  ^^om  Biseru  sent  from  Afric  shore, 

the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth  herself  When  Charlemaln  with  all  hw  peerage 

is  predicted  by  the  famous  enchanter,  ^   Pontarabbia." 

Merlm,  whose  prophecies  were  cur-  ^ 

rent  for  many  centuries.  Milton  published  his  "  Paradise 
We  see  at  a  glance  that  Spenser  Lost  **  in  1667,  and  his  learned  corn- 
must  have  been  a  close  student  of  mentator.  Bishop  Newton,  wrote  in 
British  tradition  ;  but  it  is  singular  1749.  The  commentary,  as  a  whole, 
that  the  fame  of  Arthur  has  not  oeen  is  very  valuable  :  but,  on  the  passage 
more  fully  identified  with  Spenser's  in  question,  the  Bishop  thus  expresses 
work.  Hamlet  and  Othello  inunedi-  himself : — *'  Though  we  cannot  agree 
ately  call  up  the  name  of  Shakespeare;  with  Dr.  Bentley  m  rejecting  some  of 
but  Arthur  does  not  suggest  the  re-  these  lines  as  spurious,  yet,  it  is  much 
collection  of  Spenser,  or  conversely,  to  be  wished  that  our  poet  had  not 
It  is  equally  true,  that  his  Prince  so  far  indulged  his  ta«^e /or  ronano^i^ 
Arthur  has  not  taken  hold  of  the  of  which  he  professes  himself  to  have 
public  imagination  j  neither  is  the  been  fond  in  his  younger  yeara ;  and 
^Faerie  Queene^'  itself  a  popular  not  been  ostentatious  of  such  read- 
poem.  Take  a  hundred  men  at  haz-  ing,  as,  perhaps^  had  better  never  have 
ard,  and,  perhaps,  not  one  amons^  been  ready  How  much  wiser  are  poeta 
them  can  tell  how  Spenser  has  treated  than  the  most  learned  of  their  com- 
the  hero  of  British  tradition.  mentators  !  Milton  nursed  his  youth- 
Some  explain  this  want  of  popu-  ful  imagination  by  reading  romances ; 
larity,  by  alleging  that  the  poem  itself  and,  at  one  time,  he  designed  to 
has  mherent  defects  ;  but  the  follow-  make  the  exploits  of  King  Arthur 
ing  point  deserves  consideration,  the  subject  of  an  epic  poem.  "What 
Spenser  belongs,  in  spirit,  to  the  we  have  lost,"  says  Sir  W^ter  Scott^ 
Bcnool  of  mediaeval  chivalry,  and  his  in  his  abandoning  the  theme,  ^*  can 
poem  is  essentially  romantic ;  there-  only  be  estimated  oy  the  enthusiastic 
fore,  since  he  wrote  at  a  time  when  tone  into  which  he  always  swella 
the  feeling  of  chivalry  was  not  lost,  when  he  touches  upon  the  shores  of 
his  work  was  well  received.  But  old  romance.* " 
when  the  tide  set  in  against  the  ro-  In  fact,  an  epic  on  King  Arthur 
mantic,  and  in  favour  of  the  classical  has  been  at  once  the  aspiration  and 
school,  admiration  of  the  Greeks  and  the  despair  of  our  poets.  On  thi« 
Romans  induced  a  correspondim?  con-  subject,  Ben  Jonson  is  reported  to 
tempt  for  the  middle  ages.  Eveiy-  have  talked  very  largely,  in  his  ia- 
t|iink  medisBval  was  termed  Gothic,  ahion  ;  and  to  the  same  of  MilUm 
and  Gothic  meant  bvbaroua.    As  the  we  may  certainly  add  that  of  Diy- 
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den,  who  net  only  ezpressed  his  in- 
tention of  founding  an  epic  poem  on 
the  history  of  Arthur,  out  actually 
wrote  a  dramatic  opera  on  '^King 
Arthur,  the  British  Worthy."  The 
drama^  as  it  stands,  is  a  poor  affair. 
Having  been  written  under  Charles  II., 
the  piece,  as  originally  composed, 
may  have  had  a  strong  political  ten- 
dency ;  but  there  is  reason  to  suppose 
that  when  it  appeared  in  1691,  the 
political  allusions  had  been  suppress- 
ed, for  fear  of  ^ing  offence  to  the 
Gk)vemment.  However,  Purcell's 
music  8a7ed  the  opera,  containing, 
says  Dr.  Bumey,  '*  moyements  which 
a  century  has  not  injured,  and  which 
the  best  composers  of  the  present 
time  would  not  reject,  particularly  the 
duet)  '  Two  daughters  of  this  Aged 
Stream,'  and  'Fairest  Isle,  all  i^es 
excelling.' " 

Greater  success  has  been  obtained, 
in  our  own  day,  by  Alfred  Tennyson's 
"  Idylls  of  the  King."  These  are  not 
so  much  "idylls'  as  fragmentary 
epic  poems  of  the  Arturian  cyclus. 
But  their  tone  b  excellent ;  and  the 
reason  why  Tennyson  has  been  more 
successful  than  his  predecessors,  is 
not  merely  that  he  has  consulted  the 
mcMlisdval  romances,  but  that  he  has 
drawn,  at  first  or  second  hand,  from 
Qymric  sources.    It  stands  to  reason. 


that  if  a  poet  would  write  well  about 
a  Britannic  hero,  he  himself  must 
have  the  spirit  of  a  Briton. 

These  are  some  of  the  arguments 
which  may  be  urged  in  favour  of 
Cymric  studies,  as  illustrating  our 
history  and  literature.  Whether  we 
regard  them  or  not,  the  Germans  are 
now  devoting  themselves,  with  in- 
defatjgible  energy,  both  to  CymriQ 
and  Gaelic  inquiries.  For  example^ 
the  work  of  rrofessor  Walter,  to 
which  reference  has  been  made,  is  an 
important  contribution  to  the  history 
of  Wales.  After  discussing  the  his* 
torical  sources,  and  the  early  records 
which  have  been  handed  down,  he 
gives  an  able  review  of  legal  docu- 
ments  founded  upon  the  ancient  law4 
and  institutes  of  Wales,  published  by 
the  Record  Commission.  The  Bre- 
hon  Laws  of  Irelimd  will,  no  doubti 
furnish  ample  materials  for  a  similar 
work. 

Europe  is  justified  in  lookine  to 
these  islands,  where  the  Celtic  Ian* 
^aees  are  still  spoken,  for  assistance 
m  the  |)hilological  and  historical  in- 
vestigation of  Celtic  antiquity ;  bul^ 
unless  our  scholars  bestir  themselves, 
we  shall  be  distanced  by  the  Ger^ 
mans  on  our  own  ground,  to  the 
lasting  disgrace  of  the  country. 


wtldeb's  hand. 

PABX  IT. 
CHAPTBB  XXni. 

IK  WHICH  CAffTAIN  lOZH  MSHT*  A  PRUHD  NBAm  mS  WHin  BODU. 

Lakb  had  no  very  high  opinion  of  wise  concerns  her.    This  is  a  optica} 

nien  or  women,  sentle  or  simple.  matter,  do  you  see,  and  if  it  wer« 

"  She  listens,  I  dare  say,  the  little  known  in  this  place  that  your  young 

Bj^y."  said  h&  mistress  had  gone  away  as  she  has 

**  No,  Master  Stanley ;  she's  a  good  done— though  quite  innocently— upon 

little  gttL"  my  honour— I  think  it  would  blast  her. 


deceiving  her."  bid  me,"  said  the  old  woman* 

He  did  not  like  the  tone  and  look  "  You  sit  up  stairs  chiefly  )" 

which  accompanied  this.  She  nodded  sadly. 

'*Now,  my  good  old  Tamar,  you  "And  keep  the  hall-door  shut  and 

really  can't  be  such  an  idiot  as  to  bolted  1" 

faney  there  can  be  any  imaginable  A^in  she  nodded 

wjong  in  keeping  that  pryins  little  '*  I*m  going  up  to  the  Hall,  and  TU 

gill  ill  igVLorance  o(  that  wnich  in  no  tell  them  she  s  much  better,  mi  thMi 
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IVe  been  in  her  room,  and  that,  per-  hands.  I  don't  think  you*d  like  to 
haps  she  may  go  up  to  see  them  in  injure  her,  and  vou  used  to  be  trust- 
the  moiTiing.  worthy.    1  don  t  think  your  Bible 

Old  Tamar  shook  her  head  and  teaches  you  anywhere  to  hurt  your 
groaned.  neighbour  and  to  break  faith.'' 

"  How  long  is  all  this  to  go  on  for,  **  Don't  speak  of  the  Bible  now  ; 
Master  Stanley  ?"  but  you  needn't  fear  me,  Master  Stan- 

"Why,  d you,  Tamar,  can't    ley,"  answered  the  old  woman,  with  a 

you  listen  1"  he  said,  clutching  her  heavy  sigh.  "I  don't  know  why  she's 
wrist  in  his  lavender  kid  graap  rather  gone,  nor  why  it's  a  secret — ^I  don't, 
roughlv.  **  How  long  ?— a  very  short  and  I'd  rather  not  Poor  Miss  Badie, 
time^  I  tell  you.  She'll  be  home  im-  she  never  heard  anything  but  what 
mediately.  I'll  come  to-morrow  and  was  good  from  old  Tamar,  whatever 
tell  you  eicactlv — ^maybe  to-morrow  I  might  a'  bin  myself,  miserable  sin- 
evenmg— will  that  do?  And  should  ners  are  we  all ;  and  I'll  do  as  you 
they  call,  you  must  say  the  same ;  bid  me,  and  I  hai^  doncL  Master  Stan- 
and  if  Miss  Dorcas — Miss  Brandon,  ley,  howsoever  it  troubles  my  mind ; 
you  know — should  wish  to  go  up  to  and  now  old  Tamar's  word's  spoke — 
Bee  her,  tell  her  she's  asleep.    Stop    that's  all." 

that  hypocritical  grimacing,  will  you.  "Old  Tamar  is  a  sensible  creature, 
It  is  no  part  of  your  dutv  to  tell  the  as  she  always  was.  I  hope  I  did  not 
world  what  can't  possibly  concern  vex  you,  Tamar.  I  did  not  mean,  I 
them,  and  may  brmg  your  young  assure  you ;  but  we  get  rough  ways 
mistress  to — to  perdition.  That  does  in  the  army,  I'm  afraid,  and  you  won't 
not  strike  me  as  any  part  of  your  mind  me.  You  never  did  mind  little 
religion."  Stannic  when  he  was  naughty,  you 

Tamar  sproaned  a^in,  and  she  said,    know." 
"I  opened  my  Bible,  Lord  help  me,       There  was  here  a  little  subsidence 
three  times  to-day.  Master  Stanley,    in  his  speech.    He  was  thinking  of 
and  could  not  go  on.    It's  no  use —    giving  her  a  crown,  but  there  were 
I  can't  read  it"  several  reasons  against  it,  so  that 

**  Time  enough — I  think  you've  read  handsome  coin  remained  in  hispurse. 
more  than  is  good  for  you.  I  think  '^  And  I  forgot  to  tell  you,  Tamar, 
you  are  lialf  mad,  Tamar ;  but  think  I've  a  ring  for  you  in  town — a  little 
what  you  may,  it  must  be  done.  Have  souvenir  ;  you'll  think  it  pretty — s 
not  you  read  of  straining  at  gnats  and  gold  ring,  with  a  stone  in  it — ^it  be- 
swallowing  camels.  You  used  not,  longed  to  poor  dear  Aunt  Jemima, 
I've  heard,  to  be  always  so  scrupu-  you  remember.  I  left  it  behind ;  so 
lous,  old  Tamar."  stupid !" 

There  was  a  vile  sarcasm  in  his  So  he  shook  hands  with  old  Tamar, 
tone  and  look.  and  patted  her  affectionately  on  the 

''  It  is  not  for  the  child  I  nursed  to    shoulder,  and  he  said — 
say  that,"  said  Tamar.  "  Keep  the  hall-door  bolted   Make 

There  were  scandalous  stories  of  any  excuse  you  like ;  only  it  would 
wicked  old  Tiberius— bankrupt,  dead  not  do  for  any  one  to  open  it,  and  nm 
and  buried — compromising  the  fame  up  to  the  room  as  tney  might,  so 
of  Tamar — not  always  a  spectacled  don't  forget  to  secure  the  door  when 
and  cadaverous  student  of  holy  writ  I  go.  I  think  that  is  alL  Ta,  ta. 
These,  indeed,  were,  even  in  Stanley's  dear  Tamar.  I'll  see  you  in  the 
childhood  old-worlo,  hazy,  traditions    morning." 

of  the  servants'  hall.  But  boys  hear  As  he  walked  down  the  Mill-road 
often  more  than  is  good,  and  more  toward  the  town,  he  met  Lord  Chel- 
than  gospel,  who  live  in  such  houses  foitl  on  his  way  to  make  inquiry 
as  old  General  Lake,  the  millionaire  about  Rachel  at  Redman's  Fann  ; 
widower,  kept  and  Lake  who,  as  we  know,  had  just 

"I  dia  not  mean  anything,  upon  seen  his  sister,  gave  him  all  parti- 
my  honour.  Tamar,  that  could  annoy    culars. 

Tou.  I  only  meant  vou  used  not  to  Chelford,  like  the  lawyer,  hadheard 
be  a  fool,  and  pray  don't  begin  now :  from  Mark  Wylder  that  morning— a 
for  I  assure  you  Radio  and  I  would  few  lines,  postponing  his  return.  He 
notaakitjif  it  could  be  avoided.  You  merely  mentioned  it,  and  made  no 
have   MisB   Radio's  secret  in  your    comment ;  but  Lake  perceired  that 
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he  was  annoyed  rather  at  his  unex-  wide  panel  over  its  door,  presenting, 

plained  absence  just  then.  in  tints  subdued  by  time,  a  stage-coach 

Lake  dined  at  Brandon  that  even-  and  four  horses  in  mid  career,  ]ay  a 
ing,  and  though  looking  ill,  was  very  few  hundred  yards  nearer  to  Gy ling- 
good  company,  and  promised  to  bring  den.  Not  a  soul  was  stirring — not  a 
an  early  report  of  Rachel's  convales-  sound  but  those,  sad  and  soothing,  of 
cence  in  the  morning.  nature  was  to  be  heard. 

I  have  little  to  record  of  next  day,  Stanley  Lake  did  not  like  waiting 

except  that  Larkin  received  another  any  more  than  did  Louis  XIV.    He 

London  letter.    Wylder  plainly  wrote  was  really  a  little  tired  of  acting 

in  sreat  haste,  and  merely  said  : —  sentry,  and  was  very  peevish  by  the 

"I  shall  have  to  wait  a  day  or  two  time  the  ring  of  wheels  and  horse- 
longer  than  I  yesterday  thought,  to  hoofs  approaching  from  the  London 
meet  a  fellow  from  whom  I  am  tore-  direction  became  audible.  Even  so, 
ceive  something  of  importance,  rather,  he  had  a  longer  wait  than  he  expected, 
as  I  think,  to  me.  Get  the  deeds  sounds  are  heard  so  far  by  nignt.  At 
ready,  as  I  said  in  my  last  If  I  am  last,  however,  it  drew  nearer — nearer 
not  in  Gylingdeu  by  Monday,  we  must  — quite  close — and  a  sort  of  nonde- 
put  off  the  wedding  for  a  week  later  script  vehicle — one-horsed — loomed 
— there  is  no  help  for  it.  You  need  in  tne  dark,  and  he  calls — 
not  talk  of  this.  I  write  to  Chelford  "  Halloo  !  there, — I  say— a  passen- 
to  say  the  same."  ger  for  the  "  White  House  T' 

This  note  was  as  unceremonious.  At  the  same  moment,  a  window  of 

and  St  ill  shorter.  Lord  Chelford  woidu  the  cab — shall  we  call  it — was  let 

have  written  at  once  to  remonstrate  down,  and  a  female  voice — Rachel 

with  Mark  on  the  unseemliness  of  Lake's — called  to  the  driver  to  stop, 

putting  off  his   marriage  so  capri-  Lake  addressed  the  driver— 

ciously,  or,  at  all  events,  so  myste-  "You  come  from  Johnson's  Hotel — 

riously — Miss  Brandon  not  being  con-  don't  you — ^at  Dollington  ?" 

sidered,  nor  her  friends   consulted.  "  Yes,  sir." 

But  Mark  had  a  decided  objection  to  *'  Well,  I'll  pay  you  half-fare  to 

many  letters  :  he  had  no  fancy  to  be  bring  me  thera 

worried,  when  he  had  made  up  his  "AU  right,  sir.    But  the  'oss,  sir, 

mind,  by  prosy  remonstrances  ;  and  must  'av  'is  oats  fust" 

he  shut  out  the  whole  tribe  of  letter-  "  Feed  him  here,  then.    They  are  all 

writers  by  simply  omitting  to  give  asleep  in  the  *  White  House.'     I'll 

them  his  address.  be  with  you  in  five  minutes,  and  you 

His  cool  impertinence,  and  specially  shall  have   something   for  yourself 

this  cunning  precaution,  incensed  old  when  we  get  into  Dollmgton. 

Lady  Chelford.  She  would  have  liked  Stanley   opened   the   door.     She 

to  write  him  one  of  those  terse,  cour-  placed  her  hand  on  his,  and  stepped 

teous,  biting  notes,    for  which  she  to  the  ground.    It  was  very  dark  un- 

was  famous ;  and  her  fingers,  morally,  der  those  great  trees.    He  held  her 

tingled  to  box  his  eare.    But  what  hand  a  little  harder  than  was  his 

was  to  be  done  with  mere  "  London  ]"  wont 

Wylder  washidden  from  mortal  sight,  "All  quite  well,  ever  since.    You 

like  a  heaven-protected  hero  in  the  are  not  very  tired,  are  you  ?    I'm 

"  Iliad,"  and  a  cloud  of  invisibility  afraid  it  will  be  necessary  for  you  to 

girdled  him.  walk  to  *  Redman's  FarraJ  dear  Radie 

Like    most    rustic    communities,  — but  it  is  hardly  a  mile,  I  think — for, 

Gylingden   and    its    neighbourhood  you  see,thefellowmust  not  know  who 

were  early  in  bed.    Few  lights  burned  you  are  ;  and  I  must  go  back  with 

after  half-past  ten,  and  the  whole  him,  for  I  have  not  been  very  well — 

vicinity  was  deep  in  its  slumbers  be-  indeed  I've  been,  I  may  say,  very 

fore  twelve  o'clock.  ill— and  I  told  that  fellow,  Larkin, 

At  that  dread  hour,  Captain  Lake,  who  has  his  eyes  about  him,  and  would 

about  a  mile  on  the  Dollington,  which  wonder  what  kept  me  out  so  late, 

was  the  old  London  road  from  Gyl-  that  I  woidd  run  down  to  some  of 

ingden,  was  pacing  backward  and  for-  the  places  near  for  a  change,  and  sleep 

ward  under  tne  towering  files  of  beech  a  night  there  ;  and  that's  the  reason, 

that  overarched  it  at  that  point.  dear  Radie,  I  can  walk  only  a  short 

The  "  White  House"  public,  with  a  way  with  you  ;  but  you  are  not  afraid 
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to  walk  a  part   of  the  way  home  Radie — I  do,  indeed;  and  Tm  very 

without  me  1    You  are  so  sensible,  grateful — I  am,  upon  my  word."  ^ 

and  you  have  been,  really,  so  very  Rachel  answered  with  a  heavy  sigh, 
kind,  I  assure  you  I  appreciate  it, 

-  CHAPTER  XXIV. 

HOW  BACHSL  SLKPT  THAT  XIOMT  IN  1lBDllAN*ft  FAIIU. 

"  Allow  me — ^pray  do,"  and  he  took  Rachel  walked  on  swiftly.    Very 

her  little  bag  from  her  hand.    **  I  tired,  but  not  at  all  sleepy— on  the 

hope  you  are  not  very  tired,  darling  ;  contrary,  excited  and  nervous,  and 

you've  been  so  very  good  ;  andyouTe  rather  relieved,  notwithstanding  that 

not  afraid — you  know  the  place  is  so  Stanley  had  left  her  to  walk  home 

quiet — of  the  little  walk  by  yourself.  alon& 

Take  my  arm ;  I'll  go  as  far  as  I  can.  It  seemed  to  her  that  more  than  a 

but  it  is  very  late  you  know — ^and  you  month  had  passed  since  she  saw  the 

are  sure  you  are  not  afraid )"  Mill-road  last    How  much  had  hap- 

"  I  ought  to  be  afraid  of  nothine  pened  !  how  awful  was  the  change  ! 

now,  Stanley,  but  I  think  I  am  afraid  Familiar  objects  glided  past  her,  the 

of  eversrthing."  same,  yet  the  fashion  of  the  counte- 

**  Merclv  a  little  nervous — it's  no-  nance  was  changed  ;  there  was  some- 
thing—  I  ve  been  wretchedly  since,  thing  estranged  and  threatening, 
myself ;  but,  Fm  so  glad  yon  are  home  The  pretty  parsonage  was  now 
asain  ;  you  shall  have  no  more  trou-  close  by  :  in  the  dews  of  night  the 
ble,  I  assure  yon,  and  not  a  creature  spirit  of  peace  and  slumber  smiled 
suspects  you  have  been  from  home,  over  it ;  but  the  sight  of  its  steep 
Ola  Tamar  has  behaved  admirably."  roof    and    homelv    chimney-stacks. 

Rachel  sighed  again,  and  said —  smote  with  a  shock  at  her  brain  and 

"  Yes— poor  Tamar."  heart ;  a  troubled  moan  escaped  her. 

^  And  now,  dear,  Fm  afraid  I  must  She  looked  up  with  the  instinct  of 

leave  you — Fm  very  sorry ;  but  you  see  prayer,  and  clasped  her  hands  on  the 

how  it  is  :  keep  to  the  shady  side,  handle  of  that  little  \m%  which  had 

close  by  tne  hedge,  where  the  trees  made  the  mysterious  journey  with 

stop  ;  but  I'm  certain  vou  wQl  meet  her  ;  a  load  which  no  man  could  lift 

no  ona    Tamar  will  tell  you  who  has  ^lay  upon  her  heart 

called — hardly  anyone— I  saw  them  Then  she  commenced  her  dark  walk 

mvself  every  day  at  Brandon,  and  up  the  Mill-road — her  hands   still 

told  them  you  were  ill.    You've  been  clasped,  her  lips  moving  in  broken 

very  kind,  Radie  ;  I  assure  you  I'll  appeals  to  Heaven.    She  looked  nei- 

never  forget  it    You'll  find  Tamar  tner  to  the  right  nor  to  the  lefl^  but 

up  and  watching  for  you— I  arranged  passed  on  with  hiflexible  gaze  and 

all  that ;  and  I  need  not  say  you'll  nasty  steps,  like  one  who  crosses  a 

be  venr  careful  not  to  let  that  little  plank  over  some  awful  chasm. 

g'rl  of  yours  hear  anything.  You'll  In  such  darkness  Redman's  Dell 
)  very  quiet— she  suspects  nothing ;  was  a  solemn,  not  to  say  an  awful, 
and  I  assure  you,  so  far  as  personal  an-  spot ;  and  at  any  time,  I  think,  Ra- 
noyanoe  of  anv  kind  is  concerned,  you  cnel.  in  a  like  solitude  and  darlmess. 
mav  be  perfectly  at  ease.  Cfood-  would  have  been  glad  to  see  the  red 
nipt,  Raaie  ;  God  bless  you,  dear  :  I  glimmer  of  old  Tamar^s  candle  pro- 
wish  very  much  I  could  see  you  all  claiming,  under  the  branches,  the 
the  way,  but  there's  a  risk  in  it,  you  neighbourhood  of  human  life  and 
know.    €k>od-night  dear  Radie.  by-  sympathy. 

the-by,  here's  your  oag ;  I'll  take  the  Toe  old  woman,  with  her  shawl  over 
rug,  it's  too  heavy  for  you,  and  I  may  her  head,  sat  listening  for  her  young 
as  well  have  it  to  Dollington.*'  mistress's  approach,  on  the  little  side- 
He  kissed  her  cheek  in  his  slight  bench  in  tiie  trellised  porch,  and  tot- 
way,  and  left  her,  and  was  soon  on  tered  hastily  forth  to  meet  her  at  the 
his  way  to  Dollington,  where  he  slept  garden  wicket,  whispering  forlorn 
that  night — ^rathermore  comfortably  welcomes  and  thanksgivings,  which 
than  he  had  done  since  Rachel's  de-  Rachel  answered  only  witib  a  kiss  of 
pMTtoie.  her  oc^d  Ups. 
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Safe,  safe  at  home  !    Thank  Hea-  of  horror,  and  neither  eyes  nor  ears 

ven  at  least  for  that   Sechided  once  for  that  which  is  before  us. 

more — hidden    in    Redman's  Dell;  When  at  last,  with  another  great 

but  never  again  to  be  the  same — th^  sigh,  she  lifted  her  head,  her  eyes 

careless  mind  no  more.    The  summer  rested  on  old  Tamar^s  face,  at  the 

sunshine  through  the  trees,  the  leafy  other  side  of  the  fire-place,  with  a 

songs  of  birdSj  obscured  in  the  smoke  dark,  dull  surprise  and  puzzle  for  a 

and  drowned  m  the  discord  of  an  un-  moment,  as  if  she  could  not  tell  why 

told  and  everlasting  trouble.  she  was  there,  or  where  the  place 

The  hall-door  was  now  shut  and  was ;  and  then  rising  up.  with  piteous 
bolted.  Wise  old  Tamar  had  turned  look  in  her  old  nurse's  face,  she  said, 
the  key  upon  the  sleeping  girl.  There  *'  Oh !  Tamar,  Tamar.  It  is  a  dread- 
was  nothing  to  be  fea^  from  prying  ful  world.*' 

eyes  and  listening  ears.  **  So  it  is,  Miss  Radie,''  answered 

^  ^  You  are  cold.  Miss  Radio,  and  the  old  woman,  her  glittering  eyes 

tired—  poor  thine  !    I  lit  a  bit  of  fire  returning    her   sad    gaze     wofully. 

in  your  room.  Miss ;  would  vou  like  '*  Ay,  so  it  is,  sure  ! — and  such  it  was 

me  to  go  up  stairs  with  you,  Miss  V  and  will  be.    For  so  the  Scripture 

**  Come.'^  says—*  Cursed  is  the  ground  for  thy 

And  so  up  stairs  they  went;  and  sake' — hard  to  the  b^y — a  vide  of 

the  young  lady  looked  round  with  a  tears— dark  to  the  spirit.    But  it  is 

strange  anxiety,  like  a  person  look-  the  hand  of  Cbd  that  is  upon  you, 

ing   for   sometning,  and    forgetting  and,  like  me,  you  will  say  at  last,  *  it 

what ;  and,  sittina  down,  she  leaneu  is  good  for  me  that  I  have  been  in 

her  head  on  her  hand  with  a  moan,  troubla'    Lie  down,  dear  Miss  Radie, 

the  living  picture  of  despair.  and  FU  read  to  you  the  blessed  words 

"  You've  a  headache,  Miss  Radiel"  of  comfort  that  have  been  sealed  for 

said  the  old  woman  standing  by  her  me  ever  since  I  saw  you  last    They 

with  that  look  of   painful  inquiry  have—but  that's  over." 

which  sat  naturally  on  her  face.  And  she   turned  up  her  pallid, 

*^  A  heart-ache,  Tamar."  puckered    face,    and    her    watery, 

"  Let  me  help  you  off  with  these  shining  eyes,  and,  with  a  trembling 

things,  Miss  Radie,  dear."  and  knotted  pair  of  hands  upliftec^ 

Tiie  young  lady  did  not  seem  to  she  muttered  an  awfiil  thanksgiving, 

hear,  but  she  allowed  Tamar  to  re-  Rachel  said  nothing,  but  her  eyes 

move  her  cloak  and  hat  and  handker-  rested  on  the  floor,  and,  with  the 

chief.  quiet  obedience  of  ner  early  child- 

The  old  servant  had  placed  the  hood,  she  did  as  Tamar  said.  And 
tea-things  on  the  table,  and  what  re-  the  old  woman  assisted  her  to  un- 
mained  of  that  wine  of  which  Stanley  dress,  and  so  she  lay  down  with  a 
bad  partaken  on  the  nieht  A'om  moan  in  her  bed.  And  Tamar,  her 
which  the  eclipse  of  Rachel's  life  round  spectacles  by  this  time  on  her 
dated.  So,  without  troubling  her  with  nose,  sitting  at  the  little  table  by  her 
questions,  she  made  tea,  and  then  pillow,  read,  in  a  solemn  and  some- 
some  negus,  with  careful  and  trembling  what  quavering  voice,  such  comforta- 
hands.  ble  passages  as  came  first  to  memory. 

*'No,"  said  Rachel,  a  little  pet-  I&chel  cried  quietly  as  she  listened, 

tishly,  and  put  it  aside.  and  at  last  worn  out  by  many  feverish 

"  See  now,  Miss  Radie,  dear.    You  nights,  ana  the  fati^esof  her  journey, 

look  awful  sick  and  tired.    You  are  she  fell  into  a  disturbed  slumber, 

tired  to  death  and  pale,  and  sorry,  with    many    startings   and  sudden 

my  dear  child ;  and   to  please  old  wakings,  with  cries  and  strange  ex- 

Tamar,  you'll  just  drink  this."          _  citement 

"Thank  you,  Tamar,  I  believe  you  Old  Tamar  would  not  leave  her. 

are  right"  but  kept  her  seat  in  the  high-backed 

The  truth  was  she  needed  it ;  and  arm-chair  throughout  the  night,  like 

in  the  same  dejected  way  she  sipped  a  nurse— as  indeed  she  was— in  a 

it  slowly ;  and  then  there  was  a  long  sick  chamber.    And  so  that  weary 

silence— the  silence  of  a  fatigue,  like  night   limped  tediously  away,  and 

that  of  fever,  near  which  sleep  refuses  morning  dawned,  and  tipped  the  dis- 

io  come.    But  she  sat  in  that  waking  eoloured  foliage  of  the  glen  with  its 

lethargy  in  which  are  sluggish  dreams  glow,  awaking  the  songs  of  all  the 

.18* 
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birds,  and  dispersing  the  white  mists       *^  What  is  it  T 
of  darkness.     And  Rachel,  with  a       *"  Nothing,  dear  Miss  Hadie — only 

start,  awoke,  and  sat  up  with  a  wild  poor,  old  l^mar/'    And  a  new  day 

look,  and  a  cry—  bad  begun. 


CHAPTER  XXV. 

DOmCAft  BRANDOM  PAYB  HACHKL  A  VISIT. 

It  was  not  very  much  past  eleven  So  there  came  a  step  and  a  little 
that  morning  when  the  pony  carriage  rustling  of  feminine  oraperies,  the 
from  Brandon  drew  up  before  the  small  door  opened,  and  Kachel  en- 
little  garden  wicket  of  Redman's  tered,  with  her  hand  extended,  and  a 
Farm.  pale  smile  of  welcome. 

The  servant  held  the  ponies*  heads.  Women  can  hide  their  pain  better 

and  Miss  Dorcas  passed  through  the  than  we  men,  and  bear  it  better,  too, 

little  garden,  and  met  old  Tamar  in  except  when  «Aam€  drops  fire  into  the 

the  porch.  dreadful  chalice.    But  poor  Rachel 

"  better  to-day,  Tamar  V  inquired  Lake  had  more  than  that  stoical  hy- 

this  grand  and  oeautiful  vounu  lady,  pocrisy  which  enables  the  tortured 

The  sun  glimmered  tnrougn  the  spirits  of  her  sex  to  lift  a  pale  face 

bouffhs  behind  her  ;  her  face  was  in  from  the  flames  and  smile, 

shaoe.  and  its  delicate  chiselling  was  She  was  sanguine,  she  was  genial 

brougbt  out  in  soft  reflected  lights ;  and  companionable,  and  her  spirits 

and  old  Tamar  looked  on  her  in  a  rose  at  the  sight  of  a  friendly  face, 

sort  of  wonder,  her  beauty  seemed  so  This  transient  sprinff  and  lighting  up 

celestial  and  splendid.  are  beautiful— a  glamour  Deguiling 

Well  she  w<u  better,  though  she  our  senses.    It  wakens  up  the  frozen 

had  had  a  bad  night.    She  was  up  spirit  of  enjoyment,  and  leads  the 

and  dressed,  and  this  moment  coming  sad  faculties  forth  on  a  wild  forgetful 

down,  and  would  be  very  happy  to  frolic. 

see  Miss  Brandon  if  she  would  step  **  Rachel,  dear,  I'm  so  glad  to  see 

into  the  drawing-room.  you,**  said  Dorcas,  placing  her  arms 

Miss  Brandon  took  old  Tamar*s  gently  about  her  neck,  and  kissing  her 
hand  gently  and  pressed  it  I  sup-  twice  or  thrice.  There  was  some- 
pose  she  was  glad,  and  took  this  wav  thing  of  sweetness  and  fondness  in 
of  showing  it;  and  tall,  beautiful,  her  tones  and  manner  which  was  new 
l^raceful,  in  rustling  silks,  she  glided  to  Rachel,  and  comforting,  and  she 
into  the  tiny  drawmg-room  silently,  returned  the  flreeting  as  kindly,  and 
and  sate  down  softly  by  the  window,  felt  more  like  Tier  former  self.  "  You 
looking  out  upon  the  flowers  and  have  been  more  ill  than  I  thought, 
the  falling  leaves,  mottled  in  light  darling,  and  you  are  still  far  from 
and  shadow.  quite  recovered.** 

We  have  been  accustomed  to  see  Rachel's  pale  and  sharpened  fea- 

another  jnrl— bright  and  fair-haired  tures  and  dilated  eye  strucK  her  with 

Rachel  Lake — in  the   small  rooms  a  painful  surprise. 

of  Redman's   Farm.      But  Dorcas  **  I  shall  soon  be  as  well  as  I  am 

only  in  rich  and    stately   Brandon  ever  likely  to  be— that  is,  quite  well,*' 

Hall— the   beautiful  **  genius   loci'*  answered  Rachel.    **  You  have  been 

under  lofty  oeilinra,  curiously  moulded  very  kind.  I* ve  heard  of  your  coming 

in  the  first  James  style — amid  carved  here,  and  sending,  so  often.'* 

oak  and  richest  draperies,  tall  china  They  sate  down  side  by  side,  and 

vases,  paintings,  ana  cold  white  sta-  Dorcas  held  her  hand, 

tues ;   and   somehow   in  this   low-  "  Maybe,  Rachel  dear,  you  would 

roofed  room,  so  smaU  and  homely,  like  to  drive  a  little  f  * 

she  looks  like  a  displaced  divinity—  "  Na  darling,  not  yet ;  it  is  veiy 

an  exile  under  Juno*s  jealousy,  from  good  or  you.*' 

the  doudy  splendours  of  Olympus —  "  You  have  been  so  ill,  my  poor 

daislingly  melancholy,  and  *'  humano  Rachel" 

mi^or**  among  the  meannesses  and  '*I11  and  troubled,  dear— troubled 

tnuDperies  of  earth.  in  mind,  and  miserably  nervoosi" 
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Poor  Rachel !  her  nature  recoiled       "  I  don't  think,  Rachel  dear,  you 
from  deceit,  and  she  told,  at  all  events,    heard  me  1"  said  Dorcas, 
as  much  of  the  truth  as  she  dare.  "  Can  I  coigecture  why  he  is  gonel" 

Dorcas*  large  eyes  rested  upon  her  murmured  Rachel,  still  gazing  with  a 
with  a  grave  inquiry,  and  then  Miss  wild  kind  of  apathy  into  distance. 
Brandon  looked  down  in  silence  for  "  Can  I  ]  what  can  it  now  be  to  you 
a  while  on  the  carpet,  and  was  think-  or  me — why  ?  Yes,  we  sometimes 
ing  a  little  stemlv,  maybe,  and  with  coigecture  right,  and  sometimes 
a  look  of  pain,  still  holding  RacheFs  wrong;  there  are  many  things  best 
hand  She  said,  with  a  sad  sort  of  not  conjectured  about  at  all — some 
reproach  in  her  tone,  interestmg — some  abominable — some 

"  Rachel,  dear,  you  have  not  told  that  pass  all  comprehension — ^I  never 
my  secret  T*  mean  to  coigecture  if  I  can  help  it, 

'*  No,  indeed,  Dorcas — never — and    again.*' 
never  will ;  and  I  think,  though  I       And  the  wan  oracle  having  spoken 
have  learned  to  fear  death,  I  would    she  sate  down  in  the  same  sort  uf 
rather  die  than  let  Stanley  even  sus-    abstraction  asain  beside  Dorcas,  and 
pect  it"  she  looked  full  in  her  cousin^s  eyes. 

She  spoke  with  a  sudden  energy,  '*  I  made  vou  a  voluntary  promise, 
which  Dartook  of  fear  and  passion,  Dorcas,  and  now  vou  will  make  me 
and  flushed  her  thin  cheek,  and  made  one.  Of  Mark  Wylder  I  sav  this, 
her  languid  eyes  flash.  his  name  has  been  for  years  hateful 

^*  Thank  you.  Rachel — my  cousin,  to  me^  and  recently  it  has  become 
Rachel — ^my  only  friend.  I  ought  not  frightral ;  and  you  will  promise  me 
to  have  doubted  you,'*  and  she  kissed  simply  this,  that  you  will  never  ask  me 
her  again-  to  speak  again  about  him.     Be  he 

**  Cfnelford  had  a  note  from  Mr.    near,  or  be  he  far,  I  regard  his  very 
Wylder  this  morning — ^another  note —    name  with  horror.** 
his  coming  delayed,  and  something  of       Dorcas  returned  her  gaze  with  one 
his  having  to  see  some  person  who  is    of  haughty  amazement ;  and  Rachel 
abroad,**  continued  Dorcas,  after  a    said, 

little  pause.    "You  have  heard,  of       "Well,  Dorcas,  you  promise?" 
course,  of  Mr.  Wylder's  absence  1"  "You  speak   truly,  Rachel,  you 

"  Yes,  something — everything ^^^  said  have  a  right  to  my  promise ;  I  give  it" 
Rachel,  hurriedlv,  looking  frowningly  "  Dorcas,  you  are  changed ;  have  I 
at  a  flower  whicn  she  was  twirling  in  lost  your  love  for  asking  so  poor  a 
her  fingers.  kindness  ?" 

"  He  chose  an  unlucky  moment  for  "  I'm  only  disappointed,  Rachel ;  I 
his  departure.  I  meant  to  speak  to  thought  you  would  have  trusted  me, 
him  and  end  all  between  us;  and  I  as  I  did  you." 
would  now  write,  but  there  is  no  ad-  "  It  is  an  antipathy— an  antipathy 
dress  to  his  letters.  I  think  Lady  I  cannot  get  over,  dear  Dorcas ;  you 
Chelford  and  her  son  begin  to  think  may  think  it  a  madness,  but  don't 
there  is  more  in  this  oddly-timed  blame  me.  Remember  I  am  neither 
journey  of  Mr.  Wylder's  than  first  well  nor  happy,  and  forgive  what  you 
appeared.  When  I  came  into  the  cannot  like  in  me.  I  have  very  few 
parlour  this  morning  I  knew  they  to  love  me  now,  and  I  thought  you 
were  sp^akins  of  it  If  he  does  not  might  love  me,  as  I  have  begun  to 
return  in  a  &j  or  two,  Chelford,  I  love  you.  Oh !  Dorcas,  darling,  don't 
am  sure,  will  speak  to  me,  and  then  forsake  me ;  I  am  veiy  lonely  here, 
I  shall  tell  him  my  resolution."  and  my  spirits  are  gone,  and  I  never 

"  Yes,"  said  Rachel  needed  kindness  so  much  before." 

**  I  don't  understand  his  absence.  And  she  threw  her  arms  round  her 
I  think  they  are  puzzled,  too.  Can  cousin's  neck,  and  brave  Rachel  at 
you  coigecture  why  he  is  gone?"  last  burst  into  tears. 

Rachel  made  no  answer,  but  rose  Dorcas,  in  her  strange  way,  was 
with  a  dreamy  look,  as  if  gazing  on    moved. 

some  distant  object  among  the  dark  "  I  like  you  still,  Rachel ;  I'm  sure 
masses  of  forest  trees,  and  stood  at  the  I'll  always  like  you.  You  resemble  me, 
window  so  looking,  across  the  tiny  Rachel :  you  are  fearless  and  inflex- 
gardeiL  ible  and  generous ;  that  spirit  belongs 
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to  the  blood  of  our  strange  race ;  all  our  cottage  among  the  beautiful  woods 

our  women  were  so.    Yes,  Rachel,  I  and  hilis  of  Wales.    Will  you  come, 

do  love  you.    I  was  wounded  to  find  Rachel?" 

you  had  thoughts  you  would  not  trust  At  sight  of  this  castle,  or  cottage, 

to  me:  but  I liavemade  the  promise,  in  the  air,  Rachel  lighted  up.    Tne 

and  I'll  keep  it ;  and  I  love  you  all  the  little  whim  had  something  tranquilliz- 

same."  ingandbalmv.    It  was  escape — flight 

'^  Thank  you,  Dorcas  dear.  I  like  to  from  Gy  lingden — flight  from  Brandon 

call  you  cousin,  kindred  is  so  pleasant  — flight  from  Redman's  Farm ;—  they 

Thank  you,  from  my  heart,  for  your  and  ^  their  hated  associations  would 

love ;  you  will  never  know,  perhaps,  be  far  behind,  and  that  awful  page  in 

how  much  it  is  to  me.''  her  stoir,  not  torn  out,  indeed,  but 

The  young  queen  looked  on  her  summed  down,  as  it  were,  and  no 

kindly,  out  sadly,  through  her  large,  longer  glaring  and  glowering  in  her 

strange  eyes,  clouded  with  mystery  eyes  every  moment  of  her  waking 

and  a  presage  of  futurity,  and  she  me. 

kissed  her  asain,  and  said —  So  she  smiled  upon  the  pictdre 

''  Rachel,  dear,  I  have  a  plan  for  you  painted  on  the  clouds ;  it  was  the  first 

and  me :  we  shall  be  old  maids,  you  thing  that  had  interested  her  for  days, 

and  I,  and  live  together  like  the  It  was  a  hope.    She  seized  it;  she 

ladies  of  Llangollen,   careless   and  clung  to  it  She  knew,  perhaps,  it  was 

happy  recluses.    I'll  let  Brandon,  and  the  merest  chimera;  but  it  rested 

abdicate.    We  will  make  a  little  tour  and  consoled  her  imagination,  and 

together,  when  all  this  shall  have  opened  in  the  dreadful  blackness  of 

blown  over,  in  a  few  weeks,  and  her  sky,  one  small  vista  through 

choose  our  retreat;  and  with  the  win-  whose  silvery  edge,  the  dewy  blue 

ter's  snow  we'll  vanish  from  Brandon,  and  happy  stcurs   of  heaven   were 

and  appear  with  the  early  flowers  at  visibla 


CHAFTKB  XXVI. 

CAPTAIN  LAKS  lOOKB  IN  AT  NIOBTF ALU 

Ik  the  queer  little  drawing-room  of  no  more  clear  spirited  tones  of  the 

Bedman^s  Farm  it  was  twilight,  so  lady's  voice  sounded  through  the  low 

dense  were  the  shadows  from  the  ceilings   of    Redman's    fiirm.   and 

great  old  chestnuts  that  surrounded  thrilled  with  a  haunting  melody  the 

It,  before  the  sun  was.  well  beneath  deserted  g^len,  whereintne  birds  had 

the  horizon  }  and  you  could,  from  its  ended  their  vesper  songs  and  gone  to 

darkened  wmdow,  see  its  red  beams  rest 

still  tintinjg  the  high  grounds  of  Wil-  A  step  was  heard  at  the  threshold 
lerston,  visible  tlm)ugh  the  sombre  — it  entered  the  hall ;  and  the  door  of 
stems  of  the  old  ti^  that  were  the  little  chamber  opened,  and  Stan- 
massed  in  the  near  foreground.  ley  Lake  entered,  saying,  m  a  doubt- 

A  figure  which  had  lost  its  energy —  ful,  almost  timid  way — 

a  face  stamped  with  the  lines  and  '*  It  is  I,  Radie,  come  to  thank  you. 

pallor  of  a  dejection  almost  guilty —  and  just  to  ask  you  how  you  do,  ana 

with  something   of  the  fallen  grace  to  say  I'll  never  forget  your  kindness; 

and  beauty  of  poor  Marsaret,  as  we  upon  my  honour.  I  never  can." 

see  her  with  her  forehead  leaning  on  Rachel  shuddered    as    the   door 

her   slender   hand,  by   the   stirless  opened,  and  there  was  a  ghastJy  sort 

spinning-wheel— the    image    of     a  of  expectation  in  her  look,    fmner- 

strange  and  ineffaceable  sorrow,  sai  fectly  as  it  was  seen,  he  could  unaer- 

Rachel  Lake.  stand  it    She  did  not  bid  him  wel- 

Tamar  might  glide  in  and  out ;  her  come — or  even  speak.    There  was  a 

mistress  did  not  speak  ;  the  shadows  silence. 

deepened  round  her,  but  she  did  not  "Now,  you're  not  angiy  with  me, 

look  up,  nor  call  in  the  old  cheerful  Radie  dear ;  I  ventuieto  say  I  suflisr 

accents  for  lishts.  No  more  roulades  more  than  you  for  it ;  and  how  could 

and  ringing  chords  from  the  piano —  I  have  anticipated  the  strange  turn 
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things  have  taken  7    You  know  how  such  a  figure !    The  very  priestees  of 

it  aU  came  about,  and  you  must  see  despair.    She  gives  me  the  horrors,  I 

Vm  not  really  to  blame,  at  least  in  assure  you,  whenever  I  look  at  her  ; 

intention,    for    aU    this    miserable  you  must  not  keep  her,  she's  of  no 

trouble  ;  and,  even  if  I  were,  where's  earthly  use,  poor  old  thing  ;  and,  vou 

the  good  in  angry  feeling  or  reproaches  know,  Radio,  we're  not  rich  enougn — 

now,  don't  you  see,  when  I  can*t  you  and  I,  to  support  other  people, 

mend  it  1    Come,  I^ie,  let  by-gones  You  must  really  place  vourself  more 

be  by-gones.    There's  a  good  girl ;  cheerfully,  and  I'll  speak  to  Chelford 

won't  you  ]"  about  Tamar.    There's  a  very  nice 

"Ay,  by-gones  are  by-gones:  the  place — an  asylmn,  or  something  for 

past  18,  indeed,  immutable,  and  the  oldwomen— near— (Dollingtonhewas 

future  is  equally   fixed,    and  more  going  to  say,  but   the  associations 

dreadful"  were  not  pleasant) — near  some  of  those 

"  Come,  Badie  ;  a  clever  girl  like  little  towns  close  to  thi&  and  he's  a 

you  can  make  her  own  future."  visitor,  or  governor,  or  whatever  they 

"  And  what  do  you  want  of  me  call  it.    It  is  really  not  fair  to  ex- 

now  ?"  she  asked,  with  a  fierce  cold  pect  vou  or  me  to  keep  people  like 

stare.  that' 

"  But,  I  did  not  say  I  wanted  any-  "  She  has  not  cost  you  much  hither- 
thing."  to,  Stanley,  and  she  will  give  you 

"  Of  course  you  do,  or  I  should  not  very  little  trouble  hereafter.   I  won't 

have  seen  you.    Mark  me  though,  I'll  part  with  Tamar." 

go  no  further  in  the  long  route  of  "  She  has  not  cost  me  much  !  ** 

wickedness  you  seem  to  have  marked  said  Lake,  whose  temper  was  not  of 

out  for  me.    I'm  sacrificed,  it  is  true,  a  kind  to  pass  by  anything.^  "  No  ;  of 

but  I  won't  renew  my  hourly  horrors,  course  she  has  not.    /  can't  afford  a 

and  live  under  the  rule  of  your  dia-  guinea.   You're  poor,  enough  ;  but  ih 

bolical  selfishness."  proportion  tomyexpenses — (a  woman, 

"  Say  what  you  will,  but  keep  your  of  course,  can  live  on  less  than  half 

temper— will   you  1"    he   answered,  what  a  man  can)— I'm  a  great  deal 

more  like  his   angry  self.    But  he  poorer  than  you ;  and  I  never  said  I 

checked  the  rising  devil  within  him,  gave  her  sixpence— did  III  have  not 

and  changed  his  tone  ;  he  did  not  got  it  to  give,  and  I  don't  think  she's 

want  to  quarrel— quite  the  reverse.  fool  enough  to  expect  it :  and,  to  say 

"  I  don't  know  really,  Badie,  why  the  truth,  I  don't  care.    1  only  advise 

you  should  talk  as  you  do.    I  don  t  you.    There  are  some  cheerful  little 

want  you  to  do  anything— upon  my  cotta«es  near  the  Green,  inGylingden, 

honour   I    don'tr-only  just  to  ex-  and  I  venture  to  think,  this  is  one  ol 

eieise  your  common  sense— and  you  the  very  gloomiest  and  most  uncom- 

have  lots  of  sense.  Radio.  Don't  you  fortable  places  you  could  haveselected 

think  people  have  eyes  to  see,  and  to  live  in." 

ears  and  tongues  in  this  part  of  the  Rachel  looked  dreanly  toward  the 

world  :  don't  you  know  very  well,  in  window  and  sighed— it  was  almost  a 

a  small  place  like  this,  they  are  all  grc»n.            ,.      -  ,    ,          ^.„  ^, . 

aUve  with  curiosity ;  and  if  you  choose  "  It  was  cheerful  always  tUl  this 

to  make  such  a  tragedy  figure,  and  frightful  week  changed  everything, 

keep  mopiM  and  cryujg,  and  all  that  Oh!  why,why,whv  did  you  ever  come?" 

sort  of  thing,  and  look  9ofune^  and  She  threw  back  her  pale  face,  biUng 

miserable,  you'll  be  sure  to  fix  atten-  her  nether  lip.  and  even  in  that  deep- 

tion  and  set  the  whole  d d  place  ening  gloom,  her  small  pearly  teeth 

speculating  and  gossiping ;  and  really,  glimmered  white  ;  and  then  she  burst 

Kadie,  you're  making  mountains  of  into  wild  sobs  and  an  agony  of  tearsL 

mole-hills.    It  is  because  you  live  so  Captain  Lake  knew  something  of 

solitary  here,  and  it  M  such  a  gloomy  feminine   paroxysma     Rachel   was 

out-o'-the-way  spot— so  awfully  dark  not  given  to  hystencs.    Heknewttus 

and  damp,  nobody  cot*^  be  well  here,  burst  of  anguish  was  unaffected    He 

and  you  really  must  change.    It  is  was  rather  glad  of  it.    When  it  waa 

the  very  temple  of  blue-devilry,  and  over  he  ewwcted  dear^  weather  and 

I  assure  you  if  I  lived  as  you  do  I'd  a  calm.    So  he  waited,  saymg  now 

iy  throat  before  a  month— you  and  then  a  soothing  word  or  two. 

ft    And  old  Tamar,  you  know,  "  There  —  there  —  there,  Radie— 


you 
cut  m: 
mtuin 
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there's  a  good  girl    Never  mind—  gering,  round  hand,  on  paper  oddly 

there— there."    And  between  whiles  shaped  and   thick,  such  .as   mixes 

his  mind,  which,  in  truth,  had  a  good  not  naturally  with  the  aristocratic 

deal  upon  it,  would  wander  and  pur-  fabric^  on  which  crests  and  ciphers 

sue  its  dismal  and  perplexed  explora-  are  impressed,  and  placed  it  in  her 

tions,  to  the  unheard  accompanmient  brother^s  hand, 

of  her  sobs.  "But  you  can't  read   it  without 

He  went  to  the  door,  but  it  was  light,"  said  Rachel, 

not  to  call  for  water,  or  for  old  Tamar.  "  No ;  but  there's  no  hurry.    Does 

On  the  contrary,  it  was  to  observe  she  say  where  she  is  staying,  or  her 

whether  she  or  the  girl  was  listening,  son )" 

But  the  house,  though  small,  was  "  Both,  I  think,"  answered  Rachel, 

built  with  thi^  partition-walls,  and  languidly ;  "  but  he'll  never  make  a 

sounds  were  well  enclosed  in  the  rooms  servant  for  you— he's  a  rough  crea- 

to  which  they  belonged.  ture,  and  was  a  groom.    You  can't 

With  Rachel  this  weakness  did  not  remember  him,  or  you'd  know  that" 
last  long.  It  was  a  gust— violent —  "  Perhaps — very  likely ;"  and  he 
soon  over:  and  the  *^o'er-charged"  put  the  letter  in  his  pocket 
heart  and  orain  were  relieved.  And  "I  was  thinking,  Kachel,  you  could 
she  pushed  open  the  window,  and  advise  me,  if  you  would,  you  are  so 
stood  for  a  moment  in  the  chill  air,  clever,  you  know." 
and  sighed,  and  whispered  a  word  or  "  Advise !"  said  Rachel,  softly  ; 
two  over  the  closing  flowers  of  her  but  with  a  wild  and  bitter  rage  ring- 
little  gurden  towara  the  darkening  ing  under  it  "  I  did  advise  when  it 
glen,  and  with  another  great  sigh  was  yet  time  to  profit  by  advice.  I 
closed  the  window,  and  returned.  bound  you  even  by  a  promise  to  take 

"  Can  I  do  anything,  Radie?  You're  it ;  but  you  know  how  it  ended.  You 

better   now.    1   knew   you   would,  don't  want  my  advice." 

Shall  I  get  some  water  from  your  "  But  really  I  do,  Radie.    I  quite 

room  1"  allow  I  was  wn#iig — worse  than  wrong 

"  No,    Stanley ;    no,   thank    you.  — but  where  is  the  use  of  attacking 

I'm  very  well  now,"  she  said,  gently,  me  now,  when  I'm  in  this  dreadful 

^  Yes,  I  think  so.  I  knew  you'd  be  fix  ?    I  took  a  wrong  step ;  and  what 

better."    And  he  patted  her  shoulder  I  now  have  to  do  is  to  guard  myself, 

with  his  soft  hand ;  and  then  followed  if  possible,  from  what  I  m  threatened 

a  short  silence.  with." 

"  I  wish  you  were  more  pleasantly  She  fancied  she  saw  his  pale  face 

lodged,  Radie  ^  but  we  can  speak  of  grow  more  bloodless,  even  in  the  deep 

that  another  time."  shadow  where  he  sat 

"  Yes — you're  right    This  place  is  "  I  know  you  too  well,  Stanley, 

dreadful,  and  its  darkness  dreadful ;  You  want  no  advice.  You  never  took 

but  light  is  still  more  dreadful  now,  advice — ^you  never  will    Your  des- 

and  I  think  I'll  not  change  ;  but,  as  perate  and  ingrained  perversity  has 

you  say.  there  is  time  enough  to  think  ruined  us  both/' 

of  all  that"  "  I  wish  you'd  let  me  know  my 

"  Quite  so— time  enough.     By-the-  own  mind    I  say  I  do— (and  he  ut- 

by,  Radie.    You  mentioned  our  old  tered    an   unpleasant   exclamation), 

servant,  whom  my  father  thought  so  Do  you  think  I'll  leave  matters  to 

highly  of— Jim    Dutton— the  other  take  their  course,  and  sit  down  here 

eveninff.    I've  been  thinking  of  him,  to  he  destroyed  1    I'm  no  such  idiot 

do  you  Know,  and  I  should  like  to  find  I  tell  you  I'll  leave  no  stone  unturned 

him  out    He   was   a   very  honest  to  save  myself;  and,  in  some  measure, 

fellow,  and  attached,  and  a  clever  you  too,  Radie.    You  don't  seem  to 

fellow,  too,  my  father  thought;  and  comprehend  the  tremendous  misfor- 

he  was  a  good  judge.    Hadn't  you  a  tune  that  menaces  mer—tM — you  and 

letter  from  his  mother  lately?  You  me." 

told  me  so,  I  think ;  and  if  it  is  not  And  he  cursed  Mark  Wylder  with  a 

too  much  trouble,  dear  Radie,  would  gasp  of  hatred  not  esfdly  expressed, 

you  allow  me  to  see  it"  She   winced    at   the    name,  and 

Rachel  opened  her  desk,  and  silently  brushed  her  hand  to  her  ear. 

selected  one  of  those   clumsy  and  **  Don't— don't— </oit'<,"   she  said 

original  missives,  directed  in  a  stag-  vehemently. 
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"Well,  what  the  devil  do  you  mean  have  no  richt  to  choose  for  myaelf," 
by  refusing  to  help  me,  even  with  a  said  Miss  Kachel,  spiritedly, 
hint  I  say— I  hnow—dM  the  odds  "Now,  Radie,  vou  must  be  reason- 
are  against  u&  It  is  sometimes  a  able— who  have  I  to  advise  with  )" 
long  game;  but  unless  Vm  sharp  "  Not  me,  Stanley— keep  your  plots 
I  can't  escape  what's  coming.  I  cant  and  your  secrets  to  yourself.  In  the 
— ^you  can't — sooner  or  later.    It  is  guilty  path  you  have  opencKl  for  me 

in  motion  already— d him— it's  one  step  more  I  will  never  tread." 

comins,  and  you  expect  me  to  do       "Excuse  me,  fiadie,   but   you're 

everything  alone."  talking  like  a  fool." 

"  I  repeat  it,  Stanley,"  said  Rachel,       "  I'm  not  sorry  you  think  so— you 

with   A   fierce  cvnicism  in  her  low  can't  understand  motives  higher  than 

tones,  "  you  don^t  want  advice  :  you  your  own." 

have   formed  your   plan,  whatever       "  You'll  see  that  you  must,  though, 

it  is,  and  that  plan  you  will  follow.  You'll  see  it  in  a  little  while.    Self- 

and  no  other,  though  men  and  angels  preservation,  dear  Radie,  is  the  first 

were  united  to  dissuade  you."  law  of  nature." 


very  well  I  nave — for  I  don't  think    carry  out"  said  L^ke,  with  a  dreamy 


you  are  likely  to  take  that  trouble,  serenitv.  looking  on  the  dark  carpet 

1  only  want  to  explain  it,  and  get  ''  I'll  hear  no  secret,  Stanley.'*^ 

ytjur  advice,  and  any  little  assistance  "  It  can't  be  long  a  secret,  at  least 

you  can  give  me;  and  surely  that  is  not  horn  you — ^vou  can't  help  knowing 

unreasonable  1"  it,"  he  drawled,  gently. 

"  I  have  learned  one  secret,  and  am  "  Do  you  recoUect,  Radie,  what  I 

exposed  to  one  danger.  I  have  taken—  said  that  morning  when  I  first  called 

to  save  you—  it  may  lie  only  a  resjnte  here  and  saw  you  1" 

—one  step,  the  remembrance  of  which  "  Perhaps  I  do,  but  I  don't  know 

is  insupportable.    But  I  was  passive,  what  yoa  mean,"  answered  she. 

I  am  fallen  from  light  into  darkness.       "  I  said,  Mark  Wylder" 

There  ends  my  share  in  your  confi-  "  Don't  name  him,"  she  said,  rising 

dence  and  your  fortunes.  I  will  know  and  approaching  him  swiftly, 

no  more  secrets — ^no  more  disgrace  ;  "  I  said  he  should  go  abroad,  and 

do  what  you  will,  you  shall  never  use  so  he  shall,"  said  Lake,  in  a  very  low 

me  again."  tone,  with  a  grim  oath. 

"  Suppose  these  heroics  of  yours,  "  Why  do  you  talk  that  way  ?    You 

Miss  Radie,  should  contribute  to  bring  terrify  me,"  said  Rachel,  with  one 

about — ^to  bring  about  the  worst,  hand  raised  toward  his  face  with  a 

said  Stanley,  with  a  sneer,  through  gesture  of  horror  and  entreaty,  and 

which  his  voice  trembled.  the  other  closed  upon  his  wrist. 

" Let   it  come — my  resolution  is  "I  say  he iihalL  Radie." 

taken."  "  Has  he  lost  nis  wits  1     I  can't 

Stanley  walked  to  the  window,  and  comprehend  you— you  frighten  me, 

in  his  easy  way,  as  he  would  across  Stanley.    You're  talking  wildly  on 

a  drawing-room  to  stand  by  a  piano,  purpose,  I  believe,  to  frighten  me. 

and  he  looked  out  upon  the  trees,  You  know  the  state  I'm  in — sleepless 

whose  tops  stood  motionless  against  — half  wild — all  alone  here.    You're 

the   darkened    skv,    like   towering  talking  like  a  maniac.    It's  cruel — 

shadows.     Then  he  came  back  as  it's  cowardly.'* 

gently  as  he  had  gone,  and  stood  *'  I  mean  to  Jo  it— you'll  see." 

beside  his  sister ;  she  could  not  see  Suddenly  she  hurried  by  him,  and 

his  vellow  eyes  now  as  he  stood  with  in  a  moment  was  in  the  little  kitchen, 

his  back  to  the  window.  with   its   fire   and  candle   burning 

"  Well,  Radie,  dear— you  have  put  cheerily.    Stanley  Lake  was  at  her 

your  hand  to  the  plough,  and  you  shoulder  as  she  entered,  and  both  were 

shan't  turn  back  now."  white  with  agitation. 

"What ! "  Old  Tamar  rose  up  affiighted,  her 

"  No— you  shan't  turn  back  now."  stiflF anna  raised^and uttered  a  blessing. 

"  You  seem,  sir,  to  fancy  that  I  She  did  not  know  what  to  make  of  it 
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Rachel  sat  down  upon  one  of  the  we  understand  one  anothei^-at  least 

kitchen  chairs,  scarce  knowing  what  that  you  do  me.    If  not,  it  is  not  for 

she  did,  and  Stanley  Lake  halted  near  want  of  distinctness  on  my  part ;  and 

the  threshold— gazed  for  a  moment  I  think  you  had  better  leave  me  for 

as  wildly  as  she,  with  the  ehost  of  the  present,  for  to  say  truth  1  do  not 

his  dy  smile  on  his  smooth  cadaverous  feel  very  well/' 

face.  '' Qood-night,  Radie — good-nisht, 

''  Does  anything  ail  her— is  she  ill,  old  Tamar.    I  hope,  Radio,  you'll  be 

Master  Stanley  1"  asked  the  old  wo-  better — every  way — when  next  I  see 

man,  returning  with  her  white  eyes  you.    Good-night" 

the  young  man's  strange  yellow  glare.  He  spoke  in  his  usual  clear  low 

"  I — I  don't  know — maybe— give  tones,  and  his  queer  ambiguous  smile 

her  some  water,"  said  Lake.  was  there  still ;  and,  hat  in  hand, 

*^  Glass  of  water— quick,    child,"  with  his  cane  in  his  fingers,  he  made 

cried  old  Tamar  to  Marjeery.  another  glanoe  and  a  nod  over  his 

''  Put  it  on  the  table,   said  Rachel,  shoulder,  at  the  threshold,  and  then 

collected  now,  but  pale,  and  somewhat  glided  forth  into  the  little  garden, 

stem.  and  so  to  the  Mill-road,  down  which, 

"Andnow,  Stanley,  dear,"  said  she,  at  a  swift  pace,  he  walked  towards 

for  just  then  she  was  past  caring  for  the  village, 
the  presence  of  the  servants,  "  I  hope 


CHAPTER  XXVII. 

CAFTiklN   LAKB  rOLLOWS  TO  I<ONO0M. 

Wyldeb's  levanting  in  this  way  was  painful  and  critical  one.    That  low, 

singularly  disconcerting.    The  time  coarse  creature  must  be  looked  up 

was  growing  short    He  wrote  with  somehow." 

a  stupid  good-humour,  and  an  inso-  "  Lake  knows  where  he  is  likely  to 

lent  brevity  which  took  no  account  be  found,  and  will  see  him,  I  oare 

of  Miss  Brandon's  position,  or  that  sa}r,  this  evening — perhaps  in  time  V 

(though  secondary  in  awkwardness)  write  by  to-night's  post' 

of  her  noble  relatives.    LordOhelford  So,  in  a  quiet  key,  Miss  Dorcas 

plainly  thought  more  than  he  cared  being  at  a  diatance,  though  in  the 

to  say ;  and  his  mother,  who  never  same  room,  the  dowager  and  her  son 

minced  matters,  taid  perhaps  more  discussed  this  unpleasant  and  very 

than  she  quite  thought  nervous  topic 

Ohelford  was  to  give  the  beautiful  That  evening  Captain  Lake  was  m 

heiress  awav.    But  the  receiver  of  London,  comfortably  quartered  in  a 

this  rich  and  peerless  gift — ^like  some  private  hotel,  in  one  of  the  streets 

mysterious  knight  who,  having  car-  off  Piccadilly.    He  went  to  his  club 

ried  all  before  him  in  the  toumay,  and  dined  better  than  he  had  done 

vanishes  no  one  knows  whither,  when  for   many  davs.    He  really  eiyoyed 

the  prise  is  about  to  be  bestowed,  his  three  little  courees — his  pint  of 

and  whom  the  summons  of  the  her-  claret,  his  cup  of  cctfe  noir^  and  his 

aid  and  the  call  of  the  trumpet  fol-  chasse  ;  the  great  Babylon  was  his 

low  in  vain — ^had  escaped  them.  Jerusalem,  and  his  spirit  found  rest 

^  Lake  has  gone  up  to  town  this  there, 

morning — some  business  with   his  He  was  renovated  and  refreshed, 

buiker  about  his  commission— and  he  his  soul  was  strengthened,  and  his 

gays  he  will  make  Wylder  out  on  his  countenance  waxed  cheerful,  and  he 

arrival,  and  write  to  me,"  said  Lord  began  to  feel  like  himself  again,  under 

Ohelford.  the  brown  canopy  of  metropolitan 

Old  Lady  Ohelford  glanced  across  smoke,  and  among  the  cabs  and  gas- 

her  shoulder  at  Dorcas,  who  leaned  lights. 

back  in  a  great  chair  by  the  window,  After  dinner  he  got  into  a  cab,  and 

listlessly   turning  over   a   book  of  drove  to  Mark  Wwder's  dub.    Waa 

costume.  he  there  9»No.    Mad  he  been  there 

"  She's  a  strange  ^1,  she  does  not  to^ay  1— No.    Or   within   the  last 

eaem  to  feel  her  situation— a  most  week?— No;notfortwomonth&  fie 
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had  left  his  address,  and  was  in  the  Lake  that  the  colony  was  in  bed.    In 

country.    The  address  to  which  his  fact,  it  was  by  this  time  half-past 

letters  were  forwarded   was   "  The  eleven  o'clock,  and  working-people 

Brandon  Arms,  Gyiingden."  don't  usually  sit  up  to  that  hour. 

So   Captain  Lake  informed  that  But  our  friend,  Stanley  Lake,  was 

functionary  that  his  friend  had  come  one  of  those  persons  who  think  that 

up  to  town,  and  asked  him  again  the  course  of  uie  world's  affairs  should 

whether  he  was  quite  certain  that  he  bend  a  good  deal  to  their  personal 

had  not  called  there,  or  sent  for  his  convenience,  and  he  was  not  pleased 

letters. — No;  nothing   of  the   sort,  with    these   unreasonable   workinff- 

Then  Captain  Lake  asked  to  see  the  people  who  had  gone  to  their  be£u 

billiard-marker,  who   was  likely  to  and  brought  him  to  this  remote  and 

know  something  about  him.    But  he  erimy  amphitheatre  of  black  windows 

knew  nothing.    He  certainly  had  not  for  nothmg.    So,  wishing  them  the 

been    at  the  '^Lark's  Nest,"  which  ffood-night  they  merited,  he  re-entered 

was  kept  by  the  marker  s  venerable  his  cab,  and  drove  rapidly  back  again 

parent,  and  was  a  favourite  haunt  of  toward  the  West-End. 

the  gay  Lieutenant  This  time  he  went  to  a  somewhat 

Then  our  friend,  Stanley,  having  mvsterious   and   barricadoed  place, 

ruminated  for  a  minute,  pencilled  a  where  in  a  blaze  of  light,  in  various 

little  note  to  Mark,  telling  him  that  rooms,  gentlemen  in  hats,  and  some  in 

he  was  staying  at  Muflxerid^'s  hotel,  great  coats,  were  playing  roulette  or 

7,   Hanover-street,    riccaoilly,  and  hazard ;  and  I  am  sorry  to  say,  that 

wanted  moil  particularly  to  see  him  our  friend,  Captain  Lake,  played  first 

for  a  few  minutes ;  and  this  he  left  at  one,  and  tnen  at  the  other,  with 

with  thehall-porterto  give  him  should  what  success  exactly  I  don't  know, 

he  cfdL  But  I  don't  think  it  was  very  far  from 

Then  Lake  got  into  his  cab  again,  four  o'clock  in  the  morning  when  he 

having  learned  that  he  had  lodgings  let   himself  into   his   family  hotel 

in  St.  James's-street  when  he  did  not  with  that  latch-kev,  the  cock's  tail  of 

stay  at  the  Club,  and  to  these  he  Micyllus,  with  which  good-natured 

drove.    There  he  saw  Mrs.  M'Intyre,  old   Mrs.   Muggeridge  obliged   the 

a   Caledonian  lady,   at   this    hour,  good-looking  Captain, 

somewhat  mellow  and  talkative  ;  but  Captain  Lake  having  given  orders 

she  could  say  nothing  to  the  purpose  the  evening  before,  that  any  one  who 

either.    Mr.  Wylder  had  not  been  mightcallin  the  morning,  and  ask  to 

there  for  nine  weeks  and  three  days ;  see  him,  should  be  shown  up  to  his 

and  would  owe  her,  on  Saturday  next,  bed-room  sans  ceremonie^  was  roused 

twenty-five  guineas.    So  here,  too,  from  deep  slumber  at  a  Quarter  past 

he  left  a  little  note  to  the  same  pur-  ten^  by  a  knock  at  his  aoor,  and  a 

pose  ;    and,  re-entering  his  cab,  he  waiter  s  voice, 

drove  a  long  way,  and  past  St  Paul's,  "'  Who's  that  1"  drawled  Captain 

and  came  at  last  to  a  court,  outside  Lake,  rising  pale  and  half  awii£e  on 

which  he  had  to  dismount  from  his  his  elbow,  and  not  very  clear  where 

vehicle,   entering  the   grimy  quad-  he  wa& 

ranele  through  a   narrow   passage.  '*  The  man,  sir,  as  von  left  a  note 

He  had  been  there  that  evening  be-  for  yesterday,  which  he  desires  to  see 

fore,  shortly  after  his  arrival,  with  youl" 

old  Mother  Dutton,  as  he  called  her,  *'Tell  him  to  step  in." 

about  her  son,  Jim.  So  out  went  the  waiter  in  pumps, 

Jim  was  in  London  looking  for  a  and  the  sound  of  thick  shoes  was 

situation,  all  which  pleased  (%ptain  audible  on  the  lobby,  and  a  sturdier 

Lake  ;  and  he  desirea  that  she  should  knock  sounded  on  the  door, 

send  him  to  his  hotel  to  see  him  in  *'  Come  in."  said  the  Captain, 

the  morning.  And  Jim  Button  entered  the  room, 

Bttt  being  in  some  matters  of  a  andcloainff  the  door,  made  at  the  side 

nervous  and  impatient  temperament,  of  the  bed  his  reverence,  oonsistW 

be  had  come  again,  as  we  see,  hoping  of  a  nod  and  a  faint  pluck  at  the  \oA 

to  find  Jim  there,  and  to  anticipate  of  hair  over  his  forehead, 

his  interview  of  the  morning.  Now  Stanley  Lake  had,  perhaps, 

The  windows,  however,  were  dark,  expected  to  see  some  one  else;  for 

and  a  litde  research  satisfied  Captain  tiumgh  this  was  a  very  respectabk* 
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looking  fellow  for  his  walk  in  life,  the  tremens,  may   have   flickered  over 

the  gay,  vouns  officer,  stared  full  at  his  brain. 

him,  with  a  frightened  and  rather  They  were  staring  at  one  another 

dreadful  countenance,  and  actually  across  the  bed,  the  Captain  in  his 

sprung  from  his  bed  at  the  other  side,  shirt 

with  an  ejaculation  at  once  tragic  and  At  last  the  gallant  officer  seemed 

blasphemous.  to  discover  things  as  they  were,  for  he 

The  man  plainly  had  not  expected  said — 

to  produce  any  sucn  result,  and  looked  "  Jim  Dutton,  by  Jove !" 

very   ^ueer.     Perhaps    he   thought  The  oath  was  not  so  innocent;  but 

somethmg  had  occurred  to  affect  nis  it  was  delivered  quietly  ;  and  then  the 

personal  appearance ;  perhaps  some  Captain  drew  a  long  breath,  and  then, 

doubt  about  the  Captain's  state  of  still  starine  at  him,  he  laughed  a 

health,  and  misgiving  as  to  delirium  ghastly  little  laugh,  also  quietly. 


CHAPTER  XXVIII. 

nU  DUTTDN. 

"  And  so  it  is  you  Jim,'*  said  the  wages  and  all  that  will  be  in  propor- 

Captain.    "And  how  do  you  do —  tion." 

quite  well,  Jim— and  out  of  place  1  Well,  Jim  had  not  any  objection  to 

You've  been  hurt  in  the  foot,  eh  1  speak  of. 

so  old — your — Mrs.  Dutton  tells  me,  "What's  wanted  is  a  trustworthy 

but  that  won't  signify.    I  was  dream-  man,  perfectly  steady,  you  see,  and  a 

ing  when  you  came  in ;  not  quite  fellow  who  knows  how  to  hold  his 

awake  yet,  hardly;  just  wait  a  bit  till  tongue." 

I  get  my  slippers  on ;  and  this" — .  So  The  last  condition,  perhaps,  struck 

into  his  red  slippers  he  slid,  and  got  the  man  as  a  little  odd  ;  he  looked  a 

his  CTeat  shawl  dressing-gown,  such  little  confusedly,  and  he  conveyed 

as  fine  gentlemen  then  wore,  about  that  he  would  not  like  to  be  in  any 

his  slender  person,  and  knotted  the  thing  that  was  not  quite  straight 

silken  cords  with  depending  tassels,  "Quite  straight,    sir!"   repeated 

and  greeted  Jim  Dutton  again  in  very  Stanley  Lake,  looking  round  on  him 

friendlv  fashion,  inquiring  very  par-  sternly ;  "neither  should  I,  I  fancy, 

ticulariy  how  he  haa  been  ever  sincei  You  are  to  suppose  the  case  of  a  gen- 

and  what  his  mother  was  doing :  and  tleman  who  is  nursing  his  estate— you 

I'm  afraid  not  listening  to   Jim's  know  what  that  means — and  wants 

answers  as  attentively  as  one  might  to  travel,  and  keep  quite  quiet,  and 

have  expected.  who  requires  a  steady,  trustworthy 

Whatever  may  have  been  his  in-  man  to  look  after  him,  in  such  a  way 

trinsic  worth,  Jim  was  not  polished,  as  I  shall  direct,  with  vety  little  trou- 

and  spoke,  moreover,   an   uncouth  ble  and  capital  pay.   I  have  a  regard 

dialect^  which  broke  out   now  and  for  you,  Dutton;  and  seeing  so  |i;c>od  a 

then.    But  he  was  in  a  sort  of  way  situation  was  to  be  had,  and  thmkinc 

attached  to  the  Lake  family ;  the  son  you  the  fittest  man  I  know,  I  wished 

of  an  hereditaty  tenant  on  that  estate,  to  serve  you  and  my  friend  at  the 

which  had  ooiade  itself  wings,  and  same  time." 

flown  away  like  the  island  of  Laputa.  Dutton  became  grateful  and  docile 

It  could  not  be  said  to  be  love ;  it  was  upon  this. 

a  sort  of  traditionary  lovalty :  a  sen-  "  There  are  reasons,  quite  honour- 

timent,  however,  not  altogetner  un-  able  I  need  not  tell  you,  which  make 

serviceable.  it  neoessarv,  James  DuttoiL  that  the 

When  they  had  talked  together  for  whole  of  this  affair  shonla  be  kept 

»  while,  the  Captain  said—  perfectly  to  ourselves ;  you  are  not  to 

"The  fact  is,  it  is  not  quite  on  me  repeat  one  syllable  I  say  to  you  to 

you  would  have  to  attend ;  the  situa-  your  mother,  do  you  mind,  or  to  any 

tion.  perhaps,  is  better.    You  have  other  person  living.    The  gentleman 

no  oqjection  to  travel.   Yon  Aaiv  been  is  liberal,  and  if  you  can  just  hold 

abroad,  you   knowj  and  of  course  your  tongue,  you  will  have   little 
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trouble  in  Batisfying  him  upon  all  ei^joyed  for  a  good  many  nights.    He 

other  points.    But  if  you  can't  be  was  refreshed.  AtGylingdenandBran- 

quite  silent,  you  had  better,  I  frankly  don  he  had  been  simulating  Captain 

tell  you,  decline  the  situation,  excel-  Stanley  Lake — being,  in  truth,  some- 

lent  in  all  respects  as  it  is."  thin^  quite  different — with  a  vigilant 

"  I'm  a  man,  sir,  as  can  be  close  histnonic  effort,  which  was  awfully 

enoiu^h."  exhausting,  and  sometimes  nearly  in- 

*'  So  much  the  better.    You  don*t  tolerable.     Here   the   Captain  was 

drink  f  perceptibly  stealing  into  his  old  ways 

Dutton  coloured  a  little  and  coughed  and  feelings.  His  spirit  revived :  some- 

and  said-y-                                        '  thing  like  confidence  in  the  future, 

"No,  sir."  and  a  possibility  even  of  enjoying  the 

"  You  have  your  papers  1"  present,  was  struggling  visibly  through 

**  Yes,  sir."  the  cold   fog   that  environed  him. 

"  We  must  be  satisfied  as  to  your  Reason  has,  after  all,  so  little  to  do 

sobriety,    Dutton.    Come    back   at  with  our  moods.    The  weather,  the 

half-past  eleven  and  111  see  you,  and  scene,  the  stomach,  how  pleasantly 

bring  your  papers  ;  and,  do  you  see,  they  deal  with  facts — how  they  super- 

you  are  not  to  talk,  you  understand  ;  sede  philosophy,  and  even  arithmetic, 

only  you  mav  say,  if  anv  one  presses,  and  teach  us  how  much  of  life  is  in- 

that  I  am  thinking  of  hiring  you  to  toxication  and  illusion, 

attend  on  a  gentleman,  whose  name  Still  there  was  the  sword  of  Damo- 

you  don't  yet  know,  who's  going  to    cles  over  his  pineal  gland.    D 

travel.    That's  all."  that  sheer,  cola  blade !    D him 

So  Jim  Dutton  made  his  bow,  and  that  forged  it !  Still  there  was  a  great 
departed;  and  Captain  Lake  con-  deal  of  nolding  in  a  horsehair.  Had 
tinued  to  watch  the  door  for  some  not  salmon,  of  I  know  not  how  many 
secondB  after  his  departure,  as  if  he  pounds  weight  been  played  and 
could  see  his  retreating  figure  through  brought  to  land  by  that  slender  tow- 
it^  And,  said  he,  with  an  oath,  and  a^e.  There  is  the  sword,  a  burnished 
his  hand  to  his  forehead,  over  his  eye-  piece  of  cutlery,  weighing  just  so  many 
brow, —  pounds ;  and  the  horsehair  has  sufficed 

"  It  is  the  most  unaccountable  thing  tor  an  hour,  and  why  not  for  another — 

in  nature!"  and  so  on)    Hang  moping  and  non- 

Then,  after  a  reverie  of  some  se-  sense !     Waiter,    another    pint    of 

conds,  the  young  gentleman  applied  Chian ;  and  let  the  fun  go  forward, 

himselfenergetically  to  his  toilet;  and  So  the  literal  waiter  knocked  at 

coming  down  to  his  sitting  room,  he  the  door.    "  A  person  wanted  to  see 

looked  into  his  morning  paper,  and  Captain  Lake.    I^o,  it  was  not  Mr. 

then  into  the  street,  and  told  the  ser-  Wylder.    It  was  the  man  who  had 

vant,  as  he  sate  down  to  breakfast,  been  here  in  the  morning — Dutton  is 

that  he  expected  a  gentleman  named  his  name." 

Wylder  to  call  that  morning,  and  to  **  And   so   it   is   really   half-past 

be  sure  to  show  him  up  directly.  eleven  1"  said  Lake,  in  a  sleepy  sur- 

Captain   Lake's  few  hours'  sleep  prise.    "  Let  him  come  in." 

contrary  to  popular  ideas  about  game-  And  so  in  comes  Jim  Dutton  again, 

Bters'shimDerByhad  been  the  soundest  to  hear  particulars,  and  have,  as  he 

and  the  most  natural  which  he  had  hopes,  his  engagement  ratified. 


CHAPT£B    XXIX. 

LAWm  LARKIN*8  HIND  BSUINS  TO  WORK. 

That  morning  Lake's   first  report  Now  this  proceeding  of  Mr.  Wyld- 

upon  his  inquisition  into  the  where-  er's,  at  this  pajiicular  time,  struck 

aoouts  of  Mark  Wylder — altogether  the  righteous  attorney,  and  reasona- 

disappointing  and   barren — reached  bly,  as  a  very  serious  and  unjustifiable 

Lora  Chelford  in  a  short  letter  :  and  step.    There  was,  in  fact,  no  way  of 

a  similar  one,  only  shorter,  round  accounting  for  it,  that  was  tdtogether 

Lawyer  Larkin  in  his  pleasant  break-  complimentary  to  his  respected  and 

fast  parlour.  nutntious  client    Yes ;   there  waa 
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something  every  way  ffery  serious  in  of  ordinary  men.  as  through  a  parch- 

the  affair.    It  actually  threatened  the  ment   against  tlie  light,   the  inner 

engagement  which  was  so  near  its  writing,   and  spell  out  its  meaning 

accomplishment    Some  most  power-  How  is  it  that  they  fail  to  see  quite 

fol  and  mysterious  cause  must  un-  through  one  Joe  I^kin,  a  lawyer  of 

doubtedly  be  in  operation  to  induce  Gylingden?  The  lawyer  of  Gylingden 

80  sharp  a  '^  party,"  so  keen  after  is  somehow  too  opaque  for  them,  I 

this  world's  wealtn,  to  risk  so  huge  almost  think.    Is  he  really  too  deep 

a  sacrifice.    Whatever  eminent  quaB-  for  youl    Or  is  it  that  you  dont 

ties  Mark  Wylder  might  be  deficient  care   to  search   him  too  narrowly, 

in,  the  attorney  very  well  knew  that  oi"  have  not  time  1  or  as  men  in  money 

cunning  was  not  among  the  number,  perplexities  love  not  the  scrutiny  of 

"  It  is  nothing  of  the  nature  of  their  accounts  or  papers,  you  don't 

debt — aplenty  of  monev.    It  is  noth-  care  to  tire  your  eyes  over  the  docu- 

inff  that  money  can  buy  off  easily  ments  in  that  neatly  iapanned  box, 

eiUier,  thouffh  he  does  not  like  part-  the  respectable  lawyer  s  conscience  1 
ing  with  it  Tea^ttventy  to  one — it  is       If  you  have  puzzled  yourself,  you 

the  old  story — some  unfortunate  fe-  have  also  puzzled  ma    I  don't  quite 

male  connexion  —  some  ambiguous  know  what  to  make  of  you.     I've 

relation,  involving  a  doubtful  mar-  sometimes  thought  you  were  simply 

riage."  an  impostor,  and  sometimes  simply 

And  Joseph  Larkin  turned  up  hia  the  dupe  of  your  own  sorceries.    The 

small  pink  eyes,  and  shook  his  tall,  heart  of  man  is  deceitful  above  all 

bald  head  gently,  and  murmured,  as  things,  and  desperately  wicked.  Some 

he  nodded  it —  men,  with  a  piercing  insight  into  the 

*'  The  sins  of  his  youth  find  him  evil  of  man's  nature,  have  a  blurred 

out ;  the  sins  of  his  youth."  vision  for  their  own  moralities.    For 

And  he  sighed;  and  his  long  palms  them  it  is  not  easy  to  see  where  wis- 

were  raised,  and  waved,  or  rather  dom  ends,  and  guile  begins — what 

paddled  slowly  to  the  rhythm  of  the  wiles  are  justified  to  honour,  and  what 

sentiment  partake  of  the  genius  of  the  robber. 

If  the  butcher's  boy  then  passing  and  where  lie  the  delicate  boundaries 

saw  that  saunt  and  good  attorney  between  legitimate   diplomacy   and 

sending  thus  in  his  oow-window.  I  damnable  lying.    I  am  not  sure  that 

am  sure  he  thought  he  was  at  his  ae-  Lawyer  Larkin  did  not  often  think 

votions,  and  abated  his  whistling  as  himself  very  nearly  what  he  wished 

he  went  by.  the  world  to  think  him— an  ''eminent 

After  this  Mr.  Larkin's  ruminations  Christian."    What  an  awful  abyss  is 

darkened,  and  srew,  perhaps,  less  dis-  self-delusion, 
tinct.    He  had  no  particular  objec-       Lawyer  Larkin  was,  on  the  whole, 

tion  to  a  mystery,    in  fact  he  rather  I  dare  say,  tolerably  well   pleased 

liked  it  provided  he  was  admitted  to  with  the  position^  as  he  would  have 

confidence.     A   mystery    implied  a  said,  of  his  spiritual  interests,  and 

difficulty  of  a  delicate  and  formidable  belonged  to  that  complacent  congre- 

sort :  and  such  difficulties  were  not  gation  who  said,  ^  I  am  rich,  and  have 

disadvantageous  to  a  clever  and  firm  need  of  nothing ;"  and  who,  no  doubt 

person,    who  might  render  himself  opened  their  eyes  wide  enough,  and 

very  necessaiy  to  an  embarrassed  prin-  misdoubted  the  astounding  report  of 

cipal  with  plenty  of  money.  their  ears,  when  the  Judge  told  them, 

Mr.  Larkin  had  a  wav  of  gently  *^  Thou  are  wretched  and  miserable, 

compressing  his  under-lip  between  his  and  poor  and  blind  and  naked" 
finser  and  thumb— a  mild  pinch,  a        When  Jos  Larkin  had  speculated 

re&ctive  caress— when  oontempla-  thus,    and  built  rich,    but  sombre, 

tions  of  this   nature  occupied   his  castles  in  the  air,    for  some  time 

brain.     The  sUver  Hght  or  heaven  longer,  he  said  quietly  to  himself— 
faded  from  his  bng  flEMe,  a  deep  sha-       ^  Yes." 

dow  of  earth  came  thereon,  and  his       And  then  he  ordered  his  dog-cart, 

amall,  dove-like  eyes  grew  intense,  and  drove  off  to  DoUington,  and  put 

himgiyy  and  rat-like.  up  at  Johnson's  Hotel,  where  Stanley 

Oh !   Lawyer  Larkin,  your  eyes,  Lake  had  slept  on  the  night  of  bin 

thoogh  very  small,  are  very  sharp,  sister's   return  from   London.    The 

They  can  read  through  the  outer  skin  people  there  knew  the  lawyer  very 
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well ;  of  course,  they  quite  under-  which,    I   dare  say,   interested  the 

stand  his  position.    Mr.  Johnson,  the  lawyer  more  than  he  quite  showed 

proprietor,  you  may  be  sure,  does  not  in    Mr.    Johnson's    company.      For 

confound  him  with  the  great  squires,  when  that  pleased  and  communica- 

the  baronets,  and  feudal  names  of  the  tive  host  had  withdrawn,  Jos  Larkin 

county ;  but  though  he  was  by  com-  made  half-a-dozen  little  entries  in  his 

pariflon  easy  in  his  company,  with  pocketbook  with  '*  Statement  of  Mr. 

even  a  dash  of  familiarity,  he  still  William  Johnson,"  and  the  date  of 

respected  Mr.  Larkin  as  a  man  with  their  conversation,  at  the  head  of  the 

money  and  a  sort  of -influence,  and  memorandum. 

in  whose  way,  at  election  and  other  So  the  lawyer,  having  to  run  on  as 

times,  it  might  lie  to  do  his  house  a  far  as  Charteris  bv  the  goods-train, 

good  or  an  ill  turn.  upon  business,  walked  down  to  the 

Mr.  Larkin  got  into  a  little  brown  station,  where,  having  half-an-hour 
room,  looking  into  the  inn  garden,  to  wait,  he  fell  into  tidk  with  the 
and  called  for  some  luncheon,  and  station-master,  whom  he  also  knew, 
pen  and  ink,  and  had  out  a  sheaf  of  and  afterwards  with  Tom  Christ- 
law  papers  he  had  brought  with  him,  mas,  the  porter  ;  and  in  the  waiting- 
tied  up  in  professional  red  tape  ;  and  room  he  made  some  equally  business- 
asked  the  waiter,  with  a  grand  smile  like  memomuda,  being  certain  chips 
and  recognition,  how  he  did  :  and  and  splinters  struck  ofif  the  clumsy 
asked  him  next  for  his  good  friend,  talk  of  these  officials,  and  laid  up  in 
Mr.  Johnson ;  and  trusted  that  busi-  the  lawyer's  little  private  museum, 
ness  was  improving ;  and  would  be  for  future  illustration  and  analysis, 
very  happy  to  see  him  for  two  or  By  the  time  his  little  book  was 
three  minutes,  if  he  could  spare  time,  again  in  the  bottom  of  his  pocket,  the 

So,  in  due  time,  in  came  the  cor-  train  had  arrived,  and  doors  swung 
pulent  proprietor,  and  Lawyer  Lar-  open  and  dapt,  and  people  got  in  and 
kin  shook  hands  with  him,  and  out  to  the  porter's  accompaniment  of 
begged  him  to  sit  down,  like  a  man  ^'DoUington — DoUington — Dollin^- 
who  confers  a  dbtinction ;  and  as-  ton  !"  and  Lawyer  larkin  took  his 
sured  him  that  Lord  Edward  Bux-  place,  and  glided  away  to  Charteris, 
leigh,  whom  he  had  recommended  to  where  he  had  a  wait  of  two  hours  for 
stay  at  the  house  for  the  shooting,  the  return  train,  and  a  good  deal  of 
had  been  very  well  pleased  with  the  barren  talk  with  persons  at  the  sta- 
acoommodation — ^veiy  highly  so  in-  tion,  rewarded  by  one  or  two  sen- 
deed — and  his  lordship  had  so  ex-  tenoes  worth  notmg,  and  accordingly 
pressed  himself  when  they  had  last  duly  entered  in  the  same  little  pocket- 
met  at  Sir  Hugh  Huxterly*s,  of  Hatch  book. 
Court  Thus  was  the  good  man's  day  con- 

The  good  lawyer  liked  illuminating  suined ;  and  when  he  mounted  his 

his   little   narrativ^    compliments,  dog-cart,  at  DoUington.  wrapped  his 

and  remimscences  with  plenty  of  ar-  rug  about  his  legs,  whip  and  reins 

morial  bearings  and  heraldic  figures,  in  hand,  and  the  ostler  buckled  the 

and  played  out  his  court-cards  in  apron  across,  the  sun  was  setting 

easy   and   somewhat    overpowering  redly  behind  the  hills  j  and  the  air 

profusion.  was  frosty,  and  the  night  dark,  as 

Then  he  inquired  after  the  two  he  drew  up  before  his  own  doorniteps, 

heifers  that  Mr.  Johnson  was  so  good  near  Gyhngden.     A  dozen  lines  of 

as  to  feed  for  him  on  his  little  farm ;  one  of  these  pages  would  suffice  to 

and  then  he  mentioned  that  his  friend,  contain  the  fruits  of  his  day's  work  : 

Captain  Lake,  who  was  staying  with  and  yet  the  lawyer  was  satisfied,  and 

him  at  his  house  at  Gylingden,  was  even  pleased  with  it,  and  eat  his  late 

also  very  well  satisfied  with  his  ac-  dinnerveiy  happily;  and  though  digni- 

oommodation,  when  he,  too,  at  Lawyer  fied,  of  course,  was  more  than  usually 

Larkin's   reoommendation,    had  put  mild  and  gracious  with  all  his  servants 

up  for  a  night  at  Johnson's  Hotel ;  that  evening,  and  "  expounded  at 

and  it  was  not  every  house  which  family  praters"  in  a  sense  that  was 

could  satisfy  London  swells  of  Cap-  Ubenu  and  comforting ;  and  went  to 

tain  Lake's  fashion  and  habits,  he  bed  after  a  calm  and  pleased  review 

could  tell  him.  of  his  memoranda,  and  slept  the  sleep 

Then  followed  some  conversation  of  the  righteous. 
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MARK  WVUISR's  lUBMIfiSIOlV. 

EvBBT  dav  the  position  grew  more  than  an  acquaintance — ^never,  I  fear, 

critical  and  embarrassing.    The  day  verjr  cordial  on  hiA  part — would  allow  * 

appointed  for  the  nuptials  was  now  which,  of  course,  could  hardly  exceed 

yery  near,  and  the  bridegroom  not  a  simple  mention  of  your  anxiety  to 

only  out  of  sight   but  wholly  uu-  be  placed  in  communication  with  him. 

traceable.    What  was  to  be  done  ?  If  I  might  venture  to  suggest,  I  really 

A  lonfi[  letter  from  Stanley  Lake  think  a  peremptory  alternative  should 

told  Lord  Ohelford,  in  detail,  all  the  be  presented  to  hiuL    Writing,  how- 

raeasures  adopted  by  that  energetic  ever,  in  ignorance  of  what  may  since 

young  gentleman  for  the  discovery  of  have  passed  at  Brandon,  I  may  be  as- 

the  truant  knight : —  sumiug  a  state  of  things  which,  pos- 

"  I  have  been  at  his  club  repeatedly,  sibly,  no  longer  exists.    Pray  under- 

as  also  at  his  lodgings  —  still  hn^  stand  that  in  any  way  you  please  to 

though  he  has  not  appeared  there  employ  me,  I  am  entirely  at  your 

since  his  arrival  in  town.    The  bii-  command.    It  is  also  possible,  though 

liard-marker  at  his  club  knows  his  I  hardly  hope  it,  that  I  may  be  able 

haunts  ;  and  I  have  taken  the  liberty  to  communicate  something  definite  by 

to  employ,  through  him,  several  per-  this  evening's  post.    I  do  not  offer 

sons  who  are  acquainted  with  his  any  coi^jectures  as  to  the  cause  of  this 

appearance,  and,  at  my  desire,  fre-  very  embarrassing  procedure  on  his 

quent  those  places  with  a  view  to  (lis-  part ;  and  indeed  I  find  a  great  difficul- 

covering  him,  and  bringing  about  an  t^  in  renderingmyself  useful,  with  any 

interview  with  me.     He  was  seen,  I  likelihood  of  really  succeeding,  with- 

have  reason  to  believe,  a  day  or  two  out  at  the  same  time  exposing  myself 

before  my  arrival  here,  at  a  low  place  to   an  imputation    of  impertinence, 

called  the  "  Millers'  Hall,'"  in  the  You  will  easilv  see  how  difficult  is 

city,  where  members  of  the  "  Fancy"  my  position.    Whatever  may  be  the 

resort,  at  one  of  their  orgies,  but  not  cause  of  Mark  Wylder's  present  line 

since.     I  have  left  notes  for  him  of  condu(  t,  it  appears  to  me  that  if 

wherever  he  is  likely  to  call,  entreat-  he  really  did  attend  that  meeting  at 

ing  an  interview.    On  my  arrival  I  the    '*  Millers'  Hall,"    there  cannot 

was  sanguine  about  finding  him  ;  but  be  anything  very  serious  weighing 

I  regret  to  say  my  hopes  have  verv  \x\Ym  his  spirits.    My  business  will 

much  declined,  and  I  begin  to  think  detain  me  here,  I  rather  think,  three 

he  must  have  changed  his  quarters,  days  longer." 

If  you  have  heard  from  him  within        By  return  of  post  Lord  Ohelford 

the  last  few  days,  perhaps  you  will  wrot«  to  Stanley  Lake  : — 
be  so  kind  as  to  send  me  the  envelope        '*  I  am  so  very  much  obliged  to  you 

of  his  letter,  which,  by  its  postmark,  for  all  the  trouble  you  have  taken, 

may  possibly  throw  some  light,  or  hint  The  measures  which  yoxi  have  adopted 

some  theoiy  as  to  his  possible  move-  are,  I  think,  most  judicious ;  and  I 

ments.    He  is  very  clever ;  and  hav-  should  not  wish,  on  consideration^  to 

ing  taken  this  plan  of  concealing  his  speak  to  any  official  person.    I  think 

residence,   will  conduct  it  skilfully,  it  better  to  trust  entirely  to  the  means 

If  the  case  were  mine  I  should  be  you  have  already  employed.     like 

much  tempted  to  speak  with  the  de-  you.  I  do  not  desire  to  speculate  as 

tective  authorities,  and  try  whether  to  the  causes  of  Wylder's  extraordi- 

they  might  not  give  their  assistance,  nary  conduct :   but,  all  the  circum- 

of  course  without  eclat.    But  this  is,  stances  considered,  I  cannot  avoid 

I  am  aware,  open  to  objection,  and,  concluding,^  as  you  do,   that  there 

in  fact^  would  not  be  justifiable,  ex-  mustbesomevfT^yseriousreasonforit 

oept  under  the  very  peculiar  urgency  I  enclose  a  note,  which,  perhaps,  you 

of  the  case.    Will  you  be  so  good  as  will  be  so  good  as  to  eive  him,  should 

to  say  what  yon  think  upon  this  you  meet  before  you  leave  town." 
point ;  also,  to  instruct  me  what  you       The  note  to  Mark  Wylder  was  in 

authorise  me  to  say  should  I  be  fortu-  these  terms : — 
nate  enough tomeethim.  AtpresentI 
lun  hardly  in  a  position  to  say  more       ^  Dsab  Wtldbb,— I  had  hoped  to 
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flee   you   before   now   at   Brandon,  pose,  found  liis  way  back  with  a 

Your    unexplained    absence  longer  peace-offering  in  his  hand."  And  she 

continued,  you  must  see,  will  im-  actually  peered  through  her  specta- 

pose  on  me  the  necessity  of  offering  cles  into  the  now  darkened  comers  of 

an    explanation   to  Miss  Brandon^s  the  chamber,  half  expecting  to  dis- 

friends,  of  the  relations,  under  these  cover   the  truant  Wylder  awaiting 

untoward  circumstances,  in  which  you  there  the  lecture  she  was  well  pre- 

and  she  are  to  be  assumed  mutually  pared  to  give  him ;  but  the  square 

to  stand.    You  have  accounted  in  no  form  and  black  whiskers  of  the  pi^o- 

way  for  your  absence.    You  have  not  digal  son  were  not  discernible  there, 

even  suggested  a  postponement  of  So^  so,  something  new,  and  very 

the  day  fixed  for  the  completion  of  elegant  and  pretty,"   said  the  old 


nlicitly  from  you  within  three  days  risk  a  conjecture.  Mr.  Wylder  is  about 

from  this  date,  that  she  is  at  liberty  to   reappear,  and    has   despatched 

to  hold  herself  acquitted  of  her  en-  these  heralds  of  his   approach,  no 

gagement  to  you.    I  do  not  represent  doubt,  suitably  freighted,  to  plead 

to  you  how  much  reason  every  one  for  his   re-acceptance   into   favour, 

interested   by   relationship  in  that  You  have  heard,  then,  from  Mr.  Wyl-- 

young  lady  has  to  feel  offended  at  the  der,  my  dear  Dorcas  1 

disrespect  with  which  you  have  treated  **No,    Lady  Chelford,"    said   the 

her.    Still  hoping,  however,  that  all  young  lady,  with  a  grave  serenity, 

may  yet  be  explamed,  turning  her  head  leisurely  towards 

*'  I  remain,  my  dear  Wylder,  yours  her. 

very  truly,  "No?  Oh,  then,  where  is  my  son  I 

"  Chelfohd.''  he,  perhaps,  can  expl^ ;  and  pray, 

my  dear,  wnat  are  these?" 

Lord  Chelford  had  not  opened  the  "These  caskets  contain  the  jewels 

subiect  to  Dorcas.    Neither  had  old  which  Mr.  Wylder  gave  me  about  six 

Lady   Chelford,    although  she    ha-  weeks  since.    I  had  intended  reator- 

rangued  her  son  upon  it  as  volubly  and  in£^  them  to  him ;  but  as  his  return  is 

fiercelyasifhe  had  been  Mark  Wylder  delayed,  I  mean  to  place  them  in 

in  person,  whenever  he  and  she  were  Chelforas  hands  ;  because   I   have 

tete-a-tete.    She  was  extremely  pro-  made  up  my  mind,  a  week  ago,  to  put 

voked,  too,  at  Dorcas's  evident  repose  an  end  to  this  odious  engagement  It 

under  this  astounding  treatment,  and  is  all  over." 

was  enigmatically  sarcastic  upon  her  Lady  Chelford  stared  at  the  auda- 

yrhen  they  sat  together  in  the  draw-  cious  young   lady  with  a   look  of 

ing-room.  incensed  amazement  for  some  seconds, 

She  and  her  son  were,  it  seemed,  unable  to  speak, 
not  only  to  think  and  act,  but  to  feel  "Upon  my  word,  young  lady  ! 
also,  for  this  utterly  immovable  vastly  fine  and  independent!  You 
young  lady!  The  Brandons,  in  her  cheuser  Mr.  Wylder  without  one  mo- 
young  days,  were  not  wanting  in  ment's  notice,  and  without  deigning 
spirit  No ;  they  had  many  faults,  to  consult  me,  or  any  other  person  ca- 
but  they  were  not  sticks  or  stones,  pable  of  advising  you.  You  are  about 
They  were  not  to  be  taken  up  and  to  commit  as  gross  and  indelicate  a 
laid  down  like  mere  wax  dolls ;  they  breach  of  faith  as  I  recollect  anywhere 
could  act  and  speak.  It  would  not  to  have  heard  of  What  will  be 
have  been  safe  to  trample  upon  them  ;  thought? — what  will  the  world  say? — 
and  they  were  not  less  beautiful  for  what  will  your  friends  say  ?  Will  you 
being  something  more  than  pictures  be  good  enough  to  explam  yourself? 
and  statues.  /'ll  not  undertake  your  excuses,  I 

This  evening,  in  the  drawing-room,  promise  you." 

there  were  two  very  pretty  ormolu  "Excuses!  I  don't  think  of  excuses, ' 

caskets  upon  the  little  marble  table.  Lady  Chelford;  no  person  living  has 

"  A  new  present  from  Mark  Wyl-  a  right  to  demand  one." 

der,"  thought  Lady  Chelford,  as  these  "very   tragic,   young   lady,  and 

objects  met  her  keen^nce    "The  quite  charming!^'  sneered  the  dow- 

uneerQmomoiis  bridegroom  has,  I  sup-  ager,  angrily. 
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'^  Neitber  one  nor  the  other,  I  ven-  light,  and  altogether  she  made 

ture  to  think;  but  quite  true,  Lady  angry  sight.    It  was  hardly  reaaona- 

Obelford,"  answered  Miss  Brandon,  ble.   She  had  been  inveighing  acainst 

haughtily.  Miss  Brandon's  apathy  under  Wylder'a 

"I  don't  believe  you  are  serious,  disrespect,  and  now  that  the  young 

Dorcas,*'  said  lady  Chelford,  more  lady  spoke,  and  acted  too,  she  was 

anxiously,  and  ^80  more  gently.    **I  incensed.  She  had  railed  upon  Wylden 

can't  suppose  it.    I'm  an  old  woman^  in  no  measured  terms,  herself^  and 

my  dear,  and  I  shan't  trouble  you  even  threatened,  as  the  proper  mea- 

very  long.    I  can  have  no  object  in  sure,  that  very  step  which  Dorcas  had 

misleading  you,  and  you  have  never  announced ;  and  now  she  became  all 

experienced  from  me  anything  but  at  once  the  apologist  of  this  insolent 

kindness  and  afiection.    I  think  vou  truant,  and  was  ready  to  denounce 

might  trust  me  a  little,  Dorcas— out  her  for  her  unreasonable  irritation, 

that,  of  course,  is  for  you,  you  are  "  So  far,  dear  Lady  Chelford,  from 

your  own  mistress  now— but,  at  least,  provoking  me  to  this  decision,  his 

you  may  reconsider  the  question  you  absence  is,  I  assure  you,  the  sole  rea- 

propose  deciding  in  so  extraordinarv  son  of  my  having  delayed  to  inform 

a  way.    I  allow  you  might  do  much  him  of  it." 

better  than  Mark  Wylder,  but  also  "  And  I  assure  you,  Miss  Brandon, 

worse.    He  has  not  a  title,  and  his  /  shan^t  undertake  to  deliver  your 

estate  is  not  enough  to  carry  the  monstrous  message.    He  will  proba- 

point  d  force  d' argent;  I  grant  all  bly  be  here  to-morrow.    You  have 

that    But  together  the  estates  are  prepared  an  azreeable  surprise  for 

more  than  most  titled  men  possess ;  him.    You  shall  have  the  pleasure  of 

and  the  real  point  is  the  fatal  slip  in  administering  it  yourself.  Miss  Bran- 

your  poor  uncle's  will,  which  makes  don.    For  my  part,  I  have  done  my 

It  so  highly  important  that  you  and  duty,  and  hei*e  and  now  renounce 

Mark  should  be  united ;  bear  that  in  all  responsibility  in  the  future  manage- 

mind,  dear  Dorcas.    I  look  for  his  ment  of  your  affairs." 

return  every  day — every  hour,  in-  Saying  which,  she  rose,  in  a  stately 

deed — and  no  doubt  his  absence  will  and  incensed  way,  and  looking  with 

turn  out  to  have  been  unavoidable :  flashing  eyes  over  Dorcas's  head  to  a 

you  must  not  act  precipitately,  ana  far  corner  of  the  apartment,  without 

under  the  influence  of  mere  pique,  another  word  she  rustled  slowly  and 

His  absence,  I  lay  my  life,  will  be  majestically  from  the  drawing-room, 

satisfactorily  accounted  for ;  he  has  She  was  a  good  deal  shocked,  and 

set  his  heart  upon  this  marriage,  and  her  feelings  quite  changed,  however, 

I  really  think  you  will  almost  drive  when  next  morning  the  post  brought 

him  mad  if  you  act  as  you  threaten."  a   letter  to    Chelford    from    Mark 

*' You  have,  indeed,  dear  Lady  Chel-  Wylder,  bearing  the  Boulogne  post- 
ford,  been  always  very  kind  to  me,  mark.    It  said — 
and  I  do  trust  you,    replied   this 

beautiful   heiress,  fixing  her  large.  '^Deab     Chslford, — Don't    get 

shadowy  eyes  upon  the  dowager,  and  riled ;  but  the  fact  is  I  don't  see  m^ 

speaking  in  slow  and  silvery  accents,  way  out  of  my  present  business" — ^this 

somehow  ver^r  melancholy.    **  I  dare  last  word  was  substituted  for  another, 

say  it  is  veiy  impnident,  and  I  don't  crossed  out, which  looked  like^scrape") 

deny  that  Mr.  Wylder  may  have  rea-  — "for  a  couple  of  months,  may  be. 

son  to  complain  of  me,  ana  the  world  Therefore,  you  see,  my  liberty  and 

will  not  n)are  me  either;  but  I  have  wishes  being  at  present   interfered 

quite  made  up  my  mind,  and  nothing  with,  it  would  be  very  hard  lines  if 

can  ever  change  me ;  all  is  over  be-  poor  Dorcas  should  be  held  to  her 

tween  me   and  Mr.  Wylder — quite  oargain.    Therefore,  I  will  say  this — 

over — forever."  du  is  quite  free  for  me.    Onlv,  of 

'*  Upon  my  life,  ^oung  lady,  this  is  course,  1  don't  decline  to  fulfil  my 
being  very  shaip,  indeed.  Mr.  Wyl-  part  whenever  at  liberty.  In  the 
der's  business  aetains  him  a  day  or  meantime,  I  return  the  miniature^ 
two  loneer  than  he  expected,  and  he  with  her  hair  in  it,  which  I  con- 
is  punisned  by  a  final  dismissal !"  stantly  wore  about  me  since  I  got  it 

The  old  lady's  thin  cheeks  were  But  I  have  no  right  to  it  any  longer, 

flashed,  and  her  eyes  shot  a  reddish  till  I  know  her  decLrion.    Don*!  b* 
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too  hard  on  me,  dear  Cbelford.    It  is  forfeit    I  mean,  I  am  at  the  lady's 

a  very  old  lark  has  got  me  into  this  disposal,  either  to  fulfil  my  engage- 

f resent  vexation.    In  the  meantime,  ment  the  earliest  day  I  can,  or  tobe 

wish  to  make  it  quite  clear  what  I  tamed  adrift    That  is  all  I  can  say. 

mean.    Not  being  able  by  any  endea-  *'  In  more  trouble  than  you  suppose 

rour*' — (here  a  nautical  phrasescratch-  I  remain,  dear  Chelford,  yours,  wmit- 

ed  out,  and  ''endeavour^*  substituted)  ever  you  may  think,  faithMly, 
— "  of  mine  to  be  up  to  time,  and  as 

these  are  P.P.  affaurs,  I  must  only  ''  Mark  Wtldxb." 


GLIMPSES  OF  CSSAfiEAK  HOME. 

"  Trnmpeters, 
With  brazen  din,  blast  you  the  city's  ears ; 
Make  music  with  your  rattling  tamborines ; 
That  heaven  and  earth  do  shake  their  sounds  together, 
Applauding  their  approach." — Ant  f  Cleopat, 

A»  OLD  pAoiAivt.  tained  during  ages  of  war  and  eon* 

quest    In  one  district  may  be  seen 

If  is  a  bright  September  morning,  tne  long,  gray   walls  of  some  old 

warm  and  calm.  The  sun,  risen  above  stadium  or  palaestra,  in  which  the 

the  Alban  mountains,  glowing  splen-  soldiers  of  Scipio  mastered  the  Roman 

drously  across  the  Campania,  over  exercise  and  aiscipline ;  in  another,  a 

the  white  structures  and  wardens  of  theatre  and  arch  of  Flaminius,  or  a 

the  seven  hills,  has  alreaofy  touched  triumphal  arch  of  Sylla,  white  and 

with  fire   the   golden  roofs  of  the  fresh,  whose  figured  walls  tell  tiie 

Capitol.    Far  and  wide  the  air  rings  story  of    the    Mithridatic   war ;  in 

with  sound,  with  the  voices  of  innu*  another,   the  wooden  amphitheatre 

merable  multitudes,  dressed  in  holi-  of   Pompey,    in   which    the    plebi 

day  attire,  hurrying  in  chariots,  on  have  been  lately  delighted  by   the 

horseback,  and  on   foot,  along  the  combats   of  five  hundred  lions  and 

great  roads  from  the  provinces  to  the  gladiators;  in  another,  long  lines  of 

City,  and  through  the  city  streets  to  shady  porticoes,  bordered  with  trees, 

the  Campus  Martins,  where  the  roll  beneath  whose  vaulted  marbles  the 

of  drums  and  blare  of  trumpets  an-  gens  togati  enjoy  the  cool  air  of  the 

nounce  the  assembling  of  the  Dicta-  Apennines,  on  burning  summer  d&n 

tor*s  Gallic  Triumph.    From  many  after  the  bath ;  or  exercise,  sheltered 

directions,  from  the  Vatican  Camp,  from  the  rains  and   snows  of  the 

across  the  river,  and  from  the  Prse-  hiemnal  months.   The  plain  is  skirted 

torian,  beyond  the  city  walls,  skirting  to  the  south  by  the  old  city  walls, 

the  Quirinal,  the  legions,  foot  and  which,  running  from  the  Janiculaa 

cavalry,  are  marching,  and  forming  in  bridge — near  which   the  pyramidal 

the  great  open  space  near  the  Tri-  tomb  of  Scipio  Africanus  rises— away 

umphal  Brioge,  and  between  the  gar-  alonj^  the  crests  of  the  osier-yeIlow« 

den-covered  hills  to  the  north-east,  ed  Viminal  and  Quirinal  hills,  are  lost 

and  the  turbid,  rolling  Tiber,  whose  behind  the  temple-crowned  turrets  of 

waters  are  alive  with  vessels,  wreath-  the  steep  Capitoline  and  Palatine, 

ed  and  decked  with  gay  flags.    In  From    the   Triumphal    Bridge    the 

this  wide  area,  on  either  side  of  the  Flaminian  Way  leads  along  the  river 

great  Flaminian  Way,  which,  raised  through   the    Flaminian  Gate   and 

high  above  the  level,  runs  thronfi:h  Circus,  round  the  Capitoline  hill  to 

the  Field  of  Mars  to  the  Gate  of  the  the  Forum— and  such  is  the  courts 

People,  many  great   structures   are  which  the  procession  will  pursue, 

scattered,  some  of  which,  dating  hun-  What  a  scene  of  fierce  tumult  and 

dreds  of  years  back,    indicate   the  excitement — what  clouds  of  dust— 

rudeness  of  the  yet  unpolished  re-  what  a  tempest  of  mingled  sounds— 

public ;  while  others,  vaster  and  more  what  multitudes  are  amving !  Rome, 

splendid,  either  completed  or  in  pro-  Italy— nay,   the  world   itself,  from 

cess  of  erection,  manifest  the  power  Britain  to  Africa,  and  the  furthest 

which  the  City  of  Victory  had  at-  Bast— isrepresentedhere.  Thousands 
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of  honemen,  thoujsands  of  cbariots,  And  now  advancing,  he  moonta  the 
tbouaanda  of  litteis,   are  hurrying  golden  oar,  carefully  placing  his  ng;ht 
along  the  great  highwaya  to  the  spec-  foot  finst  on  the  step,  to  guard  agauist 
tacle.    Glance  first  at  tae  army  ;  two  fortune.*    His  face,  bronced  by  the 
hundred  thousand  strong,  chiefly  in-  suns  and  rains  of  Africa  and  Gaul, 
fantiy.    There  are  the  fierce  Roman  is  equally  expressive  of  the  love  of 
legions,  which  have  subjugated  West  pleasure   ana   power,    and    though 
and  East,  before  whom,  within  the  covered  with  the  stem  wrinkles  of 
last  eleven  years,  during  which  the  thoueht  and  care,  beams  with  say, 
genius  of  death  has  paved  the  way  to  confident  joy,  as  he  glances  rouna  on 
empire,   two  millions  of  men  have  the   legions — ^his  commiliUmes;   his 
been  swept  away.    There  they  stand  eye  and  motions  are  quick  as  light- 
in  serriea  lines,  glitterinf^  in  strong  nine,  and  he  issues  his  commands  in 
armour,   mailea  and   shielded,   de-  a  snrill,  clear,  head  voice.      Again 
oorated  with  their  spoils,  shoulaering  the  trumpets  ring,  and  now  the  vast 
their  laurel-wreathed  spears — astern-  procession  begins   to   move  slowly 
ly  barbarous  host,  disdaijiful  of  death,  cityward  along  the  Triumphal  Way, 
hardened  with  massacre,  insolent  with  which  is  strewed  with  flowers,  and 
victory.    There,   too,   are  the  bar-  along  which  numerous  altars  flame 
barian  legions,  lately  added  to  those  with  incense.    First  in  order  ao  the 
of  Italy — amasses  of  giffantic  Gktuls  lictors,  wreathed  with  laurel,  followed 
and   Germans,   yellow-naired,  blue-  by  companies  of  musicians,  clarionet 
eyed,  white-fleshed ;  the  first  wearing  and  horn  blowers,  and  by  throngs  of 
the  plaid  tunic  under  their  armour,  dancers  dressed  like  Satyrs ;  then  the 
and  iron  neck-collar ;  the  latter  par-  oxen,  white  from  the  Glitumnus  pas- 
tially  clothed  with  .head-dresses  of  tures,  decked  for  sacrifice;  then  a 
skins ;  all  wearing  on  their  hands  the  long  train  bearing  the  ivory  images  of 
heavy  iron  rin^ — the  symbol  of  bra-  the  conquered  towns,  and  the  banner 
very;    all   sitting    their   saddleless  with  the  gilded  inscription,  ''Veni, 
horses  with   a   savage   mce ;    all  vidi,  vici."    Next  a  long  line  of  car- 
tumultuously  conversing.  There,  too,  riages,  some  piled  with  the  riches  of 
are  the   black    Numidian  cavalry,  Gaul,  Africa)$gypt,andAjria— statues, 
mounted    lightlv  on  their   reinless  pictures,  biillion,  and  coin;  others 
steeds,  turbaneo,— in  flowing  robes,  horrent  with  the  rude  or  splendid 
There,  too,  the  richly  attired  legions  arms  of  the  conquered  nations ;   a 
ofPontus  and  Egypt;  the  one  attired  hundred   elephants,   next  in  order, 
in  particoloured  garments,  the  other  march  uncouthly  forward;  then,  pre- 
tn  the  white  linens  of  the  NOe,  from  ceding  the  car  of  the  ooncjueror,  are 
helmet  to  buskin.  seen  a  multitude  of  captives,  with 
Hark,    to    the  tempest  blast  of  arms  bound  and   heads  depr^sed, 
trumpets — ^to  the  tornado  of  cheers  headed  by  the  vanquished  Vercinge- 
rising  from  the  legions,  Roman  and  torix,  crowned  and  chained.    In  the 
barbarian,  which  announce  the  ar-  triumphal  car,  drawn  by  four  white 
rival  of  the  Dictator !  Mark,  too,  the  horses,  stands  the  Dictator,  with  the 
ominous  silence  of  the  sij^ht-loving  dave  behind  him,  who  whispers  in 
multituda    He  is  attired  m  the  tri-  his  ear^  aocordins  to  ancient  usage, 
umphal  dress   (the  purple  robe    of  ^^  Meqnce  poit  tenaminem  memetUo. 
Jupiter,  taken  from  the  god*s  statue  Lastlv,crowdS{Scatteringperfumes,foI< 
in  the  capitol)  and  crimson  sash ;  on  low  the  victonous  le«;ions,  who  laurel- 
hxs  high-crowned  head  rests  the  heavy  crowned  and  covered  with  their  spoils, 
l^lden  diadem ;  in  one  hand  he  car-  march  with  fierce  and  joyous  reck- 
ries  the  laurel  branch,  in  the  other  lessness.  chanting  songs  in  praise  of 
the  ivory  sceptre,  eagle-topped.    The  the  achievements  of  flieir  generaJ,— 
group  who  have  accompanied  him,  at  whom  they  even  rail  with  the 
and  who  surround  him,arehisgenerals  freedom  of  December,  and  ever  and 
— Balbus,   Oppius,  Martius,   Pansa,  anonshouting,  ''loTriumphale.*'  The 
Hirtius,  and  Dolabella ;  the  red-hair-  head  of  the  procession,  wnich  is  some 
ed  herculean-headed  figure  in  magni-  three   miles  long,   and  which  has 
ficent  dress,  at  his  side,  is  Anthony,  moved  past  the  great  fltructniee  of 
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the  Campos  Martius, — mountainous,  structure,  whose  lessening  ranges  of 

circular  mausoleums,  with  ascending  pillared  walls  are  terminated  by  « 

piUared  terraces,  intervalled  by  urns  gilded  trophy,  and,  near-hand,  the 

and  cypresses;  spacious  gymnasiums,  triumphal   arch   of  Fabius.     Eadi 

with  entrances  Imed  by  rows  of  stone  declivity  of  the  hUl  is  covered  with 

lions,  and  open,  inner  walls,  topped  temples,  pillars,  monuments:  of  its  two 

by  long  lines  of  statues,— has  already  crests,  the  eastern  is  occupied  by  the 

reachea  the  end  of  the  sepulchre-  old  gray  temple  of  Jupiter  Ferretiusi 

skirted  Flaminian  Way,  and  dipped  its  western  by  that  of  JupiterOustos; — 

into  the  shadow  there  by  the  steep  the  vast  shrine  of  Oapitoline  Jove^ 

Capitoline,  when  a  stoppage  occurs  crowning  the  pyramid,  sublime  with 

in  the   neighbourhood    of  the   tri-  loftv  capitals;  its  walls,  doors,  and 

umphal  chariot— whose  axle-tree  has  roofs  blazing  with  gold.    Beneath  the 

broken.    A  cloud  covers  the  sun  at  massy  lustre  of  this  mountain   of 

the  moment,  and  a  shadow  falls  on  the  marble,  fountains  flash ;  and  skirting 

place,  over  the  garden,  theatre,  and  the  hvosA  ascending  steps,  urns  flame 

senate-house    of    Pompey,*    before  with  incense, 

whose  vestibule  the  colossal  statue  of  Here  arrived^  the  conqueror  com- 

the  conqueror  of  Pontus  stands.    The  mands  the  captive  company  to  be  led 

interruption,  however,  is  but  brief;  to  prison — among  whom  the  most 

ouickly  repaired,  thecnariot  proceeds,  conspicuous  personage  is  the  gigantic 

though  the    tidings  of  the  event,  Yercingetorix  of  GauL    Mynads  of 

ominously  recognised,  spread  through  torches  illuminate  the  scene  at  the 

the  vast  multitude,  like  a  shadowy  great  temple  where  sacrifice  la  per- 

wind  undulating  the  sunny  waves  of  lormed,  and  where  the  apolia  opima 

the  com  land.  of  the  world  la  deposited  in  tiie 

The  sun  is  already  sinking  as  they  treasury.    Theuireascending  his  car, 

IM88  through  the  crowded  Flaminian  he  proceeds  to  Domus  Triumphal 

circus — a  vast  open  structure,  entered  in  the  Sacred  Way,  amid  the  songs 

by  a  lone  portico,  and  surroundcKi  by  of  the  wild,  vinous  soldieiy,  and 

one,  witn  ascen(ung  fliffhts  of  stone  the   shouting  of  the    innumerable 

steps  extending  on  eitner  side  its  white-robed  multitude: — a  hundred 

area,  down  the  centre  of  which  runs  elephants,  carrying  each  a  'flimibean 

the  spina,  or  broad  wall,  intervalled  in   their    proboscis,    leading.     But 

bv  otielisks,  colunms,  and  small  tem-  though  Borne  shakes  with  the  thun- 


ties  ana  crests  oi  tne  overnangmg  vurtues  ana  giones  oi  me  repuouc 
Oapitoline  and  Palatine  Hills,  are  There,  in  his  piJace  in  the  Sacred 
alive  with  figures,  crowded  on  the  Way,  Brutus  reclines,  with  face  pale 
house-tope,  the  temple  roofs,  and  in  and  stoic  stem ;  while  impetuoua 
the  hot,  white,  gliffing,  steep  converg-  Cassius  paces  restlessly  to-and-fro. 
inff  streets ;  now,  passing  along  the  To-morrow  and  to-morrow  the  army 
Via  Sacra,  it  has  reached  the  space  will  triumph  for  Germany,  Britain, 
of  the  Foram  fronting  the  temple  of  Asia,  "Egsmi ;  then  the  people  will  be 
Thundering  Jove,  and  here,  in  the  feasted  Tor  three  days,  the  fountains 
centre  ofEome,  pauses  beneath  the  will  spout  with  wine,  and  the  am- 
Hundred  Steps.  Around  rise  the  phitheatres  be  deluged  with  blood; 
great  monuments  of  the  Republic,  then  Rome,  gorged  with  lanesses 
Immense  ranges  of  triple-arched  ba-  and  death,  having  reeled  through  this 
silicas  form  the  sides  of  the  Foram  carnival  of  massacre,  will  tumble 
square,  at  the  left  of  which  towers  into  a  sullen  sleep— a  sleep  visited 
the  temple  of  Jupiter  Stator,  at  the  by  a  reproachful  dream  of  the  Re- 
right  that  of  Minerva,  in  the  centre  publict 
the    Oomitium,  a  circular   marble 


*  It  was  in  Pompey*!  senato-koiue  that,  fire  months  after,  Cassr  wis  sUla. 

t  After  the  teiminstion  of  the  wan,  Omar's  reign  lasted  bat  five  months.  His  death, 
wfaldi  took  place  in  the  f oUowing  liarch,  while  resnlting  mainly  from  political  and  mili- 
taiy  dei|«tism,  was  hastened  hy  the  fiercest  revenge.    The  diief  oonq>ixmton  were  his 
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xvs  dry.  population  by  whom  the  entire  in- 
dustry of  the  capital  was  carried  on ; 
XTSLIKX    Carthage,    Borne   in   the  for  tne  pure  Romans,  bom  for  war 
Cesarean  age  was  rather  a  city  of  and  government,  disdained  manual 
splendid  buildings  than  of  ma^jestic  toil  of  any  sort.    The  central  district 
Utreets.    Mighty  temples,  basilicas,  near  theSuburrawas  the  chief  quarter 
theatres,  and  amphitheatres,  porti-  of  the  fierce,  lazy,  bloodthirsty  Ro- 
coes,  aqueducts,  arches,  crested  the  man  rabble — that  dangerous  body, 
hills,  occupied  the  valleys,  and  Cam-  whose  origin  dated  some  centuries 
pusMartius,  and  stretch^  along  the  back,  at  the  period  when  the  leading 
plain;  but  except  along  the  Sacred  men  commenced  the  client  system — 
and  fiaminian  Ways,  wnere  rose  the  that  of  first  defending  them  as  a 
state  mansions  of  the  ruling  classes  means  of  obtaining  their  votes ;  and 
and  their  private  residences,  the  con-  as  the  plunder  of  the  conquered  pro- 
series  of  narrow  sloping  streets  which  vinces  poured  into  Rome,of  feeding  and 
intermiugled  and  centrified  in  dif-  amusing  this  floating  population  of 
ferent  directions  between  the  Capi-  the  city— a  system,  which  constantly 
^line.  Aventine,  Palatine,  Ccelian,  broadening  its  basis,  became  perpe- 
l^nd  Esquiline,  presented  an  in-egular  tuated  under  the  empire,  when  its  un- 
appearance,  little  remarkable  for  archi-  politic  and  disastrous  consequences 
tectural  beauty.    Generally  speaking,  were  illustrated  by  the  ominous  cnr 
the  bouses,  with  their  pillared  fronts  of  the  turbulent  amphitheatre-mad- 
and  blank  walls,  with  an  occasional  dened  mob  to  their  patrons,  **  Bread 
window  space  covered  by  a  curtain  for  nothing,  and  games  for  ever." 
4)n   which    was    represented    some  The  gladiators'  quarters  are  in  the 
painting  of  rural  scenery,  by  a  sheet  neighbouriiood  of  the  amphitheatres 
of  £[lass,  or  mica  slate,  were  but  two  and  training  schools — chiefly  in  the 
stories   high,  though   in   particular  Campus  Martins,  where   this   vast 
districts  there  were  clumps  of  struc-  multitude,  the  property  of  the  various 
t^res  which  rose  to  seven  and  even  Roman    magnates,   some   of  whom 
ten  stories.   These  were  the  insulce,  to  have  acquired  them  in  war,  others  by 
which  so  many  Roman  writers  allude;  purchase  from  the  slave  dealers  (who 
lunong  t)iese,  Horace,  who,  enume-  nave  bought  them  on  the  frontier 
rating  the  dimgreniens  of  city  life,  from  armies  after  battle,  or  from  the 
speaks   of  the   danger   of  passing  pirates   of  the  Mediterranean   and 
through  the  funeral  thronged  streets  Pontic  Seas),  may  be  seen — fierce, 
under    those   oversown    enormous  naked,  brutalized,  pursuing,  under  the 
tottering  piles  of  building,  the  homes  rod  or  the  lanista,  their  gymnastic 
of  hunS'eds  of  families  of  the  plebs,  exercises,  or  lounging  and  swaggering 
and  of  the  multitudes  of  strangers  of   about  the  wine  shops  and  aens  oi 
inferior  rank  who  visited  the  city ;  the  city.    While  they,  like  the  slave 
for  although  there  were  inns  along  population,  represent  the  aggregate 
the  great  highway,  a  day's  distance  of  nations  conquered  by  the  Romans — 
apart,  where  a  night's  accommoda-  Africans,  Asiatics,  Germans,  Britons, 
tion  for  horse  and  man  cost  but  an  Gauls,  the   latter,  like  their   rival 
OBSf  there  were  none  in  Rome.    The  Cappadocian  giants,  are  most  in  re- 
city  was  arranged  in  different  quar-  quest,  both  for  the  combats  of  the 
ters,  each  the  residence  of  a  particular  arena,  as  lectica  bearers,  and.as  con- 
class  or  occupation,  from  which  each  stituting  the  body  guards  of  senators 
derived  its  name.    There  were  to  be  and  patricians,  some  of  whom,  in 
feen  the  houses  of  the  artisan  slave  those  days,  can  number  their  gladia- 


penonal  friends — Bnitiu  and  Caasiua  were  relatives.  The  nearest  parallel  to  the  cha- 
racter of  Bmtus  In  modem  times  was  St.  Just,  of  the  French  Kevolation.  A  clue  to  th^ 
leading  part  taken  by  the  former  in  the  assassination  is  afforded  by  Buetonins: — 

**S^ante  alias  ille  (Ciesar)  delexit  M.  Bniti  matrem  Serviliam ;  cui  et  primo  sno  consu- 
lata  sezagiens  H.S.  margaritam  mercatus  est  et  beUo  civili  super  alias  donationes  amplissima 
pnsdia  ex  auotionibus  hastss  minimo  addixit.  Cum  quidem  plerisque  vilitatem  asimn- 
tibos  laoetissime  Cicero.  Quo  meliut,  inguit,  empUim  tdatis.  Tertia  dtduciai  oxiiti- 
mabator  eoim  Senrilia  ttiMmfiiam  twm  Tertiam  Casari  cancUiarf  (the  siftar  of  Srutaa).^ 
Aittottivt,  J.  Ouarf  60. 
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ton  l^  the  hundred,  aa  their  domoBtio  necessary  to  make  a  study  of  the 

and  rural  slayes  by  the  thousancL*  social  system  existing  in  the  southern 

Among   the   floating  population  of  slave    states    of   America,    always 

the  city,  also  may  be  seen  vast  herds  keeping  in  mind  this  difference,  that 

of  beggars,  who  have  thronged  thither  hundr^s  of  the  Roman  slaves,  Greek, 

from  various  countries,  and  from  the  Asian,  Gallic,  and  Iberian,  were  bet- 

provinces,   whose  lands  have   been  ter  educated  than  their  masters  and 

confiscated  during  the  civil  wars  of  mistresses. 

Karius,  Sylla,  and  Caesar — crowds  of  Let    us    glance    in    imagination 

beggared  farmers  from  Etruria  and  through  the  old  brick-built  city,  whose 

Cisalpine  Cktul,   sheltering   in   the  heavy  paved  sti-eets  are  without  a 

shade  of  theatres,  or  under  the  arches  footxuitn  or  a  lamp^    It  is  noon.  .  .  . 

of  porticoes  and  aqueducts;  crowds  of  What  varied   crowds^   complezionti 

wretched  Asiatics,  carrying  with  them  costumes,  classes,  social  individual!- 

the  bundle  of  hay  for  the  bed  (vide  ties  !     There,  under  the  porches  of 

Juvenal),  clustered  in  some  of  the  the  circus,  a  gathering  of  rustics  from 

sacred  groves  which  dot  the  sides  of  Umbria  and  Apulia  are  having  their 

the  Esquiline.    Amid  such  masses  of  fortunes  told  by  a  group  of  Asiatic 

turbulence,  ferocity,  and  misery,  rise  women  ;  another  are  returning  from 

the  mansions  of  the  great,  which  are  one  of  the  theatres,  still   laushing 

built  so  as  to  be  easily  fortified  in  this  clownishly,  tickled  by  the  broad  fun 

age  of  civic  broils,t  incendiarismrand  of  one  of  the  Atelian  farces  they 

partycontests — ^magnificent mansions,  have  been  listening  to  in  their  native 

m  which  the  statues  of  Greece  ana  Oscan;  and  as  they  are  steering  direct 

tapestries  of  Asia,  the  marble  and  to  awine-8hop,to  refresh  before  seeing 

ivory  work  of  Myron  and  Phidias,  the  other  sights  of  the  city,  they  jostle 

pictures  of  Parrhasius,  and  plate  by  against  the  lecticas  of  a  couple  of 

Mentor,  are  thrown  together  with  a  senators  (carried  by  tall,  dark-robed 

tasteless  barbiuic  splendour  and  pro-  British  slaves)  who  are  on  their  way 

fusion.    Alreadv  thev  have  begun  to  to  visit  Cicero,  whose  house  rises  on 

incrust  the  wallB  and  arched  ceilings  the  top  of  the  Palatine.    Hundreds 

of  the  houses  and  villas  with  marble —  of  sedans  are  carrying  the  rich  folk 

Marmurra  and  Sallust  setting   the  to  the  pillared  baths  which,  shaded 

example.     To  realize  something  of  by  trees,  skirt  the  river  fronting  the 

the  life  of  Rome  at  this  period ;  of  Aventine,  and  some  to  the  porticoes 

its   several   classes— nobles,    slaves,  in  the  Campus  Martins,  and  the  new 

freedmen,  and  freedwomen ;  of  the  circular  one  around  Caesar's  Forum, 

effect  of  the  intermixture  of  the  lat-  a  mile  in  length,  in  both  of  which 

ter  in  the  Roman  family— it  would  be  numbers  are  promenading. 

*  Slayes  fonned  one  of  the  principal  items  in  the  property  of  a  Roman.  In  each  great 
honae,  which  was  thronged  with  them,  several  were  allotted  the  care  of  each  chamber  and 
domestic  office,  from  that  of  the  cook  to  the  correspondent.  Over  this  gathering  cl 
household  staves,  one  held  the  office  of  a  governor,  and  others  that  of  silentaril,  whoM 
business  it  was  to  preserve  silence  in  the  throng.  Many  wealthy  persons  possessed  as 
many  as  20,000  slaves,  the  larger  proportion  of  whom,  however,  were  employed  in  rural 
labour.  In  the  country,  when  not  occupied,  they  were  kept  chained  in  an  underground 
room,  caUed  ergaaiuium.  Slaves  invariably  formed  portion  of  the  bride's  dower.  After 
the  Gallic  wars,  Cflesar  presented  thousands  of  sUves  to  several  of  the  tributary  kings  of 
Asia  and  to  his  friends,  and  gave  one  to  each  of  his  soldiers,  who  had  already  become 
hixurions;  vide  Cssar's  saying,  in  Suetonius,  that  they  fought  nothing  the  worse  for 
being  essenced.  When,  also,  Cicero  conquered  the  Pindenessiana— a  people  inhabiting 
the  defiles  of  Amasia  in  Cilicia,  he  sold  this  entire  people,  of  whom  he  made  prisoners,  for 
£100,000,  givmg  the  rest  of  the  spoil,  except  the  horses,  to  his  soldiers.  Writing  to  his 
friend  Atticns,  from  Asia,  he  jests  about  this  nation  whom  he  had  just  sold,  on  tha 
ground  that  he  had  never  heard  of  their  existence  until  they  were  captured,  and  brought  at 
once  under  the  yoke  and  hammer. 

t  Thus  Clodius  attacked  the  house  of  Cicero  with  a  band  of  hirelings,  and  attempted 
to  destroy  it  by  Are.  The  turbulent  and  insecure  state  of  life  in  Rome  at  this  period,  is, 
among  many  other  incidents,  illustrated  by  the  attack  made  by  Clodius  and  his  gang  on 
MUo,  a  short  distonce  from  the  city  (which  was  without  a  police),  m  noonday,  as  the 
latter,  hia  wife,  and  attendants  were  driving  in  their  chariot  to  their  viUa—an  event  which 
tvnninated  in  the  death  of  the  former,  and  gave  rise  to  the  trial  on  which  Cictro  deU- 
f«td  hk  ismiMui  ontkui. 
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There,  under  the  shadow  of  the  from  house  to  house,  making  a  penny 
plane  trees,  a  number  of  ladies  rest-  collection  for  the  support  of  the 
ing  in  their  lecticas,  are  chattins  about  temple;  there  a  client  is  fixing  a 
the  latest  fashions  imported  from  laurel  wreath  on  the  vestibule  pular 
Asia,  the  last  new  unguent,  or  new  of  the  house  of  a  lawyer,  who  has 
play,  intermingling  their  conversation  gained  his  cause.  There,  along  the 
with  Greek  phrases— the  spice  of  streets,  converging  toward  the  Capi- 
fashionable  cnat.  as  French  is  now.  toline,  numbers  of  white-robed  citi- 
In  the  cool  shadow,  amid  the  porti-  zens  are  moving  toward  the  temple 
coes  of  yonder  range  of  baths,  a  group  of  Jupiter  to  demcatea  monthly  tenth 
are  resting,  wearied  of  the  g^me  of  of  their  property  for  sacrificial  pur- 
ball  with  which  they  have  whiled  the  poses.  Yonder,  too,  numerous  cha- 
hour  after  bathing  \  while  another,    riots  and  trains  may  be  seen  quitting 

1' list  issued  from  the  hbraries  attached,  the  citv  and  proceeding  along  the 
lave  collected  to  listen  to  a  logical  tomb-skirted  Appian  Way;  the  cha- 
contest  maintained  between  two  Greek  riots  of  rich  citizens,  who  are  quitting 
philosophers,  before,  aa  is  their  pur-  the  heats  of  the  town  for  their  villas 
pose,  enjoying  the  gladiatorial  fight  along  the  wooded  shores  at  Preneste 
which  is  shortly  to  come  off  in  the  or  cold  Trebula,  in  the  grassy  Sabine 
neighbouring  amphitheatre.    One  of   country. 

the  intellectual  combatants  is  a  Stoic,  But  turning  for  a  moment  from  the 
the  other  an  Epicurean  ;  their  argu-  multitudes  thronging  to  the  baths, 
ilkents  embrace  the  stock  questions  of  where  the  poets  are  reciting  under 
the  respective  schools— the  nature  of  the  echoing  arches— from  the  cir- 
pleasure  and  pain,  of  good  and  evil,  cuses  where  the  charioteers  are  ea- 
rn what  the  mmmum  bonum  consists,  reering— from  the  amphitheatre  of 
&c. ;  and,  as  each  now  advances  a  Pompey,  where  the  mob  are  eiyoying 
proposition,  whose  definitive  precision  a  ffladiatorial  combat,  or  the  last  no- 
oompels  temporary  acceptance,  and  velty,  a  fight  of  lions  and  elephants— 
the  other  now,  by  a  sudden  perception  from  the  hum  of  the  noisy  Suburra, 
of  consequence,  reduces  the  thesis  the  sounds  ofmusic,  the  clash  of  cym- 
to  an  absurdity— the  auditors,  clap-  bals  and  tabors  in  the  temples,  &c  ;— 
png  their  hands,  cry,  "  Euge  Zeno,"  turning  from  this  fierce  luxurioua  fife 
fiuge  Epicurus,  as  the  case  maybe,  and  atrepor  of  the  great  city,  let  ua 
Presently,  when  the  Greeks  (Greecu-  glance  across  the  river  at  yonder  pa- 
ins estunens  m  coelum  jusseres  ibit,)  latial  villa,  whose  snowy  marble 
have  been  invited  by  one  of  the  shafts  rise  amid  the  quietude  of  the 
audience  to  supper— where,  after  the  sumptuous  gardens,  which  spread  for 
apples  come  on  the  board,  large  cups  a  couple  of  miles  from  the  banks, 
being  called  for,  they  will  again  be  through  the  vales  and  declivities  of 
pitted  agamst  other  rivals,  to  inter-  the  umbrageous  Janiculum. 
val  the  amusements  of  the  feast— the 
performance  of  a  flute-player  from 

the  Nile,  or  of  a  couple  of  dancing-  „vojfD  thb  num. 

girls   from   Gades — the   remainder 

BtroU  awayj  some  to  a  theatre  where  It  is  noon :  splendrous  and  hot  the 
a  mythologic  drama  will  be  represent-  sun  pours  its  light  upon  the  Roman 
ed  in  Its  venty— the  story  of  Atvs,  landscape— the  semicircle  of  blue 
maychance,  or  thebuming  of  Hercules  mountains  and  white  villa-acattered 
—^realueainthepersonsof  condemned  plain  around  the  bustling  dty;  but 
crimmate ;  or  the  fable  of  Orpheus,  in  in  those  sumptuous  gardens,  with 
which  the  pageant  is  also  realized  to  their  rows  of  plane  trees,  their  snowy 
the  eye,  the  woods  and  rocks  being  marble  colonnades,  sparkling  foun- 
made  to  follow  the  music  of  his  lyre,  tains,  green  meadows,  and  thickets 
through  the  instrumentality  of  hid-  of  Preneste  roses,  which  stretch  along 
den  machinery.  the  yellow  sanded  river  and  up  the 

Yonder  m  hia  lectica,  carried  by  declivities  of  the  wooded  Janiculum, 
young  Medians,  a  rich  man,  lately  re-  summer  peace  reigns  undisturbed : 
J**^^!?  "*  Bithynia,  is  proceeding  and  from  this  Trana-Tiberine  region 
to  the  Forum,  to  purchase  boys,  ves-  the  noisy  life  of  Rome,  the  companies 
seta  of  ailver,  myrrhine  vases,  vUlaa,  of  soldiers  and  youth*  ererdmgin 
«c    Here  a  pnest  of  Cybele  moves    the  Campus  Martius,  the  cjiarioto 
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rattling  along  the  Flaminian  Way,  floor  adjacent-,  which  is  covered  with 

the  multitudes  passing  to  the  cir-  a  mat  of  Egyptian   workmanship, 

cuses,   theatres,   and  temples,    the  interwoven  witn   purple  amomum, 

groans  gathered  on  theMilvian  bridge  whose  bark  returns  a  perfume  to  the 

— is  lost  in  the  distance,  and  presents  foot,  stand  amphoras  of  Greek  and 

the  appearance  of  a  still-life  picture.  Asian  vintages,  osier  baskets  of  vio- 

In  the  midst  of  its  sunny  silence  lets  and  parsley,  of  Lesbian  grapes, 

and  rural  repose,  a  sumptuous  Villa  applesofEuboea,  melons  of  Magnesia, 

rises,  its  marble  towers  overtopping  Crustamenian   pears,  vases  of  per- 

the  groves  ot  box,  plane  trees,  and  fumed  waters  and  unguents,  wnile 

cvpress  with  which  it  is  surrounded —  beyond  the  cool  marbles  are  strewn 

through  whose  green  vistas  may  be  with  rose  leaves  and  rose  wreaths, 

seen  its  pillared  front  and  sides,  inter-  and  blossoms  of  the  fragrant  Asiatic 

vailed  with  statues — ^through  whose  vine. 

alleys  the  figure  of  an  Asiaii  slave  Glancing  up  the  green  sloping 
occasionally  appears,  carrying  an  urn  avenue  in  the  gardens  yonder,  a 
of  water,  a  skin  of  wine,  or  l^ket  of  grou])  may  be  seen  standmg  under 
fruit,  to  the  outhouses  which  lie  in  its  the  silken  awning,  which,  stretched 
rear.  The  adytum  is  open  to  the  air  across  the  tops  of  a  quincunx  of  lofty 
and  sun.  Enter;  and  passing  through,  cvpresses,  shields  them  from  the  sun. 
glance  at  yonder  testal  chamber.  Two  figures  are  conversing.  Around 
spacious,  cool,  and  fragrant  as  a  them,  in  silence,  stand  the  attendants 
watered  garden,  on  whose  arched  — some  long-robed,  crisp-locked  Ethio- 
gilded  roof  the  sunshine — reflected  plans,  blackened  with  the  heat ;  some 
from  the  green  margined  piece  of  nandmaidens,  fair  as  the  snow  on 
water  without,  where  the  swans  are  the  mountains  of  their  native  Cilida. 
floating— plays  dreamily ;  and  whose  Of  the  chief  personages,  one  is  an 
casements  open  on  the  green  lawns  Eastern  lady  of  surpassing  beauty — 
and  leafy  ravines  of  the  mountain,  but  a  beauty  whose  attraction,  power, 
In  its  centre  a  fountain  pulses  lazily  and  charm  is  still  more  of  intellect 
in  its  bubble-quivering  basin  in  a  and  expression  than  feature.  Her 
mist  of  airy  spray.  Around  rise  the  ebon  eyes  flash  with  a  lighl^  sump- 
garland-hung  pillars,  their  interstices  tuous  as  the  beam  of  Canopus,  re- 
new graced  oy  some  statue  of  a  god  flectedon  the  dark,  sweet  waters  of  the 
or  hero,  or  bust  of  sage  or  poet,  the  Nile  :  her  jet  hair,  in  whose  shadow 
walls  ornate  with  bacchanal  and  ama-  a  splendour  wakes  with  transient 
tory  groups,  traced  in  the  finest  out-  indolence  as  she  moves,  flows  in  plen- 
line  by  the  fanciful  grave  of  Grecian  teous  waves  on  either  side  her  bnght, 
artists,  while  the  same  genius  is  symmetrical  brow ;  her  mouth,  soft 
stamped  upon  the  festal  ornaments  and  red  as  a  cleft  pomegranate,  seems 
scattered  around.  Here  a  funereal  urn  moulded  with  the  genius  of  per- 
of  Corinth,  simple  and  solemn  as  the  suasion  and  love.  Her  dress,  gor- 
expression  of  a  oeautifid  face  reposed  geously  oriental,  floats  round  ner 
in  nappy  death,  occupies  a  shadowy  like  a  sunset  cloud :  her  breast  heaves 
niche;  there  a  vase  of  Cyprus,  beneath  the  transparent  silk  of  Sidon; 
brimmed  with  ciystal  lymph.  Mere  from  her  small  ears  depend  pearls, 
an  urn  filled  with  Britisn  pearls;  each  large  and  precious  enough  to 
there  an  African  lion  skin,  the  golden  purchase  a  tetrarchy,  or  ransom  a 
oollaj  of  a  Gaul,  a  roll  of  Egyptian  kingdom.  Her  air  is  superb ;  but 
papyrus,  a  parchment  of  Greek  when  unfrequently  she  deigns  a  smile^ 
poesy,  strew  the  tesselated  floors,  its  voluptuous  witchery  enchants  the 
At  one  end  of  the  chamber  spread  air ;  as  when  she  speaks  the  clear, 
the  couches  of  the  triclinium,  with  its  imperial  treble  of  her  voice  thrills 
draperies  of  Tyrian  carpets  and  cush-  and  subdues,  like  a  magic  music 
ions  of  Syrian  sQk,  tinctured  yellow  evoked  1^  the  power  of  some  spelL 
with  saffron,  and  soft  as  sleep ;  in  Her  compamon  is  a  tall  figure,  of 
the  centre  a  boxwood  table,  inlaid  senatorial  mien,  gray  haired,  with  re- 
with  ivory,  on  which  glow  bacchant  gular  Roman  features,  large  gray  eyes, 
bowls  of  JDelos,  cups  traced  with  the  uvely  and  eloquent,  beneath  a  grave 
laughing  imag^  of  Paphos,  and  on  pile  of  brow  svmmetrically  moiudecL 
which  the  fhuts  and  winesset  out  for  in  his  dress'he  displays  a  rick  but 
a  repast  blush  and  sparkle.    On  the  austere    simplicity.     His  mKaSM^^ 
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diipified  and  calm,  is  instinot  with  jewelledhaiid,tenmnate8theauclieiio0, 

philosophieal  aerenity.     They  have  dismisdng  her  companion,  not  a  little 

been  for  some  time  conversing   in  chafed  by  what  he  thinks  her  insuf* 

Greek,  on  many  subjects— politics,  ferable  superbity.*     The  figures  ar^ 

art,   literature— and    at  length  the  those  of  Cleopatoi  and  Oioera 
lady,  with  a  queenly  weave  of  her 


GLIMPSES  OF  CRUSADINO  DATS. 
FIBSr  OLIMPflE  : — DBPARTUBX. 

'Tis  sunset :  at  the  castle's  porch, 

Beside  a  lady,  sad  and  pale. 
Upon  whose  jet  birbette  tne  larch 

Webbs  trembling  shadows,  as  the  gale 
Tosses  its  branches,  stands  a  knight. 
With  coal-black  curls  and  form  of  might ; 
Wildly  the  stormy  evening  light 
Sparks  on  his  dagger,  diamond  bright. 

And  shining  jesseraut  of  mail : 
Beneath,  his  steed  impatiently 

Paws  the  dry  earth  and  snuffs  the  air  : 
Beyond,  upon  the  crimson  sea. 

A  sailed  bark  glimmers  in  toe  glare. 
*Tis  a  wild  eve  :  m  bright  unrest 

The  wind  of  sunset  sways  the  floods 

And  wilders  through  the  sighing  woods, 
Yellow  with  autumn.    All  the  west 
Is  filled  with  forms  of  fighting  cloud ; 

While  sadly  in  the  fronting  sl^, 
White-cinctured  in  its  vaporous  shroud, 

Night's  lone  star  sparkles  fixedly. 

The  tall  Crusader  holds  in  his 

The  lady's  hand,  and  as  the  call 
Of  clarion  from  the  troop  beneath. 

Echoing  round  each  turret  wall 
With  shrill,  relentless  warlike  breath. 

Quickens  his  pulses :  "Love,"  he  cries, 

Looking  into  her  earnest  eyes 

Beaminff  'mid  broken  tears,  "  the  hour 
Signflls  to  sea ;  but  ere  I  part, 
Promise  me,  heart  of  my  veiy  heart, 

That  oft  within  your  evemng  bower, 

Or  from  yon  sea-surveying  tower. 
Some  sunset  like  the  present,  where 
The  blood  clouds  battle  through  the  air 
In  fiery  tumult,  like  the  war 
To  which  I  hasten— like  yon  star, 

Clouded,  but  constant,  thy  sweet  soul. 
True  to  my  love  shall  ever  bum, 

Howe'er  the  storms  of  chance  may  roll. 
True  until  I  return." 
A  deep  pause  followed,  while  he  pressed 
Her,  tearful,  to  his  mailed  breast, 
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Where  for  a  little  space  she  lay 

Id^ht  as  a  scarf  on  armour,  while 
He  kissed  her  upraised  beauteous  face 
Silent  with  sorrow  and  love's  grace  : — 

Then  with  a  brave  assuring  smile — 
A  few  last  words  of  broken  breath — 
A  last  look,  fixed  as  love  or  death — 

Hurried  nimself  away. 

8BC0ND  OUMPSE  :— PALBSTUTB. 

All  hushed  in  golden  calm  repose 
The  glooming  air  o'er  Syria  eiows  : 

A  scarlet  length  of  level  cloud 
Crosses  the  peaks  of  Ascalon : 
A  hot  wind  from  the  desert  dun 
Breathes  from  the  rounded  sinking  sua. 
Ruffling  the  tamarisk  foliage  dry  : 
The  while  the  silent  vaulted  skv, 
Like  a  vast  cooling  furnace  still, 
Sullenly  glows  from  hill  to  hill. 

Slow  rides  he  :  on  his  horse's  hair, 
In  drying  drops,  blood  trickling  flows 
From  the  right  arm,  beneath  wnose  blows 
Twice  ten  turbaned  corses  cold, 

Struck  from  the  Paynim's  fiercest  horj^, 
Rest  on  the  cam&ge-covei*ed  mould. 

Slow  rides  he  :  Bloody  is  his  sword, 
And  sweated  his  tanned  battle  brow : 
But  as  he  gazes  seaward  now 

Toward  one  rich  star,  a  fonder  light 
Dawns  through  its  fierceness ;  for  a  while, 
Silently  paused  with  loving  smile. 
Dismounted,  kneeling,  there  he  prays, 
Gk>ldened  by  the  fading  rays, 
That  westering  down  tne  distant  day 
Look  on  his  loved  one  far  away ; — 
Then  rides  to  camp,  that  with  the  mom 
Shall  break,  and  Englandward  return. 

THIRD  GLIMPSE:— A  LONELY  DAT:   NOON. 

'Tis  golden  summer  noon  :  around 

The  leafy  land  and  placid  shores 

The  hot  clear-aired  sunshine  pours, 

And  o*er  the  stately  castle  walls 

Of  glaring  granite  drily  falls, 
Shadowing  on  the  silent  ground, 
Its  battlemented  turrets  crowned 
With  banner  drooped,  flouting  the  air 
In  crimson  indolency  there. 
Southward  in  hazy  distance  still 
Glimmer  long  lines  of  purple  hiU 
O'er  white-snored  bays ;  and  inland  wide. 
From  rounding  sky  to  quiet  tide. 
A  landscape  fair,  with  leagues  or  green, 
Warm  growing  wheat-field,  spacea  betwe99 
Long  winding  roadways,  in  the  sheen 
That  now  in  airy  radiance  broods 
Above  the  roofs  of  verdant  woods, 
Now  on  some  red  brick  orchard  wall, 

Trellised  with  pear  and  languid  peach, 

Now  dauding  on  some  azure  reach. 
Or  leva}  ^aln^  or  foamy  ^  / 
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Of  the  wide  river  that  by  hall 
And  hamlet,  grange  and  sarden  small, 
Innlient  floats  from  its  clear  spring 
Through  tracts  of  summer  sernentrng. 
Beneath  the  mulberry  on  the  lawn, 

Drowsed  in  the  silent  sultry  noon. 
In  leafv  covert,  sad  withdrawn, 
The  lady  rests.    The  vellum'd  tome 

That  breathes  Provence's  richest  song, 
From  her  sweet  fingers,  fair  as  foam. 

Has  fidlen  the  clustered  blooms  among ; 
The  while,  now  listlessly  she  hears 

The  passing  brown  bee's  honey  tune. 

Stopped  in  some  flower — or  whispered  breath 

Of  the  hot  leaves — or  far  beneath. 

From  sheep-strewn  lowland,  patched  with  heath. 
The  distant  clash  of  shepherd  shears. 
But  joyless  slows  the  summer  day 
To  the  dim  neart,  that  far  away, 
In  anguished  muse,  dejected  turns 
Where  Syria's  alien  heaven  burns 

O'er  fields  of  battle — realms  of  death. 
And  slowly  rolls  each  radiant  hour 
Above  her  hushed  and  lonely  bower. 
For  to  the  heart  of  hopeless  love 
Life's  glories  but  in  mockery  move. 
As  now.  tear-eyed,  she  glances  toward 
The  dial  i)illared  on  the  sward. 

Measuring  the  hours  that  listless  run ; 
Now  turns  her  wearied  gaze  upon 
The  peacock,  that  in  nomp  of  plume 
Struts  gaudily  from  bloom  to  bloom, 

Superbing  m  the  sun. 


RVENINU. 

Now  slow  the  evening  hush  expands 
Along  the  broad  spaced  castle  lands ; 

The  air  is  steeped  in  light  and  balm ; 
The  distant  woods,  in  sunset  rolled. 
Wave  from  the  west  farewells  of  gold. 
The  wheaten  breath  of  growing  fields, 
Warm  from  the  glowing  west,  comes  o'er 
The  sheltering  banks  along  the  shore, 
Olear  mirrored  on  the  tranquil  tide. 
.  The  pilgrim,  tranced  in  holy  calm. 
Has  drunk  bis  vesper  cup  beside 

The  well  beneath  the  sycamore ; — 
Aa  in  her  lofty  lonely  tower 
The  lady  breathes  the  fading  hour, 
^d  from  her  narrow  casement  pane 
Gases  upon  the  golden  main. 
Where,  toward  the  sparks  or  planets  twain, 
PiMses  a  drift  of  purple  rain ; 
Then,  as  the  distance  clears  again, 
Lo  I  northward  in  the  sunset's  wane^ 
The  long  doad  tumult  o'er  the  seaa 
TUces  shape  in  changing  fantasiea. 
Now  in  Uie  gorgeous  rack  appear 

Two  aimed  hosts  in  conflict  rolled : 

On0  atealy  shielded^  helmed  with  gold ; 
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One  turbaned,  robed,  with  thronging  spear 

And  flashing  cimeter  manifold — 

Enoounterinj^  on  a  desert  wold, 
Along  some  cnmsoned  morning  meer. 
Long  is  the  conflict,  long  in  shock 
Of  onset,  like  two  reefs  of  rock 
Fierce  fronted  by  an  earthquake's  power 
They  equalize  the  blood v  hour; 
Long  topple  on  the  earth  beneath 
The  balanced  battle's  lines  of  death ; 
*Till  last,  throughout  the  Paynim  force 
Of  fighting  footmen,  charging  horse, 
A  terror  creejjs—they  waver— turn- 
While  fierier  in  fury  bum. 
Pursuing  down  the  doomful  sky 
The  phalanxes  of  chivalry. 
In  stormy  light  of  triumph  there 
One  follows — one  flies  in  despair. 

The  pageant  changes :  now  the  breeze 
Opens  a  space  of  golden  seas, 

Where  mighty  barks  of  battle  sail, 
And  heavy  laden  argosies. 

With  broad  vans  stretched  before  the  gale, 
That  blowing  from  the  morning  light, 
Propitious  speeds  their  stateljr  flight, 
Northward — where  looms  an  island  cloud, 
With  white-steeped  shores  and  harbours  proud- 

And  as  lon^  rapt  in  tranced  gaze 

The  lady  views  them  in  the  rays 

Of  evening,  reach  its  opening  bays  ; 
The  long  regarded  rack  dislimra, 
The  cloud-snaped  vision  sinking  dims  : 
Smooth  flow  the  waves  in  silvered  dark ; 
The  sea-birds  scream  idong  the  strands ; 
And  from  the  stretching  misty  lands. 
Sounds  brokenly  the  watch-dog^s  bark ; 
Then  as  the  blue  night  starrily 
Domes  o'er  the  rounding  landscape  nigh  ; 
In  mournful  muse  she  turns  her  eye 
Where,  backed  by  shadowing  woods,  is  seen 
The  winding  river's  arrowy  sheen  ; 
Bright  at  its  curve,  and  by  the  bridge, 
That  spans  it  with  its  crescent  ridge ; 

All  ebon  dark,  save  for  one  star 
Sparking  the  low  sky  level 

Hark! 
What  trumpet  storms  the  distant  dark  1 

What  light  of  armour  gleams  afar, 
Along  yon  leafy  roadway  crossed 
With  rising  moon-rays  1— Lo !  a  host. 
With  shadowing  plume  and  shining  spear, 
In  heavy  gallop  thunder  near ! 
And  now  throughout  the  courtyard  rings 

The  cheery  clarion,  hurrying  fleet 

The  old  retainers  crowd  to  meet 
The  kniffhtly  troop  with  echoings 
Of  ^roud  acclaim  and  welcomings ; 
As  from,  his  steed  the  chieftain  springs, 
And  through  the  hall  and  upward  there, 
With  love-light  foot  mounts  swift  the  stair, 
'Till  by  the  narrow  casement,  where 
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The  airy  moonlight  soft  and  warm 
Slants  through  the  glooms — he  sees  a  form 

With  hands  pressed  to  the  bounding  heart — 
Soon  clasped  unto  his  own, — ^the  tear, 
From  the  sweet  cheek  upturned  dear 
Is  kLssed  away — the  last — the  last- 
Joy  has  returned — sorrow  is  past — 

Thus  meet  they  never  more  to  part 

MOENINO. 

0,  when  did  such  a  summer  mom 
Glow  goldening  o'er  a  realm  of  com 
And  orchard  ?    When  through  balmy  air, 

Such  happy  chimed  laughters  rin^, 

From  cotta^ge  door  and  hamlet  spring, 
And  castle  porch,  as  those  that  there, 
Streaming  around  it  everywhere, 

Float  through  the  clear  light  echoing? 
As  the  sun,  risen  above  the  gladei 
Looks  on  yon  sumptuous  cavalcade 
Of  gallant  knight  and  beauteous  maid. 
With  cloak,  and  scarf,  and  costly  blaae  ; 
And  wreath,  and  tiar,  and  gemmed  brocade, 
Who  through  the  winking  light  and  shade 
Of  the  glad  roadway  move  along, 
'Mid  mingled  minstrelsy  and  song, 
To  the  proud  castle  decked  to-day, 
For  nuptial  rich  festivity. 
What  joyous  groups  of  smiling  fair 
Cluster  in  hall  and  chamber  there ; 
What  scented  gloves  and  velvet  caps ; 
What  tulip  boddices.  with  snaps 
Of  polished  gold  ana  pearly  rams, 
Sprinked  lavishly  o'er  silken  trains 
Of  floating  scarlet,  fringing  gold, 
Crosses  and  love-knots  manifold. 

•  «••••• 

Now  while  the  noonday  sun  is  hi^h. 
Thev  throng  the  castle  tilt-yard  nign ; 

Where,  under  roof  of  branches  green. 
The  gallery,  wreathed  with  ladies  fair. 
Whose  smiles  and  laughters  glad  the  air, 

Looks  over  many  a  gallant  scene  : — 
The  challenge — combat— horsed  rusn 
Of  plumed  warriors,  a-flush 
With  joyance,  emulous  to  win, 
'Mid  smashing  spear  and  trumpet  din, 
The  radiant  glances  of  the  eyes 
That  shall  reward  their  victories. 
Then,  as  the  round  sun's  globe  of  gold 
Sinks  past  the  greenwoods  and  the  wold. 
In  torch-lit  hall  the  feast  is  spread  ; 
In  torch-lit  hall  the  dancers  tread 
Winged  by  the  viol's  airy  sound. 
The  light  lavoltas  jubilant  round  ; 
And  plenteous  flows  the  purple  wine ; 
And,  thick  as  stars  above  the  brine, 
Wit  sparkles,  and  love  breathes  divine  ; 
Until  the  moon  of  summer  night  ^  ^ 

Now  floating  westward  o'er  the  ori^ht 
Smooth  ocean,  views  in  fronting  skies 
The  young  dawn's  opal  radiancM. 
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CHAPTEB  XI. 

jnCHT  AS  aCCRSrARY. 

Mb.  Maxwell  did  not  dine  at  home  one  side  of  her  nioe  full  cheek  went 

tiiat  day — ^if  that  was  dinner  which  down  with  a  sort  of  ghost  of  a  con* 

consisted  in  snatching  at  a  piece  of  tortion. 

meat  more  or  less  underdone,  and  com-  Just  at  that  moment,  too,  Mr.  Max^ 

plimentarily  named  *^  a  chop,''  and  a  welFs  eyes  fell  upon  Jack,  and  by 

glassofwine;— butwhenhecamehome  natural    association    he  thought   of 

at  night,  ruminating  and  fretted — for  what  Jenny  had  spoken  yesterday 

he  had  been  *' pressed"  during  the  touching  his  going  to  school.    Thd 

day   with  a  "  point  '*  which    V ice-  equities  of  the  case,  as  he  would  call 

Chancellor  Owlet's  note  would  have  it,  reauired  that  this  should  be  ad« 

settled — and  entered  his  study  ;  even  justed,  and  a  person  in  her  dependinjj 

his  absent  mind  was  struck  by  the  position,   so  ^'  thoughtful,   so  kind, 

change — the  marvellous  change.    He  and  so  truly   considerate --a  really 

could  walk,  the  road  was  clear  ;  the  invaluable   person  "    to    have  in  a 

Fairy  of  Order  had  come  down  to  house,  should  not  be  made  uncom- 

earth.    But  when  he  saw  Vice-Chan-  fortable.    So,  on  the  first  opportu- 

cellor  Owlet  neatly  folded  on  his  desk,  nity,  he  went  to  see  Mrs.  Maxwell, 

and  the  lost  Addison,  he  was  posi-  to   speak  about  Jack's  removal  to 

tively  confounded.    He  first  thought  school. 

of  the   housemaids,  who  had  felo-  Jack  was  sitting  with  her,  reading, 

niously   dared   to  intermeddle ;  but  which  was  a  popular  duty  with  hiAi. 

when  ne  noted  the  method,  the  legal  It  has  been  said  he  was  the  favoutit^ 

judiciousness   of  the  handling — the  if  there  was  any,  of  the  sick  ex-fashion* 

Chancery-books  set  all  together,  and  able  woman — at  least,  ahe  tolerated 

"  House  of  Lords  Cases     well  for-  him  more  than  the  rest    This  poot 

ward-^he  knew  that  here  were  no  soul !  with  her  warrant  already  in  the 

housemaid's  rude  fingers.    In  fact,  sheriff's  hand,  was,  of  course,  busy 

Frederick  Maxwell,  Q.C.,  with  acute  doing  what  cleansing  and  burnishing 

lawyer's  instinct,  at  once  leaped  to  she  could  compass  with  her  poor, 

the  conclusion  he  should  have  done  :  soiled,  fashionable   old   soul.     The 

and  said — ^  Really  a  most  thoughtful  book  in  Jack's  hands  was,  of  course, 

act ;"  and  repeatmg  it  again,  added  the  suitable  book  for  the  occasion, 

this — "Really,  a  most   kind   and  It  was  a  lively  thing,  called  "Willis's 

thoughtful  act"  Rooms,"  in  three  volumes — quitenew, 

At  breakfast  next  morning  he  re-  and  said  to  be  written  by  Lady  Man* 

turned  his  acknowledgments  in,  per-  tower's  second  daughter, 

haps,  an  awkward  way,  to  the  wonder  Jack  was  sent  out  with  his  book, 

of  the  familv,  who  were  unused  to  The  ex-fashionable  lady,  very  wan 

such  an  exhibition.     Jenny  grace-  and  attenuated,  and  every  day  cradu- 

fulbr  acknowledged  it;  and  timorously  all)r  assuming   that  pale  lead  tint 

said  she  was  afraid  she  had  been  very  which  is  the  precursor  of  the  great 

meddlesome.  change,  and  was  thrown  out  in  a  cur 

"  On  the  contrary,  of  inestimable  nous  relief  by  the  white  linen,  won- 

service :  I  can  draw  breath  now,"  said  dered  at  this  unexpected  visit 

Mr.  Maxwell    "  I  can  write,  I  can  Mr.  Maxwell  opened  his  subjeet 

walk — I  can  find  my  way.    So  kind  timorously.    Someway,  he  felt  there 

and  considerate.    I  am  really  much  would  be  opposition.    So  there  was. 

obliged."  The  sick  lady's  eyes  flashed  up,  the 

At  this  moment  Jenny  noted  Jack's  cords  in  her  wasted  throat  (quivered.  • 

eyes  again  fixed  on  her,  with  the  old  "  He  shall  not  go,"  she  said,  t^mu- 

strimge  «3tItfeB«k>n.  She  coloured^  and  lously.  "IknowvetyweUwhowauM 
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to  get  him  out  of  the  house  ! — I  It  was  singular,  indeed,  the  morbid 

know."  feeling  with  which  the  poor  sick  lady 

Mr.  Maxwell  recollected  the  doctor's  h  ad  be^un  to  regard  Jenny — the  more 

injunction  and  grew  nervous,  as  he  saw  extraordinary,    too,  as   that   young 

her  agitation.    He  tried  to  calm  her.  creature  spared  no  pains,  either  of 

^^Yo\x  know  it  is  for  his  good,"  he  dutiful  attendance  or  of  delicate  little 

said.    "  But   don't   agitate  yourself  sootliiiig  ways  to  win  her  over.    The 

now ;  we  will  talk  of  it  again."  grimness  of  sickness  or  mere  natural 

'*  nut  we  shall  no^,"  said  the  sick  perverseness  stood  in  the  way. 
lady,  "  so  long  as  I  lie  in  this  bed  !  It  is  certain  it  grew  and  gathered 
You  think  because  you  keep  uie  shut  strength  ;  and  the  sick  lady  grew  pet- 
up  -here  in  this  room  that  I  don't  tishly  curious  about  her  and  her 
know,  what  is  going  on.  But  I  tell  movements,  and  magnified  what  were 
you  who  shall  go;  sue  takes  too  much  mere  breaths  and  vapours  into  thick 
on  herself,  I  can  teU  jrou.    Sbe  " heavy  clouds.    It  took  the  shape  of  a 

"  There — there,"  said  he,  seriously;  sort  of  intolerance — a  sort  of  curious 
''  eveiything  shall  be  as  you  wisli.  He  secret  jealousy,  utterly  unaccountable, 
shall  not  go.  There ;  you  know  you  It  must  be  said,  in  justice  to  our 
are  not  to  disturb  yourself.  I  merely  Jenny,  never  was  there  a  more  gra- 
thouffht,  as  he  was  getting  so  big ;  cious  indulgence  to  a  sick  woman's 
but  niere  now,  we  shan't  speak  of  it.  humour,  or  a  more  kindly  allowance. 
Of  course  this  is  your  house,  and  you  One  of  another  mould  would  have 
are  mistress."  And  so  he  went  down,  promptly  resigned  her  place,  and  gone 
wondering  at  the  perverseness  of  out  from  among  them.  But  she  felt 
sick  people,  and  at  the  strange  dis-  how  cruel  wouul  be  such,  a  step  to  so 
tortea  views  they  take  of  things,  disordered  a  maniac,  and  how  help- 
That  Miss  Bell,  who  was  so  obliging,  l&ss  she  would  leave  all  behind.  What, 
80  thoughtful — so  anxious  to  please  indeed,  upheld  her,  too,  was  the  silent 
all  in  the  house; — such  a  ludicrously  support  extended  to  her  by  the  lord 
perverted  view  to  take  of  lier  !  of  the  mansion,  wonderfully  developed 

While  the  sick  Mrs.  Maxwell — her  for  one  of  his  indifference  to  the 

heart  thumping  with  the  oscillations  world's  ways— that  is,  the  world  out- 

of  a  Bteam-en^ne — ^sank  back,  not  side  the  Committee — and  which  she 

without  a  certain  glow  of  pride  over  acknowledged  with  silent  gratitude, 

her  cheek.    She  was  still  mistress.  That  this  feeling  on  his  part  was  daily 

and  acknowledged  as  such  ;  and  pre-  strengthened  may  be  well  conceived, 

«ently  the  rescued  Jack  was  sent  for  for  it  was  brought  home  to  him  iu 

a^n,  and  recommenced  reading,  in  many  silent  ways.    What  effectually 

his  accustomed  drone,the  select  views  established  her  iu  his  respect  and 

of  life  set  out  in  *'  Willb's  Booms."  esteem,  akin  almost  to  the  feeling 

She  presently  told  him  the  whole  with  which  he  would  regard  Sereeant 

atory.    **  They  wanted  to  pack  you  off  Rebutter,  were  some  little  incidents 

to  a  large  school,  Jackey,"  she  said,  which  shall  now  be  detailed. 

"You  have  to  thank  vour  friend,  Being  overworked — like  the  caae 

Miss,  what's  her  name,  U)r  that.  Slie  of  many  overworked  men — ^Mr.  Max- 

\A  not  strong  enough  as  yet  for  tlMLt,  well  began  to  break  down  in  the  eyes. 

I  shall  take  care  of  you,  Jackey,  never  These  precious  darling  aiudUaries,  00 

fear.    I  shall  live  longer  than  they  worked,  so  driven,  so  galled,  and  so 

think.*'    Which  facts  Jack  took  in  cruelly  treated,  and  who  yet  work  until 

Qteadily,  much  as  he  drank  his  tea  of  they  drop,  as  it  were— these  predous 

momin£B— with  a  slow  measured  sue-  things  he  found  giving  way.    lliere 

tioo.    Be    only    answered,    "  Yes,  were  first  clouds  and  floating  speeks 

mamma."    Very  shortly  after  she  be-  —the  usual  forerunners ;  then  swim- . 

gan  to  \aoyr  sleepy,  even  in  presence  ming  and  rawness,  and  general  sen- 

ofLadyl^antower  syoungerdaughter,  sitiveness  to  night  light    Still  there 

and  was  nodding.   Jackey's  duty  was  was  a  fitfulness — one  day  mending, 

then  over,  and  he  crept  away  softly,  another  growing  worse,    besides,  the 

Coming  down,  he  stood  in  the  draw-  work  mutt  be  got  through — some  in- 

iog*room  doorway,  where  Jenny  was  junction  to  move  or  oppose — and  it  is 

working,  and  said,  in  his  stolid  way,  wonderful  how  this  feeling  sappli^ 

''Mias  BeU,  I'm  not  to  be  sent  to  physical  defects.  It  carried  Mr.  Max- 

■chooV  thib  diai^peared,  well  through,  justasairdoesa  fire.  Die- 
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tracted  people  do  feats  of  strength,  and  thonghtf ulness  in  a  yet  more  practical 
takewonderfuljumpsjwhichconfound  way.  She  first  said  to  Jack,  "  Go  up 
them  as  they  think  of  it  afterwards,  to  your  dear  mamma,  Johnny,  dear 
But,  finally,  Mr.  Marwell's  eyes,  now  (she  never  could  bring  herself  to  adopt 
grown  very  hot  and  strained,  came  to  the  vulgarism  of  "  Jackey  ")  **and  sit 
closing  up  feebly,  as  lights  were  with  her."  Then  she  set  some  picture- 
brought,  and  could  do  for  very  little  books  before  the  girls,  and  tripped 
work  at  all  at  night.  away  down  stairs. 

Of  course,  he  went  to  Bradshaw,  Below  in  his  study,  just  beginning 

the  eminent  oculist,  who  got  him  into  to  try  and  copy  out  his  "opinion,"  he 

a  dark  room,  and  made  a  servant  hold  found  that  it  would  not  do.    A  sharp 

a  taper,  while  he,  Bradshaw,  stared  pain,  an  expressible  sinking,  as  thougn 

with  a  wonderful  magnifier  right  into  his  eyes  were  slipping  away  inward^, 

the  ball  of  Maxwell's  eyes.    The  ver-  It  would  not  do,  and  he  looked  up 

diet  was,  "Chronic  weakness,  my  dear  blankly.    Just  then  our  Jenny  tapped 

sir;  the  vascular  tissues  are  all  over-  ever  so  softly  at  the  door,  as  she 

charged  with  blood  -,   inflammation,  always  did,  and  entered, 

my  dear  sir,"  with  other  particulars.  It  was  on  another  "  thoughtful " 

There  was  also  another  **  finding"-^  mission.   Would  he  allow  her  to  helpl 

cessation  from  all  night- work;  with  Would  he  take  her  for  his  scribe  1 

which   comfort  Mr.  Maxwell  went  She  was  very  patient,  very  industri- 

awav ;  and  with,  also,  a  lotion.  ouSj  would  try  and  do  her  best ;  and 

TFiis  was  terrible  news  for  him.  besides  this  (she  added  a  little  timor> 

Even  that  very  night  there  was  work  ously),  tliought  she  knew  his  hand 

not  to  be  postponed.    An  opinion  set'  pretty  well.   Might  she,  at  least,  make 

out  in  his  own  pale  handwriting,  was  the  attempt — she  could  only  fail 

about  as  illegiole  as  a  chart  of  the  It  was  an  enormous  relief.     Yet 

nervous  system.     Nobody  had  the  Mr.  Maxwell  could  not  believe,  and 

knack  of  deciphering  these  signs — not  shook  his  head  sadly.   Woman  at  this 

even  his  own  clerk,  for  they  varied  sort  of  work  ?    No !  no !    She  trans- 

with  every  day ;  and  he  had  no  special  lated  his  thought  for  him  at  once, 

character  in  his  writing.    His  heart  "You  think,  sir,"  she  said,  ''because 

really  sank  at  the  prospect,  for  his  I  have  not  been  trained — because  I  am 

legal  occupation  was  to  him  food,  not  a  man.    I  know  we  are  poor, 

meat,  drink — life  itself.    The  motion  feeble  creatures ;  but,  sir,  we  some- 

in  this  action  was  suspended.    It  was  times  do  our  best 

as  though  he  were  hurrying  to  decay.  Mr.  Maxwell  shook  his  head,  but 

Who  in  the  house  had  marked  his  less  positively.    He  did  not  believe 

trouble  so  well  as  our  "thoughtful"  yet,  out  still  he  was  pleased.    He 

Jenny.    She  had  noted  even  tne  first  rubbed  his  hand  across  his  poor,  weak 

pale  pinkness  of  those  orbs,  before  it  eyes.    That,  again,  was  another  argu- 

had  oeen  announced  officially,  as  it  ment    "Well,"  he  said,  with  a  smile, 

were.    Hers  were  the  steady  inquiries  "we  can  only  try.    It  is  very  charita- 

ofthe  morning;  hers  the  gentle  proffer  ble,"  he  added,  with  a  dreamy  air, 

of  home-made  lotions,  not  stamped  being  scarcely  yet  out  of  the  com- 

tx  ccUhedrOj  yet  meant  very  well ;  mittee-room ;  "  and  very  thoughtful, 

hers,  too,  were  the  gentlest  and  most  indeed.    Would  you  sit  down,  then, 

timorous  remonstrances,  hoping  that  here?" 

he  would  excuse  the  freedom,  &c.,  but  He  drew  a  chair  over,  shovelled 
that  she  knew  the  danger  from  fatal  away  some  of  the  heavy  l^^al  mould 
family  experience ;  her  own  darling  upon  the  table,  to  make  a  clear  space, 
mother,  from  an  over  enthusiasm  for  and  set  the  "opinion"  before  her, 
the  labours  of  the  needle,  having  marked  with  all  tne  straggling  lines  of 
brought  on,  &c.  (Who  was  Jenny's  the  nervous  system.  But  Jenny,  whose 
mammta,  or  was  this  ardour  for  semps-  innate  ideas  of  delicacy  were  wonder- 
tress's  work  something  more  than  ful,  hesitated  a  little.  It  was  now 
merely  amateur  ?)  She  would  timer-  gone  ten  o'clock.  There  was  an  awk- 
ously  implore  him — if  not  too  great  a  wardness,  in  short,  sir.  Perhaps  he 
Hberty— for  the  sake  of  his  darling  would  not  have  any  objection,  if  one 
ones,  to  be  a  little  discreet  of  the  girls  were  to  come  down  1 

But  thai  night,  when  the  "  opinion"  The  girls  come  down !  And  he  gajsed 

was  required,  our  Jenny  showed  her  at  her  in  bewilderment     Th^  could 
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nJDt  write!  Jenny,  much  embarnuwedL  over  at  her  who  had  dropped  the  Lord 

waa  hanging  her  head.     This  dull  Chief  Baron. 

Parliament  man  could  not  see  it,  until  "  To  be  sure !    She  can  go^"  said 

Jenny  tripped  away  in  confusion,  and  Jenny,  in  a  flutter. 

presently  Drought  down  "one  of  the  The  girl,  with  weary  eyes,  stood  up 

^Is,"  who  waa  amazed  at  the  new  gladly. 

function  put  upon  her,  and  sat  in  a  "  Go  to  bed,''  said  her  father ;  *'  you 

comer,  with  a  heavy  book  on  her  must  not  be  kept  up  any  longer." 

knee — "Gilbert  on  Uses,"  I  believe —  "But,"  said  Jenny,  timorously,  "  I 

which  Jenny,  in  a  sort  of  absent  way,  am  afraid  the  opinion  cannot  be  done 

had  put  into  her  hands.  to-night    /  could  not" 

There  was  the  new  secretary,  with  "  What !"  said  Mr.  Maxwell,  almost 

Mr.  Maxwell  now  walking   about,  despairingly.    "You  will  not  leave 

now  standing  over  her  for  a  moment  me.    It  mvLit  be  done  by  to-morrow 

Jenny  had  taken  the  roll  of  cuniform  morning !" 

inscnptions,  and  was  laboriously  yet  The  girl  had  fled  away  to  her  bed, 

surely  working  it  out  in  her  own  clear  leaving  the  Lord  Chief  %aron  where 

hand.  He  dictated  alterations.  New  he  was,  on  the  ground, 

legal  lights  broke  in  on  hiuL     It  "  I  must  have  it  bv  the  morning," 

was   wonderful— extraordinary— the  said  Mr,  MaxwelL    "  O  could  you  pe 

strange  legal  Argot  and  alL    He  was  so  kind.    You  have  been  of  such  aid 

confounded,  and  stood  beside  her,  fol-  tome,  I  never  can  sufficiently acknow- 

lowing  her  flowing  pen  with  wonder,  ledge." 

But  Jenny   was  veiy  intelligent  Jenny  had  wonderful  sense.    She 

She  really  was  acquainted  with  that  had  the  rare  instinct  for  seizing  the 

barristerial  hand.    She  was  very  fa-  situation,  where  scruples  would  be 

miliar  with  Mr.  Maxwell's — a  fami-  impertinent,  and  should  give  way. 

liaritjr  no  doubt  acquired  while  she  She  thought  of  this  poor  hard-work- 

set  his  room  in  order.    Nay.  as  for  ing  man-of-burden,  and  his  trouble  : 

this  very  document  itself— out  this  hiswistfullook,  his  great  sorrow,  and 

is  pure  peculation.  the  huge  responsibihty  that  rested  on 

Speeduy,  intelli^^ently,  she  did  the  him.    And  was  she,  by  childish  hu- 

work — the    "opinion"    spread    out  mours  and  delicacies,  to  stand  in  the 

neatly  over  the  page.    For  a  word  way. 

here  and  there  she  paused,  looking  up  Without  a  word  more  she  sat  down 
timorously  to  her  director.  It  came  again,  took  up  her  pen,  and  wrote  on. 
to  eleven.  The  child,  who  was  sup-  In  nearlv  two  hours  time  the  whole 
porting  "Gilbert  on  Uses"  on  her  was  finished — a  neat  specimen  of  pen- 
knee,  dropped  off  to  sleep,  and  suf-  manship ;  and  when  the  last  word 
fered  that  defunct  Lord  Cnief  Baron  was  written  fled  away,  without  wait- 
(for  that  was  the  quality  of  the  late  ing  for  the  grateful  thanks  of  her 
Gilbert)  to  slip  to  the  cround,  with  master.  As  he  looked  over  her  labour 
loud  noise.  Both  looked  round.  he  grew  very  thoughtfid.  It  was  a 
.  "  Poor  child,"  said  Jenny,  with  deep  Samaritan's  work, — no  wonder  he  was 
sympathv,  "  she  has  been  kept  up  grateful ;  and  as  the  hall  clock  was 
beyond  her  usual  hour;  poor,  poor  striking  three  he  passed  up  stairs,  still 
child.'*  ruminant  and  thoughtful. 

Mr.  Maxwell  came  into  the  world  Jenny  that  night,  before  retiring  to 

again.  *  "  Poor  child,"  he  said  also—  bed,  took  out  her  little  "  Letts'  Diary." 

it  was  doubtful  to  whom  he  applied  She  wrote  in  it  something  that  must 

it    "I  am  afraid  I  have  been  very  have  been  pleasing,  for  she  smiled  as 

aelfisL    This.  I  suppose,  must  do  for  she  wrote.    Sometimes,  as  she  rumi- 

to-night !"    And  he  drew  a  deep  si^h,  nated,  words  would  escape  her,  for 

forhe  thought  of  the  welcome  vigils  he  she  was  of  an  enthusiastic  temper; 

so  loved,  when  at  an  hour  or  two  past  and  she  really  did  murmur  the  name 

midnight  he  took  his  way  up  stairs,  of  a  dear  old  friend,  not  seen  now  for 

weary,  yet  with  a  grateful  weari-  a  long  time.    "Charlotte,"  was  the 

nees.  name  she  murmured.    Thinking,  no 

"  I  am  not  tired,"  said  Jeimy.    "  I  doubt,  of  the  old  time,  and  the  sweet 

can  write  on  for  two  hours  to  come,  pastoral  breath  of  the  country,  con- 

We  must  finish  this  to-night"  trasted  with  her  present  servitude. 

"But  this  child,"  said  he,  looking  She  turned  baok  to  another  diaiy,  to 
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a  special  month,  and  found  out  the       Jenny  was  solitary— hso  there  was 

record  of  the  last  days  of  her  stay  at  no  one  to  mark  or  be  astonished  at 

the  Franklyns* ;  where,  too,  was  that  her  reception  of  this  welcome  bit  of 

name  of  Charlotte  Franklyn,  with  news  ;  but  as  she  stood  there,  in  a 

the  cross  +  before  it,  and  this  she  dim  light,  in  a  white  dressing  gown, 

considered  a  lon^  time  very  carefully.  haircastdown,anduniYersal^ma6i^ 

Sweet  by-gone  times  !    She  was  not  did  she  not  suggest  the  notion  of  a 

likely  to  forget  them  !  sort  of  domestic  Medea  ?    And  before 

There  was  a  letter  all  this  time  on  she  lay  down  to  her  soft,  untroubled 

her  dressing-table,  which,  strange  to  rest,  she  wrote  a  letter  to  dear  Mr. 

say,  she  had  never  noted — a  letter  Wells — an  affectionate,  grateful  let- 

with  the  Franklyn  post-mark.    She  ter — ^thanking  him^  oh!  so  profoundly, 

opened   it  eagerly.     This   was   our  for  his  consideration  for  *'the  poor 

curate's  letter — ourdistractedcurate's  little  exUe;"   such  was  the  pretty 

letter — of  which  mention  has  been  name  she  hsid  devised  for  herself 
made,  and  a  portion  of  which,  as  it       She  was  longing,  yearning,  to  leam 

were,  read  to  the  reader.    This  jour-  more  about  her  dear  friend  Uharlotte, 

nal  of  the  doings  down  there,  and  the  would  it  be  too  much  to  ask  her 

pleasant  little  gossip  anent  dearest  friend — and  she  might,  she  thought^ 

Charlotte,  dearest  J  enny's   friend ;  call  him  her  friend — her  friend,  tnen, 

the  coming  of  young  Craven,  and  the  Mr.  Wells,  to  furnish  her  with  any 

pleasant  family  rallying  on  that  sub-  additional  particulars,  and  as  speedily 

ject.  as  pos8i1)le.    Might  sue  rely  on  him  ? 


CHAPTEB  XII. 

THB  NSW  0UB8T. 

Down  at  the  Pranklyiis  there  was  often,  "Oh !  I  do  so  like  Mr.  Craven," 

a  certain  tempered  excitement — ^now  The  being  the  child  of  his  father,  and 

unhappily  but  little  usual  with  that  destined  to  bear  a  Red  Hand  npoa 

famUy — consequent  upon  the  arrival  his  sleeve,  was,  as  it  were,  a  sort  of 

of  the  guest.    Young  Welbore  Craven  prism  held  between  him  and  his  vir- 

had  come,  had  been  established  in  tues.    It  was  wonderful  how   ^or- 

the  chamber  garnished  and  set  out  geous  was  the  refraction.    The  tints 

for  him,  and  was  making  his  com-  were  multiplied  prodigiously — pos- 

pany  very  welcome  to  all.  sibly,  it  will  be  said,  wholly  supplied 

He  was  a  tall,  brave,  bright,  open  by  that  medium,    fiut  no ;  were  he 

creature ;  with  a  fair  face,  and  cheeks  yet  unfranchised,  and  walking  through 

almost  of  a  delicate  pinx.    On  this  the  world  clanking  the  chains  and 

ground,  a  light  yellow  moustache,  fetters  of  a  younger  son,  he  would 

Bloomed  efflorescent.    He  was  broad-  still    have   found  a  welcome.     He 

chested — ^yet  not  of  rough  animal  would  not  indeed  be  coveted;  but 

Sroportions;  could  walk  a  mountain,  entering   into  another  categoiy,  he 

y  a  gate  of  many  bars,  step  deftly  would  be  looked  on  with  favour,  and 

over  a  bog ;  in  short,  had  graduated  albwed  to  pass  in  with  a  smile  at  the 

with  distinction  in  the  Grand  Uni-  gate  of  country-houses.     The  strict 

versity  whose  curriculum  lies  in  field  exclusives  are  not  so  wholly  strict  in 

sports  and  open-air  exercise.    But  he  this  regard.    Crowns  and  quarterings, 

had  no  special  inner  rifts,  beyond  a  acres  and  purses,  are  not  the  sole 

fund  of  tranquil  good-humour— al-  passwords.    The  natural  quaUties — 

ways  "  on"  as  it  were — not  made  to  provided  all  dross  of  vulgarity  be 

play  on   special  and   distinguished  skimmed  away — of  freshness,  geni- 

occasions,ju8t  as  some  men  keep  their  ality,  good-nature,  have  a  magnetio 

grands  eaux.    This  made  him  always  charm  of  their  own.    So  with  young 

welcome  in  every  house,  and  more  Welbore  Craven, 

than  supplied  the  want  of  those  little  They  were  veiypleasant  down  al 

cascades  and  devices  which  others  the  Franklyns.    They  toported  to- 

exhibit     And  in  his  absence  was  gether  like  children.    The  younger 

often  heard,  the  gratifying  ejacula-  girls   eiyoyed  it  proihgiouriy,    the 

tion  delivered  from  female  lips  very  more,  perhapsjbecause  there  1^  hem 
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universal  fast  of  late  from  all  such  and  a  ball-room,  a  Hebrew  root  and 
things.  These  pastime^  were,  per-  a  wedding,  yet  with  that  curious 
haps,  scarcely  of  the  grave  or  digni-  misapprehension  of  the  ends  for 
fied  order  suited  to  the  ages  of  the  which  he  was  created,  a  strange 
persons  engaged  There  was  a  wild  fatality  seemed  to  draw  him  to  the 
reckless  freedom,  and  a  rare  physical  young.  He,  too,  went  in  the  boat, 
development  about  them,  perhaps  and  did  splashing  according  to  the 
more  suited  to  the  school  and  to  tne  infantine  laws  and  canons, 
age  of  school  time.  Young  Welbore  Craven  did  not 

But  they  were  all  bom  in   the  relish  him  from  the  first.    He  made 

country — reared  in  the  country — and,  no  secret  of  it    His  fair  open  face 

as  seems  to  be  the  case  in  such  in-  would  contract   when  he  saw  the 

stances,  had  never  found  their  taste  young  man  of  business  approaching 

for  the  whote  round  of  country  asso-  with  light  gay  steps.    "Why  is  this 

ciations — ^green  fields,  green  trees,  the  odious  attorney  always  teasing  us  in 

running  water,  and  the  rest — grow  this  way?    Can't  he  stick  to  his  law 

enfeebled  by  satiety.    Trite,  but  very  and  bill  of  costs.     We  don't  waiit 

true,  is  the  remark,  that  it  is  impos-  him.'*    And  presently  he  had  chris- 

sible  to  read  through  the  grand  green  tened  him  (with  a  loud  boisterous 

book  of  nature.     We  never  tire  of  laugh) "  Young  Capias,"  and  the  girls 

turning  over  its  gorgeously  coloured  welcomed  that  sobriquet  with  delight, 

prints,  and  fresh  bright  stories.  and  by  the  name  of  "  Young  Capias" 

There  was  a  lake  close  by   the  he  was  invariably  known  among  them 

house  of  the  Franklyns,  with  a  little  for  the  future, 

pier  down  to  the  water,  and  a  goodly  He  was  considered  horribly  intru- 

sized  boat.     The  Franklyn   young  sive,  and  was  always  introducing  with 

ladies  loved  the  water,  and  when  a  pleasant  boyish  ae^a^^  air  into  their 

they  were  alone  would  come  down  amusements.    He  was  agreeably  free 

chattering  and  laughing,  of  mornings  and  easy  with  Miss  Charlotte,  who, 

and  evenmgs,  and  pull  the  oars  witn  strange  to  say,  would  appear  to  have 

good  skill  and  fair  strength.    Young  accepted  him    on  mucn   the   same 

Welbore  Craven  now.  on  this  visi^  footmg.    A  blank  would  fall  on  the 

would  come  down  with  them  often,  whole  partywhen,  some  little  congress 

and  they  would  put  off  together,  of  amusement  oem^  arranged,  tiie 

a  noisy  joyous  party — not  mdeed  young  man   of  busmess  was   seen 

with  any  pure  love  of  oarmanship,  tripping  from  the  house,  in  a  jaunty 

for  little  was  done  in  that  direc-  lounging  fashion,  to  loin  their  sports, 

tion,  but  from  the  sheer  "  fun  of  the  A  plot  of  smooth-shaven  grass  had 

thing;"    for   the  boat   moved  but  been  marked   out,  decorated   with 

lazily ;  and  there  was  splashing  and  poles  and  flags,  all  for  the  now  popu- 

rocking  from  side  to  side,  and  en-  tar  game  of  croquet;  with  deft  deli- 

tanglement  of  oars,   and   fictitious  cate  touches,  the  blue,  green,  and  black 

perOs,  and  general  confusion,  to  a  balls  were  all  day  long  spinning  along 

loud  cheerful  chorus  of  unchecked  over  the  grass,  and  the  sharp  smart 

laughter  and  general  frolic.  The  elder  click   of  the   spiteful   roquet,  was 

sisten  who  niust  not  be  taken  to  be  heard  through  tne  air  like  dropping 

too  demure  in  her  temper,  and  in  musketry.    An  uncharitable  game— a 

her  quiet  way  loved  their  droll  ex-  malicious  exercise,  more  or  less  vin- 

ercises  too,  attended  as  it  were  by  dictive,  mainly  on  account  of  that 

way  of  general  moderator.      That  roquet  element    It  scarcely  evokes 

strangely   youthful  young   man   of  the  charities  of  society.    He  whose 

business,  had  a  sort  of  leaning  to  at-  green  or  yellow  bcdl  lies  within  a 

tach  himself  to  these  parties.   An  odd  stroke    of    victory,    but    which   is 

fancy,  for  no  one  could  be  so  utterly  savagely  shot  away  across  a  whole 

and  hopelessly  out  of  place.    Yet  for  pndne  mto  the  remote  desert,  strikes 

the  young  to  consort  with  the  young,  the  ground  savagely  with  this  im- 

what  more  natural.    Yet  it  may  not  plement,  and  turns  away  to  hide  an 

be  concealed  that  his  company  was  impatient  smile  of  vexation, 

by^  no  means  relished.    He  was  a  Young  Craven  and  Miss  Charlotte 

bving  inconsistency— an  anachronism  usually  played  the  field— the  whole 

among  theur  sports.    As  discordant  world  in  fact    The  sides  were  about 

as  the  ideas  of  contingent  remainders  evenly   matched.     They  could   not 
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then  relish  the  adhesion  of  the  Craven,  this  little  retreat  had  acquir- 
jaunty  young  man  of  business  when  ed  additional  populai-ity.  The  plough- 
he  came  tripping  forth,  swinging  man,  or  other  agricultural  labourer 
his  maUet  gracefully.  Young  Cra-  who  was  homeward  plodding  his 
ven  would  fling  down  his,  or  send  weary  way,  was  often  startled  by  the 
a  bail  skimming  into  the  distance  sounds  of  boisterous  merriment  pro- 
with  a  savage  stroke.  He  would  ceeding  from  the  depths  of  this  re- 
not  sneak,  save  in  a  short  surly  way.    treat. 

*' Jealousy,"  thoughtMr.Crowle,  with  And  here,  towards  five  o'clock  of 
a  simper— and  was  hugely  gratified,  one  Thursday,  were  our  party  gather- 
It  was  all  atoned  for  by  Miss  Char-  ed ;  seated,  it  must  be  said,  with  dis- 
lotte  8  sweetness  and  attention.  It  comfort  about  a  little  table,  with  the 
was  very  marked— curiously  marked  "  sensible  girl "  making  tea. 
— thouff  ht  Mr.  Crowle— and  was  very  It  was  "  jolly  "-delightful— "  such 
acoeptal)la  fun."    Everything,  in  fact.    The  fair 

Young  Craven's  views  and  "mten-  youth,  with  the  pink  cheeks  and 
tions  were  gradually  becoming  very  saffron  moustaches,  was  seated  on  a 
ugtiificant ;  and  it  was  plain,  to  com-  smooth  ruinous  trunk  of  a  tree,  which 
mon  observers,  would  gradually  work  would  not  remain  steady  (unavoidably 
themselves  clear.  Before  "  Young  from  its  natural  formation),  and  that 
Capias"  he  froze  up.  Presently,  was  "such  fun."  The  teapot  was 
however,  he  grew  sarcastic,  at  least  overset,  and  that  was  still  greater 
as  sarcastic  as  his  rough  open  manly  "  fun."  But  the  height  of  eiy  oyment 
temper  would  let  him,  and  directed  a  was  reached  when  young  Craven 
few  crude  scoffs  in  the  direction  of  built  up  some  dried  sticks  very  neatly 
"Young  Capias,"  it  must  be  said  to  together,  under  a  little  portable  kettle, 
the  infinite  delight  of  the  latter,  and  drawing  a  Vesuvian  from  his  cigar 
**  Jealousy,"  thought  he,  and  wel-  case  set  the  sticks  on  fire,  and  actu«3ly 
corned  it  with  complacency.  Some-  boiled  the  water— which,  when  pour- 
thing,  however,  came  about  presently;  ed  out,  made  real  tea,  not  very  mffer- 
and  at  the  end  of  the  second  week  of  ent  from  what  was  partaken  of  every 
young  Craven's  visit,  which,  as  it  morning  at  breakfast 
were,  cleared  the  air,  but  made  the  The  relish  with  which  this  ordinary 
way  very  free  and  open  for  all  par-  beverage  was  consumed  it  is  impossi- 
tiea.  A  very  simple  incident,  un-  ble  to  describe  ;  and  the  whole,  it 
worthy  and  almost  mean  in  a  his-  must  be  again  repeated,  was  eminently 
toric  sense,  but  with  curious  results  "fun"  in  the  highest  degree.  And 
for  the  future  direction  of  this  nar-  at  the  bottom  of  all  the  "fun**  was 
rative.  young  Craven. 

Down  by  the  edge  of  the  lake  was  a  "I  wonder  "  said  one  of  the  girls, 
pleasant  little  grove  of  trees,  which  suddenly,  "that  he  hasn't  found  us 
stretched  out  in  a  sort  of  diminutive    out  here." 

peninsula  into  the  waters.    The  head       "We  needn't  be  too  sure  of  that 
gardener — ^an   ingenious   Scot— who    as  yet,"  said  the  other, 
had  a  fancy  for  training  little  conceits,       "He— who?"   said   the   sensible 
in  whatever  resources  were  at  his    girl. 

disposal,  had  cut  out  asort  of  sheltered  "  Odious  Young  Capias,"  said  the 
retreat  among  the  trees — ^very  grate-  first,  smartly.  "  He  was  to  be  out  to- 
fol  and  acceptable  during  the  hot  day  to  see  papa." 
summer  days  ;  and  it  had  become  a  "  What  a  creature  it  is,"  said  young 
fashion  with  members  of  the  Franklyn  Craven,  "I  am  beginning  to  detest 
family  to  lay  out  little  expeditions  to  him.  I  can't  bring  mjrself  to  speak 
this  spot— to  have  tea  on  the  island,  to  him.  And  he  is  getting  so  forward 
or  strawberries  on  the  island  ; — in  and  free-and-easy.  I  snubbed  him 
fact,  when  anything  delicate  or  ac-  finely  the  other  day." 
ceptable  was  to  be  taken,  to  have  it,  "  But  Charlotte  likes  him,"  said 
by  any  possible  excuse,  taken  down  one  of  the  girls.  "  He  is  one  of  her 
for  consumption  to  the  island.    The    pets." 

article,  of  whatever  kind,  was  alwavs       The  youth  burst  into  loud  peals  of 
held  to  acquire  a  richer  fiavour  by  the    laughter. 

ptoceaa.  "I've  remarked  it,"  he  said.    "  She 

Since  the  coming  of  young  Welbore    gets  uneasy  when  we  are  rough  to 
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him.    I  aasore  you  she  has  a  great  '' this  is  private  properly.   MiflsChar- 

mtereat  in  him."  lotte's  own.    We  muat  take  care.** 

There  was  troth  in  this,  for  the  "Not  at  all,"  said  Charlotte,  colour- 

Bensible  girl  knew,  or  believed  that  ing  ever  so  little ;  "  I  hate  the  crea- 

ahe  knew,  how  usetul  a  friend  he  was  tare   too.     He  is  odious  in  every 

to  her  emWraased  father.  sense;  but  we  mustn't  plague  him ; 

**  No,"  she  said ;  "  I  have  no  great  papa  would  be  dreadfully  annoyed." 

love  for  Mr.  Crowle.    But  I  cannot  It  was  agreed  he  should  not  be 

eonceive  why  you  all  dislike  him  so.  plagued,  ana  perhaps  the  result  was 

He  is  very  good  in  his  own  particular  the  same, 

line."  It  could  not  have  succeeded;  for 

That's  itexactly,"  said  the  youth,  Mr.  Crowle  had  actuidly,  about  half 

noisily.   "  Why  doesn't  he  keep  to  his  an  hour  before,  arrived  at  the  house 

own   particular  way  ?     His  is  not  on  business — had,  by  way  of  oom- 

the  way  of  ladies  and   gentlemen,  mencing  business  promptly,  asked  for 

He's  a  low  creature — a  low,  crawling,  the  yoimg  ladies— had  been  told  they 

slimy  creature,"  added  he,  with  much  were  down  at  the  island  drinking  tea, 

disgust  and  had  set  off  smirking  and  smiling, 

"Oh  1 "  said  Charlotte,  almost  with  and  with  a  light  step,  to  join  the 

alarm,  and  yet  smiling.    "  What  a  youthful  party.     What  so  natural  f 

description !  The  youns  should  consort  with  the 

"  Just  what  he  deserves,"  said  one  young.    He  had  heard  the  chatter 

of  the  girls.  of  their  voices  among  the  trees,  and 

"  Confound  him,"  said  the  youth ;  had  stopped,  anxious  not  to  disturb 

**  can't  he  drudge  among  his  papers,  them  or  come  upon  them  with  too 

and  briefs,  and  six  and  eight-pences  ?  much  surprise.    The  young  man  of 

Why  is  he  always  hanging  on  to  us  ?  business   among  the  trees,  listened 

He  really  puts  me  in  such  a  rage,  to  this  idle  chatter,  no  doubt,  with 

And  then,  when  he  tries  to  be  sweet  unconcern ;  but  another  ploughman, 

and  smooth — confound  him — ^why  I  homeward  plodding  his  weary  way, 

oould  just  take  him  up  by  the  back  met  him  suddenly,  just  as  he  began 

of  the  neck  as  I  would  a  puppy  dog."  to  move,  and  though  generally  care- 

"Hush  1  hush  ! "  said  the  sensible  less  of  physio^omy,  was  struck  by 

g'xL    "Poor  wretch !  he  can't  help  the  savage  smile  and  impatient  ges- 

."  tures  of  the  young  man  of  business, 

"  I  teU  you  whai—wouldn't  it  be  a  who  was,  besides,  talking  to  himself; 

goodjoke — a  splendid  idea,  by  Jove !"  and  the  ploughman  looked  for  a  long 

"  What,  what  1 "  said  the  younger  while  lUTter  him,  muttering  something 

girls,  eagerly.  about  "clean    daft."     Mr.    Crowle 

"  If  he  were  to  come  noking  after  did  not  join  the  party  of  young  peo- 
ns to-day— which  he  will ;— suppose  pie  that  day,  though  he  was  plea- 
we  were  all  to  hide  ;  we'll  take  away  sant  and  agreeable  as  usual  No 
the  sticks  which  join  the  island,  make  one  would  have  detected  any  change 
a  little  bridge  of  twigs,  then  cover  it  in  bis  feelings  towards  them  cm. 
over  with  grass  and  sods.  He  will  He  was  a  very  skilful  creature,  ^s 
come  across  with  his  greasy  simper,  youn^^  man  of  business,  Init  very  vain 
and  go  souse  in."  — ridiculously  vain — sensitive  to  a 

They  all  lau|[hed  in  exquisite  de-  degree,  and  specially  sensitive  on  his 

light  at  this  notion — even  the  sensible  personal  charms.    Any  affront  there- 

girL  fore   in  that   direction  galled  him 

"  Poor  Mr.  Capias,"  she  said,  what  sorely.    The  only  thing  observed,  and 

treatment  you  are  laying  out  for  him  observed  too  with  delight,  was  that 

—but  it  is  very  funny.    The  idea  of  he  fell  away  by  degrees  from  that 

him  splashing  about  there."  old  association  with  the  amusements 

"like  an  eel,''  said  one  of  the  girls,  of  the  younger  people  ;  and  that  he 

"  He  will  glisten  like  a  snake  in  the  now  and  again  gave  out  oracular  ut- 

water,    you  will   see,"  said   young  terances,  curiously  pointed  and  full  of 

Craven.  mystery,  chiefly  relating  to  the  un- 

"  He  will  change  colour  like  a  dying  certain    course   of    human    affairs, 

frog."  These  he   would   address   to   Miss 

**^ForBhame.'*  said  the  sensible  girl.  Charlotte,  with  an  attempt  at  fierce 

"  Oh,  I  see, '  said  young  Craven ;  sarcasm  ;  and  these  were  afterwards 


1863.]                             The  Crass  btfore  the  If  ame,    ^  295 

a  source  of  intense  amusement  to  the  gradually  being  brought  closer  to- 
whole  family,  who  would  treasure  gether.  Finally,  one  evening  the  quiet 
them  up,  and  have  them  repeated  girl  came  to  her  father^s  study,  and 
over  and  oyer  asain  by  youns  Cfrayen,  without  flutter  or  agitation,  but  just 
in  the  tone  ana  manner  of  the  on-  as  though  she  came  to  tell  him  that 
ginaL  Johnson,  the  steward,  was  waiting  to 
So  the  warp  and  woof  of  life  at  the  see  him,  told  him  how  young  Welbore 
Franklyns  moved  on  slowly  for  a  Craven  had  that  very  evening  made 
week  or  so  more,  and  was  working  her  a  most  important  proposal,  one 
into  a  quiet  pattern.  The  Crowle  on  which  the  whole  wilderness  of  her 
thread  was  giadually  being  with-  life  depended— hopes,  fears,  joys,  and 
drawn,  but  two  other  threads  were  sorrows. 


CHAFTEB  XIII. 

A  DSFIAKCB. 


Mb.  Franklyn  has  sweet  sleep  that  "  Did  you  hear,  Mr.  Crowle.    0,  I 

night    The  sigh  of  joy  and  rehef  he  am  so  glad.    Are  you  not  ?" 

drew,  as  the  welcome  news  was  told  "0,    yes;   charmed — delighted," 

to  hiuL  was  deep  and  refreshing.    He  said  the  otner.    ^^  Such  a  pleasant 

had  otten  dreamt  of  this  event,  but  piece  of  news — so  agreeable  for  all 

never  thought  it  possible.    He  fore-  parties." 

bore  delving  among  those  wretched  "  But  how  glad  Miss  Bell  will  be. 
papers.  Something  like  hope  was  in  She  will  hardly  contain  herself.  Tou 
store  for  him  yet ;  clouds  were  clear-  know  she  was  so  fond  of  Miss  Char- 
ing away  a  little— might  wholly  clear  lotte."  • 
away  after  all.  Charlotte,  the  calm,  "Ah. indeed!"  said  Mr.  Crowle.  "I 
steady,  sensible  girl,  might  save  the  never  knew  that  By-the-way,  we 
family.  His  dear  Charlotte — his  good,  have  not  heard  of  Miss  Jenny  Bell 
faithiul,  comforting  child.  latelv.    Nice  person  she  waa.    Who 

As  a  match,  nothing  could  be  better  has  heard  of  her." 
or  more  deligntfuL  Sir  Welbore,  his  "  I  have.  I  hear  from  her  con- 
father,  was  favourable.  There  was  stantly,"  said  the  curate,  with  a  flush 
title,  fortune,  station — every  thing  of  pride.  "I  write  to  her  regularly — 
was  favourable.  There  was  ecstatic  she  wishes  to  hear  everything  that 
joy  through  the  house — the  bois-  goes  on  in  this  dear  family,  as  she 
terous  girls  could  have  tumbled  and  calls  them." 
thrown  somersaults  on  the  floor,  to  "  0  !  I  see,"  said  Mr.  Crowle. 
show  tiieir  delight    And  that  dear,  "  Quite  so." 

honest,    broad-chested,   eood,   open  "And  especially,"  the  curate  went 

fellow^  who  was  now  recilessly  dis-  on,  eagerly,  "  about  Miss  Charlotte, 

tributing   golden   presents   up   and  her  bosom  friend.  I  think,"  said  Mr. 

down  the  house — was  there  one  whom  Wells,  "I  know  nothing,   or  have 

we  would  have  preferred  1  A  darling  !  read  nothing  comparable  to  her  aflec- 

It  got  about  presently— was  an-  tion  for  Miss  Charlotte,  who  is  now 

nounced,  as  it  were,  officially.    The  to  be  so  happily  married." 

country  papers  inserted  their  para-  "Ah !  indeed,"  said  Mr.  Crowle. 

graphs  with  their  usual  intelligible  showing  all  his  teeth  in  one  delighted 

hieroglyphics.    Mr.  Crowle,  who  had  smile.    "  How  curious.    And  so  you 

been  away,  came  back  one  morning,  keep  up  a  correspondence  with  Miss 

had  his  cold  hand  taken  affectionately  Bell  ?" 

in    Mr.   Franklyn's,    and  was  told  "0,  yes!"  saidthe other ;  "I  must 

the  glad  tidings.    He  winced,  but  write  by  this  very  night's  post  to  tell 

broke   out    presently   into    affluent  her  the  news.    I  am  ^^oing  to  get  all 

smiles   and   paroxysms  of  delight,  the  particulars  1  can.' 

and  congratulated  heartUy.     Going  "I  see,"  said  Mr.  Crowla    "Very 

away— for  he  would  not  stay  to  din-  good ;  quite  right.    Ah  I  I   see.    I 

ner— he  met  the  curate,  Mr.  Wells,  suispected  it  when  Miss  Jenny  waa 

posting  up  to  the  house,  radiant  here.    Don't  be  angry ;  but  I  did  see 

"  Such  good  news,"  said  the  curate,  she  was  very  much  grieved  to  go. ' 
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The  curate's  cheeks  began  to  flash,  **Her  address?"  he  said.    '^She  is 

but  he  was  not  displeased.  out  somewhere  as  a  governess." 

"  Nonsense,"  he  said,  "Mr.  Crowle.  "So  I  heard,"  said  Mr.  Crowle,  stiU 
A  poor  curate  must  not  think  of  such  smiling.  ^^  I  suppose  they  will  tell 
things.  0,  Mr.  Crowle,"  he  added,  me  at  the  house  r 
growing  suddenly  confidential,  "what  "  0 !  of  course,"  said  the  curate, 
a  pity  it  was ;  and  such  a  charming,  liaj9tily»  ^'  Chesterfield-street,  May- 
engaging  creature.    Her  conduct  was  fair." 

noble — ^noble !    I  never  heard  of  any-  "  Thanks — thanks— thanks,"    said 

thing  like  it"  Mr.  Crowle,  very  sweetly.    "What 

'^Bfoble,     certainly,"     said     Mr.  trouble  I  must  have  given  you.    Not 

Crowle  ;  "noble  is  exactly  the  word."  that  I  want  to  write  to  her.    I  should 

"  Who  in  her  position  would  have  like  to  leave  mv  card  when  in  London, 

done  the  like  V"  Good-bye,  good-bye." 

"Who,  indeed]"  said  Mr.  Crowle.  And  the  young  man  of  business 

"By-the-wa]^,  what  is  her  address?  went  his  way;  and  the  road  being 

Somewhere  in  London  1"  lonely,  began  to  smile  and  talk  to  him- 

The   clergyman   grew  suspicious,  self,  as  was  his  indiscreet  habit 


NOTES  ON  ELOQUENCE— ORATORY. 

The  object  of  poetry,  whose  relation  plex  civilization — ^hence  ancient  elo- 
is  to  the  individual,  is  to  delight,  re-  quence  is  more  artistic  than  modem, 
fine,  ennoble.  The  object  of  oratory.  The  oral  educational  system  pursued 
whose  relation  is  to  the* aggregate,  is  in  Greece  was  specially  suited  to  pro- 
to  render  the  minds  of  an  audience  duce  a  breed  of  orators.  In  the  ages 
unanimous  for  purpjoses  whose  end  of  Greece  and  Rome,  also,  before 
is  action.  The  tragic  poet  works  on  joumslism,  ai^d  while  codes  of  law 
the  passions  by  scene,  character,  were  comparathrely  simple,  the  orator 
thought  and  sentiment,  to  purify,  b^  was  the  most  important  political 
pitv  ana  terror,  the  souls  or  a  multi-  power  in  the  states  in  the  senate  as 
tude  ;  the  orator  to  unify  them  with  at  the  bar,  every  political  and  civil 
his  own  by  conviction  and  excitation,  result  depended  upon  the  art  with 
for  a  special  obiect  in  view.  An  which  he  mastered  and  impelled  the 
audience  leaving  the  theatre  in  which  minds  of  audience  or  judse— hence 
a  drama  of  Sophocles  was  performed,  the  rules  which  Quintilian  lays  down 
felt  themselves  inspired  with  the  for  gaining  a  control  over  the  iMussions 
thoughts  and  conceptions  of  the  poef^  of  not  deliberative  only,  but  judicial 
and  so  raised  to  the  dignified  stan-  authorities.  The  Romans,*  sajrs 
dard  of  his  nature  and  intellect :  but  Cicero,  cultivated  two  arts — ^that  of 
the  beneficial  effect  thus  produced  war  and  that  of  oratory— and  their 
became  manifested"  diffused  over  the  greatness  is  attributable  to  their 
general  tenor  of  their  lives.  On  the  union.  While  they  became  masters 
other  hand,  one  quitting  the  theatre,  of  the  world  by  war,  the  art  of  ora- 
in  which  Demosthenes  thundered  tory  was  essential  to  all  their  leading 
against  Philip,  intelligently  electrified  men,  who  gained  power  by  the  de- 
by  his  will,  associate,  unite,  arm  and  fence  of  clients,  triumphs  in  civil  con- 
march  against  the  invader,  animated  tests,  and  to  the  general,  to  enable 
with  an  ardour  arising  from  the  him  to  animate  his  soldiers  before  en- 
unanimity  of  interest  produced  by  gaffing  in  battle.  The  Grecian  states, 
the  address.  From  many  circum-  and  Roman  also,  continually  con- 
stances  connected  with  ancient  insti-  vuLsed  in  popular  agitations  and 
tutions  and  life  genei-ally,  the  study  party  conflicts,  presented  the  natural 
and  practice  of  oratory  was  more  area  for  the  growth  of  the  higheat 
necessary  than  in  epochs  of  more  com-  species  of  eloquence,  and  when  the 

•  DiUB  sunt  artes  qas  posBunt  locare  homine  in  amplisBime  gmdn  dignitatit— oba 
lmpentorU--ftltar«  oratorb  boni. 
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one  w&s  conquered  and  tlie  other  im-  adage  is,  like  most  maxims,  but  a 

penalized,  tue  art  declined  respec-  half  truth  ;   for,  while  nature  and 

lively  in  both.    From  the  accounts  genius  must  form  the  basis  of  the  re- 

which  have  descended  to  us  of  the  spective  characters,  it  would  be  easy 

effects  produced  by  rhetorical  me-  to  show  that  the  poet,  however  gifted, 

thods,  by  the  music  of  periods,  &e.,  requires  as  much  self-culture  to  pro- 

and  of  the  peculiarities  of  ancient  duce  great  poetry,  as  the  orator  in- 

elocution,  we  gain  some  idea  of  the  cessant  study  and  practice  to  arrive 

great  difference  between  ancient  and  at  the  loftiest  standard  of  eloquence, 

modem  audiences  ;  in  Greece  and  If  culture  alone  was  capable  of  mak- 

Kome  a  great  speech  was  a  great  ing   orators,    ancient    and    modem 

dramatic  politico-national  event — it  literature  would  testify  the  fact ;  and 

was  at  once  an  inspired  clement  of  we  should  have  as  many  specimens 

persuasion,  and  a  piece  of  music  and  of  the  highest  species  of  eloquence 

acting.    The  writer  of  the  dialogue  as  we  have  of  poetry ;  whereas,  the 

on  the  ''  Oorraption  of  Eloquence  (it  rarity  of  oratorical  genius  thus  illus- 

is  ascribed  to  Tacitus,  but  its  style,  trated,  proves  the  converse  of  the 

unlike  that  of  the  historian,  brief  proposition.    Greece  had  her  Homer 

and   nervous,   resembles   more  the  ana  her  three  dramatic  poets,  not  to 

copious  dignity  of  a  follower  of  Cicero),  speak  of  her  man^  lyrics,  whose  works 

places  the  orator  at  the  head  of  the  belong  to  the  loftiest  region  of  antique 

social    body.     "Look,"     he    says,  genius  and  art^  and  in  oratory  but  one 

*'  through  the  circle  of  the  fine  arts,  great  name,  Demosthenes ;  for  as  to 

survey  the   whole  compass  of  the  Lycias,  Hyperides,  iEschines,  and  the 

sciences,  and  tell  me  in  what  branch  rest,  they  were  rather  finished  rheto- 

can  the  professors  acquire  a  name  to  ricians  than  natm'al  powers  of  elo- 

vie  with  the  celebrity  of  a  great  and  quence.    In  the  Roman  temple  of 

powerful  orator.    His  fame  does  not  fame  Virgil  and  Cicero  occupy  the 

depend  on  the  opinion  of  thinking  loftiest  correspondent  niches.     The 

men,  who  attend  business  and  watch  pulpit   and   political    eloquence   of 

the  administration  of  affairs  ;  he  is  France,  whose  Celtic  genius  is  especi- 

applauded  by  the  youth  of  Rome— by  ally  oratorical,  with  the  exception  of 

all  who  hope  to  rise  by  honourable  Bossuet  and  Mirabeau,isasadisplay 

means.    The  eminent  orator  is  the  ofgenius  inferior  to  her  dramatic;  but 

model  which  every  parent   recom>  the  greatest  contrast  is  to  be  found  in 

mends  to  his  children.     Even  the  England,  in  which  country  no  ora- 

common  people  stand  and  gaze  as  he  torical  genius,  from  the  days  of  Bacon 

passes  by ;  they  pronounce  his  name  and  Bolingbroke  downwards,  through 

with  pleasure,  and  point  to  him  as  epochs  of  revolution  and  senatorial 

the  object  of  their  admiration.    The  contest,  approximates   to  that  dis- 

5rovinces  resound  with  his  praise,  played  by  Milton,  not  to  speak  of 

'he  strangers  who  arrive  from  all  Shakespeare.    From  this  it  appears 

parts  have  heard  of  his  genius  ;  tliey  evident,  that  not  only  are  the  com- 

wish  to  behold  the  man ;  and  their  plexity  of  gifts  necessary  to  produce 

curiosity  is  never  at  rest  till  they  great  oratory  rare,  but  that  peculiar 

have  seen  his  person  and  pemsed  his  conditions,  resulting  from   national 

countenance.    Foreign  nations  court  character  and  circumstance,  are  ne- 

his  friendship.    The  magistrates  set*  cessary  for  their  manifestation, 

tin^  out  for  their  provinces  make  it  The  mental  and  naturaJ  jpowers 

their  business   to  ingratiate  them-  which  enter  into  the  composition  of 

selves  with  the  popular  speaker,  and  great  poetic  genius,  are  the  same  as 

at  their  retum  take  care  to  renew  those  which  constitute  the  oratorical ; 

their  homage.    The  powerful  orator  except  a  great  and  abnormal  emo- 

has  no  occasion  to  solicit  preferment  tional  system  is  united  to  an  intellec- 

— ^the  offices  of  praetor  and  consul  tual,  no  man  can  be  either  a  great 

stand  open  to  him — ^to  those  exalted  poet  or  orator ;  minus  the  former, 

stations  he  is  invited.    Even  in  the  we  may  have  fine  displays  of  imagina- 

rank  of  private  citizen  his  share  of  tion,  of  logic  and  rhetoric,  but  neither 

power  is  considerable,  since  his  au-  eternal  poesy  or  supreme  eloquence, 

thority  sways  at  once  the  senate  and  In  the  case  of  the  orator,  however,  no 

people."  matter  how  ample  his  gifts,  a  peculiar 

'^  Poeta  nascitur,  orator  fit,"  an  old  temperament  is  essential— a  depth 
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and  fire  of  nature — an  inner  power  of  argument  is  first  finished  off,  then  he 

at  once  awalEening  and  controlling  proceeds  to  excite  the  emotions.  While 

emotion — a  capacity  for  being  mightily  Cicero  abounds  in  image  and  illustra- 

moved,  in  order  to  move  mightily,  tion,  the  stem,  chaste  taste  of  Demos- 

Agitatus  cogitare  ;  while  the  passions  thenes  admits  little  of  ornament,  and 

and  feelings  set  his  intellect  in  action,  when  he  indulges  in  a  metaphor,  he 

the  orator  must  be  gifted  with  the  dismisses  it  in  the  fewest  words,  or 

faculty  of  conserving  the  action  of  his  in  one,  as  when  he  speaks  of  the 

psychical  power  undisturbed  and  do-  effect  of  the  decree  having  passed 

minant  over  the  inner  storm  of  being,  '*  like  a  cloud ;"  nor  is  he  distin- 

whose  forces  give  fervour  and  im-  ffuished  so  much  by  abundance  of 

petus  to  his  eloquence.    This  is  at  languaj^e  as  choice  and  arrangement 

once  a  matter  of  physique  and  of  dis-  of  cuction.    The  fact  that  the  change 

oipline  and  practice.  of  a  particle  in  one  of  his  iron  riveted 

It  is  only  necessary  to  glance  at  the  sentences  would  injure  the  meaning, 

S>rtrait  of  the  greatest  of  orators,  the  sense   being  inseparately  con- 

emosthenes,  witn  his  high  crowned  nected  with  the  rhythm,  testiJSes  to 

head  and  symmetrical  brow,  with  his  his    method    of    composition — that 

larce  emotional  and  compact  intellec-  of  revolving   each   paragraph  with 

tuid  system,  to  perceive  the  type  of  watchful  care  in  his  mind  until  it  had 

reason   and  passion.    His   portrait  arrived  at  a  perfection  satisfying  at 

illustrates  his  eloquence,  which  more  once  the  ear  and  intellect.    As  far  as 

than  any  other  realizes  the  idea  of  structure  is  concerned,  the  orations  of 

logic  on  fire;  vehement  direct  rea-  Demosthenes  resemble    the   dense, 

Boning,  whose  natural  energy  conceals  close-knit,  epigrammatic  style  of  Thu- 

its  art )  disdain,  anger,  boldness  in-  cydides,  whose  history,  as  the  anec- 

volved   in  a  continuous  stream  of  dote  states,  he   had  committed  to 

ar^ment — storm  and  light.  Phreno-  memory,  and  his  enthymemes  orargu- 

logically  viewed,  the  head  of  Cicero  mentative  forms  are  the  same  as  those 

eznibits  an  intellect  various,  capa-  of  the  historian,  but  infused  with  his 

cious,  strong,  but  less  emotional,  less  peculiar  passionate  fire.     No  lone 

reliant  and  regal  than  that  of  the  trains  of  sustained  arguments  indeea 

Greek.  They  are  respectively  the  types  are  to  be  found  in  his  eloquence,  but 

of  natural  and  artificial,  of  popular  a  constant  series  of  remarks,  clear, 

and  senatorial,  eloquence.     Inspired  plain,  forceful,  bearing  immediately 

by  passion,  Demosthenes,  unlike  Ci-  on  the  subject  in  hand.   Each  speech, 

cero,  philosopher  and  literateur,  as  whether  of  the  emotive  argumenta- 

well  as  orator^  thinks  solely  of  his  tive  order,  as  in  the  Philippics,  or  the 

subject  and  object— never  of  himself,  deliberative,  as  in  the  Olynthics,  is  a 

His  speeches  are  models  of  impetuous  perfect  specimen  of  Attic  taste  and 

concentrated  thought ;  he  deals  prin-  Athenian  sense,  refined,  bright^  and 

cipally  with  what  the  Greeks  called  strong  as  polished  steeL    In  this 

wiQ  rcic, — ^inducements,  means  of  per-  simple,  heroic  stateliness  they  resem- 

Buasion ;  every  thought,  remark,  ap-  ble  columns  of  the  Doric  order,  as 

peal,  is  directed  to  one  object ;  every  contrasted  with  the  Corinthian,  to 

passage  is  a  link  with  its  forerunner  which  the  orations  of  Cicero  bear  an 

and  succeedent;  and  each  is  hammered  analogy.    The  opinion  which  Cicero 

out  and  rounded  with  equal  accuracy  expresses  in  one  of  his  letters  to  At- 

and  vehemence,  the  closing  sentences  ticus,  namely,  that  in  strength,  abun- 

of  each  pan^raph  are  generally  anti-  dance,  and  beauty,  the  Latin  language 

thetical,  and  throughout  the  oration  was  superior  to  the  Greek  was  natu- 

is  a  series  of  hits.    Cicero's  oratory  on  ral  to   one  who  was  so  complete  a 

the  other  hand,  less  torrentuous,  re-  master  of  the  resources  of  its  ample 

sembles  a  spacious  river,  diversified  and  magnificent  vocabulary, 

with  calms  and  rapids,  abounding  in  "  No  sooner,"  says  Cicero,  in  his 

reflections,  digressions,  descriptions;  *' Brutus,"  "had  eloquence  ventured 

it  is  only  occasionally  in  the  perora-  to  sail  from  the  I^neus,  than  she  tra- 

tion  that  you  hear  the  Deraostiienian  versed  all  the  isles  and  visited  evetr 

thunder  of  the  waters.    In  Demos-  part  of  Asia,  till  at  last  infected  with 

theses  vou  never  perceive  the  divi-  their  manners,  she  lost  all  the  purity 

■ions  of  nis  subject,  reason  and  passion  and  healthy  complexion  of  the  Attic 

atQ  ooastantiy  mingled ;  in  Gieeio  the  style^and  indeed  almost  fn^t  her  na- 
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live  language.''  Thestyle  called  Asian,  ''Domnisti  geates  immanitate  barUms, 
as  in  all  oriental  compositions,  displays  nmltitudine  innumerabiles  locis  infinitaa, 
the  unbalanced  action  of  the  imagina-  ^^^^  copiarum  genera  abundantes;  sed 
tion— more  of  wing  than  body.  It  eatamenvicistiqu«  etnaturemetconditio- 
would  seem,  indeed,  that  the  climatic  ^SlL'llru^rS^L  c^^i^^^^^^ 
J .^         '/.       .     '      1      .         1      1 J  emm  tanta  vi8,  tanta  copia,  qua  non  lerro 

conditions  of  exteeme  heat  and  cold  ^  ^y^^  debmtari  fraigique  po»it :  ve- 

have  a  similar  effect  on  this  laculty,  rom  animum  vincere,  iracundiam  cohibero, 

giving  it  predominance  to  the  loss  of  victoriam  temperare,  advenarium  nobUitate 

mental  harmony :  witness  the  poetiy  ingenio,  yirtute  pnestantem,  non  modo  ez- 

of  Hindostan  and  Arabia,  and   the  toUere  jacentem,  sed  etiam  amplificari  ejua 

Edda   of  Scandinavia.     As  distin-  piistinam   digniutem; — h»c   qui   faciat, 

guished  from  the  Attic,  indeed,  Oice-  ^^^  ego  ««"»  summw  viris  comparo,  aed 

ro's  oratory  may  be  termed  Asian,  in  *iinillimum  Deo  judido." 

its  copiousness,  magnificence,  and  dif-  mi_       i     .         ^  *^  ^ 

fusion:  but  whUe  less  intense  it  is.  The    clasuc    piUpit^loquwioe    of 

perhaii,  as  effective  as  that  of  De-  5*°?®"**^*^^^  Bossuet,  Fletchw, 

mosthenes.    One  has  but  to  contrast  MassiUon,  and  Bourdaloe— from  the 

the  arousing  recuperative  logic  of  the  subjects  treated,  is  necessarily  of  a 

exordium  of  the  first  Philippic  with  more  elevated  order  than  senatorial 

the  opening  of  the  second  Oatiline  to  a^^/ojensic  oratory ;  but  it  is  more 

perceive,  that  whUe  more  copious,  ^^^  ^^  ^^  versatile  m  its  range. 

Cicero's  eloquence  both  in  thought,  gf  ^^   r^^'^u?'^®^^^  ^  ^^  ^® 

pa88ion,anddiction,isquiteas power-  ^^^^V  of  Mieux,  his  elevated  gemus 

faland  perfect  as  that  of  the  Greek  ^  everywhere  apparent :  declamatoy 

in  his  peculiar  style.    As  a  specimen  panefflrncal  power  is  his  Jfwrte  ;  and, 

of  descriptive  eloquence  in  its  special  w?re  it  not  for  hie  magmficent  rhet- 

place,  it  appears  to  us  unequaUed.  JJic,  the  contoast  preeented  between 

Kever  was  there   a   more  spirited  thespintof  the  wurtierandthe  apos^ 

introduction  :—  ^^^  fervour  of  the  Christian  mmis- 

ter  would  be  not  unfrequently  outre, 

"Tandumaliqnando,  Quirites,  L'CatUi-  From  this  circumstance,  perhaps,  no 

nam  fuientem  audacia,  scelus  anhelentom,  work  impresses  the  mind  SO  strongly 

pestem  patris  nefarie  molientem,  yobia  at-  with  the  vanity  of  all  things  human, 

'que  hoic  orbi  ferrum  flammamque  mini-  as   those  funereal  eulogies  on  kings 

tantem,  ex  urbe  vel  ejecimos,  vel  emiaimus,  and  princes.     As  specimens  of  pulpit 

vol  ipsum  egredientem   verbis  prosecuti  oratory,  however,  several  of  them  are 

sumns.    Abiit,   excewit,   evasit,   eripuit;  g^perb.    Nothing,  in  its  way,  can  sur- 

nn^  jam  peraicies  k  monstro  lUo,  atque  ^  ^j^^  exordium  to  the  oration  on 

prodigio  moenibus  ipsw  mtra  moenia  com-  fe^Tiinfltfca  of  Pranrft    nr  f  hp  nflTrtm 

parabitnr,  atque  banc  quidem  nnum  hu-  ffennetta  01  J?Tanc^or  tne  perOW- 

m  bcUi  domlstici  ducem  sine  controverda  tion  to  that  on  the  PiTUce  of  Conde, 

▼icimna;  non  jam  inter  latera  nostra  sica  With  the  pathetic  touch  at  the  close. 

ilia  venabitor:  non  in  campo,  non  in  foro,  Throughout  it  has  all  the  mournful, 

non  in  cnria,  non  denique  intra  domesticoa  BOnorous  majesty  of  a  burial  march, 

parietes  pertimescemus :  loco  ille  motna  or  grand  resonance  of  a  cathedral  an- 

est,  cum  est  ex  urbe  depulosus :  palam  jam  them  : — 
cum  hoste,  nallo  impediente  bellum  justum 

eeremus.    Jacet  iUe  nunc  prostratusque  est  u  Venea,    Peuples,    venez    maintenant ; 

Quirites  et  »e  perculsum  atque  abjectum  ^ais  venez  plutdt,  Princes  et  Seigneurs; 

ease  scntit;  et  retorquet  ocnloe    profecto  gt  vous  qui  juges  la  terre,   et  vous  qui, 

8«p€  at  banc  urbem,  quern  ex  snis  faucibua  onvrez  aux  bommes  les  portes  dn  del ; 

erepUm  esse  luget:   qua  quidem   laetari  ^  yo^g  pi,„  q„e  tous  les  antrea,   Princes 

mibi  videtur  quod  tantum  pestum  evomue-  ^t  Princesses,  nobles  rejettons  de  tant  de 

rit,  foraaqne  projecerit"  Roi»,  lumi^res  de  la  France,  mais  aujourd*- 

hui  obscurcies  et  couvertes  de  votre  don- 
In  the  balance  of  their  antithesis  leur  comme  d'un  nuage :  venez  voir  le  pen 
and  general  structural  harmonv  many  5«*  "o"*  ^^^  d'une  si  auguste  naissance, 

of  hiawrioda  are  oerfect      In  Demos-  ^«  **'^*  ^«  grandeur,  de  tent  de  gloire.  Jet- 

01  nispenoOB  wre  penecu.    in  i^emos  j^   ^^^  ^^  ^^^     ^ .  ^^jj^  ^^^  ^ 

thenes  the  antithesis  seldom  consists  ,^    J  j^„  ^  magnificence  et  la  pi^t^ 

m  more  than   two  terms,  whereas  ^^honorer  un  heros:  des  tltias,  desin- 

Cicero  always  introduces  four,  as  m  gcriptions,  vaines  marques  de  oe  qui  n'aat 

the  following  passage  from  the  "  Pro  pitu  *  des  flgnres  qni  semblent  pleorer  antoiir 

Maroello,"  in  which  he  enumerates  d*nn  tombeau  et  des  fragiles  Imagaa  d'aae 

the  achievements  of  Oasar,  &c:—  donlwrr  qua  le  tema  Maporte  avtc  toiit  W 
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reste;  des  colonnes  qui   Bemblent  vouloir  ce   sacrifice.      Agr^ez  ces  demiers  efiForts 

porter  jii8qa*au  del  le  magnifique  temoign-  d'une  voix  qui  vous  f  ut  connne.     Votu  met- 

age,    de  notre    neant:    et    rien  enfin  ne  trez  fia  h  tous  ces  discours.     Au  lieu  de 

manque  dans  tous  ces  honneurs,  que  celui  a  deplorer  la  mort  des  autres,  Grand  Priuce, 

qui  on  les  rend.     Pleurez  done  sur  ces  foi-  dorenavant  je  veux  apprendre  de  vous  k 

blea  restes  de  la  vie  humaine,  pleurez  sur  rendre  la  mienne  sainte :  heureux,  si  averti 

cette  tristfi  immortalite  que  nous  donnons  par  ces  cheveux  blancs  du  compte  que  je 

aux  h^rofl,     Mais  approchez  en  particulierf  dois  rendre  de  mon  administration,  je  r^- 

6  vous  qui  courez  avec  tant  d*ardeur  dans  ser^'e  au  troupeau  que  *e  dois  nourrit  de  la 

la  carriere  de  la  gloire,  Ames  guerrieres  et  parole   de  vie,  les  restes  d*une  voix   qui 

intr^pides.     Quel  autre  fut  plus  digne  de  tombe,  et  d'uneardeur  qui  s'eteint.** 
vous  commander?  mais  dans  quel  autre 

avez-vous  trouv^  le  commandment  plus  Judging  from  the  effects  be  pro- 

honndte?  Pleurez  done  ce  grand  Capitaine,  duced,  and  the  specimens  of  his  clo- 

et  dites  en  gftnissant :  Voila  celui  qui  nous  quence  which  remain,  that  of  Mira- 

roenoit  dans  les  hazards ;  sous  lui  se  sont  beau  was  of  the  grandest  and  most 

form&  tant  de  renommfes  capitoines  que  ses  powerful  order.     While  it  resembled 

exemples  ont  eUves  aux  premiers  homieun,  ^jj^^.  ^^  Demosthenes  in  its  union  of 

de  la  guerre;    son  ombre  eut  pa   encore  -.^„„^„   „«,i   ^«^„:>>«    :*  «Vwv.,.«j«j   :^ 

gagnerdesbataa«;etvoilkquediins8onsi-  [^i  ^  """"^  ^^^^'T'  it  abounded  in 

l^ce  son  nom  m^me  nous  a^me,  et  ensem-  1>?^^  ^^ages,  great   metaphors,    and 

ble  a  nous  avertit  que  pour  trouver,  a  la  ^hose  grand  natural  bursts— the  crea- 

mort  qnelque  reste  de  nos  travaux,  et  n'ar-  tion  of  ^  the  moment — whose  effect  on 

river  pas  sans  ressource  ^  notre  etemelle  an  audience,  was,  doubtless,  powerful- 

demeure,  avec  le  Boi  de  la  terre  il  faut  en-  ly  increased  by  his  physique  and  elo* 

core  servir  le  Roi  du  Ciel.     Servez  done  ce  cution — his   "  hideously- magnificent" 

Roi  immortel  et  si  plein  de  misericorde,  qui  aspect  and  indomitable  air.  His  voice, 

vous  comptera  un  soupir  et  un  verre  deau  ^f  j^h  was  like  the  roar  of  a  lion,  &C., 

donne  en  son  nom,  plus  que  tous  1«  autres  ^^  ^^^^^      y^^      ^          ^     ^^ 

ne  feront  jamais  tout  votre  sang  rt*pandu ;  j.u«^,,„v,i„  i5,^j  „„ j   A^.iJ^t.^A    k- 

et  commencez  a  compter  le  tems  de  vos  utilei  thoroughly  fired  and  dommated   by 

services  du  jour  que  vous  vous  serez  donnes  '"s  subiect  J  and  no  man,  as  Dumont 

k  un  maitre  si  bienfaisant    Et  vous,  ne  States,  had  a  greater  disdain  for  those 

viendrez.vous  pas  &  ce  triste  monument,  artifices  and  fictitious  ardours  of  ora- 

vous,  dis-je,  qu*il  a  bien  voulu  mettre  au  tory,  which  he  was  accustomed  to  call 

rang  de  ses  amis?     Tous  ensemble,  en  quel-  "  the  tliunders  and  lightnings  of  the 

que  degr^  de  sa  confiance  quMl  vous  ait  recils,  opera."    Persons  who  recollected  him 

environnez  ce  tombeau ;  versez  des  larmes  ^grg  used  to  say,  that  those  who  had 

avec  des  prierea;  et  adinirant  dans  un  si  ^^^   ^^^   Mirabeau   speaking  under 

grand  Prince  une  amit.e  si  commode  et  un  ^.j^^  influence  of  angerfhwl  not  seen 

commerce  si  doux,  conservez  le  souvenir  j  .         ^    j        .       ^    ?     j^.               ^ 

dun  h^rosdont  la  bonte avoit egale le  cour-  """♦  »««  whww  aw  it<»  «u  mo  to^oo  uc 

age.    Ainsi  puisse-t-il  toftjoure  vous  ^re  ^as  most  supeib— a  remark  which 

un  Cher  entretien ;  ainsi  puissiez-vous  pro-  seems  to  be  bome  OUt  by  the  finest 

flter  deses  vertus:  et  que  sa  mort,  que  vous  passages  of  his  oratory  extant,  SUCh 

d^plorez,  vous  serve  k  la  fois  de  consolation  as  his  invectives,  defences  of  his  polit- 

et  d*exemple.    Pour  moi,  sHl  m'est  permis  ical  Conduct,  &c    Sometimes  a  felici- 

apr^  tous  les  autres  de  venir  rendre  les  der-  tous  expression,  sometimes  a  flash  of 

niera  devoirs  il  ce  tombeau,  6  Prince,  le  thought,   says  Carutti,  in   his  eloge, 

digne  sujetde  nos  louangesetde  nos  ^egre^  revolutionized  the  minds  of  the  as- 

vousvivrezetemellementdansmam^moire;  g^mbly  :    and  he  seemed  tO  hold  in 

yotre  image  y  sera  tracee,  non  point  avec  v^    u      i             xu  "^^.^   /^xt  _Zl 

cette  «udS»  qui    promettoit  la  victoire;  ^  IS  hand,  noW  the  prwm  of  Newton, 

non,  je  ne  veux  rien  voir  en  vous  de  ce  que  5?^,  .^^W     the     head     Of    MedUSa. 

la  mort  y  efface.    Vous  aurez  dans  cette  Nothing,  indeed,   can  be  finer  than 

image  des  traits  immortels :  je  vous  y  ver-  some  of  his  great  passages,  in  which, 

rai  tel  que  vous  ^tiez  k  ce  dernier  jour  sous  fired  by  antagonism,   he  throws  the 

la  main  de  Dieu,  lorsque  sa  gloire  sembla  whole  force  of  his  nature  and  intellect 

commencer  A  vous  apparoitre.    C'est  la  que  jnto  his   address,    and    overwhelms 

je  vous  verrai  plus  triomphant  qu'A  Fri-  opposition,  as  in  the  famous  perora- 

bomrg   et  i   Rocroy;   ravi  dun  si  beau  ^j^^^  ^  ^nR  speech  of  the   30th   Ja- 

telomphe,je  dirai  oi  action  de  graces  ces  ^^^    TOmmencing-"  Qu'  ai- 

belles  paroles  du  bienaime  Disciple:    Et  t**^/>  y^i  w*«i«^i*w«e        ^  ^  j 

hmc  J^iaaria  gum  vinek  mtmdJm,  fide,  J«  donc  felt  de  81  coupable ;   and  end- 

9Mtra :  La  vhiiable  victoJre,  ceUe  out  met  JP«  With  the  passage  commencing-- 

•MunotpiedBh  monde  entier,  eeetnotre  FoL  £h  1  comments'arreterait-ilaiuourd - 

jfouiasez,  Prince,  de  cette  victoire,  jonisaez-  hui  dans  sa  COUIse  dvique  celui  que 

m.  ^tanMUement  ptr  FimmoKtoUe  veitu  de  le  premier  d'  entre  les  Frangais  a 
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profesae  hautement  sea  opinions  sar  vile  calumniators  lapped  the  milk  of  tiie 

les  affairs  nationales  dans  un  temps  Court,  and  eked  out  an  existence  by  appeal" 

on  les  cif  Constances  etaient  bien  moins  *"5  ^  popular  prejudices.    .    .    But  what 

iirgentes,  et  la  tache  bien  plus  peril-  ™«"f"  ^^^  T^«  ^^^^Y,*  ^*""^^«^  *«*»"^^  ™« 

leuse  1     Non,  les  outrages  ne  lasseront  ^^  ^'^^  *°**  low  shall  not  arrest  my  career, 
imama  conaripncp      Ai  ptp    ipsiiis  To  my  enemies  I  say—answer  me,  if  you 
pas  ma  conscience.     J  ai  ete,  je  SUIS,  ^^^    calumniate  me  as  much  as  you  desire." 
J  e  serais  jusque  tombeau  1  nomine  de  ^ 
la  liberte  publiaue-rhomme  de  la  Qf  military  eloquence  many  speci- 
constitution.     Malheur   aux   ordres  mens  might  be  selected  from  the  clas- 
pnviliges,    SI   c  est    la   plutpt   etre  gics,— such  as  Agricola's  address  to 
1  homme   du  peuple  mie  celui    des  his  soldiers,  in  Tacitus'  life,  &c.  ;  but, 
nobles;    car  les   pnviliges  finiront,  generally  speaking,  such  as  we  find  in 
mais  le  peuple  est  eterneL     The  same  ancient  histories  are  the  compositions 
strain  of  strong  passion  and  compact  of  the  authors,  and  have,  hence,  but 
reasoning  characterizes  the  no  less  a  fictitious  interest.    In  modern  days, 
famous  passage  m  which  he  defends  Napoleon  is,    perhaps,   the  greatest 
himself  against  his  accusers  :—  master  of  this  order  of  oratory,  both 
** Strange, indeed,  themadness,  anddeplor-  ^  regards  his  short  addresses  and  his 
able  the  blindness,  that  he  who  has  ani-  larger  and  set  Speeches.    Among  the 
mated  men  with  perishlcss  principles  for  first,  the  finest  is  that  which  he  uttered 
their  benefit,  should  find   himself   in   the  oil  the  moming  of  the  battle  of  the 
midst  of  our  debates  made  the  subject  of  Pyramids,  when,  seeing  the  Mama- 
constant  reproach  by  mdividuals  who  sub-  lukes  drawn  up  on  the  Imnks  of  the 
stitute    the    irritation   of    self-^teein  for  j^ji^  i„  ^j^^  ^f  those  mighty  monu- 
patnotism,  and  who  ra.se  themselves  into  a  ^    ,^         ^    ^    ^,             ^^  j/. 
temporary  proramence  by  appeahni^  to  the  i   J  •   *•        *     \\      "*^*     'f'**"^' 
ignomnt  yici«itudes    of    public    Opinion.  J  Q^ ?•'''''*  ",?   to   them,  exclaimed- 
Even  those  who  a  few  days  since  desired  to  *  Soldiers  !  from  the  Slimmita  of  yon- 

cany  me  in  triumph,  now  make  me  the  der  pyramids  forty  centuries  look  down 

subject  of  denunciations,  echoing  through  on  you  !"  or,  when  on  the  morning  of 

the  streets,  the   *  great  treason  of  Mira-  the  battle  of  MoJCOWa,  as  the  SUll 

beau.*    For  me,  indeed,  I  have  had  no  rose  with  uncommon  splendour,  he 

need  of  that  lesson  to  be  aware  how  short  is  cried — "  Behold  thesun  of  Austerlltz." 

the  distance  between  the  Capitol  and  the  All  his  speeches  to  his  armies,  through - 

Tarpeian rock.  Butthe man whocombats for  out  his  numerous  campaigns,  exMbit 

reason  and  patriotism  is  not  so  easily  over-  thorough  knowledge  of  the  charac- 

He  whose  conscience  teUs  him  he  «  ""^^^s"  «^"""*^^»6'^ '^^  •'  r,  t       T^ 


come,      xie  wiw5e  conscience  leiis  mm  ne  .         r^t^-n  -l         Ti  x  -i  •         j* 

has  merited  weU  of  his  comitiy.  which  he  ^^ ^^  ^he  French- all  are  stnking,  di- 

feels  the  capacity  and  desire  of  still  bene-  rect  appeals  to  their  vanity  and  love 

Hting—he  who  is  not  puflFed  up  with  the  of  glory.    After  numerous  victones 

breath  of  vain  celebrity,  and  who  disdains  in  his  first  campaign  in  Italy,  he  thus 

temporary  success  for  true  glory — ^he  who  .addressed  his  army  : — 
ever  desires  to  proclaim   the   truth    and 

advance  the  public  welfare,  independent  "Soldiers! — You  have,  in  fifteen  days, 
of  the  transitory  fluctuations  of  public  gained  six  victories,  taken  twenty-one 
opinion,  that  man  carries  withm  himself  standards,  fifty  pieces  of  cannon,  several 
the  recomp^ise  of  his  successes,  the  charm  fortresses,  made  fifteen  hundred  prisoners, 
for  his  afliictions,  and  the  reward  of  his  dan.  and  killed  or  wounded  more  than  ten  thon- 
g^rs.  He  looks  forward  from  the  present  sand  men !  You  have  equalled  the  con- 
to  the  only  object  which  interests  him — the  querors  of  Holland  and  the  Rhine.  Desti- 
destiny  of  his  name;  when  time,  the  incor-  tute  of  all  necessaries,  yon  have  supplied 
ruptible  judge,  shall  award  justice  to  all ;  all  your  wants.  Without  cannon,  you  have 
when  the  men  who  for  eight  days  have  gained  battles — ^without  bridges,  you  have 
proclaimed  opinions  as  mine  of  which  1  am  crossed  rivers  I — without  shoes,  you  have 
ignorant — ^who  at  this  instant  calumniate  made  forced  marches! — without  brandy, 
my  speech,  without  understanding  it — who  and  often  without  bread,  you  have  bivon- 
accnse  me  of  worshipping  the  powerless  acked  1  Republican  phalanxes,  soldiers  of 
idob  1  have  destroyed,  of  being  the  vile  Liberty,  alone  could  have  survived  what 
snbsidizerof  men  I  have  disdainfully  ceased  you  have  suffered!  Thanks  to  you,  sol- 
to  combat — ^who  denounce  me  as  an  enemy  diers ! — your  grateful  country  has  reason  to 
of  the  revolution  of  which  I  am  the  author —  expect  great  things  of  you !  You  have 
who  excite  popular  clamour  against  me,  still  battles  to  fight,  towns  to  take,  rivers 
who  for  twenty  years  have  set  myself  to  to  pass.  Is  there  one  among  you  whose 
combat  every  form  of  oppression — who  have  courage  is  relaxed?  Is  there  one  who 
spoken  to  Frenchmen  of  liberty,  of  the  con-  would  prefw  to  return  to  the  barren  sum- 
atitution,  of  resistance,  in  times  when  my  mits  of  the  Apennines  and  the  Alps,  to  en- 
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dun  patiently  the  insults  of  these  soldier-  knowledge  of  philosophy,  eBSential  to 

slaves?                                               .  ftU  tlie  other  arts,  is  no  less  so  to 

lief 
views 

conquest;  bat  be  the  liberators,  and  not  the  ^^J""   ^,^>,°''^^^  "£  ^S  ^"f  ^  R^ 

scoiges  of  the  people  you  subdueP'  Oratore,'     and    "  B™tus.        In    the 

former,  he  states  the  method  he  him- 

Nothing  can  be  more  effective,  in  self  pursued.    "  The  first   thing   I 

its  brief  strength  and  pathetic  sim-  generally   consider,"    he   says,   "  is, 

plicity,  than  his  farewell  speech  to  his  whether  the  cause  requires  the  minds 

soldiers  at  Fontainbleau,  before  de-  of  the  audience  should  be  ezcite<L 

parting  to  Elba  ;  but,  perhaps,  the  for  fiery  oratory  is  not  to  be  exercised 

most  animated  of  all  his  addresses  is  on  trivial  subjects,  and  to  act  tra- 

that  with  which,   after  landing  at  gedies  on  trifles,  is  absurd.    The  first 

Cannes,  he  heralded  his  march  on  thing  is,  to  ascertain  the  passion  to  be 

Paris : —  worked  on,"  &c  This  was,  evidently, 

„a  ...     ,   ,             M    T  u^  ^  *lie   method  of  Demosthenes,  who 

vo  I.     w?Ll«  3  wn  .onn!!^l^Z  differs  from  Cicero,  however,  by  con- 

voice.     We  have  not  been  conquereu  but  t        ,  .         ,        '.               j.L     i  x* 

betrayed.    We  must  forget  that  we  have  P^aling^?"  ^^  :  whereas,  the  latter 

been  masters  of  nations;  but  we  must  invariably  divides  his  oration  mto  two 

not  tolerate  their  interfering  in  our  affairs,  parts,  and  when  he  has  done  With  his 

Who  shall  pretend  to  be  master  of  France  ?  argument,   invariably   gives  his    au- 

or  who  has  the  power?    Resume  the  colours  dience  notice  that  he  is  going  to  ex- 

which  the  nation  has  proscribed,  and  which  cite  their  passions.     While,  too,  De- 

for  twenty  years  struck  terror  into  the  ene-  mosthenes  goes  direct  tO  his  object, 

mtes  of  our  country.    Resume  that  tri-  Cicero  always  makes  the  most  of  his 

colour  cockade,  which  we  have  worn  in  our  subject- oratories,  embellishes,  and 

grand  marchcj.  R««mie  those  eagles  which  delighte  tO  awaken  admiration  of  his 
you  bore  at  Ulm,  at  Austerlitz,  at  Jena,  at  -  **^**6"»*'  ""t^ V     .**"  •«***»*» wmwu  v«  uw 

Eylau,  at  Wagram,  at  Friedland,  at  Eik-  Powers.     This  mtentive  preparation 

mahl,  Eisburg,  Smolensk,  Moscow,  Lubzen,  ^^d  artistic  division  ot  BUmect  whicn 
and  Montmirail.  Come !  Range  yourselves  appears  in  the  orations  of  Cicero,  was, 
under  the  flag  of  your  chieftain,  who  lives  however,  well  adapted  to  the  sena- 
only  for  the  people  and  for  you!  Whose  torial  and  judicial  audience  he  ad- 
interest,  honour,  and  glory  are  yours,  dressed,  and,  in  variety  of  theme  and 
Come!  VicUrry  wiU  tnarch  at  the  charge-  treatment,  he  far  surpasses  Demos- 
itep  /     The  eagle,  with  the  national  colours,  theues 

will  fly  from  steeple  to  steeple,  even  to  the  Of  the  different  species  of  eloquence 

turrets  of  Notre  Dame.  .  ^  ^^^^  ^  endless  to  offer  examples. 

The  definition  of  eloquence  by  the  What  can  be  more  simple,  impassion- 

ancient    authors    is    characteristic,  ed,  and  sublime,  than  the  fifteenth 

Thus  Plato,  in  his  "  Gorgias,"  says,  chapter   of  First    Corinthians,  as  a 

that  an  orator  should  be  gifted  with  specimen  of  the  eloquence  of  Christi- 

the  subtlety  of  the  dialecticians  and  anity  dealing  with  one  of  the  noblest 

the  sciences  of  the  philosophers,  the  themes  ?    Or  where  can  we  find  an 

diction  almost  of  the  poets,  and  the  example  of  Pagan  so  grave  and  noblv 

voice  and  gestures  of  the  greatest  characteristic  as  the  speech   which 

actors ;  while  in  his  *^ Rhetoric,''  Ails-  Lucan  makes  Cato  deliver  at  the  gate 

totle  lays  it  down  as  a  rule,  that  a  of  the  Oracleof  Jupiter  Ammon.*  llie 


*  *^  Quid  qnasri  Labient  jubes  ?  an  Uber  in  aimis  ? 
Occubnisse  velim  potius,  quam  regna  videre? 
An  sit  vita  nihil,  sed  longam  difFerat  Ktas? 
An  noceat  vis  uUa  bono  ?  fortuna  que  perdat 
Opposita  virtute  minas  ?  laudandaque  velle, 
Sit  satis,  et  nunquam  successu  crescat  honestum  ? 
Scimos,  et  hoc  nobis  non  altius  inscret  Ammon. 
Haremns  cnncti  Superis,  temploque  tacente 
Nil  facimns  non  sponte  Dei ;  nee  vocibus  ullis, 
Numen  egit  ;,dizitque  semel  nascentibus  auctor, 
Quioqaid  scire  licet :  sterileis  non  legit  arenas 
Et  canerst  pauds,  mersitqae  hoc  pnlvere  venim : 
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dnunatic  spirit  which  the  French  can^  of  intellect,  terminated  in  masBacie 
into  their  oratory,  and  which  consti-  and  horror.  Very  noble  Canning's 
tntes  the  peculiar  excellence  of  their  comparison  of  Endand  in  a  time  of 
imaginative  literature,  is  evident  in  peace  to  a  ship  of  wd,r  resting  an- 
many  of  their  orations,  political  and  chored  on  the  placid  ocean  amid  the 
clerical — ^as  in  Massillon's  famous  pas-  reflection  of  her  tall  masts  and  battle- 
sage  in  his  Sermon  on  the  Day  of  ments.  Fine  also — it  is  his  best— the 
Judgment,  with  its  grandly-prepared  image  used  by  Shiel,  who,  alluding  to 
electric  interrogatories,  and  some  of  the  spirit  of  liberty  rising  from  the 
the  best  hits  of  Mirabeau,  Manuel,  lower  to  the  upper  orders,  says : — 
La  Foix,  Vergnaud,  and  La  Berriere.  "  At  length  they  have  learned  to  par- 
In  philosophical  eloquence,  Cousin  ticipate  in  the  popular  sentiment ; 
excds  all  his  contemporaries,  and  in  the  spirit  by  which  the  great  body  of 
critical — a  species  of  which  tnere  are  the  people  is  actuated,  has  risen  to 
so  few  examples— some  of  the  best  the  higher  classes,  and  the  fire  which 
specimens  may  be  found  in  Schiller's  has  so  long  lain  in  the  lower  r^on 
lectures  on  i&thetics,  as  in  the  pas-  of  society,  has  burst  at  len^h  irom 
sage  in  which  he  sketches  the  ideal  its  frozen  summits."  In  its  solid 
of  the  artist  beginning  : — "  Let  him  symmetry  and  grave  harmony,  the 
look  upward  to  the  law,  not  down-  following  well-known  figure  of  Plun^ 
ward  to  his  happiness  and  wants,"  ket  reminds  us  of  sevend  of  those  of 
&c.  *'  Let  others  draw  the  temporal  Hooker : — ^'  Time  is  the  great  de- 
and  actual,  but  be  it  his  object  by  stroyer  of  evidence,  but  he  is  the  great 
uniting  the  possible  with  the  neces-  protector  of  titles.  He  comes  with  a 
sary  to  produce  the  ideal.  Let  him  scythe  in  one  hand  to  mow  down  the 
imprint  and  express  it  in  fiction  and  muniments  of  our  possessions,  while 
truth  ;  imprint  it  in  the  sport  of  his  he  holds  an  hour-glass  in  the  other, 
imagination,  and  the  earnest  of  his  from  which  he  incessantly  metes  out 
actions ;  imprint  it  in  all  sensuous  the  portions  of  duration,  which  are  to 
and  spirituaiform8,andcast  it  silently  render  the  muniments  no  longer  ne- 
into  everlasting  Time."    It  is  hardlv  cessary." 

necessary  to  sav  that  Antony's  speech  Among  oratorical  apostrophes  may 
over  the  dead  body  of  Csesar,  in  be  mentioned  that  of  Demosthenes  to 
Shakespeare,  is  the  most  complete  the  manes  of  the  heroes  who  fell  at  Ma- 
little  oration  in  literature.  Cowley's  rathon  ;  that  of  .^chines  to  Thebes ; 
character  of  Cromwell  is  a  fine  sped-  that  of  Cicero,  in  the  passage  of 
men  of  eloquent  portraiture ;  De  his  oration  against  Verres,  in  which 
Quincy's  vision,  in  the  *'  Confessions  he  describes  tlic  crucifixion  of  a  Ro- 
of an  Opium  Eiater,"  is  a  splendid  piece  man  citizen.  Modem  eloquence  pre- 
of  rhetorical  description.  As  regards  sents  few  examples  of  this  figure, 
contemplative  eloquence,  we  know  As  to  the  passage  in  Erskine's  speech 
nothing  equal  to  Pascal's  meditations  in  defence  of  Stockdale,  in  which  he 


similes,  are  either  clistinguishea  for  gerated. 

their  splendour  or  appropriateness,  The  French  genius  is  more  oratori- 

but  such  as  belong  tothe  first  order  are  cal  than  poetic — ^a  correlative  result 

but  sparsely  scattered  through  the  of  the  language  of  the  nation.    Per- 

domains  of  printed  eloquence.    Very  haps,    after   JBossuet,    one  of  their 

felicitous  is  Burke's  application  of  greatest  masters  of  rhetoric  is  Rous- 

Milton's  description  of   Sin,  to  the  seau.    Nothing  can  be  more  perfect, 

half-bright,  hku-terrible  phenomena  as  a  specimen  of  simple  and  noble 

of  the    French   Revolution,  which  structure,  than  the  comparison  which 

rising,  crowned  with  idl  the  radiance  he  draws  between  Socrates  and  Christ, 

Estne  Dei  sedes  nisi  terra  et  pontns  et  aer 

£t  coelum  et  yirttiB?     Saperos  quid  qimriinufl  ultra? 

Jttpplter  est  quodcunque  videe,  quocunque  moyeriB 

Sortilegifl  egeant  dubii,  semperqne  f ntnriis, 

Casibiu  ancipitea ;  me  non  oraeola  oertnm 

Sed  mon  eerto  f adt,  pavido  f  ortiqua  cadendnm  ast** 
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in  the  sermon  of  the  Savoyard  vicar  s^vo  or  to  destroy.    It  had  been  a  mwU 

in  the  "Eniile"— more  rhetorically  ani-  »»a«tery  for  Him  to  have  drawn  hia  legions 

mated  than  the  opening  passage  in  the  "/''^   *"*>';  ^^^  fl«"^«l  tbem  with  hia 

"Confessions^'* thunder:  therefore  he   sent  fooluhne^  to 

confute  wisdom,  weakness  to  bind  strength, 

"  Que  la  trompctte  du  juojenient  dernier  despisedncss  to  vanquish  pride." 

Sonne   qnand  elle  voudraj  je  viendrai  ce  nni  ^    «i^^„^«««    ^c   4.1  ^    n^t,           j. 

liver  a  la   main  me  preinter  devant  le  The   eloquence   of   tliO   first  great 

souverain  juge.    Je  dirai  hautment  voila  ^ghsh  orators  IS  now  a  mere  matter 

ce  que  j'alfait,  ce  que  j'ai  pense,  ce  que  je  ^f  tradition.     Ben  Johnson  has  left  a 

fus.    Etre, eternal,  rassemble  autour  de  moi  memorial  of  Bacon's  manner  of  speak- 

r  innombrable  loule  de  mes  scmblables*,  ing,  and  it  is  eapy  to  fancy  the  vise 

qu'ils  ecoutent  mes  confessions,  qu'ils  ^emis-  pregnancy  of  its  matter,  its  iUamina- 

aent  de  mes  indignites,  quels  rougessent  de  tious   of  original   thought,    and   the 

mes  miseres.     Que  chacun  d'enx  decouvre  grave  majesty  and  solid  brilliancy  of 

a  son  tour  son  coeur  au  i>ed  dc  tron  avec  gig    ^tylc  ;    while    of    BolingbroWs 

la  meme  smcentc,  et   puis  qu'au  seul   to  rt,.afnrw  ^1  /.««  *v^««  «*%  ;^««  R.^«,  i*;- 

dise  8'il  rose.  Je  fus  meilleur  que  cet  homme  ^^^^/^                ■  ?™  *"  I'^^u  ^*  T  *"" 

lii.»i                                  ^  written  compositions,  which,  as  far  as 

mere  animation,  grace,  and  variety  of 

Many  of  the  passages  of  finished  structure  are  concerned,  can.  hardly 

elomience  in  Victor  Cousin's  "Ooiu-se  be  surpassed.    It  abounded  in  dii- 

of  Philosophy"  remind  us  of  Boling-  fusive  thoughts,  metaphor,  and  il- 

broke,  as  far  as  style  is  concerned  lustration  of  subject,  and  was  dis-* 

— style,  which  is  his  only  merit.  tinguished  by  fine  flow  and  periodical 

Among  the  prose-writers  of  Eng-  climax,  but  was  not  remarkable  for 

land,  it  is  unnecessary  to  say  that  argument,  passion,  or  force.    As  no 

Milton  is  one  of  the  most  sublime,  luan  has  ever  written  more  like  a 

Though  his  structure  is   frequently  speaker  than  Boliugbroke,  we  may 

stiff,  the  eloquent  force  and  august  jiidge  of  his  manner  by  an  extract  or 

majesty  of  his  thoughts  and  language  two,  taken  at  random  from  his  tract 

overcomes  the  effect  of  his  grammati-  "  On  the  Spirit  of  Patriotism."  Speak- 

cal  involutions  and  chissiciil  forms,  ing  of  the  two  orders  of  men — those 

Many  of  his   finest  passages  move  who  are  great  by  accident  and  by 

along  with  nervous  stateliness,  ca-  nature— after   commenting    on    the 

}>arisoned  in  the  most  gorgeous  die-  mode  in  which  the  fii-st  pass  their 

tion,  and  ever  and  anon  his  prose  un-  lives,  he  characterizes  the  second  (in 

consciously  assumes  even  the  measure  a  passage  evidently  allusive  to  him- 

of  blank  verse,  as  in  the   passage  self),  thus: — **The  latter  come  into 

which  has  the  exhalation  of  the  in-  the  world,  or  at  least  continue  in  it, 

spiration  it  describes  : — "  But  when  after  the  effects  of  surprise  and  inex- 

God  commands  to  take  the  trumpet,  perience  are  over,  like  men  who  arc 

and    blow  a   ddorous  and  jarring  s^i^t   on    more    important   errands, 

blast,  it  stands  not  in  man's  power,  They  observe  with  distinction,  they 

what  he  shall  «ay,  or  what  he  siiall  fwlmire  with  knowledge.    They  may 

conceal"    It  would  be  easy  to  select  indulge  themselves  in  pleasure  :  but 

many  passages  from  his  prose  works,  as  their  industry  is  not   employed 

from  his  tract  on  the  *'  Liberty  of  Un-  about  trifles,  so  their  amusements  are 

licensed  Printing,"  &c,  &e.,  of  the  i^ot  made  the  business  of  their  lives, 

highest oratoricalorder.  Thefollowing,  Such  men  cannot  pass  unperoeived 

though  not  one  of  the  most  perfect,  through  a  country.    If  they  retire 

is  a  good  illustration  of  his  grave  and  fi'om  the  world,  their  splendour  ac- 

migestic  eloquence.  He  is  speaking  of  companies  them,  and  enlightens  even 

the  character  of  Christ : —  the  obscurity  of  their  retreat.  If  they 

^.    .  •          ^                    .  ,  take  a  part  in  public  life,  the  effect  is 

»  Who  IS  there  that  measares  wisdom  by  never  indifferent.  They  either  appear 

simplicity,  strength  by  suffering  dignity  by  ij^e  niinisteiB  of  Divine  vengeancT; 

n^^^l  w     "    h-""  tJT^^  ''  and  their  coursethrough  this^rld is 

first  to  be  last,  something  to  be  nothinic,  «,««i,«^  k.,  ^^    i  i.*     ©"•**«»  w"**""* 

and  reckons  himself  of  g^at  command  in  marked  by  desolation  and  oppression, 

that  he  is  a  servant?    Yet  God,  when  he  ^7  poverty  and  servitude;  or  they  are 

meant  to  subdue  the  world  and  heU  at  once  ^^^  guardian  angels  of  the  country 

—part  of  that  to  salyation,  and  this  wholly  they  inhabit — busy  to  avert  the  most 

to  perdition — ^made  choice  of  no  other  wea-  distant  evil,  and  to  maintain  or  to 

pons  or  aoxiliariea  than  these,  whether  to  procure  peace,  plenty,  and  the  greatest 
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of  huiuan   blessingB—Iiborty."     Of  with  a  natural  overwhehniogearnert- 
(juintilian's  rule  for  sentential   in-  nesa,  and  he  stood  on  the  Mvantage 
crease — au^ere  debent  sententi®  et  ground  of  the  Liberal  side.    PitPs 
in8nrgere-4ii8    writing    presents  a  was   the  premier   style — eloquent, 
constant  succession  of  examples,  and  sonorous,  and  stately ;  its  force  was 
the  structure  of  his  oratorical  pas-  a  consequence  of  position  more  than 
sages  must  have  been  equally  artistic  intellect  On  the  other  hand,  Burke's 
and  animated.    Take  the  following  oratory,  displaying  all  the  resources  of 
paragraph  : — '^  This    decency,     this  the  most  splendid  philosophical  and 
grace,  tiiis  propriety  of  manners,  is  so  poetic  mind  with  which  any  states- 
essential  to  prmces  in  particular,  that  man  had  been  gifted,  delivered  in  the 
whenever  it  is  neglected,  their  virtues  drowsy  manner  of  an  essayist,  may  be 
lose  a  ereat  degree   of  lustre,  and  said  to  have  been  spoken,  not  for  his 
their  defects  acquire  much  aggrava-  contemporaries,  but  posterity.    Onlv 
tion.    Nay  more,  by  neglecting  this  on  the  occasions  ofhis  Hastings' speech 
decency  and  this  grace,  and  for  want  and  that  on  Fox's  India  Bill  did  he 
of  a  siifiicient  regard  to  appearances,  produce  effects  in  any  way  correspon- 
even  theii'  virtues  may  betray  them  dent  with  the   productions  of  his 
into  failings,  their  failing  into  vices,  genius.     When  we  read  of  Burke 
and  their  vices  into  habits  unworthy  being  called  the  "  dinner  bell,"  one  is 
of  princes,  and  unworthy  of  men.^'  disposed  to  regret  that  the  study  of 
The  remark  of  Pitt,  that  had  he  the  rhetoric,  especially  in  its  elocutionary 
power  of  selecting  one  of  the  lost  department,  formed  no  part  of  educa- 
compositions  of  antiquity,  he  would  tion  in  his  day,  from  the  immense 
have  chosen  one  of  the  speeches  of  loss  of  influence  thus  resulting.  Had 
Bolingbroke,  perhaps  illustrates  his  his  manner,  as  was  the  case  with  his 
penclunt  for  diffusive    harmonious  only  rivals  in  Greece  and  Rome,  been 
oratory,  rather  than  his  critical  judg-  eaual  or  suited  to  his  matter,  instead 
ment    His  was  the  genius  for  ele-  or  being  merely  tolerated  in  Parlia- 
gant,  copious,  animated,  and  oma-  ment,  he  would  have  commanded  his 
mental,  rather  than  powerful  oratory,  country  and  age.    As  they  exist,  his 
uniting  a  faint  renection  of  Cicero  speeches  are  monuments  of  the  most 
with  the  polish   and  versatility  of  solid  and  splendid  eloquence,  ar:^- 
Hyperides.    In  a  word,  we  are  in-  mentative,  emotional,  and  aescnp- 
clined  to  think  that  the  traditional  ef-  tive,  at  the  same  time  that  they 
fects  which  he  produced  are  the  result  abound  with  a  greater  number  of 
of  style  and  elocution,   rather  than  illuminative  idea&  political  and  philo- 
thought,  the  absence  of  which,  in  his  sophical,  than  those  of  any  other 
written  essays,  has  been  remarked  by  orator.    There  is  the  same  superfos- 
Grattan,  who  was  an  earnest  admirer  tation  of  thought  in  them  as  in  Shak- 
of  his  artistic  power  as  a  composer,  speare's  dramas.    His  finest  style  is 
It  was,  we  believe,  Fox,  who  said  of  course  his  earliest,  before  intense 
that  the  speech  which  read  well  oouid  intellectuation  and  the  earthquake 
not  have  been  effective  ondly  de-  phenomena  of  the  French  revolution 
livered — a  remark  derived  possibly  disturbed  the  balance  of  his  brain, 
from  his  experience  of  himself,  and  of  In  his  early  speeches  his  intellect 
the  house  in  his  time,  but  whose  shines  in  kingly  brightness ;  in  hia 
falsity  is  proved  by  the  greatest  ora-  later  and  latest,  his  emotions  domi- 
tious  which  have  been  accurately  re-  nating  over  his  understanding,  gave 
ported,  and  their  effect,  such  as  those  his  imagination  the  abnormal  predo- 
of    Demosthenes,   Cicero,    Bossuet,  minance  which  waa  signalized  both  in 
Grattan,  Mirabeau,&a  Even  the  great  his  oratory  and  action.    Passing  oyer 
passages  of  Burke,  despite  his  incom-  the  many  specimens  of  argumentative 
parably  bad  manner  of  delivery,  must  and  philosophical    eloquence   with 
nave  influenced  any  auditory  who  had  which  his  speeches  are  replete,  let  us 
ears  to  hear.  Throughout  the  speeches  extract  from  his  speech  on  the  Nabob 
of  Fox  read  wretchedly,  and  hence  we  of  Arcot's  debtCL  the  famous  p^sage 
may  conclude  the  power  of  his  ora-  descriptive  of  the  descent  of  Hyder 
tury  arose  from  two  causes,  his  per-  Ali  on  the  Camatic,  aa  illustrative 
Bonalty  and  the  principles  he  advo-  of  the  highest  order  of  descriptiyeorH;- 
cated.  HewasanirapasBionedsgeaker,  tory: — 

roh,  LXii.— yo.  cccLxix.  tl 
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-    "  When  at  length  HyderAli  found  that  gizes   the  eflfective  simplicity  of  a 

he  had  to  do  with  men  who  either  would  gimilaruse  of  image  in  Demostheim 

rign  no  convention,  or  whom  no  treaty,  and  YlTSt  Burke   comparea  Hyder   All« 

no  signature  could  bind,  and  who  were  the  ^j^y  to  "a  black  cloud,"*  then  to  a 

determined  enemies  of  human  intercourse  "njeteor,"  then  to  a  "tempest."     To 

itself,  he  decreed  to  make  the  country  pos-  however,  this  very  variation  of 

sessed  by  these  mcomgible  and  predestmat-  ^   imagery  heightens  the  effect  of 

^r^r^rXSte^Zj^roi  th^pTSand^tion  deacn^^^ 
rSSnd^p^ouB  of  such  fhingi  to  leave  the  terrible  ^fj;"^!?^  h«  ho^^ 
the  whole  Camatic  an  everlasting  monu-  vancmg  from  the  portentous  encamp- 
ment of  vengeance,  and  to  put  perpetual  ment  on  the  mountams  to  the  mas- 
desolation  as  a  barrier  between  him  and  gacre  in  the  plain,  though  it  must  be 
those,  agamst  whom  the  faith  which  holds  admitted  that  the  "  meteor  blackenmg 
the  moral  elements  of  the  world  together  j^^  the  horizon"  is  a  visual  inaccuracy, 
was  no  protection.     He  became  at  length  so  ^^  ^       ^^  ^hat  the  fine  image 
confident  of  hU  force,  so  coUected  m  his  „  g^yeloDed   in   a  whirlwind   of  ca- 
might,  that  he  made  no  secr^  whatsoever  «          jT*    ^^haps,    derived     from 
of  his  dreadful  resolution.     Having  termi-  jairy      m,    *^    "T^r  via  I^haa  nnAsikR 
nit^  his  disputes  with  every  enemy,  and  Lu(»n,  ^^Oin  one  ofhlS  lines  spe^s 
•very  rival,  who  buried  their  mutual  ani-  of  "a  rtorm  of  horse.   .   ^s  «a  « 
mosities  in  their  common  detesution  against  ample  of  descripUve  oratory,  nothing 
the  cMditora  of  the  Ndwb  of  Arcot,  he  drew  can  be  more  eloquent  than  tne  pic- 
f rom  every  quarter  whatever  a  savage  f ero-  ture  of  the  Camatic,  which  follows, 
city  could  add  to  his  new  rudiments  in  the  ^^h  the  concluding  passage  in  which, 
arU  of  destruction;  and  compounding  all  alluding  tO  the  great  water-WOrks  of 
the  materials  of  fury,  havoc,  and  d^U-  ^^^  princes  of  HindosUn,  he  says, 
tion,  into  one  black  doud,  he  hung  for  a  ,^  ^^^^           ^  the  monuments,"  &C 
While  on  the  decliviUes  of  the  mountams.  ^rV^^.  *„  i  '^^^  t^j.  ^aUed  tS  poet 
Whilst  the  authors  of  all  these  evils  were  .rattan  '^^^.^^^^^^J^^  ^^u 
Idly  and  stupidly  gazing  on  this  menacmg  of  Lrish   politics,   ^]\t,  »^,  "P^?"^^ 

m^r,  which  bUckened  all  thehr  horizon,    greater  equity  be  said  that  he  was 

It  suddenly  burst,  and  poured  down   the  the    most    imaginative     Ot    or^ra» 

whole  of  its  contents  upon  the  plains  of  the  ancient  or  modem.    The  best  efforts 

CarQaUc— Then  ensued  a  scene  of  woe,  Qf  English  speakers,  which  have  been 

the  like  of  which  no  eye  had  seen,  no  heart  conserved,  read  tamely  compared  with 

conceived,  and  which  no  tongue  can  ade-  -^^  abounding,  a8  they  do,  with  ful- 

nuately  telL    Afl  the  horrors  of  ww  before  ^ji^ating  bursts  of  the  most  passion- 

known  or  heard  of,  were  mercy  to  that  new  ^n*!  Rnlf»ndid  eloauence.     In  the 

havoc     A  storm  of  universal  fire  blasted  ate  and  «P^®^2!!!.f?i«     o«H    ftTWincrp. 

every  field,  consumed  every  house,  destroyed  origination,   selecUon,   and   MXaB^e- 

«r«V  temple.    The  miserable  inhabitits    ment  of  arguments,  aa  may  be  seen 

ifying  from  their  flammg  viUages,  in  part  from  his  longest  speeches,  he  displays 

w«re  fllaughterad  -,  others,  without  regard  to  a  judgment,  pertinence,  and  copious- 

•ex,  to  age,  to  the  respect  of  rank,  or  sa-  ness  equal  to  any  precedent  orator ; 

^redness  of  function—fathers  torn  from  chilr  \y^f^  hjg  general  manner,  that  which 

dien,  hnsbands  from  wives— enveloped  in  a  jg  cognate  with  the  synthetic  cba- 

whirlwind  of  cavalry,  and  amidst  the  goad-  ^^^j.  ^£  y^  intellect,  is  lesS  to  PrO- 

Ing  spears  of  drivers,  and  the  trampUng  of  ^        j         ^^^^^  ^^  reasonmgs,  than 
£ursumg  horses,  were  swept  ^to  capUvity  »  ^     ^  ^^^^  .^lf_ 

in  an  unknown  and  hostile  land.     Inose  «»iio  wu.vn/«^  m v  ^r„„  ««^^;^n/.jk 

who  were  ableto  evade  this  tempest  fled  to  less  to  lej^  the  «l/°ds  of  ^ 

1^  waUed  cities ;   but  escaping  from  fire,  through  the  slow  labvnnths  of  logical 

^««rd,  and  exUe,  they  feU  into  the  jaws  of  processes  to  thd  understanding  oi  a 

funhw.  question,  than  by  a  single  flash  to 

possess  them  with  illuminative  con- 
I  In  comttenttng  on  this  passage,  viction.  A  brilliant  impassioned 
'Lord  Brougham  (Wprecates  Burke  for  ardour  characterizes  his  oratory ;  bat 
the  confusion  of  imagery  with  which  while  it  displays  every  resyource  of 
iieillustratesthe  descent  of  the  Indian  genius,  wisdom,  and  art  allied,  pro- 
chief,  and  m  conteast  therewith  eulo-  found  knowledge— political,  philoso- 

'  •  'The  passage  |n  Lhr  in  which  he  describes  Hannibal's  desoentfrom  the  i^ps,  ^potMly 
•M  BHtfe^  to  w«fk  dot'tiNi  above  inage  as  be  has  done^:-^"  TantaA  earn  BUbWi,  ifpm 
Mdcre  in  jugia  montium  aoUta  est  cum  ^m>cella  inibiem  dedkie.** 
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phiad,  and  moral — a  power  of  ani-  the  chaina  of  a  century,  when  Engr 

mating,    aronsiog    and    controlling  land,  eclipsed   at  your  glory   and 

emotion,  and  of  mdng  and  firing  the  your  island^  rose^  as  it  toerey/rom  its 

intellect  and  soul — ail  such  elements  oed^  and  qot  nearer  to  the  mn."    la 

are  marshalled  by  the  ima^nation,  power  of  mvective  the  lowest,  as  of 

which,  while  it  impresses,  gives  the  pathos  the  highest,  element  of  ora- 

impetuous  movement  to  his  eloquence  tory,  Grattan  displays  an  equal  mas.- 

by  which  it  is  par  excellence  distin-  tery :    vide   his   philippics   against 

guished.    The  language   which    he  Flood,  Oorry,  and  JDuigeiian,  for  the 

uses,  always  admirable  in  choice  and  first ;  and  for  illustration  of  the  latte^ 

force  of  diction,  and  not  unfrequently  the  words  in  which  he  ezpiefleea  his 

wonderful  in  its  dithyrambic  melody,  relation  to  the  extinct  Insh  senate^ 

is  the  furthest  possible  remove  from  "  Of  the  Parliament  of  Ireland  I  «br 

the  ordinary  medium  of  parliament-  tertain  a  parental  reoolleotioh.  I  sate 

ary  $peakcrs ;  it  bears  the  stamp  of  by  her  cradle ;  I  followed  her  hearse.** 

imagination.    Though  highly  figura-  Grattan's  speeches  on  the  Catholic 

tiye,  its  ornament,  always  distributed  question  are  the  most  laborious  jn^ 

with  chastity  of  taste,  rises  naturally  stances  of  his  powers  \  but  perhaj^ 

from  the  subject  it  illustrates;  its  his  oration  onthe  declaration  of  Iriij^ 

metaphors  and  ima^ies,  too^  are  sin-  Right  conveys  the  best  idea  of  bill 

Marly  bright,  strikmg.  and  original,  genius  as  an  orator.    The  fbUowiiig 

Such,  as  among  many  others,  the  pas-  appears  to  ns  a  more  eloquent  perola» 

sage  in  his  speech  on  the  downfall  of  tion  than  can  be  found  in  the  oratory 

Buonaparte,  in  which,  warning  Eng-  of  any  other  nation  or  age  : — 

land  agaiiist  deserting  her  allies  at  leas  than  Kbeity  i.  in. 

thatcrisis,hesays:  "Invamhavejrou  ^eql^S." ^iffif  ao  is  it  dS^W 

stopped  in  your  own  person  the  flying  OrSt  Britain.     We  are  too  ii«r  the  Bri4. 

fortunes  of  Europe—in  vam  have  you  ^h  nation,  we  a»  too  oonvenam  with  km 

taken  the  eagle  of  Napoleon,  and  histoiy,  we  an  too  mneh  fired  hy  her  ck- 

snaiched  invincibility  from  his  stand-  amfUe,  to  be  anything  less  than  her  equal; 

ard^    if    now,    when    confederated  anythfaig  less,  we  should  be  her  bitlenat 

Europe,  is  ready  to  march,  you  take  enemies — an  enemy  to  that  power  whidi 

the  lead  hi  desertion,  and  preach  the  «»ote  us  with  her  mace,  and  to  that  cob*' 

penitence  of  Buonaparte  and  tlie  po-  »titntion  from  whose  bleesfay  we  woe 

verty  of  England."    As  an  instance  f  J^^^^??  '^J^  ^.  ^^"^ "  T1*^T!  ^J^ 

Lf^  concrete  imaginative  pnrase-  plundered  by  her  crown,  threatened 

ology,  speaking  of  IrelMid,  m  his  by  hi  enemies,  insisted  with  her  pwlectiwii 

oration  on  the  Tnumph  of  Independ-  VhUe  we  returned  thanks  for  her  coii^ 

ence :  "  She  is  no  longer  a  wretched  scension,  is  a  system  of  meanness  and  ain 

oolony,  returning  thanks  to  her  so-  which  has  expired  in  our  deteradnatSon, 

vernor  for  his  rapine,  and   to  her  I  hope  it  has  in  her  magnanimity, 

king  for  his  oppression;  nor  is  she  "Do  not  tolerate  that  powar 

now   a  squabWing,  fretful  sectary,  blasted  you  for  a  centmy  that  poww  which 

perplexing  her  little  wits,  and  firing  J^attered your  loom,  baniihedyowa» 

her   furious  statutes  with   bigotif,  ^^..^^J^^iJ^j;^^^ 

^phistiy,  disabilities,  and  de^h,?^^  r^betri^"by^SJ^!:c;^^ 

transjtiit  to  i}osterUy  uisigmfiaince  ^^  ^^^^  ^f  g^g^^  ^^  pennit  that  pfiwer 

ana  w.ir.      In  his  speech  on  Tithes  ^hich  has  thus  withered  the  land  to  remain 

there  are  many  fine  instances  of  his  in  your  countiy  and  have  existence  inyott 

rapid  style  and.  splendid  imagery ;  as  pusillanimity.                                  .     > 

in  the  appeal  to  the  Irish  Parliament,  **  Do  not  suffer  the  arrogance  of  £Qf1in4 

with  which  it  concludes— "Were  I  to  to  imagine  a  surviving  hope  in  the  i»^.4 


in  emnhition  with  yourselves.     Do  ^^^.^^  ;j  apology^u  can  palliate  such  a 

you  remember  the  mght  when  you  commission  to  your  hearts,  sfin  lefts  to  yotar 

gave  your  country  a  free  trad^,  and  children,  who  wfli  sting  you  wHh  tteir  . 

with  your  own  bands  opened  all  her  curses  fai  your  grave  for  bavli^  totsj^aiad 

harboors  T    That  night  when   you  between  theia  aM  their  Maker,  mbMmt 

gave  ker  a  freeeooBlitiitioii,  and  broke  themolaalttaMnKocoatoi,i^Mf«ap 
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opportUBHx  Which  you  did  not  c«.U.  »d  J^I^-SLlLrorXit^i  Z^^^ 

''^.S^^rrwhenth^e  thing.  -haUb,  obtained  o.erWndopp«^on^^^^ 

historv,  your  age  of  thraldom  and  poverty,  have  a  stigma  cast  upon  i^by  »» 'Sr*"^ 

.W^sudS^  riurtection,  commeJcial  re-  ious]  senUnce  upon  men  boW«id  ^h^^^ 

d^  and  miraculous  armament,  shall  the  enough  to  propose  that  °«?^"^j^^PJ^ 

Sian  stop  at  liberty,  and  observe-that  pose  tbe  redeeming  o    rdipo^^ 

here  the  principal  men  among  us  feU  into  abuses  6l  the  church ;  the  ^^^^J^ 

mimic  tStnces   of    gratitude-th^   were  three  mi^ons  of  mgnj^m^^^ 

•wed  byaweakministry,  and  bribed  byan  f  ^«»g^^»^?y  *?.  f„^^^^^                ^e   « 

empty  trcasury-and  when   liberty    was  demand  it?     Giving,  .^J^J^^^^^^r 

^£i^  tiieir^sp,  and  the  temple  opened  much  censured  words  of  t^%P»f^,^5| 

her  fStog  dSTand  the  arms  of  the  peo-  Universal  Ehakolpatiok  ?    I  ^^ 

fg^,  and   were   proaUtuted  at  the    W  Br.«h  soil;  :-^::^^^^. 

^mfght,  as  a  constituent,  cometoyour    besets  foot  upon  British  earthy  that  tihe 
bar    and  dcinand  my  Uberty.    I  do^call     groundon  which  he  treaib  is  holy,  and^- 

i^^Vy^ltrtheuJofthe^^^^  ^-^^^  tta^t^r^i^' wSI^^ 

violation,  by  the  instruction  of  eighteen  pation.    No  """"er  m  w^t  iang™««^ 

counties,  by  the  arms,  inspiration,  and  pro-  doom  may  have  been  P«^"^^«^  '^T  ^ 

^dencTof  the  prx^t  moment,  tell  us  the  ter  what    ^^f^'^'^^'^'^^'Z.^ 

rule  by  which  we  shall  go,-assert  the  law  freedom  an  Indian  or  ^^^^^X^t 

of  IreUnd,-declare  the  Uberty  of  tbe  Und.  have  burned  «Pon  »^»"  ?JJ^  ™??,^eT«n 

"IwUlnotbeansweredbyapubliclicin  di««»tro^  ^"^tUe  hia  libert^^^^ 

the  shape  of  an  amendment;  neither,  speak-     c  oven  down  J  no  mat^  TevoTiSl  u^nUie 
imr  for  the  subjects'  freedom,  am  I  to  hear     lies  he  may  bavej>een  devotca  ^I»^  J" 

orfaJtion.    l' wish  for  nothing    but  to  *!**' <>^ «^^'«!y-*^«//S^^^^ 

breathe,  in  this  our  island,  in  common  with  the  sacred  soil  of  B".**^,  ™  ■iT'/r  \^i 

mTfeUow-subjecta.  the  ir  of  liberty.     I  god  sink  together  ^f J^^f  "!^l  ^  ^^ 

haVe  m,  ambition,  unless  it  be  the  ambition  walks  ^^^'^^I'^^^'^l^^TX 

to  break  your  chain,  and  contemplate  your  swells  beyond  the  meaaiu*  of  tne  «»« 

glory.    I  never  wiU  be  satisfied  so  long  as  that  burst  from  around  l^^dhe^-Jto 

tiie  meanest  cottager  in  Irehind  has  a  link  rede^^ed,  r^ntniU^  ^nd^^^^^ 

of  the  British  chain  cUnking  to  hU  rags ;  the  irresistible  genius  of  Umvcisal  Emanci 

he  may  be  naked,  he  shall  not  be  in  iron ;  pation." 
and  I  do  see  the  time  is  at  hand,  the  spirit 

is  gone  forth,  the  declaration  is  planted;         ^     question  llOW  far  a  speaker  » 

and  though  great  men  should  apostati«H  yet  .    \"^  ,^^  improvisation,  is  one,  of 

the  cause  wiU  live ;  and  though  the  public  to  WUSi  xo  /*ir ."  xTU*    if  lmnwlBdi» 

speaker  should  dii,  yet  the  immortal  fire  course,  involved  in  the  S^l^^^rSim 

SSSJithut  the  orgL  which  conveyed  it,  of  the  orator  himself.     J^^&?\^!^^ 

and  the  breath  of  liberty,  like  the  word  of  the  examples  of  eloquence  which  Have 

the  holy  man,  will  not  die  with  the  prophet,  been  conserved,  and  traditional  ac- 

but  survive  him.  counts  of  effects  produced,  it  iB  evi- 

.    "  I  ahaU  move  you,   "That  the  King's  ^^j^^  ^jjat  while  the  greatest  speeches 

most  excellent  Majesty,  and  the  Lords  and  j^^^^   ^^^^^  studiously   pi-epared   the 

Commons  of  Ireland,  are  the  only  power  greatest  hursts  have  been  improvised : 

competent  to  make  laws  to  bind  IrcUnd.  »  ^^^  obvious  indeed,  and  iflustrat^d 

by  the  long  line  of  orators  from  De- 
The  eloquence  of  Curran.  who  pos-  mosthenes  to  Burke,  from  Chatham 
sessed  exhaustless  wit  and  humour,  to  Mirabeau.  The  following  ^o^'^fj^ 
and  the  natural  adjunct  of  the  latter,  passage,  from  Dupin's  Inaugum^Ad- 
pathos,  is  chiefly  forensic;  but  though  dress,  delivered  before  the  French 
&  inferior  to  that  of  Plunket  in  Academy  in  1834,  is  worth  inserting, 
logic,  as  to  that  of  Grattan  in  splen-  as  it  sets  forth  the  merits  and  de- 
dour  and  fire,  his  speech  in  defence  of  merits  of  improvisation,  which,  how- 
Hamilton  Rowan  (which  is  modelled  ever,  as  we  have  said,  must  be  a  mat- 
on  the  Pro  Milo  of  Cicero)  contains,  ter  tor  individual  consideration  : — 
perhaps,  the  most  finished  oratorical 

passage  in  modem  elo<]iuence.    It  is       a  invoqnons  de  grands  souvenirs  et  de 

equal  to  the  finest  of  Cicero,  both  in  grands  exemples!  NoaoratenrspoUtiqaesles 

the  elevation  of  its  tone  and  the  rhet-  plus  renomm^   Mirmbeau,  Bamave,    de 

orical  perfection  of  its  harmony  :—  Serre,  le  g^6al  Foy,  n*ont-il8  pas  proave 
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qae  celni  qui  B*al>aiidonne  au  miliea  de  ces    his   audience,   and   mounting  trium- 


in^^^?  "*"*     "  «««•»«»>  ^^  «»«>«"  gether  witii  his  auditory. 

"""^  Qaoique  non  prepare  sur  les  mota,  s'il  -  T'^  inform,  to  please,  W  c^^ujo  .uc 

commit  biea  les  choJ^  s  U  sent  vivement,  ^ehngs,   SUCh,    according   to   Clcero, 

•  il  Mi  soutenu  par  U  conscience  du  bien,  ^^  the   three  Objecto  Of  the  oratOf. 

aa  miliea  meme  de  tant  d'iwlement— dans  Bnt  from  this  category  he  omitS  itS 

ce  trouble  incessamment  apporte  au  d^-  ultimate  end,  persuasion — the  power  of 

velopperoent  de  sa  peosee  par  les  interrup-  convincing.     The  art  of  the  highest 

tions  les  plus  vives  et  les  clameurs  parfois  eloquence  may  be  said  chiefly  to  con- 
ies plus  insen^— dans  ces  tourment  de  sist  in  satisfying  the  understanding 
toutes  sea  faculty  il  lui  arrivera  de  rencon-  ^^d  reason,  and  exciting  the  imagina- 

trerdestouw.des  expressions,  deshardiesses  ^^^^^   ^^   passions,  to  persuade   and 

t:^\V^^:L^'''''''  "''•  '^"^'"^  exalt,  and^mpe?Th^e  essentials. 

»Ce  que  perdront  le  stvle  et  la  belle  or-  ^Iso,  he  reqmres  :- Knowledge  of  hu- 

donnance,  I'orateur  le  regignera  du  cot^  de  man  nature,  ot  himself,  of  his  subject, 

Taction,  de  cette  action  oratoire  a  laquelle  and  his  audiences.     He  must  be  clear 

les  anciens  accordaient  les  trois  premiers  and  attractive  in  his  statements  ;  lucid 

rangs.    Sa  tnainnetiendra  pat  un  caJtier;  in  the  arrangement  and  sequence  of 

son  ailnettrapat  fix'  twttm /criture,  il  re-  his  arguments  ;  impassioned  in  his 

trouvera  Tarme  du  regard;  son  esprit  ne  address   to   the   passions,    all   whose 

sera  pas  Uvi^aux  incertitudes  de  la  mi^moire;  Bprings  and   effects   he  has  studied. 

Ubre  dana  son  allure  comrae  ces  cavaliers  ^^^  ^^ation  must  have  its  lights  and 

Numidea  qui  monUient  a  crQ  et  sans  f rein,  ^^       -^  ,       j^   ^  ^  j  ,  ^  j     ^ 

il  luttera  corps  a  corps  avec  son  auditoirc; .  .'      :«a^«L'_a     "^»fe"«>  *«  "«* 

maitrederetSiroudeUisserallersondisI  moniOUS   intermixture    of    the   cl^r 

coura,  de  glisser  sur  ce  qui  commencerait  k  ^"9,  commonplace,  the  animated,  the 

d<«plaire  conune  d'insister  sur  ce  qui  aura  Striking,  and  emotive— all  tending  to 

fait  sensation ;  et,  s'il  est  bien  inspire,  son  the  special  object  in  view,  all  effec- 

tuoc^  depassera  Teffet  des  discoure  les  plus  tively  intermingled.    Its  ornaments 

^tndi^s  I    Alors  ^lateront  ces  vives  syin-  (chiefly  adapted  to  the  level  portions) 

pathies,  cearetoursflcctriquesderasscmblee  must  be  introduced  with  chaste  and 

sur  roraw^ur,  qui  I'avertiront  quTil  a  conquia  consistent  severity  of  taste,  and  have 

les  votes,  et  que  la  majority  vujnt  a  lui !  ^he  appearance  of  following  the  sub- 
ject with  involuntary  illustrative  na- 

There  is,  perhaps,  no  finer  manifes-  turalness,  rather  than  assuming  an  at- 

tation  of  the  power  of  the  human  tractive  prominence  over  it — such  il- 

mind  than  that  of  an  orator,  launched  luminations  must  illustrate,  not  di* 

unexpectedly  on  the  ocean  of  impro-  vert.    Speaking  throughout  with  pre* 

visation,  struggling  onwards  toward  considered  prospective  directness  t^ 

his  object ;   extemporizing  thought  the  point,  the  orator  must  rise  from 

after  thought ;  now  apparently  oyer-  the  foundation  of  reason  to  sentiment, 

whelmed  in  a  storm  of  interruption,  imagination,  and  passion,  and  must 

yet  rising  stronger  from  opposition ;  unite    thought  with   emotion,  and, 

now  suddenly  collecting  his  ideas  in  so  to  speak,  creating  a  storm  with  the 

an  interval  of  applause,  oattling  with  passions  of  his  own  soul,  hurry  those 

and   conquering   both   himself  and  of  his  audience  along  with  him. 
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.  THE  COLLEGE  GATE. 

[7o]f7>  fine  sUtue  ol  Gol4»iiiith  stands  now  in  front  of  Trinity  CoUcge,  in  this  city, 
vbire  it  comniaji43  the  admiration  of  everybody.  It  is  only  pTacea  there  in  a  temporary 
3^97}  but' when  the  pedestal  is  completed  &e  statue  will  be  erected  npon  it  tad  inaagu- 
^ted  with  due  ceremony.} 

''He  took  his  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts  on  the  27th  February,  1749.    Ho  was  lowest 

In  the  list."— /brster's  Lifi  of  Oliver  Goldsmith, 

A  LAB  almik  out  of  the  College  gate^ 

With  a  parchment  grasped  in  his  nst ; — 
He  tried  to  dodge  past  the  sniggering  boys 

That  snubbed  him  with  "Last  on  the  fist  I" 

He  stole  to  a  lodging,  up  three  pair  of  stairs, 

In  a  irretched  old  tumble-down  lane, 
And  took  up  his  flute  to  get  rid  of  the  thoughts 

That  were  racking  about  in  his  brain. 

"Just  passed  through ! — and  so  many  a  lad 
Honoured,  and  medalled,  and  praised  1 
Oh,  ndiat  a  crazy  foundation  whereon 
My  fortunes  will  have  to  be  raised ! 

"An  awkward,  ungainly,  diminutive  dolt. 
With  nothing  on  earth  to  attract ; — 
Alike  for  the  desk  and  the  drawing-room  unfit — 
Devoid  both  of  talent  and  tact !'' 

He  whispered  some  melodies  into  his  flute, 
As  a  tear  gathered  up  in  his  eye  : — 
"  Wh^t— what  shall  I  turn  to  1— Physic  ?  or  Law  ? 
Or  Divinity  1— -folly  to  try ! 

"The  coif,  or  the  mitre, — it  is  not  for  me : 
I  shall  ne'er  be  addressed  as  'my  lord' ; 
And,  as  for  the  baton,  or  flag— bless  my  heart  I 
Only  fancy  poor  Noll  with  a  sword ! 

"Well !  jests,  at  least,  at  the  gate  again 

None  shall  fling  at  'the  Graduate's'  head  ; 
Since  fellowships — scholarships,  are  not  for  me, 
I'll  take  to  my  flute  for  my  bread !" 

Now,  as  ye  enter  that  College  gate, 

lift  up  your  eyes  and  you'll  see, 
Towering  over  your  heads,  a  bronze. 

In  its  proud  serenity. 

Yes !  the  strains  from  that  wretched  flute 

To  the  ends  of.the  earth  have  sped : 
Though  "Noll"  was  a  drudge  so  long  as  he  lived, 

He  s  deified,  now  that  he  s  dead. 

And  what  is  this  world  ?— the  College  ^ate, 
Through  which  genius  may  slink  with  shame  : — 

The  list  is  the  ledger  of  life's  success. 
And  the  statue  is  posthumous  fame. 

Adyena. 
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THB  OBAND  TOUB. 

ly  days  when  these  islandB  were  pupil  and  tutor  would  be  far  from 

ruled  by  the  early  Georges,  the  edu-  tigreeable ;  but  even  that  would  be 

cation  of  no  young  gwtleman  was  preferable  to  connivance  or})articipa- 

considered    complete    till    he    had  tion  on  the  part  of  t]ie  philo9opn6r 

achieved  the  feat  indicated  hj  the  and  friend.    On  the  whole,  it  would 

title  of  this  paper,  t.e.,  paid  a  visit  to  require  study  and  experience  to  settle 

the  courts  and  capitals  of  the  Euro-  the  balance  of  good  and  evil  result^ 

pean  Powers.    Tsikins  the  ranks  and  ing  from  the  institution  of  the  Grand 

the  dispositions  of  the  tourists  into  Tour. 

account,  there  was  a  great  variety  in       That  youngsters  were  sent  abroad 

the  mode  of  adding  the  finishing-  in  this  fashion  may  be  gathered  frorii 

touch  to  the  work  of  our  schools  and  many  contemporary  authorities;  but 

universities.     The   son   of  the   in-  we  will  send  our  readers  no  farther 

fluential  nobleman   had   his   intro-  than  to  the  Spectator  of  28th  April 

duction   to  the  Court   of  this   or  1712,  where  Mr.  Philip  Homebred 

that  Grand  Duke  or  King,  and  was  enlarges  on  the  custom,  and  protests 

present    on    grand  ceremonial    oo-  against  it : — 
casions,  at  great  dinners,  and  huge 

drinking-bouts,  and  at  boar  and  stag        *'  I  cannot  bat  believe  that  this  hnnunir 

huntSL     If   he   was  disposed   to  ac-  ©^  c*nying  a  boy  to  travd,  apoa  pNisMe 

quire  advanced  notions  m  tlic  art  of  <>*  learning  men  and  tilings,  carriea  <tt4t  « 

govemingpeoplewiththe  leasttrouble  Sf'?i^**^7**''lL  ,J^"{:,  A.  *  ♦«  \.i^  : 

t^  ^^A  *kA™«*^^«*  »^»»«4.»»^  r.f  *\.^    Nothing  is  more  frequent  than  to  take  a 
to,  and  the  greatest  ad vantJ^e  of,  the    j^  j,^»  grammar  and  taw,  and  under  the 

Koyerning  party,  he  had  the  finest  ^nition  of  some  poor  echotor,  who  is  wiUag 

facilities  afforded  him  by  the  Mettcr-  to  be  banished  for  jE30  a-year  and  a  litde 

niches  and  the  Pombals  of  the  age.   If  victnals,  sond  him  crying  and  sniveUiog 

bom  with  a  foible  for  self-indulgence,  into  foreign  countries.     He  spends  his  time 

he    would   probably  discover    some  in  staring  and  gaping  at  an  infinite  number 

varieties  of  vice,  as  yet  uncultivated,  of  strange  things,  quite  unprepared  tocom- 

at  the  Court  of  St.  James's.  prebend  the  reasons  and  meaning  of  them, 

Tourists  with  less  pretension  would  J^^l^*  ^«  f"^^  ^  ^^1"^  J?^  *°?Ii  "^a 

find  gt^iter  or  less/elcome  into  the  .^^^^ ^g  ^'^A  l^la^Vit."^ 

good  (I)  society  of  coimtry  or  citv,  ^^^^^  ^         -^  {^^  ^der  some  akilfal 

and  according   as  wisdom   or  folly  master I  wish,  sir,  you 

ruled,  would  turn  their  opportunities  would  make  people  understand,  that  travel 

to    account    bv    visits    io    galleries,  is  really  the  last  step  to  be  taken  in  the 

libraries,     public     institutions,     and  institution  of  youth,  and  to  set  out  with  it 

learned  men,  or  abuse  their  privileges    i«  to  begin  where  they  should  end. 

by  frequenting  gambling-houses,  and        "  The  true  end  of  visiting  foreign  parts 

cultivating  the  society  of  men  and    i»tp  ^^^  "^.^  <*|«;  '"S^T  ^'^ifil"!!? 
women  of  evU  lives.    A  bad  feature    *^^  ^^^'IL'S  "l^/^^St  1'^^^ 

.1  .  xi.     J  •         x>  xi or  come  short  of   our  own, — to    unieani 

lU  the  custom  was  the  domg  of  the  ^^  ^^  peculiarities  in  our  mannen,  and 

Crrand  Tour,  in  many  inst^ces,  he-  ^ear  off  such  awkward  stiffnesses  and  affac- 

fore  Lord  Altamont  or  the  Honoura-  tations  in  our  behaviour,  as  may  have  been 

ble  John  Smith  had  thoroughly  com-  contracted  from  constantly  associating  with 

pleted  their  college    course.    If  the  one  nation  of  men,  by  a  more  free,  general, 

travelling  tutor   cud   his   dut^    as  a  and  mixed  conversation.     But  how    can 

man  of  conscience,  he  insisted  on  his  any  one  of  these  advantages  be  attained  by 

idly-disposed    pupil    devoting    some  one  who  is  a  stranger  to  the  customs  and 

houiB  per  diem  to  study,  and  wrote  to    ^^^^  <>' ^»«  T7 ^^5"'  nrino?nt,"nf 

vv  J        J.         •13     1      ji fixed  in  his  mind  the  first  principles  oi 

his  honoured  patron  m  England  an    ^^^^eS  and  behaviour  ?    To  endeavour  it 
Mvanushed  narrative  of  his  unsatis-    5^  ^  ^^^^  ,  g^^j^  structure  without  any 

netory  progress,  and  how  he  spent  foundation;  or,  if'  I  may  be  allowed  the 

tnany  more  hours  at  the  Spielhaus,  expression,  to  work  a  rich  embroideiy  upon 

the  Oasthaus,  and  a  worse  Baus  still,  a  cobweb. 

than  at  pn^er  and  atiuly.    In  this  ^^  Another  end  of  travelling,  which  de- 

.  itetd  of  tiunga  the  itfter-f^l9^Ba  of  senses  U>  be  oonsiUeced,  is  the  impcoiniig 
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(oO  <mr  tasU  in  the  b«t  Mtthon  of  anti-  of  Chesterfield  laxorioiuly  drite  hj 

qaity,   by  leeing  the  pUcee  where  they  in  iiig  cbariot,  he  might  natanlly  ask 

liTed,  and  of  which  they  wrote,— to  com-  ^jjy  should  he  be  poeseflsed  of  bo 

pare  the  natural  face  of  the  country  with  ^^^l^  worldly  happineBB,  and  he  be 

the  deacnptions  thqr  have  PvoiuB,  and  j^ffli^ted  with  sicknesB  in  his  famUy, 

mott  chinning  exercise  to  the  mind  that  is  ^mjng    bankrupt      It  WOUld   be 

righUy  turned  for  it;  besides  that,  it  may,  in  well  it  he  could  be  inviBlbly  ^esent 

a  good  measure,  be  made  subservient  to  when  the  poor  old  gentleman,  afflicted 

morals,  if  the  person  is  capable  of  dmwing  with  gout  and  deafnCBB,  and  sorrow 

Just  conclusions  concerning  the  uncerUinty  for  the  death  of  this  treasured  son, 

of  human  things  from  the  ruinous  altera-  heard   the   news  that   he  had   been 

tions  time  and  barbarity  have  brought  gecretly  married  for  some  years  before 

upon  so  many  palaces,  cities,  and  whole  ^^^  ^^^^   ^^  ^^^^  j^ia  ^^^^  and 

oountnes,  wh.ch  make  fe  most  ilhwtnous  children  were  now  looking  to  him  for 

figures  in  history.    And  this  may  be  not  a  ^"""»^"  "^'^  "  i^^a    «r;frk    At^^ 

lUUe  improved  by  examining  every  little  BUPPOrt     Ah,  if  he  had.   With    due 

spot  of  ground  that  we  find  celebrated  as  regard  to  grace  and  gentlemanly  de- 
the  scene  of  some  famous  action,  or  reUm-  portment,  caused  some  dozen  Of  lanies 
ing  any  footsteps  of  a  Cato,  Cicero,  or  of  high  rank  to  forget  their  sworn 
Brutus,  or  some  such  great  virtuous  man.  duty  to  Gfod  and  their  wedded  lords  ! 
A  nearer  view  of  any  such  particular,  — but  to  marry  in  bourgeois  fashion, 
though  really  little  and  trifiing  in  itself,  j^xLTW  squalling  children,  and  after- 
may  serve  the  more  powerfully  to  warm  ^^^^jg  ^^^h  them  their  prayers  and 
the  generous  mind  to  an  emulation  of  their  catechism-and  all  this  to  Come  be- 

r*^"!?**"*!*;^*?!'  '''T  .**?  tween  the  wind  and  the  nobleman, 
to  imitate  their  bright  examples,  if  It  comes  y^^  y"^  iTT"  rk— ..-li  v^»«;«J 
duly  tempered  and  prepared  foTthe  imprtss-  £?!?  whose  letters  Daniel  Fennmg, 
slon.  But  tills  I  think  you  will  hardly  Philomath,  would,  in  after  times,  ex- 
believe  those  to  be,  who  are  so  far  from  tract  the  "  Principles  of  Politeness 
entering  into  the  sense  or  spirit  of  the  for  the  behoof  of  English,  Irish,  and 
ancients,  that  they  don't  yet  understand  Scotch  vulgarians ! — Oh,  it  was  a  de- 
their  own  language  with  any  degree  of  gradation  "  most  toleraole,  and  not 
«*ctn«»-"  to  be  endured." 

But  it  is  time  to  commence  our  ex- 

My  Lord  Chesterfield,  who  once  cursion.  As  the  travelling  facilities 
helped  us,  Irish,  to  a  practical  bull,  from  a  hundred  to  a  hundred  and 
by  setting  up  a  Phoenix  near  the  thirty  years  since  were  not  so  great 
Viceregal  Lodge,  because  its  name  as  in  this  present  year  of  grace, 
sound^  like  the  Irish  one  of  the  unless  Neptune  and  Eolus  happen  to 
neighbouring  well — Finn  Uitce  (fair-  be  in  good-humour,  our  young  tra- 
water),  would  be  far  from  subscribing  veller,  his  travelling  tutor  (let  us  hope 
to  these  common-sense  remarks.  His  he  has  in  prospect  more  than  £dO  a- 
son,  Philip  Dormer  Stanhope,  having  vear  and  his  food),  and  we,  may,  per- 
acquired  the  ordinary  amount  of  haps,  toss  on  the  German  Ocean  the 
scholarship,  obtained  (without  the  best  part  of  three  days  and  three 
trouble  of  asking)  full  permission  to  nights  before  we  come  in  sight  of 
join  in  the  pleasures  of  the  youthfid  Middleburgh  or  Helvoetsluya 
society  into  which  he  might  be  Before  entering  on  the  land  of 
thrown,  with  the  view  of  acquiring  dykes,  windmills,  and  canals,  let  us 
gentlemanly  ease  and  address.  If  he  pay  a  flying  visit  to  Brussels,  where 
sucoessfidlv  cultivated  the  society  of  the  Archduchess  rules  the  battle- 
married  mies,  whose  Hymeneal  firound  of  Europe,  and  holds  court 
bonds  Vere  worn  lightly  but  grace-  for  her  puissant  orother  at  Vienna, 
fully,  it  was  so  much  clear  gain  in  While  proce^ing  in  the  Passage- 
the  eyes  of  his  indulgent  parent  boat  from  Bruges  to  Ghent,  on  the 
They  would  assist  in  those  indispens-  way  to  Brussel^  our  tutor  and  ward 
able  rites  to  the  Graces,  whidi  the  fare  royaUy  with  the  other  passengers 
bland  old  Pagan  was  ever  reoom-  — ^ladies  and  gentlemen.  All  seem 
mendinff,  and  which  the  ^oung  gen-  disposed  to  contribute  to  the  general 
tleman  (to  his  credit  be  it  spoken !)  comfort,  but  when  the  bills  come  to 
so  jMiseverinsly  neglected.  be  discharged,  our  Englishmen  find 

When  the  oisfereased  tradesman  be-  that  they  have  to  pay  tneir  qnota  for 

held  the  bonoored  and  wealthy  Earl  the  rather  liberal  measure  of  wine 
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oonnimed  by  the  Flemish  ladies  who  footman  as  much  as  a  Jew  would  to 

had  cheered  the  board  with   their  touch  the  unclean  animal, 

presence.    Things  might  have  been  The  life  of  the  Archduchess  was 

worse :  and  then  it  is  the  custom  of  saved,  when  the  palace  took  fire,  by 

the  country.  the  fidelity  and  sagacity  of  her  litUe 

At   the  time  when   the  English  di)g,  who  continued  to  lick  her  face 

nation  was    finally  relieved  of  the  till  she  awoke.    She  made  her  escape 

burden  of  the  fat  and  lean  sirens  of  in  her  gown  and  one  stocking,  carry- 

our  first  George,  Brussels  was  not  the  ing  off  nothing  but  her  little  deliverer, 

statelv  capital  ruled  by  Leopold  I.  Slie  was  scarcely  out  of  the  room 

The  nouses  were    mostly  old ;  the  when  it  was  filled  with  flame.    She 

streets,  running  up  hill  and  down  repaired  to  the  chapel,  and  continued 

hill,  very  muddy  in  winter,  and  dusty  in  prayer  till  she  was  dislodged  by 

in  summer;  and  the  ruins  of  the  palace,  the  extending  fire.    Mdlle.  D*Uhle- 

lately  burned,   were   still   there  to  feldt.  one  of  her  ladies,  was  so  in- 

offend   and   sjadden   the   eye.    The  jured  wliile  hastening  to  her  mother's 

Archduchess  kept  state  in  the  Palace  rescue,  that  she  expired  next  day, 

of  Orange,  and  right  imperially  did  fervently  thanking  lleaveu  with  her 

she  maintain  it.    No  one  was  per-  last  breath,  that  the  lives  of  her 

mitted  to  sit  at  table  with  her — not  mother  and  her  royal  mistress  had 

even  the  Elector  of  Bavaria,  who  was  been  spared. 

connected  by  marriage  with  the  Im-  It  will  not  be  out  of  place  to  quote 

penal  family.    Tiiis  gave  him  occa-  here  the  Baron  de  Pollnitz,  or  rather 

sion  to  say  jestingly,  that  in  Munich  his  translator,  in    reference  to  the 

he  shared  the  bed  of  one  Archduchess,  Lady  Lieutenant  of  the  Low  Ooun- 

and  in  Brussels  he  was   held   un-  tries.  The  Baron,  a  subject  of  Prussia^ 

worthy  to  sit  at  table  with  another,  saw  a  good  deal  of  the  Courts  or 

Even  the  ladies  of  Spanish  grandees  Europe,  and  left  a  pleasant  account 

were  not  allowed  the  privilege  of  the  of  his  experiences.    Like  other  writers 

tabouret  or  low-stool,  nor  to  drive  of  his  tune,  he  does  not  scruple  to 

into  the  court-yard  with  coach  and  take  his  readers  into  his  conndence 

six.    Those  who  thought  to  brave  on  the  subject-matter  of  his  amours, 

this  restriction,  found   that  within  his  debts,  and  his  difficulties.    If  he 

the  gates  neither  horses  nor  coaches  was  not  more  constant  to  his  loves 

could  penetrate.    Officers  and  soldiers  than  his  beliefs,  the  ladies  had  no 

on  guard,  furnished  with  heads  of  great  occasion  to  tmmpet  his  praises, 

the  most  wooden  type,  and  capable  He  is  said  to  have  changed  his  reli- 

of  entertaining  only  one  idea,  were  giousprofession  no  less  than  thrice  : — 

there  ;  and  the  ladies  discovered,  to  iifhe  Archduchws  is  the  Eldest  of  the 

their  great  chagnn,  that  the  sohtary  Emperort  three  Sistcre.    She  u  Jolly,  but 

idea  alluded  to  was  to  preserve  the  dances  nimbly  and  ^pticefaUy.    The  Prin- 

Court  from  being  taken  b^  any  be-  cess  has  a  noble  and  majestic  Aspect    She 

siegers  that  might  assaiUt  it  in  such  appears  to  be  extremely  grave,  and  talks 

questionable  sliape.  l>"le  l>wt  with  Dignity,  and  she  is  Mistress 

Within    all    this    buckram    and  ?^^  »«^*''^*\  Languages.    When  rfie  came 

whalebone  (crinoline  being  as  yet  in  1"^  ^*»«  ^f^f^"  **  P*^  V^"f 

♦u-    r«i«A»tti;A«    n^naw^..'.  \»k,,w.u    *vf  Louvam,  she  returned  an  Answer  m  Xottii  to 

the   Chevalier  Bunsen  s  church   of  ^^  p^  ^^.^  ^^  ^^^  University,  who  haran- 

the  future),  the  chwities  of  the  Vice-  ^^  ^er  in  that  Language.    She  is  Mis- 

Empress  were  profuse,  and  her  affia-  tress  of  History,  Geography,   and  many 

blllty  and  easiness  of  access  to  the  other  tine  Sciences ;  and  without  flattering 

middle   and   lower  ranks  something  her,  she  may  be  said  to  be  a  Mirrour  of 

extraordinary.      Even    to    our    own  Virtue  and  Piety.     Tis  impossible  for  any 

times,  access  to  the  presence  of  the  one  living  to  be  more  charitable.    She  does 

Emperor  and  Empress,  one  day  of  not  know  what  it  is  to  refuse  Access  to  the 

the  week,  is  permitted  to  their  hum-  Unfortunate,  and  she  is  vwj  much  per- 

blest  subjectsV  Your  Tory  Lord  will  g^^^  ,.^^«"  "^^^  "*  ""^^^  ^  K»^«  • 

not  hesitate  to  shake  the  honest  hand  ^'^  * 

of  a  i>ea8ant,  while  the  defender  of  Our  travellers,  pasmng  from  what 

the  people*8  rights  and  the  denouncer  were  called  the  Spanish  Netherlands 

of  the  aristocracy  dreads  to  take  a  to  the  possessions  of  their   Hish 

letter  from  the  ungloved  hand  of  his  Mightinesses,  were  interested  \ij  tne 
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features  of  the  eountry,  asany  stranger    Veneration  that  tbey  pay  it  a  aoit  ol  Wor- 
would  be  at  this  day— the  unbroken    "Jnp-    *Ti»  the  BeaWenoe  ol  the  Hoiueiiald 


flats,  the  long  lines  of  canal,  the  fre-  S'^^f"*  J»«  "  fi^  of  mcttrring  the  In- 

quent  windmUls,  and  the  regularity  ^e^^'^""  ^^^  of  the  Mmtress  and  Maid, 

i*  4.1.^  *««««:i.  r^  «.i,«  4-*<k.«iif  f^^^'^^i  "  one  does  not  shew  the  same  Veneration 

of  the  transit  of  the  trecht^chuvts,  ^  ^j^     ^^     ^^^^  ^^^  ^^  H^^ 

from  one  town  to  another.    If  they  ^^  ^^^  Spit,  were  they  in  Danger  of 

found  that  they  could  not  relisn  duck  jjehig  choaked,  unless  they  find  a  Uttle 

for  a   fortnight   in   succession,   they  Ba8ket  of  Sand  laid  there  for  the  pnrpoee ; 

could  not  well   blame  their  enter-  and  if  a  Person  should  happen  to  drop  the 

tainers,  for  they  served   up  boiled  least  thmg  capable  of  spotting  the  Floor, 

duck,  roast  duck,  devilled  duck,  and  I  »m  not  sure  that  the  Priesteases  would 

duck  under  a  dozen  disguises/  »<>'  sacrifice  the  Delinquent  to  their  Idol, 

The  dutch  women  were  as  devoted  "  ^  that  weshould  not  see  the  Revival  of  the 

to  the  exercise  of  the  mop  and  the  !jS!dclr^rof'"the^'ei^p1^^ 

cringe  (the  last  for  washing  down  ^^^  ^y^^^  ^^^^^  ,^^^  ^  ^^^^  ^j^ 

the  fronts  of  their  houses)  as  they  are  Sanctuaries,  and  therein  to  receive  Cotn- 

at  this  day ;  and  probably  if  they  had  pany ;  but  the  very  next  Day,  this  Place 

seen  cigars  lighted  in  the  mouths  of  which,  in  the  language  of  the  coontry  b 

tutor  and  pupil  as  they  walked  the  called  Beste-Kamer  (t.e.,  the  best  Room),  ia 

street,    would   have   besought  them  wash'd  and  purifyM  as  our  ChuFches  art, 

not  to  let  the   ashes   drop  on    the  •**«  l>e»ng  profaned.     Tie  the  same  with 

Stainless  flags.    The  general  usage  of  •  thousand  fine  Things  m  the  Amsterdam. 

T^inAoftf  fhflfitni»r»hviatpdfchAdftTii?flr  ™*"    Possession,  which  they  don't  make 
pipes  at  tne  time  oDviaiea  tne  aanger.  Spoiling  them.' ' 

If  ever,  under  the  pressure  of  cark-  "^     *^  *'**^  "*  opuimnj  tuom. 
inff  care,  we  seek   the  treacherous 

solace  of  the  weed,  commend  us  to  The  supposed  cause  of  this  per- 
the  yard  of  clay  !  Let  any  of  our  read-  petual  use  of  bucket  and  mop  and 
era  on  the  wrong  side  of  fifty,  recall  shelly  sand  is,  the  mould  whioh  would 
what  he  has,  scores  of  times,  gazed  on  collect  on  account  of  the  damp  of  the 
with  tranquil  pleasure— the  iiarlour,  climate.  But  this  is  dealing  with  an 
with  Trim  reading  to  Captain  and  evil  on  Homceopathic  principles.  Dor 
Mr.  Shandy,  and  Doctor  Slop.  The  travellers,  in  those  days,  irequently 
Doctor  is  not  at  all  in  that  frame  of  remarked  upon  the  absence  of  peif- 
mind  that  would  admit  of  ei\joyment;  sonal  cleanliness  among  the  water- 
but  look  at  the  two  brothers— one,  nymphs,  and  came  to  l£e  condufiion 
drawing  in  felicity  through  the  long,  that  it  was  a  national  mania,  incident 
slender  orifice ;  the  other,  with  tongs  to  the  female  portion  of  the  popola- 
in  hand,  applying  a  lighted  coal  to  tion. 

the  well-filled  bowl  of  the  pipe.    We       A  peculiarity  of  the  houses  of  ordi- 

ask  this  model  reader  if  the  domestic  nary   people   about  that   period  is 

and  happy  spirit  that  presides  over  worthy  of  remark.    The  front  of  the 

the  old-fashioned  parlour  would  not  ground-floor  consisted  of  windows  be- 

be  dismayed  and  banished  by  the  tween  pillars,   on  which  Uie  upper 

foppish  vision  of  a  pair  of  cigars  in  part  of  the  structure  rested.    Ceilings 

the  mouths  of  my  father  and  my  there  were  none:   a   boarded  floor 

uncle  Toby.  separated  the  dwellers  of  one  story 

The  following  extract  from  PoUnitz,  from  those  above  and  below  them, 

will  remind  the  reader,  cognizant  of  This  had  the  convenience  of  allowing 

our  good  old  literature,  of  Cr.  Frank-  Paul  Pry  and  his  Vrow  to  become 

bn's  ^' Washing  Day  :'*—  cognizant  of  the  domestic  joys  and 

,_     .  11  ^1.    «    1  "^o^  of  his  superiors  and  inferiors, 

^*^T„tTj?f.SliS3''^r^'  a«d  guessat  the  peculiar  confonna- 

some  Apartment  m  it  unmliabitea.    'Ti»  a  ^  _„  J*  ^i  ^  «i,*i^«I.„  ;«  4\.^^  ^i^,,,^,^ 

laanctuary  whereof  the  upper  Servant-Maid  ^2^  <>V  •   ®  skeletons  m  their  clowte. 

of  the  House  is  the  Grand  Priestess.    She  l'^^  chimnev-doctors  ought  to  have 

.  has  so  profound  a  Respect  for  this  unfre-  been  generally  busy,  but  they  were 

quented  Place,   that  she  nerer  enters  it  not,   though  the  domestic   architects 

without  patting  oflf  her  Shoes,  for  fear  of  were  ignorant  of  those   pneumatic 

Soifing  the  Floor,  which  is  held  in  so  great  laws  which  oblige  smoke  tO  rUflh  Up 
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like  an  arrow  throneh  some  chimneyB,  incumbered  Bociety  with  a  progeny  of 
and  endeavour  to  snun  all  acquaint-  hungry  and  useless  children ;  and  the 
ance  with  others.  The  phlegmatic  woman,  by  way  of  retort,  prayed  that 
owners  seemed  to  think  little  of  the  she  ^the  lady)  might,  before  she  was 
smoke-nuisance.  The  good  woman,  mucn  older,  produce  as  many  children 
placing  her  red  coals  in  an  earthen-  as  there  are  days  in  the  year.  If  we 
pan,  inserting  this  in  a  wooden-box,  could  credit  aged  historians,  who  pub- 
and  investing  this  with  the  ancient  lish  their  works  by  word  of  mouth, 
substitute  for  modem  crinoline,  defied  at  winter-hearths  in  our  own  country 
cold  and  damp.  The  good  man  kept  districts,  the  mother  of  Madam  Oris-* 
his  person  comfortable,  by  the  in-  elda  Steevens,  once  meeting  a  poor 
terior  application  of  neat  Holland  woman  as  well  provided  as  the  Dutch 
gin.  beggar,  likened  the  united  family  to 
Those  who,  being  tired  of  the  a  litter  of  honyeens  (yoimg  pigs)  and 
gently-eliding  packet-boat  and  its  their  dam.  As  in  the  other  ease,  a 
tarpaulin  awning,  desired  a  variety  wicked  prayer  was  made  by  the  out- 
in  their  mode  of  transit,  availed  them-  raged  woman,  and  the  lad3''s  next 
selves  of  the  ordinary-coach,  which,  child  was  bom  with  a  pig's  face.  The 
in  the  low  regions  between  the  Maas  hapless  girl  was  daintily  fed  from  a 
and  the  Old  Rhine,  made  its  perilous  trough  of  gold  ;  and  when  she  came 
and  noisy  way  along  dykes,  raised  to  woman's  estate,  distinguished  hcr- 
many  feet  above  the  surrounding  self  by  a(;ts  of  cliarity.  To  her  we 
meadows  or  canal  banks.  From  de-  owe  the  hospital  which  bears  her 
Bcriptions  which  we  have  met,  it  name ;  and  her  portrait,  as  lar<;e  as 
must  have  been  like  an  old  Dublin  life,  and  we  are  bound  to  add  (though 
jingle,  on  an  enlarged  scale.  The  somewhat  to  the  discredit  of  the 
fore  and  hind  wheels  were  about  two  legend),  exhibiting  no  personal  defect, 
feet  asunder,  and  a  ladder  ac^ustcd  haiigB  in  the  hall.  So  far  the  fire- 
between  them  enabled  the  eight  un-  side  chronicler.  The  two  legends, 
fortunate  travellers  to  clamber  into  however,  magnificently  illustrate  the 
the  lofty  prison,  with  its  vaulted  hieroglyphic  inscription  over  the  door- 
hoop  and  canvas-roof,  against  which  way  of  the  Temple  of  Sais : — *'Know 
their  poor  heads  bumped  at  every  all  ye  who  come  into  the  world,  and 
jolt.  The  top-heaviness  of  the  vehicle,  all  ye  who  go  out,  that  the  gods  detest 
the  height  at  which  the  wayfarers  arrogance.'' 

found  themselves  above  the  soil,  the  The  only  justification  for  calling 

clattering  that  accompanied  the  mo-  the  Hague  a  village,  is  its  want  ^ 

tion,  and  the  chronic  tipsiness  under  fortifications.    It  is  the  most  agree- 

which  the  coachman  was  suffering,  ably  situated  town  in  Holland,  ^ing 

banished  grateful  sleep,  but  saved  .possessedof  fine  squares,  fine  avenues 

the  minds  of  the  dyke-farers  from  of  approach,  and  fine  streets.    If  it 

brooding  over  harassing  or  unhealthy  were  onlv  for  the  avenue,  two  miles 

subjects,   connected   with   past  ex-  in  length,  paved  with  brick,  shaded 

perience  or  future  prospects.  with  trees,  and  conducting  to  Scheve- 

In  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Hague,  lin,  whence  our  merry  and  worthless 

the  seat  of  the  general  government  of  Charles  II.  embarked  for  England, 

the  Seven  Stat^  our  travellers  came  Haga  Comitum  would  be  worth  a 

on  Honslaerdyk,  where  William  of  visit,  especially  in  summer.    For  then 

England  had  a  country  house.    Near  you  saunter  at  vour  ease  with  the 

this  was  the  Church  of  Loosduinen,  sand-hills  (<it«ne«,  hence  our  "downs*'), 

with  its  font,  in  which  365  children  partially  covered  with  russet-green, 

(the  result  of  one  birth !)  were  bap-  under  your  eye,  the  great  ocean  on 

tized.    A  painting  in  the  church  sa-  your  left,  and  the  meadows,  lakes, 

tiafactorily  authenticated  the  tradi-  canals,  and  comfortable    seats   and 

tion.      We   do   not   hear  by  what  farm-houses,  stretching  off  to  what 

miracle  the    happy   faUier,   whose  was  the  Haarlem  lake,  on  your  right, 

quiver  was  so  hanosolnely  replenished.  On  a  sunny  evening,  with  your  mind 

managed  the  trifling  matters  of  main-  exempt  from  immediate  trouble^  a(f- 

^nance  and  education.    It  seems  that  companied  by  book,  wife,  or  fnend, 

the  mother  of  this  family  once  re-  enjoying  the  sight  of  God's  great 

fffoacfaed  a  beggar  woman  for  having  work  dn  one  fiand— the  tanmsft 
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ocean — and  on   the  other,  all  that  brity  died  of  the  small-poz  in  1735, 

mortal  energy  and  genius  could  ac-  at  the  Hague ;  and  almost  before  she 

oompUsh   in  struggling  against  na-  was  cold,  was  put  into  a  dose  coflUn 

toral  obstacles,  you  would  surel^r  not  and  removed  to  an  entry.    Of  all  her 

envy  the  dear-bought  honours  enjoyed  unworthy  favourites,  not  one  attended 

by  the  representatives  of  the  Seven  her  funeral.    Her  servants  and  a  few 

Provinces,  as  they  laboured  for  thank-  neighbours  saw  her  interred,  and  were 

less  constituents   in   yonder  Stadt-  mobbed  on  the  occasion.  The  Duchess 

house,  so  long  presided  over  by  the  of  Mazarine  held  her  Court  pretty 

House  of  Nassau.  much  in  the  same  style  in  London. 

At  the  epoch  of  our  travellers'  visit,  The  societv  at  the  houses  of  this  and 
the  great  hall  of  representatives  was  other  such  ladies  were  the  more 
surrounded  with  curtains  reaching  to  sought,  as  about  that  time  the  acting 
the  ceiling,  and  so  ingeniously  painted,  of  plays  was  prohibited  at  the  Hague, 
at  a  suitable  height,  that  a  visiter  Worms  had  been  hard  at  work  among 
looking  round  in  an  obscure  light  the  wood  in  the  great  dyke,  and  so 
would  fancy  groups  of  men  and  wo-  great  were  the  public  fears,  that 
men  looking  down  from  balconies  prayer  and  fast  days  were  appointed, 
and  gallery-fronts  on  the  proceedings  and  the  theatres  closed,  whether 
of  the  Stadtholdcr,  in  his  arm-cliair,  the  poor  player-folk  or  Madame  War- 
the  Great  Pensionaiy  opposite  him,  temoerg  was  (»lculated  to  do  the 
and  the  representatives  of  provinces,  greater  amount  of  harm  may  be  left  as 
cities,  and  towns,  in  their  respective  an  open  question.  A  clever  Jew  con- 
seats,  trived  to  have  operas  performed,  by 

As  the  Has:ue  was  the  official  re-  simply  inviting  ttie  public  to  come  to 

sidence  of  all   the    foreign  ambas-  his  evening  concerts — a  good  com- 

sadors,  and  for  part  of  the  year,  of  mentary  on  the  play-prohibiting  act. 

the  representatives  of  the  States,  and  The  statesmen  at  the  Hague  found 

enjoyed  so  many  natural  and  artiti-  their  official  roses  often  infested  with 

cial  advantages,  it  was  a  favoured  re-  thorns,  some  of  their  greatest  an- 

Bort  of  the  nobilitv  of  England,  and  nojrances   arising   from  disputes  on 

of  Europe  generally.     Some  of  the  pomts  of  precedency  among  the  am- 

old  native  families,  such  as  the  Was-  baseadors.    There  was  a  fine  circular 

8enaar8,theBredreode8,the  Egmonts,  drive  within  the  town,  called   the 

and  the  Boetselaars,  would  be  met  Voorhout,  and  there,  on  a  certain 

with,  as  well  as  those  of  the  Tezey-  day,  the  coaches  of  the  French  and 

ras,  the  Schwartzos,  and  the  Dulis's  Spanish  ambassadors— Mons.de Thou 

— Portuguese  Jews  of  good  blood  and  and  M.  de  Gamarre— met  face  to  face, 

generous  natures.    No  work  of  cha-  Neither  would  move  out  of  the  line 

rity  or  general  utility  went  on  with-  or  turn  back,  and  it  required  much 

out  their  co-operation ;  and  when  a  diplomacy  and  eloquence,  and  an  at- 

deserving  or  distressed  person  was  tendance  of  four  hours  on  the  part  of 

recommended  to  their  notice,  they  the  Grand  Pensionnaire  himself  and 

never  inquired  whether  he  was  Jew  the  chief  public  men,  to  settle  the 

or  Christian.  matter  amicably,  and  even  tlien  they 

However,  there  can  be  no  picture  were  obliged  to  resort  to  a  quibble, 

without  its  shadow.    The  notorious  Contrary,   perhaps,   to  expectation, 

Countess  of  Wartemberg,  widow  of  the   Spaniard   proved   much    more 

the  Prime  Minister  of  Frederic  I.  of  manageable  than  the  Frenchman.  On 

Prussia,  blighted  the  Hague  with  her  another occasion,the  Count d'Estrades, 

presence  for  many  years.    Her  house  ambassador  from  Louis  XIY.,  and 

was  remarkable  for  the  high  play  the   Prince  of   Orange,   afterwards 

and  shameless  gallantries  there  car-  William  III.,  found  themselves   in 

ried  on,  apparently  without  interrup-  the  same  predicament.  It  needed  the 

tion,  night  or  day.    It  was  a  curious  presence  of  the   Dowager  Princess 

but  no  less  certain  fact,  that  in  the  and  a  world  of  "  ingenuity  and  arti- 

list  of  her  multitudinous  lovers,  she  fice"    to  arrange  the   dispute,   the 

was  never  able  to  inscribe  Augustus,  Frenchman  being  again  '*  master  of 

the  royal  libertine  of  Poland,  though  the  situation''  (an  abominable  but  con- 

she  had  resorted  to  all  means  to  carry  venient  phrase), 

that  point    This  disreputable  cele*  The  young  gentleman  whom  we 
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are  accompanying,  not  belonging  to  I>r.   John   Puon« — a  pair  of   Laplander  b 

the  faster  class  of  his  day,  we  have  Breeches,— the    Sceleton   of    a  Dog,— an 

not  the  annoyance  of  following  him  Heron,  a  Bird  whose  Dung  burns  what  it 

into  very  disreputable  society.    If  he  touche8,-the  S<»leton  of  an  Am,  upon 

had  been  so  disposed,  an   incident  ^*"*^\,^'**    *  vm'^'''\    "i   kill d  her 

that  occurred  wliilft  he  was  at  the  l>«"Khter,— the  Effigies  of  a  Pruuian  Pea- 

tnaj  occurreu  Wime  ne  was  at  tne  aant^  who  swallowed  a  knife  ten  inches  long, 

seat  of  the  Dutch  Government  was  .nd  he  lived  eight  years  after  it  was  cut 

calculated  to  discourage  hmi.  out  of  his  Stomach,— the  Entrails  of  a  Man, 

A  young  blood  coming  to  this  place  of  which  is  made  a  Shirt,— a  Fish  called 

from  Amsterdam,  annoyed  a  young  Orftw /*/«<;£»,  with  a  great  belly  of  a  chesnut- 

woman  during  the  entire  journey  with  colour,  and  is  unsavoury  Meat, — a  Roman 

his  unwelcome  attentions.    Becoming  Lampi  which  always  bums  under  Ground, 

urgent  for  an  interview  as  they  ap-  — ***  H*"^  <**  *  Mermaid,— a  Foot  of  a  Sea 

proached  the  town,  she  requested  him  }^'^^\  *^«  ?»*'  ""l  Prince  Maurice^-» 

to  call  in  two  houii  at  sucl  a  building  1^"°^"!^^^  S^"  nf  ^^""aL  I 
2  —  ^u  i.  i.  /  i.'  •  J.  !-•  cheron, — a  vtper  or  Fluwg  Adder. — a 
m  such  a  street  (mentioning  to  him  flying  Dragon,l-a  Young  H^gman  iar- 
the  name  of  the  owner  of  the  house),  ried  under  the  GaUows,"  &c. 
and  ask  for  Mdlle.  So-and-So.  Im- 
mediately on  her  emerging  from  the  If  a  fastidious  reader  objects  to  us 
boat,  she  repaired  to  the  address,  a  the  coarseness  of  the  catalogue,  we 
private  bridewell,  mentioned  to  the  beg  to  refer  him  to  Mr.  Mountague's 
master,  that  a  gentleman,  her  brother,  volume  for  many  other  things  in  the 
would  call  shortly,  and  inquire  for  collection  unmentionable  to-day  in 
her,  and  requested  him,  with  her  prose  or  rhyme, 
father's  compliments,  to  secure  him,  Had  this  naive  and  observant 
and  give  him  the  discipline  of  the  writer  presided  in  that  court  where 
house,  as  he  had  become  very  lewd  the  great  Zadkiel  was  cross-examined, 
and  unruly.  The  official  was  not  sorry  and  found  wanting,  the  verdict  woulu 
to  get  a  new  patient.  The  gay  Lo-  have  been  different. '  After  observing 
thario  called,  was  shown  to  an  apart-  the  attention  paid  to  astronomy  in 
raent  more  than  plain  in  it«  fumi-  the  University,  he  shows  his  sense 
ture,  received  the  ordinary  treatment  of  the  neglect  in  which  its  more 
of  the  establishment,  and  did  not  glorious  sister-science,  astrology,  is 
enjoy  open  air  and  liberty  for  a  fort-  held  : — 

°^Sn-       '  \  J.       'J.          J     4.  a.1.    a   •  "  '^'****  Learning  is  not  in  much  esteem 

Ihe  Sights  witnessed  at  the  Spin-  ^ith  them;  though  if  it  were  divided  mto 

house  m  that  far-off  time,  would  not  proper  Parts,  m.,  into  Mundane  or  General 

be  considered  very  edifying  by  grave  Affairs  of  the  World;  GenituresorParticu- 

travellers  in  1863.      Old  and  young  lar  Nativities,  with  their  Revolutions ;  Di- 

ladies  of  disreputable  lives  were  kept  rectiona,   Profections«  with  their  Transits, 

at  constant  labour,  but  were  not  pre-  *«-5    Horary  Questions,  with  their  Solu- 

vented  from  coming  to  the  grating,  ^l^*"?  ""^^  ^^y^  »",**»  **f?  Weather,  with 

presenting  a  plate  for  the  alms  of  J^eaH  th^f^J^^^^ 

visiters,  and  entertaining  them  with  ^o  be'  studied,  and  improved  by rmli^ 

light  discourse.   .                 .        .        .  several  Professors,  with  a  College  and  En- 

Leyden,  Witli  its  old  university,  its  dowment  for  that  very  Purpose  set  apart,  it 

astronomical  tower,  and  its  populace  might  prove  of  vast  Benefit  and  Advantage 

employedin  the  manufactures  of  wool-  to  Mankind,  there  being  many  excellent 

len  stuffs,   engaged  the  attention  of  Things   in    Astrology,    and    very    great 

travellers  as  tliey  made  their  wav  to  I'niths  to  be  found  out  by  a  due  Application. 

Amsterdaui.     Mr.  M ountague,  in  his  ^«'  Priestcraft  is  everywhere  so  prevalent. 

"  Delights  of  Holland,"  pnnted  over  I^f V'll''?^?^  \  those  Gentlemen  who 

again8tStDun8tan»sChurch,inFleet-  '^^^  .?**«'  ^"^'^  ^°*^^  ^*"**y  ^  ^•^ 

street,  1690,  gives  a  verjr  full  list  of  ^     ' 

the  curiosities  preserved  in  the  Ana-  There  is  every  probability  that  the 

tomical  Galler}'.    We  shall  not  force  first  printed  book  that  appeared  in 

on  the  reader  our  own  opinion  of  the  Europe  was  struck  off  from  wooden 

rarity  and  value  of  the  contents,  of  blocks  in  Haarlem,  a  town  within 

which  we  present  a  few  articles  :—  twelve  miles  of  Leyden,  on  the  west 

side  of  the  Haarlem  Lake.    Our  tra- 

^  The  skin  and  horns  of  a  white  hart, —  vellers  behold  this  Inacription  over  the 

ib«  Snout  of  an  unknown  fish,  the  gift  of  gate  of  the  house  that  belonged  to 
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Laurence  Ooster  about  the  middle  of  relented,  and  besought  him  to  return. 

the  fifteenth  century  : —  No  j  he  would  not  gratify  them  at 

^'MkhoblbSagbum.  the   first   entreaty,  notwithstanding 

Ttpographia,  their  liberal  offers  and  their  repent- 

Abs  Artium  Optima  ance.  Then  was  the  Spanish  Governor 

CoxsERVATRix,  applied  to,  and,  as  an  honourable 

Hic  PRiMUM  isvEsr^  foeman,  he  was  disposed  to  send  back 

Circa  A.NNUMMCCCCXL."*  the  fugitive  ;  but   the  ex-farrier  so 

Faust  and  Guttenburg  may  point  wrought  on   his  sense  of  justice,  by 

to  the  improvement  made  bv  them  representing  the  niggardly  conduct  of 

in  introducing  movable  metal  types,  Messrs.  Ten-broek  and  Co.,  that  he 

and  Mayence  dispute  priority  with  declined  to  interfere.    Hereupon  such 

Haarlem,  but  Coster  retains  the  glory  offers  were  made  to  the  sulky  man  of 

of  producing  with  his  wooden  tvpe,  skill  as  no  one  but  an  idiot  would 

that  copy  of  "  TuUy's  Offices,"  which  refuse.  He  set  out  on  his  return,  was 

is  preserved  in  Haarlem  to  these  our  seized  with  a  fever  on  the  way,  and 

day&  died.    No  artist  was  found  capable  of 

As  our  travellers  pass  through  the  repairing  the  engines,  and  the  Haar- 

old  city,  they  observe  certain  cambric  lem  lake  reflected  the  sun's  rays,  and 

rosettes  fastened  on  some  doors ;  and  bore  ships  on  its  bosom  for  a  hundred 

on  making  inquiries,  they  learn  that  years  longer. 

the  ladies  of  the  mansions  so  dis-  No  need  of  describing  the  remain- 

tin^ished,   had  just   accomplished  ing  journey  to  Amsterdam,  nor  the 

their  accouchements,  and  that  their  city  itself.    As  in  former  progresses, 

husbands  would  be  exempt  from  ar-  our  t^ar/ewrafound  themselves,  when 

rest  for  debt  for  six  weeks,  counting  reposing  in  their  trecht-schuyt,  some 

from  the  commencement  of  the  ill-  dozens  of  feet  above  the  swamps,  or 

ness.  the  meadows,  or  the  market-eardens 

There  was  a  curious  story  current  on  each  hand ;  and  the  city  had  its 
in  Haarlem  about  the  period  of  our  clean  streets,  and  its  rows  of  trees 
sketch.  A  farrier  had  an  apprentice  protecting  its  canal,  which,  unlike  the 
so  stupid  that  he  brought  him  before  arrangement  in  Venice,  was  not  suf- 
the  burgomasters  to  have  his  inden-  fered  to  come  within  several  feet  of 
tures  cancelled.  The  incapable  youth,  the  door-steps.  The  great  square 
on  being  questioned,  boasted  that  the  Stadthouse  was,  of  course,  sufficiently 
vulgar  art  of  bleeding  and  shoeing  admired,  and  would  be  still  more, 
horses  was  below  his  abilities,  and  were  it  not  for  the  narrow  proportions 
that  if  he  was  furnished  with  means  of  its  seven  porticoes.  A  defender  of 
he  would  drain  Haarlem  Lake.  Some  the  architect  alleged  the  probability 
capable  persons,  having  first  examined  of  a  vexed  populace  rushing  into  the 
him  in  private,  pronounced  him  to  be  great  court-nouse,  flinging  down  the 
possessed  of  a  strong  engineering  thirty-six  members  of  the  senate,  ac- 
tum ;  and  the  upshot  was,  that  he  cording  to  Mountague,  or  the  sixty- 
constructed  engines  and  considerably  three  of  PoUnitz,  and  prancing  on 
reduced  the  volume  of  water.  Com-  their  fat  bodies.  Against  this  uH- 
ing  to  the  end  of  his  money,  he  re-  desirable  consummation  they  consid- 
auested  an  advance,  but  the  pound-  ered  seven  narrow  entrances  (the 
loolish  corporation  refused.  The  of-  number  of  the  revolted  states)  more 
fended  engineer  at  once  dismissed  his  efficacious  than  three  lar^e  ones, 
workmen,  disabled  the  chief  engine.  The  great  building,  contaimng  trea- 
which  he  alone  was  capable  of  setting  siu*e- vaults, prisons,  halls  of  assembfy, 
in  motion  ;  pulled  out  an  odd  peg  in  and  other  public  offices,  stood  on 
some  of  the  others,  and  withdrew  to  13,657  thick  piles  driven  through  the 
Antwerp,  then  in  the  possession  of  mud  till  they  reached  the  firm  sand, 
ihe  Spaniards.  When  the  buijghers  The  other  building  of  the  city  rest 
found  the  waters  resuming  their  old  on  similar  foundations, 
level,  the  engines  spoiled,  and  the  Twelve  of  these  thirty-six  fx  dxty- 
engineer  among  their  eneoues,  they  three  were  burgomasters,  fourof  whom 


*  S«ct«d  to  tlM  momory.    Printing,  an  Art  the  chief  pneerver  of  Arts,  wm  lliet  in- 
vAted  here  aboat  the  year  li40. 
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ware  on  duty  for  a  year.  One  kept  to  fifty  vears.  The  obstinate  rogue 
office  for  the  second  year,  aud  three  is  tucked  up,  a  coffin  being  first  con- 
new  men  were  elected  to  serve  along  venientlylaid  out  at  the  gallows  foot, 
with  and  under  him.  When  a  and  the  women,  though  disgusted  at 
senator  died,  his  successor  was  elected  his  bad  taste,  unite  in  pulhng  down 
by  the  survivors,  so  the  commonalty  legs  and  arms  to  abrioge  his  pain, 
had  no  voice  in  the  election  of  their  After  a  momentary  drop  of  the  cur- 
governors.  The  Pensionary,  like  our  tain,  he  comes  in  front  and  makes 
Keoorder,  kept  the  legal  conscience  his  oow,  to  show  that  his  *^  Suspen- 
of  the  burgomasters,  aud  gave  do*  sio  per  Collum"  has  done  him  no  in- 
dsions  on  ail  high  lesal  questions,    jurv. 

The  Hoofd'Schout  (High  Sherifif)  was  It  is  not  to  be  imagined  that  the 
assisted  by  three  or  four  sub-sherifi's;  ma^ates  of  Amsterdam  were  all-en- 
and  one  of  these,  with  a  policeman  or  durmg  fatigue-machines.  There  was  a 
two,  armed  only  with  swords,  would  £;reat  deal  of  luxurious  indulgence, 
walk  into  the  most  furious  mob,  and  Keeping  of  late  hours,  much  consump- 
carry  off  two  or  three  of  the  most  tion  of  spirituous  liquors,  and  a  great 
violent,  without  a  suspicion  of  ill-  deal  of  care  was  thrown  on  the  shoul- 
treatoient  ders  of  their  portl v  ladies,  who  stoutly 

It  was  an  easy  matter  for  our  young  acquitted  themselves  of  their  duties, 
English  gentleman  and  tutor  to  gain  looked  anxiously  after  the  welfare  of 
admittance  to  formal  entertainment  their  daughters,  comparatively  ne- 
and  good  cheer,  but  unless  they  wish-  sleeted  their  sons,  and  at  their  deaths 
ed  to  make  themselves  well  acquainted  devised  (if  they  so  desired),  half  of 
with  the  workingof  the  Governmental  the  property  they  had  preserved  so 
power8,orthiugs  connected  with  trade  well,  to  their  daughters,  and  their 
and  commerce,  there  was  not  much  daughters*  children, 
to  attract  in  these  reunions.  Low  This  system,  still  observed  both  in 
Dutch  is  not  very  sonorous,  nor  even  France  and  the  Netherlands,  and 
English  when  spoken  by  a  Hollander,  other  parts  of  the  Continent,  of  mer- 
Even  well-educated  people  loved  not  chants*  daughters  or  wives  being 
to  converse  in  the  tongue  of  old  nicely  framed  in  glass  cases  in  the 
(}auL  and  the  transfusion  of  English  counting-house,  and  making  mercan- 
and  Dutch  ideas  through  the  French  tile  entries  in  nice  running-hand,  is 
tongue  could  not  be  called  a  delightful  perhaps  preferable  to  our  own  super- 
commerce.  To  render  communication  stition  of  sendimj;  them  abroad  to 
atill  more  flat  and  unprofitable,  their  make  very  unprofitable  visits  to  other 
fiottourt  and  Worships  took  small  wives  and  daughters,  in  their  turns 
Interest  in  matters  outside  the  council  similarly  employed,  or  to  magazines 
chamW,  the  Exchange  with  its  rich  in  jewels^  silks,  and  muslms. 
sheltering  portico,  the  out-going  or  Our  gentlemen  paying  a  visit  to 
in-coming  cargoes,  and  the  strength  the  Court  of  Bankruptcy,  found  the 
or  w^ness  of  their  dykes.  ruling  powers   interposmg  between 

Native  topics  and  native  tongue  for  the  honest  but  unlucky  trader  and 
the  Meinheera  1  Even  the  matchless  his  severe  creditors,  and  giving  him 
comedies  of  Moli^re  could  not  win  time  and  opportunity  for  paying  his 
a  bearing.  Plays  in  the  French  tongue  debts  and  supporting  his  family.  No 
were  not  allowed.  Here  is  a  specimen  such  thing  as  subjecting  him  to  du- 
of  the  entertainment  supposed  to  re-  ranee,  and  thereby  annihilating  his 
fine  the  tastes  of  the  Amsterdammers  chance  of  doing  any  good  for  them  or 
in  their  hours  of  ease.  for  himself.    No  beggars  to  be  seen. 

A  great  criminal  is  condemned  to  If  not  individually  verv  compassion- 
be  hung  ;  but  after  sundry  discussions  ate  or  generous,  the  Hollanders  in  the 
it  is  decreed  that  he  may  save  his  mass  seemed  resolved  that  no  (ne 
life  at  the  expense  of  his  bachelor  should  suffer  extreme  destitution.  So 
freedouL  Three  comely  women  are  houses  of  refuge  and  hospitals  were 
presented  to  him,  and  he  is  told  he  liberally  supported,  and  iK>or  visitors 
may  make  his  choice.  He  looks  to  the  city  were  provided  with  food 
kindly  at  the  ladies,  thanks  them  for  and  lodging  for  the  first  four  dayis, 
4^eirconde6cension,but  on  the  whole  while  they  were  supposed  to  be  ^ 
lias  0O  bad  an  opinion  of  life,  that  he  the  look-out  for  employment.  If  at 
fifty  seconds  of  it  preferaUe    the  end  of  the  four  days  they  were 
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still  unemployed,  they  were  provided  Britisb  travellers  sometimes  omit^ 
with  pubhc  work  at  a  low  rate  of  ted  a  visit  to  Copenhagen,  in  makins 
remuneration.     At   the   rctsp-houseg    the  Grand  Tour.    In  winter  the  cold 

criminals  were  obliged  to  rasp  {i.f.^  was  intense,  and  Ck>penhagen .  was 

saw)  fifty  pounds  of  Brazil  dye-wood  not  the  nicest  city  in  Europe  in  hot 

per  day,    and  women  of  idle  and  weather.    The  streets  were  narrow ; 

luxurious  and  thievish  dispositions  the  houses  mostly  of  cage-pattern 

had  to  spin  to  some  purpose  before  (wood  and  brick),  an  ancient  and  fish- 

the^  were  restored  to  the  outer  life  of  like  nnell  pervaded  much  of  the  town, 

their  fellows.  and  hardly  a  light  to  be  seen  at  night, 

We  conclude  our  glance  at  life  in  except  what  was  at  times  afforded  by 

Holland  by  a  sketch  of  the  dress  of  the  moon,  and  a  lantern  at  the  end  of 

the  folk  of  Sardam,  near  Amsterdam,  a  pole,  held  by  the  servant  of  some 

where  Peter  the  Great  once  earned  belated  party, 

his  daily  bread.   Baron  Pollnitz,  from  They  might  certainly  follow  the 

whom  we  borrow,  was  disgusted  by  court  to  its  summer  retreat,  Frede- 

the  continual  use  of  the  dressing-  ricsburgh,  twenty   miles   from   the 

gown  by  the  dwellers  in  towns,  both  capital,  and  pleasantly  situated  on  a 

within  and  without  doors,  and  by  de-  lake-island ;    or   they   might  make 

tecting  under  rich  waistcoats  shirts  excursions  through  the  green  meadows 

innocent  of  soap  for  a  fortnight  of  Zealand,  and  receive  hospitality  at 

the   gaardes   (courts)   of  nobles  or 

"They  wear  monatrous  large  trowsere,  priests.     But  the  taste  of  the  age  was 

wide  enough  to  make  some  people  a  whole  more  for  seeing  the  courts  of  princes, 

suit.     Under  this  trowaers  there  ie  another  ^hg    opera-houses,    and    reviews    of 

pair  of  breechea,  and  perhaps  a  tliird,  or  else  starched  and  pipe-clayed  human  ma- 

brSfoU  i?loh"y«rin  V^l  thPvTJf  Chines  as  comfortable  in  their  stiff 

breecnes  wnicli  are  in   BiK^t,   they  nave  .t       .•  x..  v.        \             ii_iii 

aolid  plate  buttons  bigger  than  a  crown  ^^^ks,  ticht  breeches,  and  black  leg- 
piece.  They  also  wear  four  or  five  waiat-  P"g9,  and  under  their  heavy  knap- 
coats,  one  over  the  other,  which  are  set  so  ««ek8  and  firelocks,  as  a  toad  Under  a 
thick  with  silver  buttons,  that  they  per-  harrow.  Antiquities,  ruins,  and  pic- 
fectly  touch  one  another.  Over  all  this  turesque  scenery,  had  few  charms  for 
dothing  they  have  a  dark-coloured  nurtout,  those  who  crossed  German  Ocean  or 
which  keeps  them  extremely  tight  down-  Calais  Strait  for  the  acquisition  of 
wards,  and  therefore  all   their  waistcoats  knowledge 

ride  up,  so  that  they  seem  to  have  breasts  ^      ^^  ^^  ^^^^^j^^^  ^^  ^^^      ^od,  and 

like  women.     Their  shoes  are  searaan-hke,  ,      J;       ^  •  ,    rpi^rpsent  thoiM  whosp 

or  with  reverence  be  it  spoken,  such  as  arc  T  "?  ^^^  ^^^^^^  represent  tnose  wnoM 

now  worn  bv  the  French  Petit  Maitres.  lootsteps  we  are  attending,  have  left 

They  Imve  also  silver  buckles,  but  so  large  "8  a  note  ot  their  journey.     They  did 

that  they  seem  better  fitted  for  the  harness  not  take  that  strong  sea-fortress  m 

of  horses  than  for  shoes.    I  assure  you  that  their  way.    They  Went  by  Utrecht 

if  the  Komans  had  been  dressed  like  those  and   Niineguen,  and  through  West- 

peasants,  the  Carthaginians  would  have  phalia  to  Hanover,  and  on  the  route 

taken  a  richer  booty  in  silver-bnttons  than  had  the  good  fortune  to  join  an  intel- 

they  did  at  the  battle  of  CanniB,  when  they  jig^^t  and  pleasant  old  gentleman, 

took  that  heap  of  Roman  rings,  /he  w^^  ^^^  ^^^  personally  known  OUT  firet 

men  also  wear  a  small  equipage  of  gold  and  ripoPM  diiVinfr  hia   pjiHv  lifi>    knpw 

silver.     They  have  gold  ear-peudaiits  a  ^«orge  Uunng  his   early  llie,   Knew 

bodkin  of  the  same,  which  fastens  their  several  particulars  about  that   sad 

cap^  chains  about  their  necks  in  form  of  Bcapegrace,Konig8raarck,andwasp<>- 

pearl  necklaces,  great  rings,  and  in  all  this  sitive  that  the  oti'euce  of  poor  Sophia 

there's  no  expence  grudged."  Dorothea  did  not  exceed  iinprudenee, 

however  attached  she  might  have 

What  would  not  be  looked  for  by  a  been  to  the  dissolute  Count     She, 

modem  student  of  history,  Araster-  undoubtedly,  had  sat  up  to  late  hours 

dam  held  out  the  longest  for  the  in  his  company,  but  one  or  two  of  her 

Spaniards.    At  the  time  we  are  de-  ladies  were  always  present, 

scribing,  Calvinists   alone  held   all  Among  other  anecdotes  told  by  our 

governmental   authority,  but    there  Hanoverian  we  must  not  forget  one 

was  universal  t/)leration.    Lady  Mary  connected  with  the  Low  Lands  we 

Wortlejr  Montague  could  not  forgive  are  now  quitting,  as  it  is  not  likely  we 

the  ministers  for  wearing  broad  hats  shall  have  any  more  tb  say  of  thedi, 

during  religious  service.-  and  do  not  ohose  to  leave  our  mideis 
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under  the   imi>re8siou  that  eating,  perienoe  told  him  iie  might  ask,  with 

drinking,  violations  of  a  certain  com-  aue  r^^d  to  the  custom  of  the  court 

mandment,  and  making  good  bar-  Eettle-drums  and  trumpets  loudly 

gains,  were  the  only  objects  for  which  proclaimed  before  the  paku»  the  mo- 

the  men  ofthe  big  breeches  and  mom-  ment  the  king  sat  down  to  dinner, 

ing-gowtts  lived.    A  young  gentle-  The  food  and  drink  were  abundant, 

man  (the  Count  d^Auverouerke),  was  and  the  etiquette  easy.    A  couple  of 

making  love  to  a  lady  (Mademoiselle  gentlemen  went  round,  with  sundry 

de  Feltbruck),  as  she  sat  in  her  car-  servants  in  livery,  under  their  rule, 

ringe  on  one  of  the  bridges   that  and  no  one  was  neglected.    A  silver 

spanned  the  Maas.    She  said  that  his  beaker,  filled   with   Khenish  wine, 

protestations  sounded  very  well,  but  stood  by  everyone's  plate.    The  kin^; 

were  they  sincere.    Was  he  prepared  had  his  beaker  and  nis  loin  of  vea^ 

to  jump  at  her  bidding,  man  and  but  for  some  reason,  unexplained  by 

horse,  over  the  battlements  into  the  the  old  gentleman  to  our  tourists,  he 

river?    Well,  he  ccrtainlv  was  not  contented  himself  with  fasting  fare  on 

prepared  at  that  moment,  but  needed  Sundays,  and  the  courtiers  followed 

only  another  to  form  his  resolution,  his  example.    Let  it  be  borne  in  mind 

Tiirnins  his  steed,  raising  his  head  that  since  1662  very  few  noblemen 

with  the  bridle,  and  applying  the  were  found  to  desert  their  Heere- 

spur,  they  were  over  the  bndge,  and  gaardes,  and  hang  about  the  court 

plunging  downwards  into  the  sluggish  Government  officials,  members  of  the 

stream  before  the  frightened  b^uty  privy  council,  and  military  dignita- 

had  time  to  forbid  the  deed.    Thanks  ries,  formed  the  courtier-clique.  Every- 

to  the  deep  und  quiet  character  of  the  thing  about  the  palace  had  a  military 

water  and  the  absence  of  stones,  both  air  and  look.    The  king  scarcely  ever 

escaped;  but  the  cavalier^s  feelings  appeared  within  its  precincts  with 

had  got  considerably  cooled  before  hat  or  gloves  on.    A  good  sword  hung 

they  were  a^in  me  and  sonnd  on  by  his  side,  and,  though  of  a  silent 

the   bank.    He   reflected   that   his  habit,  he  was  very  accessible,  and 

darling  must  be  liberally  endowed  seemed  to  listen  with  pleasure,  of,  at 

with  levity  or  want  of  good  feeling,  least,  interest,  to  everyone's  communi- 

and  ceased  his  suit  cation.  He  usually  devoted  an  hour  be- 

Th  is  new  acquaintance  entertained  fore  dinner,  and  another  beforesupper, 

our  wayfarers  with  sketches  of  the  to  giving  audiences.    Then  were  the 

Danish  court  and  Danish  people  as  he  royal  family  and  the  superior  officers 

hail  seen  them  in  the  end  of  the  pre-  of  the  court,  to  the  number  of  twenty 

ceding  century,  and  we  make  no  scru-  or  thirty,  found  in  the  state-room,  or 

pie  of  boiTowing  a  few  particulars  ante-chamber,  and  audiences  were  got 

from  his  gossipings.  .  through    easUy   and    expeditiously. 

Christian  V.  nSed  the  kingdom  at  The  nobles  at  that  time  were  so 
the  time,  being  grandson  of  that  good  heavily  taxed,  that  they  would  fre- 
Cliristian  IV.,  who  built  Frederics-  quentfy  offer  an  unproductive  estate 
burg  already  mentioned,  the  arsenal,  to  the  Crown,  to  get  relieved  of  the 
the  exchange,  the  great  round  tower,  impost  If  any  one  managed  to  sell 
and  other  fine  public  establishments  his  estate,  in  order  to  remove  to 
in  Copenhagen,  all  the  while  neglect-  another  country,  he  was  obliged  to 
ing  to  construct  a  comfortable  palace  give  up  one-third  of  the  purchase- 
for  himself.  Being  exhorted  to  re-  money  to  the  Crown.  The  food  of 
plenish  his  treasury  by  benevolences,  the  common  people  was  very  bad,  con- 
Ac,  he  used  to  say :  "  That  he  knew  sisting  merely  oi  the  produce  of  their 
the  purses  of  his  subjects  would  be  cows,  of  salt  fish,  and  of  lye  bread, 
always  open  for  his  and  the  kingdom's  Frequently  their  poor  furniture  and 
just  occasions,  and  that  he  had  rather  featfier-heds  were  seized  by  the  tax 
they  were  his  cash-keepers  than  a  collectors.  A  large  proportion  were 
high  treasurer  who  might  abuse  him."  drilled  as  soldiers,  and  their  services 

The  royal  family  were  not  at  all  ex-  made  over  to  some  one  of  the  belliger- 

clusive  at  meal-times.    At  a   round  ent  powers.    A  great  change  for  the 

table  sat  king,  queen,  children,  rela-  better  has  taken  place  in  the  country 

tions,  prime  ministers,  and  general  in  these  and  other  respects.    But  the 

officers  of  the  army ;  the  court-mar-  court  amusements  in  old  times,  and 

shal  inviting  anyone  whom  his  ex-  other  chaiaeteristic  matters  relating 
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to  the  "  Land  of  otnr  Princess,"  have  on  a  prize  in  the  shape  of  the  horn  of 
been  already  described  in  our  May  a  cow,  who  was  tngg^g  at  his  pil- 
number.  low. 

The  Englishmen  and  their  Hanover-  The  king  to  whom  our  explorers  for 
ion  cicerone,  having  left  the  comforts  knowledge  of  men  and  things  owed 
of  the  Low  Countries  behind  them,  and  homage,  the  stout  and  choleric  Second 
being  about  to  cross  Westphalia,  got  George,  being  still  Elector  of  Hanover, 
an  inkling  at  Wesel  of  the  price  at  and  vice-governing  it  by  his  portrait 
which  knowledge  obtained  by  travel  placed  on  his  chair  of  state  on  suitable 
must  sometimes  be  purchased.  The  occasions,  and  also  by  the  presence  of 
houses  in  a  village  where  they  were  his  son  Frederic,  they,  as  loyal  sup- 
obliged  to  put  up,  seemed  to  have  no  porters  of  the  House  of  Brunswick, 
other  provision  for  letting  in  the  would  as  early  as  possible  pay  a  visit 
light  tnan  a  large  door  at  one  end,  to  his  little  German  capital,  and  his 
and  other  doors  at  the  middle  palace  of  Herrenhausen.*  We  get  oyer 
of  the  side  walls.  They  found  the  the  sandy  roads,  and  through  the  pine 
fire  at  the  inn  surrounded  by  other  woods  as  briskly  as  we  may,  till  we 
customers  seated  on  billets  of  wood,  arrive  at  the  early  home  of  him  whom 
and  these  made  room  for  them ;  but  the  irreverent  Highlanders  called  the 
they  were  soon  obliged  to  decamp,  by  "  Wee  German  Lairdie." 
the  pungent  smells  from  the  burning  Arrived  at  Hanover  they  found  no 
green  wood,  and  the  mundungus  in  difficulty  in  obtaining  admission  to 
the  fiery  pipe-bowls  of  their  fellow-  the  select  society  that  assembled  three 
Ipdgers.  times  a  week  at  the  commodious,  but 

A  table-doth  being  spread  over  not  imposing  looking  palace,  to  wit- 
their  hamper,  they  prepared  to  make  ness  French  plays,  and  on  every 
their  supper ;  and  having  heard  of  a  Saturday  in  the  audience  chamber, 
bread  peculiar  to  the  country,  called  to  pass  before  the  portrait  set  on  the 
pumpernickel,  they  requested  a  sight  royal  chair  and  bow  to  it  But  they 
of  it.  A  loaf  the  size  of  a  bushel  was  were  not  always  1  imited  to  the  picture, 
prbduced.  It  was  dark  of  colour,  and  George  presented  the  original  to  them 
nad  to  be  sliced  by  an  axe.  It  was  as  often,  and  for  as  long  a  period  as 
made  of  rye,  but  seemed  to  include  he  could  decently  absent  himself  from 
bran,  straw,  hair,  and  other  nastinesses.  England.  The  island  might  boast  of 
On  inquiring  for  the  derivation  of  the  the  bodily  presence  of  the  Georges, 
name,  the  schoolmaster  said  it  was  First  and  Second,  but  their  hearts 
composed  by  the  people's  attempt  at  were  in  their  beloved  Herrenhausen, 
repeating  a  Frenchman's  opinion  of  and  its  extensive  gardens,  and  hover- 
it, — fa  at  bon  pour  Nicol,  They  ing  round  the  leaden  statues  of 
thought  he  meant  his  horse  by  Nicoll;  Heathen  gods  and  goddesses,  and 
but  it  is  our  opinion  that  he  had  the  fondly  dwelling  on  the  gay  night- 
black  gentleman  in  his  mind  at  the  parties,  when  these  fine  gardens  with 
time.  their  orange  trees,  these  statues,  the 

Bed-time  having  arrived,  the  land-  sylvan  theatre,  and  the  front  of  the 
lord  shook  out  for  them  three  special  palace  were  lighted  up,  and  men  and 
good  straw  beds,  with  a  sheaf  for  a  women  walking  about  in  dominoes, 
[billow ;  and  there,  with  cows  munch-  saying  loving  things  or  listening  to 
mg  away  at  one  side,  pigs  gninting  them.  And  bow  could  the  delight- 
near  the  wall  on  the  other,  three  or  fully  hot  and  dusty  drives  of  the 
four  women  nursing  their  children  and  whole  court  from  the  town  residence 
striving;  to  prevent  their  cries,  on  the  to  the  paradise  of  Herrenhausen  and 
third  side  of  the  large  room,  and  their  back — at  eleven  in  the  morning  and 
husbands  snoring,  or  arguing  on  meta-  six  in  the  evening— be  forgottefl  f 
physics  or  other  exciting  topics  on  We  need  not  formally  re-introduce 
the  remaining  suburb,  they  attempted  to  our  readers  the  Mesdames  Kiel- 
to  pass  the  night  The  tutor  was  mansegge  and  Schulenberg,  the  fat 
wakened  at  an  early  hour  by  some  and  lean  beauties  whom  poor  George 
fumbling  near  his  head.  Stretching  I.  delighted  to  love  and  honour,  and 
out  his  hand,  he  found  he  had  seized    whom  ne  created,  after  his  aooesriott, 
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the    Countess   of    Darlington   and  says  he  was  of  a  "  temper,  mild,  dvil, 

Duchess  of  Kendal,  and  for  whom  very  candid,  sober,  and  reudous.    He 

the  irreverent  Londoners  could  find  lives  with  dignity,  and  his  house  is  as 

no  more  euphonious  nicknames  than  open  to  foreigners  as  any  in  the  city." 

the    Elephant    and    the    Maypole.  We  fear  he  was  not  the  Baron  whose 

Glancing  at  "  Memoirs  of  St.  James's  adventures  were  so  dear  to  us  in  the 

Court,"  by  the  pleasant  gossipers  of  days  of  our  nonage, 

last  century,  at  "  Four-George-Lec-  It  is  hard  to  treat  of  the  ancestral 

tures,"  bv  Thackeray,  at  Folkestone  halls  of  our  present  dynasty  without 

Williams    novels,    and   other   such  discussingthe  question  of  poor  Sophia 

guides  to  the  past,  and  finding  these  Dorothea  s  crime  or  folly.     If  she 

royal  favourites  not  handled  at  all  were  really  guilty,  her  husband  would 

as  tenderly  as  poor  Jane  Shore  and  hardly  have  afteiwards  proposed  a 

Fair  Rosamond — treated,  in  fact,  as  reconciliation ;  and  if  that  packet  of 

disreputable  avaricious  harridans—  letters  lately  discovered  in  Sweden, 

we  ask,  "  had  they  their  flatterers  or  and  which  seems  to  decide  the  ques- 

well-wisherswhilealivef'andlolthey  tion  of  her  guilt,  were  genuine,  the 

were  not  wanting.    Even  the  Roman  early  possessors,  if  friends  of  the  lady. 

Catholic  Rambler  and  gossip  Baron  would  have  destroyed  them,  and  if 

PoUnitz  had  something  agreeable  to  enemies,  they  would  have  been  kept 

tell  all  Europe  about  them.  nearer  home,  and  long  since  used  by 

.^^           „  her  ill-willers.    The  popular  romance 

"Between  ffam>wrand//freKA«tM<!f»  there  of  the  death  of  the  Count  Was  not 

"a.TLT^'?  ^"''  TV-       h^''\'^  '?)        current   in   the   last  century.     Su: 

^aiitow«,i.e.,  <A«irAtOT,  and  the  other  J/o»-     Nicholas  Wraxall    afti>r  diliffPnfc  in- 
briUant,  or  Mmnt  PUatant,     They  were     ^^ipnoiaswraxail,  alter  aillgent  m- 

baUt  bj'  two  sisters-in-law,  viz,.  Madame    quiry,  said,  that  bemg  arrested  at  the 

de  KUmameck  (who  after  her  Husband's  Stair-tOOt,  he  went  quietly  With  the 

Death,   was  by  King  George  I.,  created  soldier  into  a  vault  and  waS  locked 

Countess  of  Arlington),  and  the  Countess  up.     The  vault  was  then  filled  with 

of  Platea.    These  two  houses  are  a  proof  water  from  a  convenient  reservoir, 

of  the  good  Taste  of  those  Ladies,  who  and  next  moming  the  swollen  body 

were  really  an  Honour  to  Germany  for  their     consumed  in  an  OVen 

Beauty,  go<^  Soise,  Mannera,  and  Genius.         i^  the  letters  of  Lady  Mary  IS  i 

They  both  dy  d  in  their  Pnme,  a  little  time     3^^^  but  pleasant  notice  of  the  COUrt 

S-<?,  Td t;  cLi?4^  otK  S    bixilding,  ^hich  she  considered  ^^. 

Hanover    to  which  she  was  not  only  an     ^^^  m  accommodation  to  that  of  St. 

ornament  but  a  lustre."  Jaijies  s.    She  sppke  very  favourably 

of  Prmce  Fredenc,  giving  him  credit 

And  shall   many  gentlemen   and  for  sprightliness,  a  good  understand- 

ladies,  now  so  honourably  spoken  of  ing,  engaging  manners,  and  agreeable 

and  esteemed,  come  in  time  to  have  person.    She  affected  surprise  at  th^ 

no  better  character  than  Count  Bon-  uniform  style  of  beauty  that  distin- 

nevai,    or   Count    Konigsmarck,  or  guished  the  ladies,  such  rosy  cheeks — 

Madame  Kielmansegge,  or  Madame  such  snowy  foreheads  and  bosoms — 

Schulenberg  1    Or  are  our  Walpoles,  such  jet  eyebrows — such  scarlet  l[pfi| 

our  Thackerays,  and  our  Folkestone  — and  such  coal  black  hair !     The 

Williams,  only  so  many  living  asses,  curious  part  of  the  afiair  was  that  the' 

leaving  the  marks  of  their  hoofs  on  black  never  left  the  hair,  nor  the  ros^' 

the  foreheads  of  dead  lions  and  lion-  the  cheek  till  death,  and  that  whil^ 

esses  1  living  the  owners  avoided  the  fire  bi 

The  celebrated  Baron  Munchausen,  the  coldest  weather, 
or  some  relative  of  the  name,  was  one       Here  we  must  pause.    The  Grand 

of  the  most  popular  ministers  of  state  Tour  was  a  long  affair.    Possibly  we' 

in  the  little  court  when  our  tourists  may  resume  it. 
paid  their  flying  visit  there.    Pollnitz 
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AN  IBISH  ACTRESS  OF  THE  LAST  CENTURY— MRS.  FITZHENRY. 

Mrs.  Fitzhenry,  who  figures  with  communicated  to  her  father,  and 
considerable  prominence  in  the  re-  tendered  the  young  damsel  his  hand, 
cords  of  the  Irish  stage,  was  twice  The  overture  was  not  rejected  ;  for 
married,  and  had  the  misfortune  to  she  too  liad  penetration  beyond  her 
lose  both  her  husbands,  and  to  be  years  and  experience,  and  knew  how 
twice  a  widow  during  the  bloom  of  to  value  merit.  Matters  thus  wear- 
her  life  and  reputation.  Her  maiden  ing  a  favourable  aspect,  there  was 
name  was  Mary  Flannigan.  She  was  nothing  to  hinder  a  convention.  Pi*e- 
bom  in  Dublin,  where  her  father  kept  liminaries  were  not  long  settling,  and 
a  well-known  house  of  public  enter-  the  definitive  treaty  was  speedily 
tainment,  called  "The  Old  Ferry-  concluded.  They  united  interests, 
Boat,"  at  the  lower  end  of  Abbey-  and  embarked  together  for  life.  But, 
street,  near  the  site  of  the  present  alas !  who  can  foresee  the  casualties 
magnificent  Custom  House,  but  after-  designed  by  powers  above  human 
wards  removed  to  Bachelor^s-walk.  control?  An  adverse  blast  inter- 
He  was  well-known  and  respected,  cepted  them  in  their  voyage.  They 
Here  Miss  Mary  dwelt  in  her  single  had  not  been  long  married  when  the 
blessedness^  and  supported  herself,  bridegroom  was  unhappily  drowned, 
without  being  a  burden  on  her  father.  Being  now  left  a  disconsolate  widow, 
by  the  business  of  embroidery,  to  with  a  scanty  provision,  and  her 
which  she  had  been  regularly  bred,  affectionate  fatheir  also  gone  to  his 
She  was  extremely  handsome,  and  everlasting  home, 
had  many  other  attractive  recom-  ,.  -,,  , .  ^^  „  i^#^^  u^  .i,.^ .« 
mendatiois.  While  she  sat  at  her  ^^eh'^o^^*  "  her,  where  to 
frame,  sedulously  pursuing  the  avo-  Her  place  of  rest,  and  Piovidence  her 
cation  which  supplied  her  own  giSde." 
wants,  and  furnished  additional  com- 
forts to  her  aged  parent,  she  some-  A  natural  inclination,  and  the  sug- 
times  relaxed  her  mind  by  perusing  gestions  of  flattering  friends,  tum^ 
an  old  volume  or  two  of  plays  which  her  thoughts  towards  the  stage.  The 
fell  in  her  way,  and  thus  acaiiired  an  expedient  was  hazardous  in  the  ex> 
early  taste  for  the  stage,  and  a  slight  treme,  but  it  had  strong  inducements, 
acquaintance  with  dramatic  litera-  The  theatrical  hemisphere  contained 
tiire.  We  may  also  readily  suppose  but  few  stars.  Some  of  the  most 
that  she  was  occasionally  treated  to  brilliant  had  sct^  and  others  were 
the  theatre  when  any  of  the  great  beginning  to  wane.  The  pros|>ect 
London  luminaries  blazed  periodically  was  fair  and  open.  Much  pains  had 
on  the  Dublin  boards.  been  taken  to  persuade  her  she  had 
Her  father's  house  being  conti^ous  talents,  and  the  glass  assured  her  of 
to  the  river,  the  captains  and  ofiicers  her  beauty.  She  had  no  intervening 
of  the  merchant  snips  lying  in  the  duties  to  combat, no  prejudices  tore-" 
Ticinity  made  it  their  ordinary  place  move  on  the  part  of  any  who  had  a 
of  rendezvous,  and  more  than  one  right  to  contnil  her  actions.  There 
occasionally  lodged  and  boarded  with  was  nothing  in  her  iiosition  to  pro- 
honest  Mike  Flannigan,  at  ''The  Old  hibit  a  triiU;  and  if  success  should 
Fcrry-Boat"  Amongst  them  was  justify  the  measure,  her  triumph 
Captain  Gregory,  then  in  the  Bor-  would  far  exceed  the  mortification  of 
deauz  trade.  Having  thus  frequent  passible  failure.  To  these  prudential 
opportunities  of  enjoying  the  fair  considerations  slie  added  a  bold  re- 
embroideress's  company,  her  filial  solve  to  strike  high,  and  aim  at  once 
attentions,  without  any  ap|)earance  at  the  top  of  the  ti*ee. 
of  studied  display,  her  prudent  con-  Her  pbysicad  attributes,  and  strong 
duct,  and  unafi'ected  manners,  her  natural  feeling,  pointed  to  lofty,  im- 
industry,  and  other  enga^ng  qualifi-  passioned  tragedy,  And  this  arduous 
cations,  made  a  very  sensible  inipres-  line  she  determined  to  attemi>t  By 
«on  on  his  hearty  which  the  honest  the  encouragement  of  friends, — who 
wid    generoQA^irited    tar    openly  are  often  officiously  indiscreet  and 
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fatal  advisers,  though,  fortunately,  the  example  and  influence  of  Garrick 

for  once,  in  her  case,  it  proved  other-  had  not  entirely  banished  the  formal 

wise,— she  went  to  London  late  in  style  of   declamation,    traditionally 

the  year  1753,  and  offered  herself  on  handed  down  by  Booth  and  Quin, 

trial  to  the  management  of  Covent  and  still  perpetuated  by  the  surviving 

Garden  Tlieatre.    Her  offer  was  ac-  disciples  of  that  scliool.    Habit  with 

ceptcd.      In  those  days,  novices  of  them  had  constitutionally  superseded 

promise  were  not,  as  in  1863,  over-  nature.    An  acute  critic  of  the  day 

flowing  in  the  market,  and  it  was  says,  "Not  only  did  they  swell  blank 

much  more  easy  to  obtain  a  hearing  verse  to  a  most  disgustful  monotonous 

than  it  is  now.    Mrs.  Gregory  select-  pomposity,  but  they  even  delivered 

cd  Hermione,  in    "Tlie  Distressed  commonplace    prose   dialogue    with 

Mother,"  for  her  opening  part,  and  measured  versification.    It  may  seem 

presented  herself  as  that  fiery  and  strange,  but  we  aver  it  to  be  true, 

impulsive  heroine,  on  the  10th  of  that  Mr.  Delane,  who  had  many  fine 

January,  1754.    She  was  announced  requisites  for  a  great  actor,  used  to 

as  "a  young  lady,  her  first  appearance  tell  Boniface,  as  Lord  Aimwell,  in 

on  any  stage,"  and  was  so  well  re-  *  The  Stratagem' — *  I  have  heard  your 

ceived  that  the  play  was  repeated  ten  town  of  Lichfield  muih  commended 

times  during  the  season.     After  a  for  its  ale,'— with  the  same  consequen- 

fow  nights  she  appeared  in  tlie  bills  tial  manner  and  sonorous  cadence 

under  her  own  name,  as  Mrs.  Gregory,  tljat  he  assumed  in  Pyrrhus,  King  of 

The  Andromache  was  Miss  Bellamy,  Epirus,  when  replying  to  the  embassy 

then  in  the  full  tide  of  her  beauty  and  of  Orestes." 

fame.     In  the  Lotidon  Magazine  for  ^Irs.  Gregory's  successful  dt:hui  as 

February,  1754,  were  some  highly  com-  Hermione  obtained  for  her  an  en- 

plimentary  verses  on  the  fair  dehu-  gagement  for  the  season.    Her  next 

tante  who  acted  Hermione.     Francis  character  was  Alicia,  in  "  Jane  Shore," 

Gentleman,  author  of  the  "Dramatic  for  Sparks's  benefit.    This  occurred 

Censor  "  writing  of  the  representa-  on  the  23rd  of  March.    She  repeated 

tives  of  this  character,  at  a  much  later  it  on  the  28th,  for  Miss  Bellamy's 

period  (1770),  says,  "  Mrs.  Woflington,  night,  which  had  been  appointed  to 

in  point  of  voice,  was  not  equid  to  take  place  sooner,  but  was  postponed 

the  passions  of  the  part,  but  filled  up  on  account  of  what  Mrs.  Candour 

every  other  idea  with  pleasing  and  calls  "pressing  reasons."    Tate  Wil- 

forcible  ability.  Mre.  Fitzhenry  (Mrs.  kinson  observes,  that  Miss  B.,  after 

Gregory),  had  she  not  been  a  servile  this  season,  and  not  before  it  was 

copy  of  the  above-mentioned  lady,  necessary,  wisely  dropped  the  prefix 

would  have  given  much  satisfaction  ;  of  Miss  for  the  more  matronly  one  of 

but  just  and  impartial  criticism  must  Mrs.     Certain  scandals  which  had 

ever  frown  upon  second-hand  acting,  become  notorious  were   thought  in 

If  displeasing  in  no  other  view,  this  some  degree  to  be  shrouded  by  the 

alone  would  render  it  so— bringing  to  change.    Alicia  is,  if  possible,  a  more 

recollection  the  merit  of  an  original,  imptusive  and  frantic  virago    than 

which  must  ever  strike  more  than  Hermione.    An  "adorable  fury,"  as 

the    happiest    imitation."      It  was  French  critics  qualify  their  definition 

also  discovered,  and  strongly  objected  of  the  Roxanes,  Camilles,  and  other 

to,  that  Mrs.  Gregory  had  a  very  pal-  intemperate  heroines  of  Comeille  and 

pable  tinge  of  her  national  accent,  of  Eacine.    She  almost  approaches  Boi- 

which  she  could  never  entirely  divest  ardo's  ungallant  description  of  Mar- 

herself    The  ears  of  the  Londoners  fisa,  in  the  "  Orlando  Innamorato  " — 

ever  were,  and  are  still,  more  acute  "  Gatta  fiera,  cruda,  e  dispietata  ;" 

in  the  detection  of  exotic  peculiari-  a  fierce,  cruel,  and  pitiless  cat    But 

ties  of  this  kind,  than  in  the  recogni-  Alicia  has  been  betrayed  and  r*ban- 

tion  of  their  own,  which  are  frequently  doned  by  her  lover,  and  is  goaded  by 

indulged  in  by  public  speakers,  either  the  wrongs  which  impassioned  young 

in  the  senate,  at  the  bar,  or  on  the  ladies  usually  have  to  complain  of 

boards,  and  with  greater  oflfence  to  who  disregard  the  formal  preliminary 

those  whose  organs  are  euphoniously  of   the   wedding  ring.     These  two 

moulded.     Mrs.  Gregory  nad  spon-  parts,  in  which  Mrs.  Gregory  first 

laneous    grace   and   feeling    which  proved   her    strength,   she    always 

amothered  up  uunor  blemishes.  Even  maintained  as  the  ablest  ezpositiont 
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pi  hfKt  akil).    On  the  25th  of  April  mediocrity.    The  startling  novelty  of 

she   performed    Hermione    for   the  Edmund  Kean*s  style  engendered  a 

tenth  time,  in  London,  and  on  the  legion   of    avowed   imitators,   who 

22nd  of  May  the  season  closed.  thought  his  wonderful  effects  easy  to 

On  the  2nd  of  March.  1754.  the  Dub-  produce,  because  they  appeared  to 

lin  theatre  in  Smock-alley,  then  under  uurst  from  his  genius  witliout  appa- 

the  management  of  Mr.  Thomas  She-  rent  premeditation.    The  followers  of 

ridan,  the  father  of  Richard  Brinsley,  Macready  were  almost  as  numerous, 

was  torn  to  pieces,  at  the  memorable  and  not   more  successful.    Charles 

"  Mahomet  Row.    which  has  been  Kean*s  occasional  flashes,  which  so 

fully  described  \>j  Hitchcock   and  vividly  call  up  his  father  before  those 

Victor,  and  also  m  some  preceding  who  still  remember  him,  ai*e  not  imi- 

numbers  of  this  Magazine.    During  tation.  but  legitimate  and  hereditary 

the  temporanr  eclipse  of  Sheridan,  resemolance. 

who  retired  for  two  years,  in  conse-  Mrs.  Gregory  had  many  friends  and 
duence,  with  bitter  mortification  at  a  strong  party  in  Dublin,  who  were 
nis  heart  and  ruin  in  his  purse,  both  prepared  to  receive  her  with  enthu- 
of  which  he  might  have  escaped, —  siasm.  She  appeared  as  Hermione, 
had  he  braved  the  storm  he  need  and  was  greeted  by  a  truly  Irish  wel- 
not  have  raised^  by  boldly  facing  in-  come.  She  followed  this  by  Zara  in 
stead  of  flying  it  when  the  explosion  the  "Mourning  Bride,"  the  third 
tookplace, — helet  his  theatre  to  Victor  haughty  termagant  to  which  her  walk 
and  Sowdon,  who  having  repaired  seemed  principally  confined.  The 
damages  and  enlisted  recruits,  oi>ened  season  proceeded  prosperously,  and 
their  first  campaign  on  the  7th  of  wound  up  on  the  9th  of  June,  much 
October,  1 754,  Barry  was  their  great  to  the  satLsfaction  of  the  managers,  as 
gun,  engaged  and  expected  to  supply  far  as  reputation  was  concerned ;  but 
the  absence  of  Sheridan;  and  at  the  Victor  says,  that  on  balancing  accounts 
earnest  recommendation  of  Victor,  they  found  themselves  little  more 
who  had  been  particularly  desired  to  than  saved  from  mischief.  During  a 
hear  her  rehearse,  before  she  made  her  run  of  popularitv,  great  sums  often 
first  attempt  in  London,  and  spoke  flow  into  the  exchequer  of  a  theatre; 
confidently  of  her  abilities,  Mrs.  but  if  the  corresponding  outlay  more 
Gregory  was  tempted  from  Covent  than  swallows  them  up,  the  ma- 
Garden,  to  play  the  first  parts  with  nagers  are  in  the  predicament  of  the 
the  Irish  Roscius,  as  Barry  was  then  French  dancer  at  the  opera,  and  must 
usually  called  in  Dublin.  Her  salary  console  themselves  as  he  did.  He 
was  to  be  £300  for  the  season,  and  a  lost  £100  by  his  benefit  the  first  year, 
benefit  She  gladly  availed  herself  and  only  £hO  the  second ;  whereupon 
of  the  opportunity  of  revisiting  her  he  rubl)ed  his  hands  and  exclaimed, 
native  city  on  such  flattering  terms  "  Aha !  dis  time  he  is  a  very  good  be- 
and  in  so  conspicuous  a  position  for  nefice  !*'  In  the  memoirs  of  Charles 
one  who  was  still  in  her  theatrical  Mathews  we  find  it  written,  that  at 
novitiate.  In  direct  opposition  to  the  the  close  of  what  was  called  the  most 
remark  we  have  quoted  above  from  ^  successful  season  on  record,  during 
the  "  Dramatic  Censor,*'  Victor  and  '  his  and  Frederic  Yates's  directorship 
Wilkinson  both  declare  that  Mrs.  of  the  Adelphi  Theatre,  when  the 
Gregory's  chief  excellence  lay  in  her  house  could  si^arcely  contain  the 
own  conceptions,  and  that  she  copied  crowds  who  nightly  thronged  the 
no  one.  Young  aspirants  after  honors  doors,  and  they  were  daily  and  hourly 
histrionic  are  apt  to  form  themselves  congratulated  on  the  rapid  fortune 
on  the  style  of  some  favourite  actor  theywere  accumulating,  the  managers 
they  have  often  seen  and  admired,  balanced  their  account  with  a  surplus 
and  thus  become  unconscious  imita-  on  the  wrong  side — simply,  because 
tors,  as  scholars  not  unfrequently  fall  the  expenses  exceeded  any  possible 
into  the  peculiar  habits  of  their  receipts.  The  grand  arcanum  of  sue- 
teachers.  Young  was  a  devoted  Kem-  cessful  management  consists  less  in 
bleite,  and  some  depredators  said  the  sum  you  take  than  in  the  sum 
he  was  merely  a  cold  reflection  of  you  can  contrive  to  keep.  If  that 
his  stately  model.  But  this  was  as  represents  the  al^^ebraic  symbol  t7ii- 
uiyuAt  as  the  damning  praise  of  Lord  nm — if  the  bait  is  more  costly  than 
Byron,  who  called  him  the  essence  of  the  fish  it  catches— the  maelstrom  of 


IBO^J]                                     Mrs,  Fitzhenry,  ^ 

the  B^kniptoy  Court  will  apeedily  bad  won  90  much  credit  at  Druiy- 

engulph  the  luckless  speculator.  lane,  for  the  stripling,  Achmet,  to 

At  the  end  of  the  season  of  1754-6,  which  he  was  totally  unsuited.  "  Oor- 
^ny  returned  to  London,  and  the  iolanus "  was  revived.  This  had  al- 
DubDn  managers  having  determined  ways  been  esteemed  one  of  his  master- 
not  to  give  such  large  salaries  the  pieces.  The  stern  passion  of  the 
next  year,  to  avoid  Scylla  fell  into  character  was  admirably  adapted  to 
Chary  bdis.  In  place  of  Barry,  who  his  powers.  He  often  wanted  variety, 
had  received  £800  for  himself,  and  but  never  force.  Some  elders,  who 
£500  for  Miss  Nossiter,  who  accom-  remembered  his  last  act,  gave  him  the 
panied  him,  they  engaged  Mossop  to  preference  over  Kemble ;  with  less 
perform  with  them  on  shares  :  £40  dipiity  of  manner,  Mossop's  superior 
were  to  be  deducted  every  night  for  voice  told  with  astounding  effect, 
the  expenses,  and  the  surplus  was  to  Mrs.  Gregory  added  much  to  her 
be  divided  into  three  equal  parts,  of  reputation  in  Volumnia,  and  es- 
which  Mossop  was  to  have  one ;  out  pecially  in  Zaphira  ("  Barbarossa  "), 
the  managers  forgot  to  stipulate,  as  that  being  an  original  character  in 
they  had  done  with  Barry,  that  Dublin.  She  also  proved  attractive, 
he  should  be  obliged  to  act  a  certain  in  conjunction  with  Mossop,  in 
number  of  nights.  Mossop,  finding  it  Brooke's  tragedy  of  "Injured  Ho- 
would  be  equally  to  his  profit,  and  nour,"  as  the  Countess  ofWestmore- 
more  to  his  reputation  to  play  but  land.  The  play  was  well  received 
seldom— as  in  that  case  he  was  sure  and  admired  by  the  best  judges.  At 
of  a  full  house — acted  only  twenty-  the  end  of  this,  their  second  season, 
four  times ;  but  the  managers  were  Victor  and  Sowdon  retired  from  the 
obliged  to  keep  the  theatre  open  110  helm  of  management  to  make  way  for 
nights,  and  though  the  receipts  were  the  resumption  of  authority  by  their 
very  good  when  Mossop  and  Mrs.  old  master,  Sheridan.  Though  well 
Gregory  appeared,  yet  the  profits  practised  in  the  business  of  a  theatre, 
accruing  to  the  managers  from  thence  the  temporary  rulers  were  glad,  at 
were  not  more  than  adequate  to  de-  the  conclusion  of  their  term,  to. ex- 
fray  the  losses  of  the  failing  audiences  tricate  themselves  from  their  arduous 
on  the  ordinary  stock  nights,  when  position,  with  credit  and  without 
the  receipts  approached  to  zero.  Thus,  loss. 

in  theatrical   administration   as  in  Mrs.  Gregory  returned  to  Covent 

everything  else,  there   are   wheels  Garden,  where  she  made  an  advan- 

within  wheels,  and  complicated  ma-  ti^eous  engagement  for  the  season  ; 

chinery  which  all   the   calculating  and  reappeared,  after  an  absence  of 

powers  of  a  Demoivre  cannot  regulate  three  years,  in  her  grand  cheval  ck 

with  certainty,  any  more  than  they  hataille,    Hermione,  on  the  5th  of 

can  ensure  a  given  throw  of  the  dice  January,  1857.    The  play  proved  suf- 

when  large  stakes  are  on  the  issue.  ficiently  attractive  to  oe  repeated  on 

Mrs.  Gregory,  who  was  re-engaged  the  7th.    On  these  occasions.  Barry 

at  the  advanced  salary  of  £40<X  and  was  the  Orestes,  and  Mrs.  Woffing- 

almost  solely  for  the  purpose  or  act-  ton,  Andromache.   On  the  14th,  Mrs. 

ing  with  Mossop  (she  being  studied  in  Gregory  acted  Zara,  in  the  "  Moum- 

few  parts  in  comedy),  was,  by  his  per-  ing  Bride ;"  and  on  the  Slst  of  Feb- 

forming  so  seldom,  of  much  less  ser-  ruary.  added  much  to  her  previous 

vice  to  the  theatre  than  she  might  fame  oy  Calista,  in  the  "  Fair  Peni- 

have   been ;  while   Mossop's  gains,  tent."    On  the  24th  of  March,  Mrs. 

including  benefits,  amounted  to  near  Woffington  selected  the  "  Fair  Peni- 

££KX).    As  the  manager's  reliance  was  tent'*  for  her  benefit,  and  chose  to 

chiefly  on  Mossop  and  Mrs.  Gregory,  exhibit  herself  in  Lothario — of  all 

care  was  taken  to  bring  them  forward  characters  on  the  stage,  perhaps,  the 

to  the  best  advantage.    Mossop  came  most  unbecoming;  for  a   woman  to 

out  in   his   favounte   character   of  assume.    She  gained  no  credit.    It 

Zanga,  after  which  he  played  Richard,  was  scarcely  worth  her  while  to  majce 

Pierre,  Horatio,  &c.    "Barbarossa"  the  unseemly  experiment,  so  near  the 

jvas  performed  for  the  first  time  in  close  of  her  theatrical  career.    Bujb 

Publin   <m  the  2nd   of  February,  that  was  not  foreseen,  and  arose  from 

17,56.    Moasop  gave  up  the  i>art  of  a  sudden  break-down  when  she  wa^ 

w  tj^raat,  woarossai  in  which  he  performing   Rosalind  in  '*  As  You 
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like  IV'  ^^  the  3rd  of  May  follow-  then,  had  never  seen  her  on  the  stage 
ing ;  bat  she  had  evidentl]^  been  on  but  once,  and  that  in  a  comedy  part, 
the  decline  from  the  beginning  of  the  which  made  no  favourable  impreasion. 
season,  her  health,  spirits,  and  beauty  But  it  was  not  long  before  he  became 
decaying,  although  she  was  only  in  a  convert  to  her  abilities  in  tragedy* 
her  foity-secona  year.  Sir  Hany  The  manager  and  his  actress  were 
Wildair,  in  which  she  was  said  to  be  well  paired.  Early  in  1758  the  new 
unrivalled,  has  passages  and  scenes  theatre  in  Crow-street  began  to  rear 
too  broad  for  female  assumption,  but  its  head,  and  Sheridan  became  alarm- 
they  may  be  carried  off  (to  a  certain  ed.  It  was  now  known  that  Wood- 
extent)  by  a  light,  airy  manner.  Lo-  ward  had  determined  on  risking  his 
thario  is  a  gross,  gloating,  unmitigated  hardly-earned  capital  in  partnership 
sensualist  Both  the  comedy  and  with  Barry,  and  a  most  formidable 
tragedy  are  tabooed,  and  justly  so,  by  opposition  was  to  be  prepared  for. 
modem  refinement.  The  public  were  divided  in  opinion  ; 

On  the  26th  of  March,  Mrs.  Greg-  the  press  teemed  with  acrimonious 
ory,  for  her  own  benefit,  ventured  on  appeals  and  publications  from  both 
Lady  Macbeth  ;  and,  to  show  her  parties.  Eacn  had  an  appearance  of 
versatility,  followed  the  truculent  reason,  and  each  had  his  partisans, 
queen  by  the  termi^ant  Catharine,  in  who  espoused  his  interests  with  all 
^  The  Taming  of  a  Shrew."  But  Bar-  the  warmth  that  such  contests  usuall v 
ry  and  Mrs.  Gregory,  in  the  great  inspire.  Dublin  hitherto  had,  with 
tragic  masterpiece  of  Shakespeare,  dimculty,  supported  one  theatre,  but 
were  no  match  for  Gkrrick  ana  Mr&  that  was  considered  no  reason  why 
Pritchard.  When  Covent  Garden  there  should  not  be  two.  Each  would 
closed  on  the  27th  of  May.  1757,  stimulate  the  other,  and  the  public 
Victor,  who  had  been  despatched  by  appetite  would  be  whetted  instead  of 
Sheridan  for  the  purpose,  tempted  palled  :— false  reasoning,  seldom  dis- 
Mrs.  Gregory  back  by  the  offer  of  covered  until  after  the  event,  when 
i£500  for  the  ensuing  season  in  Dub-  opposition  heralds  in  the  ruin  which 
lin.  She  had  also  otlier  inducements  coalition  might  have  escaped.  This 
to  return  to  her  native  city.  Her  has  been  illustrated  in  multiplied  in- 
hand  was  sought  in  second  nuptials,  stances  ;  but  sanguine  competition 
by  Mr.  Fitzheni^,  a  rising  barrister  of  laughs  at  i)robabirity,  logic,  and  ex- 
family  and  abilities,  ana  he  pleaded  penence. 

his  cause  with  success.  This  mar-  Sheridan's  friends  reminded  the 
riage  took  place  during  the  summer  public  of  the  lamentable  condition  in 
of  1757.  Either  from  inclination  fos-  which  he  found  the  Irish  stage  when 
tered  by  applause,  or  from  a  desire  to  he  first  undertook  to  refonn  it ;  of  the 
add  to  their  present  moderate  income,  sums  he  had  expended,  the  difficulties 
she  continued  on  the  stage.  It  is  a  fact,  he  had  overcome,  the  losses  he  had 
well  authenticated  but  scarcely  credi-  sustained  by  factious  riots ;  and  of  the 
ble,  that  Mr.  Fitzhenry's  bi*ethren  years  he  had  toiled  in  their  service, 
of  the  long  robe  felt  scandalized  at  They  affirmed  with  truth,  that  by 
one  of  their  craft  niarrying  an  actress,  his  scholarship,  gentlemanly  endow- 
though  of  unblemished  character,  and  ments,  and  abilities,  which  his  verv 
demurred  to  his  appearance  amongst  enemies  could  not  dispute,  he  had, 
them  at  the  bar,  on  account  of  tno  after  a  long  and  arduous  struggle, 
profession  of  his  wife.  Had  he  placed  shown  the  people  of  Ireland  what 
the  lady  on  his  temporary  staff  as  a  they  had  never  seen  before  in  their 
naistress,  it  would  have  been  con-  own  country — a  weU-regidated  thea- 
sidered  a  feather  in  his  cap,  and,  to  a  ^r^— and,  consequently,  he  was  en- 
certainty,  the  objection  would  never  titled  to  their  exclusive  support 
have  occurred.  The  case  furnishes  a  Barry's  advocates  replied,  that  it 
solecism  in  delicacy  and  the  moral  was  far  from  evident  another  theatre 
code,  of  which  we  remember  neither  was  not  wanted.  That  the  public 
precedent  nor  copy.  would  be  gainers  by  a  contest ;  and 

Soon  after  the  commencement  of  that  Barry  had  engaged  himself  in  so 

the  Dublin  season,  in  October,  1757,  many  responsibilities  for  the  further- 

Mra.  Fitzhenry  appeared  under  her  ance  of  his  olgect  that  it  would  be 

new  niune,  aa  Caljsta,  and  was  most  absolute  ruin  to  him  to  relinquish  it 

cordial^  received.    Sheridan,  untU  at  the  eleventh  hour.    The^  added^ 


I86a]                                     Mrs.  FUihanry.  SSft 

that  when  fiarry  was  in  Ireland  in  him  for  thd  ensuing  season ;  telline 

1754-1755,  his  performances  produced  him,  at  the  same  time,  that  he  should 

such  ardent  admiration  that  he  was  not  continue  on  the  stage  above  a 

encouraged  by  many  of  the  nobility  vear  or  two  at  most,  and  that  it  would 

and  gentry,  as  well  as  citizens  of  the  be  Barry's  own  fault  if  his  station  ^'as 

greatest  eminence  and  leading  wealth,  not   as  eligible   as  he  could  wish, 

to  build  a  theatre  for  himself  and  Sheridan  proposed  to  engage  him  at 

to  settle  in  Dublin  ;  that  he  had  ac-  a  certain  sixlary,  or  to  admit  him  to 

cepted  the  invitation  with  gratitude  ;  a  share  of  the  profits,  and  afterwards 

that  he  had  treated  immediately  for  to  let  the  theatre  to  him.    Barry,  be- 

several  pieces  of  ground,  but  could  fore  they  parted,  seemed  inclined  to 

not  find  any  fit  for  his  purpose  until  come  into  some  one  of  these  propo- 

about  May,  1757.  All  these  and  many  sals.    He  promised  to  consider  the 

other  arguments,  pro  and  con,  may  whole  matter  over  maturely,  and  in  a 

be  seen  in  rather  a  scarce  pamphlet  few  days  to  call  on  Sheridan,  and  let 

published   in   Dublin,   witnout  the  him  know  the  result.    But  he  neither 

writer*s  name,  in  1758,  entitled,  the  called  nor  sent,  nor  ever  afterwards 

^  State  of  the  Sta^e  in  Ireland.'^  spoke  to  him  on  the  subject. 

Numerous   and   varied  were  the  About  March,  1857,  the  report  be- 

schemes  for  preventing  the  new  thea-  gan  to  be  credited  that  Barry's  agents 

tre,  and  some  were  carried  into  exe-  had  actually  agreed  with  the  owners 

cution.    The  case  of  the  proprietors  of  the  Music  Hall,  in  Crow-street, 

of  the  united  theatres  of  Aungier-  for  their  property  tliere,  in  order  to 

street  and  Smock-alley,  whose  inter-  build  a  new  tneatre.    Sheridan  then, 

ests  were  represented  by  Sheridan,  after  many  consultations  with  Victor, 

was  printed  and  delivered  to  all  the  despatched  his  faithful  lieutenant  to 

members  of  the  Irish  Parliament  in  London,  to   endeavour  to  dissuade 

both  houses,  setting  forth  the  great  Barry  from  his  rash  enterprise,  since 

expense  they  had  been  at  in  building  he  might  liave  the  united  theatres  of 

and  furnishing  two  magnificent  dra-  Aungier-street  and  Smock-alley  upon 

m&tic  temples,  and  praying  that  the  advantageous  terms,  if  he  had  any 

number  of  theatres  might  be  limited  obiection  to  a  partnership  with  She- 

by  a  legislative  act,  as  in  London  ;  ridan. 

and  that  as  two  were  thought  suili-  When  Victor  called  on  Barry,  he 

cient  for  that  huge  metropolis,  one  found  that  the  offer  came  too  late, 

might  be  fixed  for  Dublin.  It  must,  however,   be  remembered 

As  many  of  the  leading  members,  that  Sheridan  had  made  similar  pro- 
Lords  and  Commons,  were  subscribers  posals  to  BaiTy  before  he  left  London, 
to  the  new  building  in  Crow-street,  This  Sheridan  afterwards  stated  in 
and  many  more  well-wishers  to  it,  the  his  '*  Appeal  to  the  Public  :'*  and  as 
case  of  the  proprietors  of  the  united  he  was  never  contradicted,  Victor  ar- 
theatres  was  consigned  to  the  waste-  gues,  with  ^od  reason,  that  what 
paper  box,  unread,  unheard,  and  un-  Sheridan  said  must  be  admitted  as 

Eitied.  There  were  others,  too,  who  fact ;  and  that  the  theatre  in  Crow- 
ad  grown  weary  of  the  perpetual  street  was  erected  upon  mature  de- 
laudation  of  Sheridan,  as  "our  en-  liberation,  and  after  carry  had  pre- 
terprising  and  accomplished  paten-  ferred  his  own  scheme  to  Sheridan's 
tee — (he  is  not  the  only  one  who  has  proposals. 

enjoved  that  title  when  his  popularity  It  was  Barry's  intention,  in  the 
hadbe^ntogrowefifete) — ana  longed  first  instance,  to  associate  Macklin 
to  bamsh  him  again  ;  for  no  better  with  himself  as  a  partner,  in  prefer- 
reason  than  that  assigned  by  the  en-  ence  to  Woodward :  but  he  soon  aban- 
lightened  Athenian,  who  inscribed  the  doned  the  idea,  as  lie  found  '*the  Jew 
name  of  Aristides  on  his  oyster-shell,  that  Shaksi)eare  drew" — as  somebody 
because  he  was  tired  of  hearing  him  said,  and  others  have  fathered  on 
called  "  the  Just"  Pope,  when  Macklin  remodelled  Shy- 
As  soon  as  Sheridan  had  resolved  to  lock— full  of  impracticable  crotchets, 
resame  the  management  of  his  theatre  suggested  by  the  vanity  which  often 
in  1756,  before  he  left  London  he  accompanies  rare  talent ;  and  quite 
called  on  Barry^  with  a  eentleman  who  in  the  clouds  as  to  the  scope  and  bent 
was  a  common  friend  to  both,  and  made  of  his  own  genius.  Mackbn  blew  the 
'ttaoy  tempting  orertores  to  engage  alarm  tmn^  by  pubtbhi^  afain- 
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phtot  agaiort  Sheridan ;  in  writing  had  never  before  had  a  pei«rer  to  d»- 
which  he  was,  probably,  quite  aa  much  mand  them,  he  would  not  now  loae 
instigated  by  enmity  to  Sheridan  aa  the  opportunity !  *^Aud,byHeayen« 
by  friendship  to  Barry.  From  along  sir  !  let  me  tell  you,"  he  added,  '*  I 
extract  in  Kirkman's  "  life  of  Mack-  think  I  shall  be  able  to  show  the  town 
lin,''  we  see  at  once  that  the  essay  something  they  never  saw  before." 
was  a  coarse  personal  invective.  To  such  reasoning  there  was  no  an- 
While  the  indentures  of  partnership  swer  but  breakiDg  off  the  ^igagement, 
were  being  drawn  up.  Macklin  gave  which  accordingly  was  dimolved  ;  and 
in  a  list  of  parts,  and  a  plan  of  ma-  Barrv  then  turned  his  thouehta  to- 
nagerial  arrangement,  as  it  respected  wards  Woodward,  who  greedily  awal- 
his  own  power  and  privileges,  which  lowed  the  bait,  and  hooked  himself 
eaused  Barry  to  pause  on  such  an  to  his  ruin.  Fifteen  years  later, 
agreement  JSesides  Shylock,  and  the  Macklin  found  opportunities  of  show- 
comic  characters  he  usually  assumed,  ing  how  unfit  he  was  for  Macbeth 
Macklin  was  for  having  it  inserted  in  and  Richard,  at  Covent  Gard^.  B^ 
the  articles,  that  he  was  to  appear  as  did,  indeed,  astonish  the  town,  but  in 
Hamlet,  Richard,  Macbeth,  Othello,  a  very  different  manner  from  what  he 
^.,  occasionally.  Seeing  the  utter  had  expected.  He  dressed  the  Thane 
astonishment  of  Barry  at  this  last  of  Glamis  in  tartan,  for  the  first  time; 
proposal, — "  Not  my  d.ear  Sprauger,''  and  when  the  audience  aaw  a  dumaar 
aaia  he,  "that  I  want  to  take  your  old  man,  who  looked  more  like  a 
own  line,  in  which  you  stand  so  high,  superannuated  Scotch  piper  than  a 
but  by  wav  of  giving  the  town  variety,  great  warrior  and  prince  of  the  blood. 
You  shall  play  Miacbeth  one  night,  stumping  down  the  stage,  at  the  head 
and  I  another,  and  so  on  with  the  of  half-a-do£en  knock-kneed  super- 
rest  of  the  tragic  characters.  Ima-  numeraries,  intended  to  repreeent  an 
gine  the  ell'ect  of  our  Othello  and  lago,  army,  they  laughed  outright  On  the 
alternately.  We  shall  thus  throw  second  night  he  was  partially  hissed, 
lights  upon  one  another's  perform-  and  on  the  third  driven  off  witii  vio- 
ance,  and  iiing  a  bone  to  the  critics."  lenoe;  which  brought  him  to  his  senses, 
When  Macklin  thus  panted  to  exhibit  and  compelled  him  to  abandon  for 
himself  in  the  graceful  Prince  of  ever  his  prelected  series  of  inroads  on 
Denmark,  "  the  glass  of  fashion,  and  the  classic  domains  of  Mdpomene. 
the  mould  of  form,"  he  was,  hy  his  And  now  the  new  and  old  theatres 
own  admission,  verging  on  sixty ;  confronted  each  other  with  defiant 
aome  said  ten  years  older.  His  fea-  aspect  The  opposing  demons  of  spe- 
tures  were  harsh  and  forbidding,  his  cuiation  perched  themselves  on  the 
face  not  simply  wrinkled,  but  scaxred  roofs,  and  grinned,  and  mowed,  and 
and  corded  with  deep  furrows.  gibbered,  anticipating  the  prey  which 
Barry  remonstrated  against  this  the  "whirligig  of  time*'  and  the  ex- 
absurd  project,  by  telling  him,  in  his  hausting  efforts  of  rivalry  were  oer- 
aofbest  silver  tones  and  most  conci-  tain,  sooner  or  later,  to  bring  within 
liatiiig  manner,  that  the  very  reverse  their  clutches.  Sneridan  having 
of  what  he  predicted  must  happen,  vainly  tried  diplomatie  finnaeo^  saw 
^s,  in  proportion  of  one  of  them  being  that  nothing  remained  but  to  gird  up 
a  favourite  in  any  of  these  characters,  his  loins  for  a  hard,  atand-up  fight 
the  other  must  feel  the  degradation ;  He  called  his  company  together  in 
and,  of  course,  the  common  exchequer  Marchj  1757,  just  before  the  ben^ts, 
must  suffer.  That  he,  Madriin,  and  said  it  was  high  time  to  ascertain 
had  a  large  round  of  comic  parts  to  who  would  stand  by  him.  He  made 
range  in,  all  at  his  own  disposal,  and  his  first  application  to  Mrs.  Fit^enry, 
to  vary  as  he  liked.  This  would  be  proposing  to  renew  her  former  salary 
sufficient  for  fame  and  fortune,  with-  of  £500  per  annum ;  but  seeing  Her 
out  the  ri$k  of  taking  up  a  new  line  demur,  he  offered  d£600,  well  Imowing 
of  business  at  his  time  of  life.  Mack-  that  without  her  it  would  be  unsafe 
lin  caught  fire  at  the  word  risk,  and,  for  him  to  article  with  a  large  body  of 
perhaps,  time  of  lije,  and  told  him  it  people,  many  of  whom  had  conaidir- 
was  more  a  certainty  than  he  or  Oar-  able  salaries,  although  they  only 
fick  were  aware  of ;  that  he  had  long  served  in  the  ranks  as  ^tilitfariang 
Apygbt  of  these  parts,  and  had  care-  Mrs.  Fitsheniv,  ^>»'»i'^'»>fc  no  doubly 
Itilf  »tudM  ttmi ;  aN4  though  h»  ihat  aha  wwdd  be  IMm by Bmw 
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also,  gave  such  a  reply  to  Sheridan's  too  strong  for  Bany ;  more  especially, 

prop^ud  as  made  him  conclude  that  as  after  all  his  eli'orts  to  obtain  a 

ahe  meant  to  keep  herself  open  to  first-rate  leading  lady  in  tragedy,  he 

offers  from  the  other  side,  and  would  had  only  been  able  to  get  Miib.  Dancer, 

finally  accept  the  highest.    He,  there-  who  at  that  time  was  much  inferior 

fore,  declared  too  rashly  against  clos-  to  what  she  afterwards  proved  ;  nor 

ing  engj^ements  with  any  one  ;  upon  wasWoodward  much  better  supported 

which  jDexter  and  King,  his  two  best  in  the  comedies, 

men,  went  off,  and  signed  with  Barry's  Neither  of  the  competing  theatres 

attorney  directly.  made   a   profitable   season.    Victor 

The  loss  of  those  two  performers  so  closed  much  earlier  than  usual  from 
abruptly,  alarmed  Sheridan,  and  com-  want  of  funds.  Barry  and  Woodward 
p«ll^  him  to  change  his  tactics.  He  had  ready  money  in  hand  at  the  com- 
aigned  a  general  article  with  all  his  mencement,  which  enabled  them  to 
company,  and  determined  to  engage  face  bad  houses,  which  not  unfre- 
Digges  and  Mrs.  Ward,  from  £din-  quently  occurred,  better  than  their 
burgh,  with  Theophilus  Cibber,  to  rival.  But,  in  addition  to  other  in- 
Btrengthen  the  comedies.  Neither  he  cumbrances,  they  were  burthened  with 
nor  his  acting  manager,  Victor,  de-  sixty  subscribers'  or  debenture-hold- 
spaired  of  Mrs.  Fitzhenry,  or  rather  ers'  tickets,  a  ruiuous  mode  of  miung 
depended  on  her  finally  joining  them,  present  Bupplied,which  soon  evaporate. 
as  they  knew  she  was  a  well-wisher  while  the  incubus  remains  a  perpetual 
to  their  cause.  Sheridan  then  went  dead  weight  and  drain  upon  the  pro- 
to  London,  and,  instead  of  returning  perty,  nearly  as  suffocating  as  the  old 
to  lead  his  own  forces,  as  the  opening  man  of  the  sea  clinging  round  the 
of  the  season  approached,  made  up  neck  of  Sinbad  the  Sailor.  These 
his  mind  to  remain  there,  and  leave  sixty,  belonging  to  a  prolific  race,  in- 
Victor  in  command.  Thus,  in  the  creased  to  one  hundred,  when  Mr. 
second  great  crisis  of  his  theatrical  Harris  erected  Hawkins's-6treet,on  the 
life,  he  again  retired  from  the  field,  demiseofits  predecessor,  somewhat  on 
wlien  he  ought  to  have  been  in  the  the  same  plan,  and  with  scarcely  more 
van.  However  able,  experienced,  and  sound  csipital.  Those  who  have  ad- 
zealous  his  deputy  might  be,  he  lacked  ministered  the  government  of  the  last 
the  "tower  of  strength"  which  "the  Temple  of  Thespis  can  best  tell  how 
king's  name"  carries  with  it.  Towards  these  free  admissions  opposed  a  heavy 
the  close  of  November,  Victor,  in  the  barrier  to  remunerative  receintp,  more 
absence  of  his  principal,  made  renewed  particularly  during  that  deadly  epoch 
attempts  to  engage  Mrs.  Fitzhenry,  when  from  fifty  to  sixty  were  sold 
who,  seeing  that  the  theatre  was  in  a  nightly,  and  at  very  reduced  prices, 
precarious  situation,  and  acting,  no  at  music  shops  and  libraries,  before  a 
doubt,  under  the  professional  advice  single  ticket  could  be  disposed  of  at 
of  her  husband,  required  security  for  the  box-oifice.  One  season  sufiiced  to 
the  regular  payment  of  her  salary,  sicken  Victor  of  the  emp^  honours 
Victor  was  so  sensible  of  her  import-  and  heavy  responsibilities  of  theatrical 
anoe,  and  so  anxious  in  the  business,  viceroyship  over  Sheridan.  He  left 
that  he  procured  the  securitv  she  Dublin  in  May,  1759,  and  here  his 
wanted ;  but  before  the  bond  was  account  of  the  Irish  stage  ends.  The 
executed,  Sheridan  wrote  a  letter,  in  actors  attempted  to  keep  the  Sroock- 
which  he  expressed  his  resentment  at  alley  theatre  open  on  their  own 
Mrs.  Fitzhenry's  making  such  an  un-  account,  but  the  experiment  failed, 
precedented  demand,  and  refused  his  and  they  finally  closed  on  the  28th  of 
assent.    Mrs.  Fitzhenry,  without  any  May. 

furtherdelay,thenengaged  with  Barry  During  the  season  of  1759-60,  the 

and  Woodward.  Smock-slley  theatre  fell  under  the 

This,  Victor  thinks,  was  a  fatal  management  of  Brown,  a  livel^r,  ani- 

blow  to  Smock-alley ;   and  that  if  mated  actor  in  light  comedy,  wil^  an 

Mrs.  Fitzhenry  had  been  engaged,  and  ambition  for  exhibiting  his  defiden- 

Sheridan    had   returned,   with   the  cies  in  tragedy.    He  was  careless,  in- 

assistance  of  Digges  and  Mrs.  Ward,  attentive  to  business,  over  head  and 

in  the  same  tragedies — ^in  the  "  Dis-  ears  in  debt ;  and  as  his  affairs  were 

tressed  Mother,"  for  an  instance— they  desperate,  he  cared  little  what  he 

would  have  shown  a  combined  force  risked.     He  could  scarcely  iieoQpDe 
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more  involved  by  failure,  and  if  for-  dition  of  Woodward,  as  Roderigo, 
tune  smiled,  he  might  float  again  on  produced  an  unrivalled  cast  of  that 
the  favouring  tide.  He  found  Mrs.  unrivalled  tragedy.  This  was,  per- 
Abington  domg  nothing  at  Drury-  haps,  the  most  brilliant  season  ever 
lane,  on  thirty  shillings  a-week ;  but  known  in  Ireland  ;  but  the  exi>enses 
he  had  acted  with  her  in  Bath,  and  of  competition  were  so  enormous,  that 
at  once  saw  her  wonderful  promise,  the  treasurers  of  both  theatres,  with 
He  transplanted  her  to  Dublin,  elongated  faces,  pointed  to  empty 
where  she  carried  the  public  by  storm,  money-bags  and  long  files  of  protested 
soon  became  the  rage,  and  kept  alive  bills.  To  make  matters  worse  on  all 
for  a  time,  though  even  she  could  sides,  Mossop  seceded,  and  assumed 
not  give  permanent  vitality  to  the  the  reins  of  government  on  his  own 
fading  strength  of  Sheridan's  theatre,  account,  at  Smock-alley,  in  October, 
The  "Abington  cap'*  was  exhibited  1760.  He  tried  to  tempt  Mrs.  Fitz- 
as  an  attraction  in  the  window  of  henry  to  join  him,  but  with  charac- 
every  fashionable  modiste^  and  the  teristic  prudence  she  preferred  the 
leading  ladies  of^oM  sedulously  hunted  certain  situation  she  then  held  at 
out  the  dressmaker  of  the  accomplished  Crow-street  to  the  dubious  prospects 
actress.  O'Keeffe  says  of  this  popular  of  the  other  house.  However,  after 
favourite — "Mrs.  Abington's  manner  the  experiment  of  another  season,  not 
was  most  charmingly  fascinathig,  and  finding  herself  comfortable  in  the 
her  speaking  voice  melodious.  She  same  theatre  with  Mrs.  Dancer,  she 
had  peculiar  tricks  in  acting.  One  accepted  a  renewed  and  more  advan- 
was,  turning  her  wrist  and  seeming  to  tageous  offer  from  Mossop.  The  tide 
stick  a  pin  in  the  side  of  her  waist,  then  for  the  moment  tunied  in  favour 
She  was  also  very  adroit  in  the  exer-  of  Smock-alley.  In  1763-64,  Mrs. 
cise  of  her  fan,  and  though  equally  Fitzhenry,  finding  the  payments  of 
capital  in  fine  ladies  and  hoidens,  she  Mossop's  treasury  were  more  irregular 
was  never  seen  in  low  or  vulgar  cha-  than  those  of  his  rival,  returned  to 
racters.  On  her  l>enefit  night  the  pit  Crow-street,  and  added  the  Queen  in 
was  always  railed  into  boxes.  Her  "  Hamlet "  and  Queen  Katharine  in 
acting  shone  brightest  when  repre-  "  Henry  the  Eighth"  to  her  list.  We 
senting  Estifania,  with  Brown's  Mi-  know  not  exactly  when  she  lost  her 
chaelrerez,  in  'Rule  a  Wife.'  Brown's  second  husband,  but  it  was  probably 
best  parts  were  the  Copper  Captain,  about  this  time  or  a  little  later.  Be- 
Don  John,  Benedick,  Bayes,  Sir  John  tween  his  professional  earnings  and 
Restless,  and  Bamaby  Brittle.  At  the  produce  of  her  own  inclustrj*, 
those  times,  in  Ireland,  every  comedy  nursed  by  prudent  economy,  she  was 
and  comic  opera  ended  with  a  country  in  easy  circumstances,  and  could  have 
dance  by  the  diameters,  which  had  a  retired  with  competence  from  public 
most  exhilarating  effect,  both  on  the  life ;  but  she  was  yet  in  the  meridian 
dancers  and  lookers-on.  A  particular  of  her  powers,  and  great  as  was  her 
tune,  when  he  danced,  was  cjiUed  domestic  affliction — lor  she  loved  Mr. 
*  Brown's  Rant :'  in  the  course  of  the  Fitzhenry,  and  he  ever  proved  him- 
figure,  as  he  ana  his  partner  advanced  self  a  true  and  tender  husband — for 
to  the  lamps  at  the  front  of  the  stage,  the  sake  of  a  young  son  and  daughter, 
he  had  a  n^culiar  step  and  cut,  which  she  continued  on  the  stage  untd  she 
he  quaintly  tipped  o!f  to  advantage,  realizedfor  them  a  very  am  pie  fortune. 
and  the  audience,  always  expecting  During  the  season  of  1765-66,  Mrs. 
this,  repaid  him  by  a  tumultuous  Fitzhenry  accepted  an  engagement 
encore,^*  under  Garrick,  at  Drury-lane.  This 
But  notwithstanding  the  undoubted  was  the  only  time  dunng  her  long 
hit  made  by  Mrs.  Abington,  the  tragic  theatrical  career  that  she  came  in  pro- 
power  of  Crow-street  completely  fessional  contact  with  that  great  actor 
threw  Smock-alley  into  the  shade,  and  mana<'er ;  but  as  he  only  acted 
Mossop  had  been  added  to  Barry's  ten  times  between  his  return  from  the 
company.  In  "  Venice  Preserved,"  Continent,  on  the  14th  of  November, 
"Jane  Shore,''  "The  Distressed  Mo-  and  the  22nd  of  May,  she  had  no  op- 
ther,""  All  for  Love,"  and  "Alexander  portunity  of  appearing  with  him  m 
the  Great,"  Mrs.  Dancer,  Mrs.  Fitz-  the  same  play.  Mrs.  Cibber,who  had 
henry,  Barry  and  Mossop,  appeared  long  been  ill,  died  on  the  30th  of  Ja- 
togetker;  and  in  "Othello,"  the  ad-  nuazy,  1766,  and  left  the  tragic  field 
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entirely  in  possesaion  of  Mrs.  Yates,  reality  the  leading  cause  of  Garrick's 
It  is  stated  \y  Wilkinson,  in  his  me-  continental  tour,  for  which  failing 
inoira,  that  Mrs.  Fitzhenrv  was  en-  health  and  over-exertion  were  good 
gaged  as  a  curb  on  her  ambition  and  plausible  reasons.  It  is  also  on  record 
expectations.  But  the  competition  that  Mrs.  Yates  once  played  at  Drury- 
with  superior  youth  and  personal  lane  in  the  ** Plain  Dealer,"  supported 
charms  was  unfavourable  to  the  Irish  by  Holland,  King,  Weston,  anu  Miss 
heroine,  who,  although  strenuously  Pope,  to  an  audience  of  four  persons 
supported  by  her  own  partisans  and  in  the  dress-boxes,  seventy  in  the 
countrymen,  was  more  harshly  treated  upper  tiers,  eighteen  in  the  pit,  and 
by  the  opposing  faction  than  her  ac-  less  than  one  hundred  in  the  two  gal- 
knowledge  abilities  and  excellent  leries.  Let  the  most  lauded  manager 
character  could  have  suffered  her  to  or  actor  lay  up  these  salutary  lessons 
expect  She  stood  her  ground,  how-  in  the  store-house  of  his  memory,  and 
ever,  calmly  and  perseverin^ly, played  learn  how  little  dependence  can  be 
Zara  in  the  "  Mourning  Bride  three  placed  on  that  bubble,  popularity ! 
times,  went  through  the  usual  round  Mrs.  Yates  was  generally  considered 
of  her  characters,  and  appeared  for  the  greatest  tragic  actress  the  English 
the  first  timeas  Roxana  in  the  ^' Rival  stage  had  produced  before  Mrs.  Sid- 
Queens,"  for  her  own  benefit,  with  an  dons.  She  made  her  first  appearance 
occasional  epiloeue,  on  the  9th  of  as  Miss  Graham,  under  Sheridan's 
April,  1766.  This  was  her  last  ap-  management,  in  Dublin,  in  Anna 
pearance  in  London;  and  from  that  BuUen,  about  the  year  1752;  but 
time  forward  she  contented  hei-self  the  manager  thought  so  slightingly  of 
with  the  reputation  and  profits  sup-  her  abilities,  tliat  lie  was  glad  to  d!s- 
plied  by  her  native  city.  Churchill  solve  the  engagement  by  a  present, 
makes  no  mention  of  Mrs.  Fitzhenry,  She  appeared  at  Drury-lane  in  1754 ; 
in  his  famous  satire.  Perhaps  he  con-  and  later  her  marriage  with  Yates, 
sidered  her  a  mere  transitory  exotic —  which  occun*ed  in  J  756,  she  improved 
nor  could  she,  in  fact,  be  considered  rapidly,  under  the  Judicious  tutelage 
as  a  regular  member  of  either  of  the  of  her  husband,  who  was  a  man  of 
London  companies.  On  her  return  talent  and  sound  experience.  She 
to  Dublin,  from  London,  she  appeared  was  very  beautiful,  but  impatient  of 
at  Crow-street,  in  1767,  under  the  competition,  and  had  also  the  blemish 
manazement  of  Mossop,  and  was  wel-  of  an  ungovernable  and  vindictive 
comed  with  the  utmost  warmth  and  temper,  wnich  makes  it  probable  that 
cordiality.  She  acted  the  Countess  the  charge  insinuated  against  her  of 
of  Salisbury,  in  Hall  Hartson's  tra-  using  unfair  means  to  provoke  the 
gedy  of  the  same  name,  for  her  benefit,  cabsJ  against  Mrs.  Fitzhenry,  was  not 
on  which  occasion  the  receipts  without  foundation, 
amounted  to  £201,  which  was  sup-  When  Mossop,  from  pecuniarv  in- 
posed  to  be  the  largest  sum  that  up  to  volvements,  was  corapelied  to  leave 
that  time  had  ever  been  received.  In  Dublin  in  1772,  and  became  a  bauk- 
1770,  Rowe's  "Tamerlane"  was  re-  nipt  in  London,  his  Irish  friends 
vivea,  in  which  she  appeared  as  As-  exerted  themselves  to  relieve  him  by 
pasia  to  Mossop's  Bi^jazet,  always  a  benefit,  on  which  occasion  Mrs. 
considered  one  of  his  best  characters.  Fitzhenry,  although  not  then  engaged 
Tragedy  for  the  time  was  high  in  the  in  his  theatre,  oflered  her  gratuitous 
ascendant,  but  even  the  most  attrac-  services  as  Zaphira  in  "Barbarossa," 
ti  ve  fare  and  the  highest  combination  and  her  attraction  added  materially  to 
of  talent  cannot  long  keep  in  an  even  the  profits  of  the  night.  In  1773  and 
flow  the  ever  varying  tide  of  public  1774,  Ryder  succeeded  to  the  mansjge- 
taste  or  caprice.  Mossop,  supported  ment  of  Smock-alley.  Mrs.  Fits- 
by  Mrs.  Fitzhenry,  and  with  the  henry  was  his  leading  heroine  during 
fascinating  notes  of  Ann  Catley  in  the  these  two  seasons,  after  which  she 
afterpiece,wereknown  to  have  wasted  accepted  no  permanent  engagement, 
their  combined  strength  more  than  and  only  performed  occasionally,  until 
once  on  a  cash  receipt  which  fell  below  1782,  when  she  went  through  a  round 
five  pounds.  But  even  at  Drury-lane,  of  her  favourite  characters  at  Crow- 
in  the  high  tide  of  Garrick's  fame,  ho  street,  then  managed  by  Daly,  and 
and  Mrs.  Gibber  acted  a  favourite  finally  retired.  In  her  farewell  ad- 
play  to  £^  17«.  M.    This  was  in  dress  she  strongly  recommended  John 
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Kemble,  vho  had  recently  joined  the  was  reasonable  enough  to  be  contented 

company,  and  vas  slowly  making  his  with  a  majority  of  votes  in  her  favour, 

way  to  fame,  to  the  notice  of  the  without  aiming  at  the  chimera  of 

public.    iShe  resided  in  Bath  after  universal  suffrage.     No  public  per- 

leaving  the  staj^e,  in  respectable  inde-  former  can  expect  to  please  all  critics, 

gendence  and  m  good  society,  until  and  some  of  the  latter  are  such  stanch 

er  death,  which  occurred  in  1798  ;  disciples  of  the  nil  admirari  school, 

she  was  then  not  far  from  seventy  tliat  they  arc  blind  to  the  merit  ac- 

years  of  age.    In  Tate  Wilkinson's  knowled<;ed  by  thousands.    The  fol- 

memoira,  Mrs.  Fitzhenr/s  career  is  lowing  "Prayer  of  a  Play-Goer"  ap- 

thus  spoken  of: — "That  lady  grew  peared  in  a  magazine  in  1814,  and  in- 

into  the  highest  fashion  in  the  Dublin  eludes  in  the  denunciation  more  than 

theatre,  and  took  leave  of  the  public  one  leading  theatrical  celebritv  of  that 

there  within  these  four  or  five  seasons,  day,  who,  in  fair  dealing,  had  too 

having  wisely  provided  from  her  gains  much  sterling  merit  to  figure  there : — 
on  the  sta^  to  live  decently  and 

comfortably  when  disposed  to  leave  "  From  Farley,  with  his  brazen,  roaring 

it.    After  all  the  storms  of  a  theatrical  throat ; 

life,"  he  adds,  "I  ever  cast  a  wistful  From  Fawcett,  with  his  harsh,  ill-omen'd 

eye  wherever  I  read  of  well-deserved  note ; 

success  accompanied  by  such  amiable  From  Elliston,  in  high-flown,  lofty  acenes; 

finishings."    The  subiect  of  our  me-  ^«>™  G\oy&c,  when  she  mnrdere  tragic 

moir  appears  to  have  been  systemati-  „     queens;                    .     ., 

cally  Xd  with  a  rare  quality  of  |j^  "st^r ^^S"  ultv^J 

prudence  and  a  just  estimate  of  her  jj         ^ 

own  powers.    Slie  never  attempted  from  Pop^  with  vacant  phiz  and  whine 

a  range  of  cliaracters  contrary  to  her  tremendous ; 

natural  bent,  had  no  ambition  to  be  <  Angels  and  Ministers  of  Grace,  defend 

considered  a  universal  genius,  and  usl*" 
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**  Snatches  of  old  sayings  that  imply 
So  much  more  than  they  express." 

No.   v.— "changes."      by  FRANCIS  DATIS. 

Last  night  I  dreamt  a  strange  dream, — 

I  saw  a  youth  of  long  ago, — 
He  sazed  within  a  deep  stream 
Where  sailed  the  moon  and  stars  below  ; 
And  there,  too. 
The  current  through, 
A  fairer  thins  than  moon  or  star, 
With  pale  cheek, 
So  Christ-meekj 
Seemed  gazing  on  him,  trom  afar ; 

Oh !  sadlv  smiled  those  lips  apart, 
While  o'er  the  ripples,  seemed  to  st^l 
Her  words,  as  from  a  breakinff  heart, 
"We  may  not  speak  of  all  we  feel ! " 

The  vision  changed, — a  bed-side, 

A  tearful  g^up,  a  dving  maid — 
So  ffolden-haired,  so  blue-eyed — 
With  still,  for  one,  a  word  unsaid. 

The  group  went, — 

A  Touth  leant, 
In  tears,  to  learn  that  last  demand; 

While,  lying. 

And  dying, 
SIm  eould  hut  doaer  preos  hia  hand. 
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Till,  from  her  lips,  of  quiTering  Bnow, 
Life's  sunset  glory  flashed  the  sc^ 

Yet,  then,  she  only  whispered,  "No ! — 
We  may  not  speak  of  aU  we  feel  I " 

The  vision  changed, — an  old  man, 

A  mossy  grave  beneath  his  knee ; 
He  murmur'd,  while  his  tears  ran  : 
"I  little  dreamt  her  love  for  me  I " 
I  gazedj  till 
The  weird  rill— 
Its  moon  and  stars  returned  again ; 
Where  knelt  on 
That  old  man, 
And  pierced  the  stream  with  this  refrain  :— 
"To  memory's  deep,  reflecting  waves, 
How  sweet,  at  times,  from  earth  to  steal  \ 

Though  even  there,  and  'mongst  the  graves, 
We  may  not  speak  of  all  we  feel ! " 


No.  VI. — "TURN  YOUR  MONET."     BY  FRAMCIS  DAVIS. 

There  is  a  8a3ring  amongst  the  younp^tere  of  both  sexes,  in  some  parts  of  Ulster,  that, 
when  gazing  on  the  new  moon  for  the  first  time,  after  her  change,  if  you  put  your  hand 
in  your  pocket  and  make  a  movement  in  whatever  coin  may  be  there  at  the  time,  you 
wiU  not  be  without  money  till  the  moon  changes  again.  This  movement  is  called  turning 
your  money.  The  writer  is  of  opinion  that  this  saying  is  chiefly  confined  to  localities 
that  have  had  an  English  colonisation.  He  has  not  met  with  it  in  Scottish  districts. 
It  is  to  be  supposed  there  is  not  much  faith  placed  in  the  saying,  though  one  is  to  come  at  the 
supposition,  rather  from  the  facility  there  is  for  putting  said  saying  to  the  test,  than  from 
any  want  of  attention  to  the  time  and  the  performance  it  suggests.  It  is  not  improbable 
that  the  young  Ulster  lass  has  some  other  motive  than  merely  turning  her  mmey^  when 
she  slips  out  under  the  new  moon's  ray  for  that  purpose.  But  as  that  is  the  only  reason 
jAe  gives,  im  are  not  warranted  in  pressing  the  matter. 

Oh  !  the  com  was  colouring  down  the  vale, 

And  the  stooks  stood  on  the  hill ; 
But  an  early  grain  had  sot  the  flail. 

And  a  pickle  was  at  the  mill : 
And,  as  tfohnny  thrashed.  I  had  shaked  the  straw, 

Ay,  and  laughed  the  wnole  day  long. 
For  his  flail  went  "  Pit,  pat,"  he—"  Ha,  ha  !" 

Through  the  burden  of  his  song : — 
"  Oh.  turn  vour  money,  in  the  moon's  first  stain. 
Ana  you'll  ne'er  want  money  till  she's  changed  again ! " 

To  milk  in  the  byre  we  had  begun, 

For  the  grass  was  getting  bare ; 
And  a  knowin'  of  ice  the  pond  upon. 

As  the  early  duck  ^ot  tnere ; 
And,  again,  on  my  mdking  stool,  I  laugh'd, 

'Till  the  piggan  left  my  Icnee, 
For  I  heard  a  voice,  along  the  croft, 

Singing,  clear  as  clear  could  be : — 
"  Oh  timi  your  money  in  the  new  moon's  ray. 
And  ye'U  ne'er  want  money  till  that  moon's  away ! " 

Ok  mv  father  smoked  his  inch  o'  clay, 

Iji  the  woodbiaes,  round  the  door. 
While  I,  to  the  hillHstooks,  slipp'd  away 

For  the  new  moon's  sake— you're  sard  K— 
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And  there  she  sailed,  like  a  silver  thread, 

Or  a  broken  bridal  ring, — 
But  was't  her  beauty  was  in  my  head. 

Or  was't  the  moon  did  sing  ? — 
"  Oh,  turn  your  money  in  the  moon's  first  stain, 
And  ye*ll  ne'er  want  money  till  she's  chang'd  again ! " 

Oh,  the  thrasher's  voice,  and  thrasher's  tunc. 

Heaven  bless  the  twain,  say  I ! 
And  that  clear,  cool  eve,  and  harvest  moon, 

At  her  first  dip  in  the  sky ! 
Then  an  arm  came  softly  round  my  neck. 

And  a  fond  voice  in  my  ear ; 
Ah,  ne'er  was  a  maiden's  future  black 

Where  a  heart  spoke  out  so  clear : — 
**  Oh,  turn  your  money  in  the  moon's  first  ray. 
And  ye'U  ne'er  want  money  till  that  moon's  away." 


No.  VII. — '•ILL  WBAKS  AWAY."      BT  FRANCIS  DATIS. 

Sally— Sally !  i-aise  ray  pillow, 

Let  me  see  those  eyes  again ! 
Oh,  my  own — ^my  weeping  willow, — 

How  that  weeping  sears  my  brain  ! 
Hush  ! — To  Him  thou  so  reverest 

Kneel,  my  angel,  kneel  and  pray ; 
Sufi'ring's  here  !  but,  oh,  my  dearest, 

It  will  soon  wear  away  ! 

Had  our  lot  been  halls  and  towers 

This  had  been  the  end  at  Inst ! 
Ours  has  been  no  path  of  flowers, 

But  the  worst  will  soon  bo  past ; 
Joy  or  sorrow,  shame  or  glory, 

Darkest  night  or  brightest  day. 
Thus,  we  read  their  simple  story : 

It  must  all  wear  away ! 

Sally— Sally— dearest— purest ! 

Strive  no  longer  with  the  stream, — 
Fix  thine  eyes  on  that  that's  surest^ — 

All  the  rest  is  but  a  dream  ! 
Hope  no  more  for  health  to  visit 

This,  already,  so  much  clajr, — 
Health  returning  I — is  it— is  it ! 

Ah,  'twill  soon  wear  away  ! 

Smoothe  the  bed,  and  sit  beside  me, — 

Take  my  wasted  hand  in  thine ; 
Did  I,  dearest,  ever  chide  thee  ? 

Few  the  faults  that  were  not  mine ! 
Few  have  seen — so  long  together, 

Through  such  most  uncertain  day — 
Fewer  gusts  of  bitter  weather : 

Bat  Uie  best  wears  away ! 
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Thougk  oar  epirits'  young  affectioius 

Kept,  BO  well,  their  glowing  noon, 
Suff*nng  weakens  Eartn's  attractions — 

Makes  this  bed  of  death  a  boon ! 
Sally— Sally !  how  I've  loved  thee — 

Loved  ! — adored  thee !  who  can  say  ? 
True  as  Heaven,  IVe  ever  proved  thee, 

But  it  all  wears  away  ! 

Sally — Sally !  wherefore  grieve  me — 

Deeper  wound  with  sign  or  groan  : 
Thinkest  thou  I  lone  to  leave  thee  1 — 

Ah,  my  love — ^my  life — my  own ! 
Touch  my  lip — I'm  wearied  speaking ! — 

Touch  my  lip, — thine  own's  like  day  ! 
God  of  love !  my  heart  is  breaking, — 

Let  me  soon  wear  away ! 


THE  GHOSTS  OF  THE  DAY. 

A  CERTAIN  rhymer,  not  unknown  to  Yet  is  it   not  a    credulous  age  1 

Maga,  describes  his  desires  after  the  Scepticism,  indeed,  is  the  attitude  of 

following  manner —  a  great  number  of  its  intellects ;  and 

"Strawberry  iceberga  in  the  summer  Bcepticism and supewtition invariably 

time—  go  hand-m-hand.     "  Where  there  are 

But  of  elmwood    many  a  massive  no  Cods,"  saVB  Novalis,  "  there  will 

splinter,  beghosto."    it  seems  as  if  there  were 

Good  ghoit  storiesy  and  a  classic  rhyme,  a  certain  human  instinct  which  ren- 

For  the  nights  of  winter."  dcrs  it  necessary  for  a  man  to  believe 

And  assuredly  a  frightful  phan-  «w»«<Atnff,  which  he  cannot  explain, 

torn  story  lends  an  edge  to  one's  ^  magnetism^  we  may  style  it,  which 

enjoyment  of  the  snowy  Christmas  S**^®  i  ?  ^^°d.*?,  ^'^  JS?^?,P^i®  ^? 

nights,  and  is  far  fitter  for  them-  the  world  of  spint^    Thus  it  is  that 

credulity  and  incredulity  meet  m  the 

"Than  for  these  garish  summer  days,  same  mind;  that  the  man  who  cannot 

when  we  believe  the  Bible,  will  believe  that 

Scarcely  believe  much  more  than  we  ^^^^^  rappings  on  a  table  are  pro- 

"*"  ***  duced  by  tiie  spirit  of  Sir  Isaac  New- 

»8  Shelley  hath  it.     However,  we  ton. 

moderns  cultivate  our  spectres  in  all  The   only   philosophical   way   of 

seasons,  and  find  nothing  anomalous  accounting  for   the   appearance   of 

in  a  ghost  at  midsummer.    There  is  spirits  seems  to  be  this.    Just  as  all 

something  curious  in  the  fact  that  matter  is  connected  by  mysterious 

this  practical  and  scientific  age  is  influences  with  one  great  centre,  so 

strongly  given  to  the  study  of  the  doubtless  is  all  mind.    Now  it  is  pos- 

supernatural.    Most  private  gentle-  sible  that  a  man  in  great  peril  and 

men  in  these  days  keep  an  apparition,  under  great  excitement^n  danger, 

just  as  they  keep  a  butler.    It  is  the  let  us  say,  of  death  by  drowning — 

duty  of  this  entity,  not  to  make  ni^ht  may  have  power  to  affect  the  nervous 

hideous,  but  to   make   an  evemng  system  of  the  universe,  by  a  terribly 

party  amusing.    There  are  many  or-  strong  effort  of  will.   Tninking,  in  his 

dinary  servants  who  are  not  ^  worth  last  moments,  of  his  dearest  friend, 

a  rap,"  but  this  supernatural  domes-  he  may  so  proiect  his  thou|[ht  that 

tic  is  generally  worth  a  ^reat  number  his  friend  snail  caU  up  his  image — 

of  raps.    To  **call  spirits  from  the  shall,  in  the  popular  phrase,  see  his 

vasty   deep"    has   become   quite   a  shost.    This,  perhaps,  is  possible ;  we 

fashionable  occupation,  and  the  incre-  do  not  say  that  it  is  probable.    Tet 

dulouB  Hotspurs  of  the  day  arc  de-  most  of  our  readers  will  know  persons 

cidedly  in  the  minority.  who  declare  that  they  have  seen  the 
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apparition  of  a  dying  friend  at  the  boots  and  the  nutle  of  her  stifif  bro- 

moment  of  his  death ;  and  there  is  cade ;  you  see  the  doors  ojjen  as  she 

considerable   difficulty  in   laughing  enters  and  leaves  the  corridor.    Mr. 

down  a  phenomenon  as  to  which  Spicer  seems  to  be  acquainted  with 

there  is  so  remarkable  a  consensus  of  two  gentlemen  who  encountered  this 

evidence.  spectre,  and  were  very  glad  when  it 

The  writer  of  this  paper  has  never  was  over.  We  recollect  a  somewhat 
seen  a  ghost  or  heard  a  spirit  rap  similar  case.  A  retired  naval  officer 
out  anything  remarkable,  or  gazed  lived,  a  few  years  ago,  at  Teignmouth, 
admiringly  on  a  medium  floating  high  in  a  house  said  to  be  haunted.  We 
in  the  air.  But  he  has  heard  so  much  presume  that  he  got  it  cheap,  and 
of  one  kind  and  another,  on  what  that  his  nerves  were  good.  But  his 
would  in  ordinary  matters  be  deemed  wife  did  not  like  it  at  alL  We  have 
excellent  evidence,  that  he  thinks  it  heard  tMs  lady  describe  noises  which 
worth  while  to  record  some  pRxt  disturbed  the  house  at  night:  it 
thereof.  And  there  lie  on  his  critical  seemed  as  if  all  the  heavy  furniture 
table  a  heap  of  books  on  the  topic,  of  the  lower  rooms  were  being  thrown 
notoble  among  which  are  Spicer's  violentlv  about  On  one  occasion,  her 
"  Stomge  Things  Among  Us,*'  and  an  husband  was  away  for  the  nighty  and 
anonymous  volume  called  *'  Mary  she  and  her  single  maid-servant  kept 
Jane."  This  last  is  professedly  the  resolutely  close  to  each  other.  By- 
experience  of  a  chemical  materialist,  and-by  it  became*  necessary  to  go  to 
who  ha&  hitherto  held  the  theory  that  bed ;  and  they  had  reached  the  top  of 
theintellectisnothingbutphosphorus,  the  first  flight  of  stairs  when  they 
iodine,  and  other  elements,  in  a  heard  footsteps  descending  from  above, 
highly  electric  state.  A  distinguished  Louder  and  louder,  they  sounded,  un- 
Bpuitualist  asked  him  to  investigate  til  it  became  apparent  that  some  in- 
spirit-rapping,  and  he  entered  on  the  visible  being  was  close  upon  them, 
inquiry  with  a  predetermination  to  Mistress  and  maid  involuntarily  drew 
consider  it  an  miposture.  To  his  apart;  the  footsteps  seemed  to  pass 
amazement  and  cusgust,  his  wife  between  them,  and  to  grow  fainter 
turned  out  to  be  a  most  excitable  and  fainter  down  the  stairs  which  led 
medium,  and  from  his  wife  was  de-  to  the  lower  storey, 
veloped  an  unseen  but  active  being  Spirits,  according  to  the  popnkr 
whom  he  christened  *'  Mary  Jane,  idea,  are  fonder  of  oeing  heard  than 
This  entity  plays  the  piano  and  guitar,  of  being  seen.  One  of  the  favourite 
draws,  paints,  plays  cards  and  domi-  amusements  of  the  next  world  seems 
noes,  makes  clever  remarks,  and  is  to  be  to  make  noises.  If  you  sit 
altogether  a  highly  amusing  compa-  round  a  tabl^  spirits  rap  upon  it ;  if 
nion ;  and  the  author's  theory  about  you  leave  an  accordion  in  the  way, 
heristhatsheiBantn^//t^eiitva/>o{«r,  spirits  begin  to  play  easy  tunes,  and 
proceeding  in  some  way  from  his  wife,  do  it  very  badly.  A  ^stinguished 
When  his  wife  is  asleep^  or  in  a  weak  clergyman  of  our  acquaintance  is  re- 
state of  health,  there  is  no  "  Mary  sponsible  for  the  following  story  of  a 
Jane  ;"  while,  if  the  lady  be  in  good  spirit  that  rapped  very  powerfully  in 
health  and  high  spirits,  the  intelligent  days  before  spirit-rapping  was  fa- 
vapour  is  proportionately  active.  We  shionable.  His  father  held  a  living 
have  never  encountered  anything  in  a  great  northern  town ;  and  when 
much  richer  than  this  book,  and  its  our  friend  was  in  his  boyhood,  he  one 
author  appears  perfectly  serious.  day  heard  his  mother  lecturing  his 

Mr.  Spicer  has  collected  some  capi-  sisters*  on  the  laziness  of  young  ladies, 
tal  stories,  which,  however,  he  does  and  regretting  that  the  spinning- 
not  sufficiently  authenticate.  But  the  wheel  was  out  of  fashion.  He  had 
truth  isj  that  no  amount  of  evidence  rather  a  mechanical  turn,  and  asked 
will  satisfy  the  sceptic :  to  believe  in  his  mother  to  describe  a  spinning- 
supernatural  phenomen&^a  man  must  wheel.  She  told  him  that  there  was 
Bee  them  himself.  Mr.  Spicer  has  a  an  old  one  in  a  lumber-room  at  the 
TOod  story  of  an  old  mansion  in  the  top  of  the  house.  Thither  he  went 
West  of  Enshind,  through  which  at  once,  and  with  some  difficulty 
there  '^[^uariy  passes  at  midnirfit  found  the  spinning-wheel ;  but  when 
ttie  tound  of  a  female  phantom.  Ton  he  touched  it,  there  came  it  tremOi- 
hte  the  patter  of  hJr  high-heeled  doua  blow  upon  tlw  floor,  wWdi  lit- 
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terlv  unnerved  him.  ABhamed  of  his  the  momins :  and,  Bupposing  the 
frisQt,  he  mentioned  it  to  no  one,  callers  to  be  oores  or  dons,  the  wam- 
and  in  the  course  of  time  forgot  it ;  ing  might  be  occasionally  service- 
but  some  years  afterwards,  when  he  able.  Now.  if  one  could  have  an 
had  become  a  high  Wrangler  and  a  attendant  "  vapour"  as  intelligent 
Fellow  of  John's,  the  incident  flashed  and  potent  as  Ariel,  there  would  be 
upon  his  memory.  Up  to  the  lumber-  something  highly  satisfactory  about 
room  he  went  at  once ;  found  the  it,  but  we  do  not  covet  the  company 
spinning-wheel ;  heard  the  same  in-  of  a  *'Mary  Jane."  And  as  to  the 
explicable  noise  the  moment  he  touch-  spirits  that  misspell  people's  names, 
ed  it  All  his  investigation  (and  he  and  play  "  Home,  sweet  Home," 
is  a  keen  investigator)  failed  to  find  horribly  out  of  tune,  and  float  an 
any  reason  for  the  sound.  Before  he  elderly  gentleman  about  near  the 
had  finished  his  search  for  a  cause,  ceiling,  the  wonder  is  whether  they 
the  dinner-bell  rang,  and  at  dinner  could  possibly  have  been  so  silly  in 
he  told  his  family  the  story.  It  was  the  flesh  as  they  are  when  disem- 
decided  that  after  dinner  they  should  bodied.  A  ghost,  with  a  somewhat 
go  up  stairs  together,  and  see  this  trivialmission,  came  under  our  notice 
wonderful  relic  of  the  past.  They  a  few  years  ago — ^the  person  from 
went  accordingly.  The  spinning-  whom  we  heard  the  story  being  its 
wheel  tms  gane  !  hero.    The  narrator  was  a  tutor,  and 

Now,  here  is  a  perfectly  absurd  spent  one  of  his  vacations  witn  hia 
story  of  old-fashioned  spirit-rapping,  brother,  a  tradesman  at  Weymouth, 
which  reaches  us  at  flrst  hand,  and  The  latter  was  a  Methodist,  and  the 
on  the  authority  of  a  man  whose  itinerant  preachers  of  that  sect 
veracity  could  not  be  Questioned,  ez-  occasionally  slept  at  his  house.  He 
cept  on  a  preternatural  point.  Know-  had  lately  removed;  and  the  first 
ing  how  active  is  the  human  imagin-  minister  who  passed  the  night  with 
ation,  we  cannot  admit  ordinair  evi-  him,  appeared  at  breakfast  with  a 
dence  on  subjects  of  this  kind,  and  ghastly  look,  and  decidedly  declined 
however  high  a  man's  character  for  to  sleep  in  the~  house  again,  but  re- 
veracity,  he  must  expect  his  best  fused  to  assign  his  reason.  Of  course 
friends  to  disbelieve  him  when  he  the  conclusion  was  that  the  room  he 
says  that  he  has  seen,  or  heard — a  had  occupied  was  haunted.  How- 
ghost  But,  for  the  moment  assum-  ever,  in  this  room  the  poor  tutor  was 
ing  this  stoiy  to  be  true,  what  sort  of  obliged  to  sleep,  there  being  no  other ; 
a  spirit  could  be  concealed  in  that  and  at  midnignt  he  was  awoke  b^  a 
spinning-wheel  1  brilliant  light,  in  the  centre  of  which 

Any  way  there  is  a  certain  amount  appeared  a  little  old  woman  in  a  red 

of  possible  romance  in  a  spinning-  cloak.    Her  motions  gave  the  tutor 

wheel  j  and  it  is  easier  to  believe  that  the  impression  that  she  wanted  aoi^e 

the  spirit  of  some  nistic  beauty  was  investigation  made  in  the  wall  of  t&e 

loth  to  leave  the  wheel,  amid  whose  room,  opposite  his  bed  ;  and  into  this 

humming  sweet    words    had    been  wall  she  seemed  to  fade.    He  had 

whispered  to  her,  than  to  connect  the  sufficient  courage  to  face  her  a  second 

spirit  of  Shakespeare  or  Goethe  with  nisht  The  same  circumstances  oociff- 

ouT  friend  Smitn's  heavy  mahogany  red,    but  she    appeared   eztremelv 

dining  table.  angry.     It  was  aecided  to   breax 

Nothing  is  more  remarkable  than  through  the  wall;  on  doing  so,  a 

the  purposeless  proceedings,  both  of  large  room  was   found,  completely 

the    old-fashioned    ghost,    and    of  unfurnished,  with  no  doorway,  and 

the  modern    spirit  who  makes  its  with  windows  looking  out  upon  a 

communications  through  a  mediunL  neighbour's  garden.    This  room  being 

Sometimes,  indeed,  the  ghost  has  con-  thrown  open,  the  spectre  was  seen  no 

descended  to  be  useful:  but  of  the  more.    Axe  we  to  suppose  that  this 

"  intelligent  vapour"  we  near  nothing  little  old  lady  of  the  antique  time  had 

except  mere   playfulness  and   mis-  been  immured  in  this  chamber,  and 

chief.    Oertaimy,  Mary  Jane,  already  could  not  rest  till  the  wall  aune  downl 

mentioned,  was  able  to  foretel  some  But  surely  she  would  have  jumped  out 

trifling  matters— warning  her  master,  of  the  window  in  preference  to  being 

fox  example,  that  partic^ar  persons  starved  to  death  \  bad  liisidesr  there 

WDirid  call  upon  him  in  the  course  of  wer^  no  tmcai  of  a  iMetbn.    Or  wis 

23* 
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she  the  ghost  of  some  departed  house-  coherent  that  after  the  lapse  of  a  few 
wife,  who  thought  it  a  shame  that  &o  hours  we  have  been  unable  to  deter- 
good  a  room  should  be  disused  \  mine  the  limits  of  the  real  and  the 

There  are  manjr  cases  which  seem  ideal.    To  this  day,  for  instance,  we 

as  if  departed  spirits  could  not  help  cannot  be  sure  whether  a  friend  who 

coming  oack  to  perform  very  trivial  borrowed  a  sovereign  returned  it,  or 

duties,  to  which  in  life  they  were  whether  we  dreamt  that  he  did  :  per- 

accustomed.    We  heard  an  instance  haps,  if  he  sees  this  article,  he  will 

recently  in  the  ancient  citjr  of  Bristol,  let  us  know. 

renowned  for  queer  stones  and  old  And  now  for  an  apparition  which 
port  wine.  A  barrister  was  indulging  had  a  definite  and  distinct  purpose, 
in  the  objectionable  practice  of  read-  A  solicitor,  resident  in  the  Isle  of 
in^  in  bed.  He  was  in  chambers,  and  Wight,  had  business  at  Southampton, 
quite  alone.  Suddenly  the  room  door  He  stayed  at  one  of  those  hotels  for 
opened,  and  a  female  entered,  walked  which  the  town  of  mail  steamers  is 
round  the  bed,  and  put  out  her  hand,  as  famous,  and,  after  dinner,  he  was 
if  to  take  his  candle  from  the  table  on  looking  over  his  law  papers  while  he 
which  it  stood.  He  also  extended  his  sipped  his  port  He  was  aroused 
hand,  and  took  up  the  candlestick—  from  his  foolscap  and  red  tape  by  the 
whereupon  the  ngure  disappeared,  opening  of  a  door :  his  wife  (whom  he 
Was  this  the  phantom  of  a  deceased  had  left  at  home  in  the  Isle  of  Wigh^ 
laundress,  returning  to  do  what  she  entered,  gazed  at  him  steadfastly,  and 
had  done  for  some  previous  occupant  passed  out  through  the  opposite  door. 
6f  the  chambers  ?  Or  was  it,  perhaps,  He  naturally  thought  that  it  was  a 
some  benevolent  shost,  who  (having  hallucination,  and  resumed  his  read- 
been  burnt  to  death  herself,  possiblv),  ing,  with  a  wondering  smile  at  his 
does  her  best  to  prevent  accidents  by  own  weakness.  But,  within  a  qnar- 
fire  ?  If  BO,  such  of  our  readers  as  ter  of  an  hour,  the  very  same  thing 
indulge  in  the  habit  of  reading  in  bed  occurred  again ;  and  there  was  on  the 
had  better  look  out  for  a  visit  from  countenance  of  the  spectre  an  implor- 
her.  ^  ing  look  which  terrified  hiuL    He  at 

Bristol  shall  furnish  us  with  another  once  resolved  to  return  home  ;  with 
strange  story.  The  children  of  a  some  difficulty  got  a  boatman  to  take 
gentleman  resident  there  aver  that  him  across;  and  when  he  reached  his 
one  day  a  little  boy  came  to  their  house,  was  struck  by  the  ghastly  and 
nursery,  and  plaved  with  them  all  alarmedlookof  the  maid  servant  who 
the  morning.  When  he  went  away  opened  the  door.  This  woman  was 
he  said,  ''I  must  go  home  :  but  it  ts  so  frightened  by  his  unexpected  re- 
90  cold  there,  so  coW^  The  nurse-  turn,  that  she  spontaneously  confessed 
maid,  who  was  in  the  room  a  great  her  intention  to  murder  her  mistress  ; 
portion  of  the  time,  saw  no  one.  The  and  her  confession  was  confirmed  by 
peculiarity  of  this  case  is  that  it  rests  the  fact  that  she  had  concealed  a 
on  the  evidence  of  young  children,  carving-knife  under  her  pillow.  This 
who.  if  thev  had  invented  the  story,  is  a  very  perplexing  case  for  those 
would  be  likely  to  break  down  under  who  think  spectml  phenomena  can 
parental  cross-examination.  But  then  be  philosophically  explained.  Here 
youngchildren  are  highly  imaginative;  you  have  the  phantom  of  a  living 
thev  *  make  believe  very  much,"  like  person  projected,  entirely  without 
Dickens^s  Marchioness ;  and  the  ques-  that  person's  consciousness.  Let  it 
tion  is  whether  imagination  may  not  be  assumed  that  a  i>erson  in  extreme 
80  act  upon  memoir  that,  having  peril  can,  by  intense  volition,  act  on 
agreed  toother,  to  *^make  believe '  the  nervous  system  of  the  universe, 
that  a  little  boy  was  playing  with  so  as  to  influence  his  dearest  friend  : 
them,  they  might  actually  think  that  but  here  the  person  whose  likeness 
it  wassa  Memory  has  curious  tricks  appeared  was  entirely  devoid  of  ap- 
of  its  own.  Men  of  the  Munchausen  prehension,  while  the  servant,  who 
type  often  repeat  a  story  until  they  alone  knew  what  was  likely  to  hap- 
really  believe  that  its  events  happene<l  pen,  would  naturally  exert  no  vou- 
to  them.  It  is  said  that  George  IV.  tion  towards  revealing  it. 
fully  beJieTod  that  he  had  been  at  the  A  young  gentleman  ctuiie  down  one 
battle  ^Waterloo.  We  have  our-  morning  without  any  appetite  for 
aelvea  haa  areamB  so  distinet  and  breakfast.     Biandy  and  water  and 
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cigare  might  aooount  for  this  in  many  a  fearful  face  outside— liyid  and  hor- 
casea  ;  but  he  was  an  abstemious  rible — the  body  to  which  it  belonged 
youth,  not  tempted  by  such  delecta-  being  apparently  upheld  bv  strong 
tions.  His  mother  wanted  to  know  muscular  effort.  Suddenly  the  hands 
whv  he  fought  shy  of  the  broiled  ham  seemed  to  let  go  the  window-sill,  and 
and  Yorkshire  pie ;  and  at  length  he  she  heard  the  creature  fall  to  the 
confessed  to  an  unpleasant  dream,  ground.  The  rector,  a  gentleman  of 
He  dreamt  that  a  dog  kept  in  the  considerable  nerve — he  had  been  in 
house,  a  huge  Newfoundland,  had  the  army  before  entering  the  church, 
brought  a  cat  into  the  room,  and  torn  and  has  a  Sepoy  sabre-cut  across  his 
out  its  entrails  on  the  heartlirug ;  and  forehead — determined  to  try  this  bed- 
so  real  were  the  details  of  this  dis-  room  himself.  To  him,  also,  the  ap- 
gusting  scene  that  he  found  himself  parition  came.  He  talked  it  over 
unable  to  eat  any  breakfast.  He  had  next  day  with  an  old  man-servant  who 
scarcely  finished  his  statement  when  had  been  with  his  predecessor.  From 
the  dog  burst  into  the  room,  a  cat  in  him  he  learnt  that  the  late  rector, 
his  month,  and  a(;tually  did  what  he  when  some  alterations  were  made  in 
had  dreamt.  the  churchyard,  had  used  a  grave- 

Dr.  Olinthus  Gregory  used  to  tell  stone  to  repair  the  pavement  of  the 

a  curious  story  about  a  candle.     Hav-  dairy,  which  was  below  the bed-cham- 

ing,  late  at  night,  to  ride  across  some  ber  at  whose  window  the  spectre  ap- 

moorland,  he  was  reluctantly  persuad-  peared.    The  person  buried  beneath 

ed  to  take  a  lantern  with  hi  ni.  After  a  this  stone  had  been  a  notorious  charac- 

while,  he  blew  out  the  caudle  ;  but,  ter  in  his  day — the  peat  of  the  parish  : 

to  his  amazement,  it  relighted  itself,  and  it  was  averred  that  his  ghost  had 

This  occurred  several  times :   until  been  seen  about  the  rectory.    Our 

the  pious  mathematician,  indignant  rector  ordered  the  tombstone  to  be 

that  a  candle  should  disobey  the  laws  replaced  in  the  churchyard,  and  the 

of  nature,  inverted  it  in  the  socket,  ghost  was  seen  no  more. 

It   contifififd  to    buriiy   and    burnt  There  is,  we  suspect,  a  connexion 

more  brightly  than  ever  !    And  a  few  between  spiritualism  and  mesmerism, 

paces  further  on,  his  horse  pulled  up  if  there  be  anything  in  either.    Our 

on  the  verge  of  a  chasm,  formed  by  personal  experience  is  that  the  spirit- 

the  falling  in  of  a  disused  mine.  ualists  have  never  done  anything  so 

Our  object,  thus  far,  has  been  to  clever  as  the  mesmerists  managed  to 
link  together  a.  few  preternatural  do.  We  remember  a  fellow  called 
stories  which  have  reached  us,  on  the  Alexis— French,  of  course— who  play- 
authority  of  persons  professedly  wit-  ed  ^carte  wonderfully,  blindfold, 
nesses  of  the  events.  These  are  se-  when  in  the  mesmeric  trance,  and 
cond-hand  stories.  Stories  at  first-  whose  capacity  for  describing  remote 
hand  we  cannot  supply.  We  have  places,  which  he  probably  had  never 
seen  no  ghosts,  and  our  experiences  of  seen  or  heard  of,  was  very  remarkable, 
spirit-rapping  seances  have  hitherto  We  also  recollect  a  girl,  about  twelve 
been  highly  unsatisfactory.  Yet  years  old,  whose  clairvoyance  was 
some  people  must  have  been  more  marvellously  clever,  taken  simply  as 
fortunate  ;  otherwise  how  are  we  to  an  imposture.  But  clairvoyance  is 
account  for  the  belief  in  spiritualist  easily  manageable  by  a  trick,  whereas 
phenomena  which  is  so  widely  spread  this  young  lady  performed  one  most 
among  intelligent  and  educated  per-  inexplicable  feat.  When  in  the  trance 
aonsi  As  to  stories  at  third- hand —  she  was  abnormally  strong,  and  we 
of  those  there  is  no  end.  We  shall  have  seen  her  lift  a  man,  who  must 
give  but  one  of  them.  A  clergyman  have  weighed  at  least  fifteen  stone, 
not  lone  ago  became  the  rector  of  an  from  the  floor  of  the  lecture-room  to 
unpopulous  parish  in  Berkshire.  His  the  platform— probably  from  three  to 
church  stands  ^one  amid  the  open  four  feet  Presuming  that  the  per- 
Downs ;  and  there  is  nothing  for  sons  she  so  lifted  were  confederates, 
miles  except  training  stablesand  sheep  how  was  the  trick  managed)  Any 
farms.  His  only  daughter,  on  the  way,  taken  as  a  drawing-room  amuse- 
very  fijret  night  of  their  settlement  at  ment  simply^  we  believe  mesmerism  to 
the  rectoiT,  heard  a  sound  as  of  some  be  far  supenor  to  spirit-rapping. 
one  Bcrafccning  the  panes  of  the  win-  The  poets  should  have  something 
dow;  and  in  the  moonlight  aheaaw  to  tell  us  on  this  vexed  question. 
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Shalteupeare't  Ariel,  as  we  have  no-    "ahnmken  eerpent  eyes"  is  brought 
ticed,  foreshadows  the  "  intelligent    before  the  reader  so  viyidly  that  it 
Tapour,"  and  is  considerably  prewra-    seems  like  reality.    How  much  or 
ble  to  "Mary  Jane."     In  Hamlet,    howlittle  did  the  poet  believe  possible 
we  have  a  ghost  of  the  true  kind— a    of  what  he  so  admirably  describes  % 
ghost  who  has  a  fearful  mission  of       Among  contemporary  poets,  Robert   • 
vengeance,  which  must  be  fulfilled    Browning  has  touched  this  subject — 
before  he  can  rest.    So  strong  is  our    and  with  the  touch  of  genius, 
belief  in   the  unerring   instinct  of 
genius,  that  we  deem  the  question  of 
spiritualism  would  be  almost  settled 
ii  we   could  discover  what  Shake- 
speare really  thought  about  it    The 
gnost  of  Hamlet*s  father  is  a  veiy 
earnest  and   serious  ghost;  and  it 
would  really  seem  as  if  the  great  poet 
believed  that  spirits  might   appear 
under  special  circumstances.    Milton 
tells  us  that 


^  At  night,  when  doors  are  shut, 
And  the  wood- worm  pick^ 
And  the  death-watch  ticks. 
And  the  bar  has  a  flag  of  smut, 
And  a  cat's  in  the  water-butt — 

**  And  the  socket  float)  and  flares, 
And  the  house-beams  groan, 
And  a  foot  unknown 
Is  surmised  on  the  garret-stairs, 
And  the  locks  slip  unawares." 


*' Millions  of  spiritual  creatures  walk  the 
earth 
Unseen,  both  when  we  wake,  and  when 
we  sleep.*' 


There  is  great  power  in  the  picture 
which  he  paints  of  a  mesmeric  sectiiix 
at  that  witching  time— when  the 
"surmised"  foot  creaks  above  you, 
Unseen — ^vet,  perhaps,  not  without  and  the  sudden  movements  of  tlie 
power  to  become  visible,  if  there  is  locks  cause  you  to  start.  Even  the 
need.  Coleridge  used  to  say  that  a  dying  miauling  of  the  luckless  ait 
ghost  was  a  shadow,  and  a  shadow  that  has  fallen  into  the  water-butt, 
without  a  substance  being  impossible,  adds  horror  to  the  scene.  Any  one 
there  could  be  no  ghosts.  Yet  it  is  of  our  readers  who  possesses  strong 
recorded  that  he  once  saw  his  own  powersofvolition,8liouldreadBrown- 
doppelgauger — and  what  are  we  to  ing's  poem,  and  tlien  try  if,  by  adopt- 
think  of  the  weird,  mediaeval  mes-  ing  the  process  which  it  describes,  he 
merism  of  Christahel  f  There  is,  per-  can  make  his  lady-love  pay  him  an 
haps,  no  poem  in  the  English  language  involuntary  visit.  If  he  succeeds,  he 
in  wnich  the  imagination  acts  with  is  herebv  requested  to  communicate 
such  continuous  power  and  consis-  the  result  to  the  Editor. 
tency.    The  influence  of  QenJdine's 
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A  DAY  AT  *'  WLAM. 


I^SA&LY  forty  years  ago,  a  gentleman 
of  the  name  of  Littj  published  a  little 
Yolume  about  ancient  and  modem 
wrestlmg,  which  had  the  good  for- 
tune to  attract  the  attention,  and 
^w  forth  the  warm  and   hearty 

E raise  of  Christopher  North.  Mr. 
itt  was,  himself,  a  practised  wrest- 
ler, a  fair  scholar,  a  native  of  West 
Cumberland,  and  a  thorough  enthu- 
siast on  the  subject  of  wrestling.  He 
was  not  satisfied  with  proving  that 
wrestling,  as  it  is  practised  in  West- 
moreland and  Cumberland,  is  a  noble 
wad  exciting  sdenoe ;  that  it  trains 
WA  muscle  and  brings  the  bo4y 


almost  to  a  state  of  i)hysical  perfec- 
tion ;  but  he  also  maintained  that  it 
has  a  high  moral  value,  and  no  little 
of  spiritual  significance. 

That  the  science  of  wrestling  is 
ancient,  of  course  everybody  will  ad- 
mit who  has  heard  of  the  famous 
tussle  between  Ajax  and  Ulysses; 
but  Mr.  Litt  claimed  for  wrestling  a 
higher  regard  than  any  which  could 
be  founded  either  on  antiquity  or 
utility.  He  maintains  that  it  is  noble, 
because  it  calls  forth  one  of  the  no- 
blest passions  of  man — the  passion 
for  con<g[uest — ^and  because  it  ^ye- 
Ipps  this  passion b^iJ^l^  Jit^ifttfcl 
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form.  A  wrestler  is  not  like  a  pucilist,  that  a  bem(^  more  than  human  parti- 
whose  conquest  is  proclaimed  by  cipated  in  it  It  does  not  afifect  his 
Uackened  eyes  and  a  battered  head ;  argument,  he  says,  that  many  of  the 
but  he  is  a  courageous,  self-possess-  commentators  have  dwelt  upon  this 
ed,  quick-eyed,  active,  and  powerful-  topic  as  a  sDiritual  as  well  as  a  bodily 
limbed  member  of  society,  who  has  a  struggle.  Nay,  this,  instead  of  de- 
sound  mind  in  a  sound  body,  who  has  tracting  from  the  importance  of  the 
a  lofty  ideal  of  right  and  wrong,  and  science,  adds  greatly  to  its  splendour ; 
an  instinctive  love  of  fair  play,  who  because  an  amusement  from  which 
has  a  conscientious  regard  for  the  so  many  inferences  and  cod  elusions 
British  constitution  as  it  is,  and  a  have  been  drawn  to  promote  the  wel- 
determination  to  maintain  it  intact  at  fare  of  Christianity,  cannot  be  either 
all  hazards,  coupled  with  the  physi-  degrading  or  con&ned  in  its  opera- 
cal  power  to  uphold  this  determina-  tions ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  must  be 
tion.  The  wrestling  match  between  "  noble  and  scientific." 
Hercules  and  Antaeus,  Mr.  Litt  scorns  Mr.  Litt,  after  this,  indulges  in 
to  cite,  because  it  is  just  possible  that  heroics,  it  must  be  confessed.  We 
it  may  have  been  fabulous ;  but  he  cannot  disguise  the  fact,  however 
does  not  fail  to  point  out  the  import-  wishful  we  might  be  to  screen  him 
ance  of  the  Olympian,  Nemeau,  and  from  censure.  His  is  not  that  mild 
other  games,  where  prizes  were  enthusiasm  of  which  the  famous 
awarded  and  contended  for  in  the  Izaak  Walton,  and  Burton,  the  Ana- 
presence  of  a  whole  nation  ;  and  he  tomist  of  Melancholy,  are  the  undying 
takes  care  to  warn  modem  nation-  exemplars,  but  he  belongs  to  that 
alities  of  their  folly  in  not  following  class  of  fiery  enthusiasts  of  whom 
the  example  of  their  elders  in  this  Mr.  Isaac  Taylor  has  taken  note, 
respect  Strong  men,  and  not  heavy  He  says :-  -"  Here  then  is  an  amuse- 
purses,  are  a  nation's  safeguard.  We  meut  peculiarly  chosen,  not  only  by 
are  making  our  purses  heavy,  and  one  of  the  best  of  men,  but  by  one 
are  neglectmg  our  physical  strength,  better .  and  greater  than  any  man ; 
the  result  of  which  will  be,  that  and  if  to  give  strength  and  firmness 
when  our  purses  are  sufficiently  combined  with  quickness  and  elasti- 
heavy  to  tempt  the  cupidity  of  the  city  to  the  limbs,  discrimination  and 
stranger,  and  when  our  bodies  are  vigour  to  the  body,  coolness  to  the 
sufficiently  emaciated  to  render  out-  head,  and  perception  to  the  mind — 
rage  and  spoliation  comparatively  the  whole  forming  an  energetic  com- 
easy,  we  shall  have  the  foreigner  on  bination  of  the  whole  power  given  to 
our  shores ;  and  the  laws  of  the  alien  man !  no  exercise  could  have  been 
will  become  our  laws  also.  Our  selected  tending  more  to  exalt  his 
heavy  purses  will  pass  away  from  us,  character,  and  from  which  such  typi- 
and  our  light  bodies  will  have  to  caJ  illustrations  could  have  been  ae- 
shiver  under  a  foreign  yoke.  duced  for  his  spiritual  advancement." 
Nay,  not  only  is  it  a  question  of  ex-  "  Here  then,"  he  proceeds,  "  we  take 
pediency  for  our  rulers  to  consider  our  stand.  Advocates  for  any  other 
and  encourage,  but  Mr.  latt  takes  diversion,  be  it  whatever  it  may! 
the  subject  of  wrestling  into  a  far  can  you  produce  an  origin  either  so 
higher  region.  He  declares,  on  the  ancient  or  so  honourable?  Men  of 
authority  of  the  xxxii.  chapter  of  common  sense,  what  can  you  object 
Cknesis,  that  Jacob,  after  passing  his  to  it  ?  Poets  and  lovers,  ye  who 
family  over  the  brook  Jabbok,  and  deal  in  heroics^  and  invoke  ideal 
being  left  alone,  actually  wrestled  in  heathen  divinities !  or  ascribe  to  a 
the  body  with  an  angel  The  encoun-  mere  mortal,  like  yourselves,  the  epi- 
ter  is  not  to  be  explained  away  by  thet  angelic !  or  even  angel  itself  I 
any  rationalistic  refinements,  or  re-  while  any  prwf  you  could  oring  for- 
duced  to  a  mere  allegory;  but  he  ward  in  support  of  your  imaginary 
maintains  that  it  was  a  corporal  divinities  (or  even  the  propriety  of 
struggle  in  the  strictest  sense  of  these  using  such  expressions)  would  be  dis- 
terms — in  fact,  a  homAfidt  wrestling-  puted — nay,  condemned!  by  thousands 
match — and  asserts  that  this  is  "  um-  of  well-disposed  Christians :  in  all 
vezsailyadmitted."  He  argues,  there-  that  we  have  advanced  in  favour  of 
finre,  that  it  cannot  be  denied  that  wrestling,  none  but  atheists  or  hea- 
itawttUfig  was  of  divine  origin,  or  thens  will  attempt  to  confute."    As 
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we  are  neither  atheiata  nor  heathena,  Thomaa  Ford  of  Eeremont,  and  Wil- 

no  refutation  must  be  expected  at  liam  Richardaon  of  Oaldbeck— ''men 

our  hands;  but  we  maj  surely  be  of  no  hmded property,  and  probably 

pardoned  if  our  enthusiasm   about  radicals."     The  politician  had  been 

wrestling,  and  our  belief  in  its  origin  thinking  only  of  politics,  while  his 

are  not  quite  so  ardent  and  thorough  fellow  trayellerB  luid  been  thinking 

as  those  of  Mr.  litt  only  of  the  great  annual  wrestling- 

Nevertheles^  there  can  be  no  doubt  match  at  Carlisle, 

that  the  wrestling  rings  of  the  North  For  many  years,  the  annual  matches 

of  England — ^those  of  Newcastle-on-  were  little  more  than  county  contests, 

^me,    Carlisle,  and    "Flan,"    near  Everyyillage  had  its  crack  wrestler— 

Ulverston  —  contribute   not  a  little  a  man  who  could  throw  any  other 

towuxls   the  development   of  that  man  in  his  parish  of  his  own  weight 

manhood,  that  spirit  of  fair  play,  — ^who  was  sent  to  the  great  annual 

and  that  magnificent  manifestation  of  county  contest,  as  the  representatiioe 

muscle,  for  which  the  mountaineers  of  his  own  peculiar  district.    Hiffii 

and  the  dalesmen  both  of  Cumber-  hopes  were  entertained  of  him  by 

land  and  Westmoreland  are  remark-  his  friends  and  neighbours,  and  he 

able.    There  is  no  brutality  in  con-  left  his  native  place  amid  the  enthu- 

tests  of  this  kind ;  and  eveirthing  in  siastic   plaudits  and  well- wishes  of 

the  shape  of  ''blacklegism     is  care-  the  dale.    He  had  repeatedly  thrown 

fully  excluded.    Strength,  skill,  quick-  the  best  men  in  the  village;  and, 

ness  of  eye,  mobility  of  limb  and  therefore,  there  was  no  reason  on 

muscle,  are  the  prime  requisites  for  earth  why  he  should  not  compete  for 

a  good  wrestler.    No  one,  who  has  the  prize  in  the  county  ring.    Very 

not  lived  for  some  time  in  these  nor-  frequently,  of  necessity,  these  hopes 

them  counties,  can  form  anything  were  disappointed,  and  the  village 

like  an  adequate  conception  of  the  don — ^great  m  his  own  neighbourhood 

excitement  which  the  great  annual  —had  to  succumb  to  the  superior 

wrestling  matches  create,  of  the  in-  strength  and  skill  of  more  famous 

terest  wliich  high  and  low  take  in  and  practised   wrestlers.     By -and - 

them,   and  of  the   eagerness   with  by,  these  wrestling  matches  grew  into 

which  news  of  the ''condition"  of  a  greater  importance,  and  it  became 

popular  favourite  is  listened  to,  not  open  to  all  England  to  contest  for 

oni^  in  the  cottage  and  in  the  "states-  prizes- -  the  wrestlinfL  however,  to  be 

man's"  homesteiEtd,  but  also  in  the  conducted  in  the  Cumberland  and 

ball    At  market  and  at  fair,  far  up  Westmoreland  fashion.    Mr.  Litt  in- 

on  the  hills,  in  the  shepherd's  hut,  forms  us  that  before  1609,  wrestling 

and  deep  down  in  the  valleys,  by  the  was  not  mucn  cared  for  at  Carlisle, 

lake-side  and  the  river,  these  matters  as  it  was   seldom   witnessed,    and 

are  eagerly  discussed.    Professor  Wil-  therefore  could  not  be  duly  appre- 

son  mentions,  in  one  of  his  piipers,  ciated.    He  adds  that  it  was  probably 

that  a  political  friend  of  his,  a  stanch  owing  to  this  circumstance  that  there 

Tory,  being  on  his  way  to  visit  the  was  no  celebrated  wrestler  either  in 

Professor,  passed  through  the  Lake  the  city  itself,  or  within  a  consider- 

district,  ana  heard  of  nothing  but  the  able  circuit  of  it    After  a  time,  how- 

cominff  contest  for  the  county.    Now  ever,  matters  changed  in  this  respect ; 

he  had  understood  that  the  contest  and  some  of  the  best  wrestlers  in 

would  lie  between  Lord  Lowther,  the  Cumberland  attended   the    Carlisle 

sitting  member,  and  Mr.  Brougham,  ring,  to  contend,  not  for  the  countv 

who  wished  to  sit ;  but,  to  his  sur-  prizes  as  opposed  to  Westmoreland, 

prise  and  consternation,  neither  of  out  as  East  and  West  Cumberland 

these  names  was  mentioned  by  any-  men — east  and  west  of  the  ooun^ 

body.    On  the  contraiy,  to  his  own  being  the   largest   scale   on  which 

great  dis^t,  he  told  his  friend  when  matches  were  at  that  time  conduct- 

ne  met  him  at  Bowness,  on  Winder-  ed.    At  this  period,  the  most  oele- 

mere,  with  a  downcast  and  serious  brated  wrestlers  of  the  West  were 

countenance^    that    Lord    Lonsdale  Richardson  of  Caldbeck,  and  Nichol- 

would  certainly  be  ousted,  and  that  son  of  Threlkeld ;  and  from  the  East 

Mr.  Brougham  would  as  certainlv  not  came  the  equally  celebrated  Kowan- 

Kt  in,  for  that  the  strugde,  so  far  as  tree,  from  the  neighbourhood  of  Bew- 

I  could  learn,  would  be  between  castle,  and  the  Elarls  (not  mentioned 
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in  the  peerage,  but  a  family  of  that  should  be  respected  and  honoured  iu 
name)  from  Cumwhinton.  At  that  a  sort  of  incaniation  of  that  strength, 
time,  the  smrit  of  rivalry  was  strong  skill,  and  courage,  which  are  still  so 
between  tne  eastern  and  western  highly  valued  by  the  primitive  de- 
divisions  of  the  county ;  wagers  were  scendants  of  the  ancient  Danish  occu- 
laid  as  to  the  chances  of  the  respec-  pants  of  this  part  of  the  country. 
tive  champions  of  each  winning ;  and  Westmoreland  had  its  noted  wrest- 
it  was  therefore  deemed  advisable  that  lers  also  ;  and  ultimately,  anc^especi- 
the  best  wrestlers  on  either  side  ally  at  '^  Flan,''  the  wrestling  became 
should  not  encounter  each  other  until  more  universal ;  until  at  last,  the 
the  close  of  the  contest.  According  man  who  had  carried  off  the  belt  and 
to  this  arrangement,  in  wrestling  the  chief  prize  at  "  Flan,"  Carlisle, 
through  the  nng,  Nicholson  threw  and  Newiaatle,  began  to  be  regarded 
the  eastern  heroes  successively;  but,  as  the  champion  of  England  in  the 
because  of  some  dispute  arising  about  wrestling-ring.  Rioting  and  bra  wi- 
the fall  with  Rowantree,  he  threw  ing  seldom  occurred  at  any  of  these 
that  athlete  a  second  time,  and  that,  annual  contests,  the  chief  reason 
too,  according  to  our  informant,  with  for  this  being,  that  the  men  who 
such  ease  as  to  convince  the  ama-  met  to  contend  for  the  prize  were, 
teura  of  his  superiority  as  a  wrest-  for  the  most  part,  the  sons  of  re- 
ler.  Our  informant,  however,  being  spectable  yeomen  and  farmers,  who 
Mr.  Litt,  and  Mr.  Litt  Ijein^  a  West  would  have  felt  themselves  dismced, 
County  man,  and  therefore  likely  to  and  who  would  have  disgraced  their 
be  strongly  prejudiced  in  a  matter  families  and  friends  had  they  con- 
of  this  kind,  his  evidence  must  be  sciously  done  anything  disreputable, 
taken  with  all  fair  allowance.  From  Indeed,  us  a  rule,  the  utmost  good 
his  own  confession,  it  appears  that  humour  prevailed,  the  stalwai*t  com- 
the  same  good  fortune  did  not  attend  petitors  frequently  exhibiting  sport 
Richardson,  the  other  West  Cumber-  for  the  amusement  of  tlie  spectators, 
land  champion ;  he  was  thrown  by  a  before  the  decisive  tussle  commenced ; 
noted  wrestler  of  the  name  of  Harri-  and  accidents  were,  and  still  are,  of 
son ;  and  Harrison  was  the  final  op-  very  rare  occurrence.  Among  many 
ponent  of  Nicholson,  who,  by  throw-  other  heroes,  whose  feats  in  the  wrest- 
mg  him  for  the  prize,  was  entitled  to  ling-ring  Mr.  Litt  delights  to  honour, 
rank  higher  as  a  wrestler  than  any  we  find  that  he  dwells  with  a  sort  of 
other  man  in  the  county.  lingering  fondness  on  the  name  of  the 
Proud  distinction !  mighty  achieve-  Reverend  Abraham  Brown,  who  had, 
ment !  for  it  meant  that  the  wearer  before  entering  into  holy  orders,  been 
of  this  honour — ^the  champion's  belt —  a  pupil  at  Bampton  School— the  most 
should  not  only  be  received  with  famous  seminary,  not  exactly  for 
rapturous  acclai nations  in  his  own  turning  out  the  best  scholars,  but, 
valley,  or  his  own  mountain-side,  but  certainly,  for  educating  the  best  wrest- 
that  at  all  public  gatherings,  at  mar-  lers  in  the  kingdom.  We  are  told 
ket,  fair,  wedding,  or  even  funeral,  he  that,  when  a  very  young  man,  Abra- 
sbould  be  the  cynosure  of  all  eyes —  ham  Brown  acquired  great  notoriety 
the  observed  of  all  observers ;  that  throughout  Westmoreland  and  Cum- 
the  men  would  regard  him  with  pro-  berland,  in  that  he  succeeded  in 
found  respect,  and  the  women  eye  winning  a  silver  cup  of  considerable 
him  with  favour;  that  the  young  value,  at  Eamont  Bridge,  which  divides 
lads  would  look  upon  him  with  a  sort  Cumberland  from  Westmoreland,  and 
of  reverential  awe,  and  the  young  which  was,  consequently  in  the  very 
lasses  put  on  their  brightest  looks  at  centre  of  the  most  renowned  wrestling 
his  appearing  -  that  his  praises  would  country  in  England.  It  appears  that, 
be  mumblea  Dy  toothless  old  a^e  by  after  his  establishment  at  Egremont, 
the  comfortable  peat-fire,  and  lisped  Mr.  Brown  had  no  objection,  in  the 
by  the  sturdy  young  rustic,  whose  spirit  of  good-fellowship,  to  oblige 
memory  was  still  charged  with  the  any  man  who  felt  anxious  for  a  trial 
recollection  of  pinafores,  or  "  brats,'*  of  strength  and  skill  with  him  :  and 
as  they  are-  called,  notwithstanding  in  these  casual  contests,  it  is  said  that 
his  present  advancement  to  corduroys  he  never  was  vanquished,  but  ^ways 
and  brass  battons ;— in  short,  that  he  came  off  the  victor.  **  Abraham  bang 
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a  man  of  considerable  humour  and  Jacluon,  of  course.    Jackson,  as  w* 

goodnature,"  says  Mr.  Latt,  "  palm-  have  said,  was  the  popular  candidate, 

ed  himself  more  than  once,  as  a  friend  as  Bobley  had  given  it  out  that,  in 

of  Parson  Brown,  on  men  who,  on  the  course  of  lus  training,  he  had 

hearing  of  his  celebrity^  expressed  a  almost  invariably  thrown  him,  Bob> 

strong  desire  to  trv  a  fall  with  him.  ley,  four  times  outof  every  five ;  and 

On  such  occasions,    adds  our  quaint  some  thousands  of  pounds  passed  out 

chronicler,  *'  he  pretended  to  be  well  of  the  pockets  of  Jackson  s  friends, 

acquainted   with    the   Parson,  and  in  consequence  of  their  unbounded 

assured  them  that,  if  they  could  throw  confidence   in    him.    Jackson    was 

him  easily,  they  would  prove  a  match  known  to  be  the  most  splendid  wrest- 

for  Brown  when  they  met  with  him.  ler  of  his  day ;  and,  as  his  weight  was 

This,  of  course,  caused  a  contest ;  and  usually  sixteen  stone,  it  was  generally 

Master  Abraham,  after  giving  them  supposed  that  the  sreater  weight  of 

full  satisfaction,  would  advise  them  his  adversary  would  not  enable  the 

to  go  home,  as  he  could  assure  them  latter  to  overcome  the  extraordinary 

that  they  were  not  able  to  vanquish  skill  of  the  former.    Atkinson,  how- 

the  Parson.'*    Such  was  the  state  of  ever,  had  been  advised  to  trust  to  his 

societv  in  Cumberland  some  seventy  weight  and  strength  alone ;  and^  al- 

or  eighty  years  ago  ;  and  though  par-  though  he  was  by  no  means  an  unskilful 

sons  no  longer  enter  the  wrestlmg-  wrestler,  he  acted  in  accordance  with 

ring  to  compete  for  prizes  with  stsu-  this  advice,  and  actually,  by  main 

wart  yeomen,  yet  the  yeomen  and  the  strength,   forced   his   powerful  and 

yeomen's  sons  continue  to  keep  up  dangerous  antagonist  over  his  knee, 

the  practice.  Elated  by  this  success — for  he  had  not 

"Flan"  is  neither  in  Cumberland  often   beaten    Jackson    before— he 

nor  Westmoreland,  but  is  within  a  "  showed  play,"  as  wrestlers  say,  and 

few  miles  of  both  :  and  it  was  here  had  to  pay  for  his  temerity,  for  he 

that  the  great  match  for  ;£200  aside  was  "  hiped  "  in  a  moment  by  Jack- 

and  the  champion-belt  of  England  son,  and  the  giant's  eighteen  stone  of 

was  contested  for  between  Jackson  bone  and  muscle  came  heavily  to  the 

and  Atkinson,  some  eight  or  nine  years  ground.    After  this  experiment,  he 

ago,  and  which — contrary  to  the  ex-  heeded  the  advice  which  had  been 

pectations  of  thousands— issued  in  given   him,  and   literally   squeezed 

favour  of  the  latter.    Both  men  were  Jackson  to  the  ground  in  the  two  suc- 

magnificent  specimens  of  brawny  hu-  ceeding   rounds  ;  and   thus,  as   the 

manity,  Jackson  standing  about  six  match  was  for  the  best  man  out  of 

feet  three  inches,  while  his  antago-  five  falls,  Atkinson  was  proclaimed 

nist,  though  half  an  inch  shorter,  the  Champion  of  fhigland. 

brought  to  the  tussle  some  eighteen  In  regard  to  this  great  contest,  at 

stone  weight  of  well-developed  muscle,  which  many  persons  of  the  highest 

His  great  weight  and  vast  strength  rank   were  present,  it  ought  to  be 

won  him  the  victory  on  this  occasion,  stated,  that  Jackson  was  not  in  good 

although  he  had  frequently  been  com-  "  condition,"  weighing  only  fourteen 

pelled  to  yield  to  the  superior  skill  and  a-half  stones,  instead  of  sixteeii, 

and  science  of  Jackson  in  former  his  usual  weight :  and  that  he  gave 

encounters.    Atkinson  was  trained  by  Atkinson  every  advantage,  while  th^ 

his  brother-in-law,  Greorge  Donaldson,  latter  allowed  him  none,  having  good 

one  of  the  best  light-weight  wrestlers  cause  to  be  afraid  of  the  prowess  of 

of  the   time ;  while  Jackson   was  his  graceful  and  chivalrous  adver- 

trained  by  Bobley,  one  of  his  own  saiy. 

pupils,  and  who,  after  vanquishing  After  this  contest,  both  men  retired 
Longmire,  at  Brampton —  Longmire  from  the  arena ;  Robley  left  Ens^and ; 
who  had,  we  suppose,  gained  as  many  and  the  veteran,  Longmire,  of  Trout- 
belts  as  luchardson,  who  had  obtained  beck,  Windermere,  was  generally  re- 
240,  and  whom  Professor  Wilson  de-  garded  as  the  champion.  He  had, 
Clares  to  be  better  entitled  than  even  however,  trained  a  powerful  youiur 
old  Howard  of  Castle  Dacre  to  the  fellow  of  about  six  feet  in  height,  ana 
cognomen  of  "Belted  Will,"— was  weighing  from  fourteen  to  fifteen 
considered  able  to  throw  any  man  in  stones,  of  the  name  of  Ewebank,  whose 
|he  world,  espcepting  Atkinson  and  achievements  in  wrestling  Y&fj  boq^ 


HW3.1                                 The  Art  of  Wrtttling.  347 

won  for  him  golden  honours.  Some  Dumfries ;  and,  therefore,  everybody 
four  or  five  years  a^jo,  a  mateh  was  swore  by  Ewebank. 
made  between  Longmire,  Wright,  and  We  ought  to  state  that,  at  "  Flan," 
Hawksworth,  of  Shap,  to  wrestle  for  the  wrestlers  are  divided  into  three 
the  champion's  belt  of  England.  It  distinct  classes,  and  the  wrestling  oc- 
was  generally  supposed  that  any  one  cupies  two  days.  The  lowest  class  is 
of  those  three — now  that  Jackson  and  that  of  men  who  do  not  weigh  more 
Atkinson  had  retired,  and  Robley  had  than  nine  and  a-half  stones.  These 
left  the  country — could  throw  any  are  mostly  youths  ;  but  the  wrestling 
man  in  England,  exclusive  of  each  in  this  class  is  often  of  the  highest 
menaberofthe  celebrated  triumvirate;  order.  The  second  class  is  that  of 
but  it  remained  rather  doubtful  as  to  men  not  weighing  more  than  eleven 
which  of  the  three  would  turn  out  to  stones ;  and  nere  Scott,  Davidson, 
be  the  veritable  champipn,  as  each  and  Ivison  are  generally  victorious, 
had  thrown  the  other  several  times  though  of  these  Scott  has  car- 
on  various  occasions,  and  the  matter  ried  away  the  most  prizes,  and  has 
had  never  been  brought  to  a  final  more  than  once  taken  the  chief  prize, 
issue.  Popular  opinion  ran  in  favour  as  the  champion  of  the  year,  from 
of  Longmire;  and  as  both  Wright  and  men  of  all  weights.  At  the  time  to 
Hawksworth  made  such  conditions  as  which  we  refer,  we  attended  only  the 
to  disgust  the  hundred-belted  hero  of  wrestling  for  the  chief  prize  and  the 
Windermere,  he  retired  frona  the  ring,  champion's  belt ;  and  as  the  compe- 
and  is  now  reposing  on  his  laurels,  titors,  some  two  hundred  in  number, 
Hawksworth  and  Wright  gained  little  proceeded  to  divest  themselves  of 
by  this  retirement,  however.  Ewe-  their  ordinary  clothing,  and  appeared 
bank,  after  wrestling  up  through  in  their  neat  and  tight-fitting  wrest- 
many  a  well-contested  ring,  has  fre-  ling  habiliments,  we  venture  to  say 
quently  thrown  them  both  ;  and,  at  that  a  finer  set  of  men  could  not  be 
tnis  moment,  it  is  genemlly  suppo.sed  seen  anywhere  in  Europe.  To  talk 
that  he  can  throw  either  ot  them  of  our  physical  degeneracy  as  a  nation 
whenever  he  pleases.  seemea  an  absurdity,  in  the  presence 
But  alas  for  hiunan  fame  I  The  of  such  powerful,  active,  and  ooura- 
victor's  wreath  withers  almost  as  fast  geous  young  fellows  as  these,  any  one 
as  it  is  won.  Another,  and  a  still  of  whom  would  have  been  awe  to 
younger  competitor  has  entered  the  hurl  any  number  of  any  foreign  Im- 
arena;  and  Ewebank's  laurels  sit  perial  Guard  to  the  ground  with  the 
heavily  on  his  brow.  Jamieson,  of  utmost  ease.  The  £st  round  cleared 
Penritn,  troubles  Ewebank  sorely,  ofi  the  inerperienced  and  the  un- 
it is  true  that  his  successes  with  skilful ;  and  many  a  village  notoriety 
Wright  are  not  so  frequent  as  those  had  his  honours  shorn  from  his  head 
of  Ewebank;  and  yet,  though  Ewe-  at  once,  his  friends  and  neighbours 
bank  frequently  throws  Wright,  and  retiring  with  the  conviction  that, 
Jamieson  is  as  frequently  thrown  by  though  he  might  be  a  Bayard  in  bis 
the  latter,  it  is  no  less  true  that  Ewe-  own  locality — sans  peur  et  sans  re- 
bank  has  frequently  been  compelled  jyroclie — ^yet  hewasbynomeansfitted 
to  succumb  to  the  prowess  ana  skill  to  contend  for  the  prize,  open  to  all 
of  Jamieson,  who  is  more  than  liis  England,  in  the  wresuing-ring  at 
equal  in  height,  weight,  and  strength,  *'  flan."  Of  course,  as  one  hundred 
and  nearly  his  eoual  in  skill  and  men  had  fallen,  only  one  hundred  re- 
activity. Still,  at  "Flan,"  many  wise-  mained  to  compete  for  the  prize, 
acres  predicted  that  Jamieson  would  among  whom  we  noticed  many  of  the 
go  down  in  the  third  or  fourth  round,  nine-and-a-half  stone  men,  some  of 
and  leave  Ewebank  to  contest  the  whom  had  had  to  contend  againat 
final  falls  with  Woodend,  of  Coniston,  men  weighing  half  as  much  more  as 
and  Scott,  of  Carlisle;  the  former  themselves.  Scott,  in  the  second 
being  a  giant  of  forty-seven,  and  the  round,  was  pitted  against  another  ex- 
latter  being,  perhaps,  the  most  bril-  cellent  wrestler  belonging  to  his  own 
liant  light-weight  wrestler  of  the  pre-  class — the  light-weights,  or  eleven* 
sent  day.  Wright  was  absent  from  stone  men— and  he  threw  his  an* 
"  Flan"  on  the  present  occasion,  tagonist  in  masterly  style.  In  thi| 
gaining  an  easy  victory,  it  was  said,  at  round,  the  veteran,  Isaac  Woodend, 
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ofConiston — a  man  who  is  numbered  spite  his  greater  weight,  struck  his 
among  the  winners  of  the  belt  and  heel,  and  brought  him  down  with 
priae  at "  Flan" — succeeded  in  "  swing-  apparent  ease, 
mg'*  a  powerful  young  fellow,  who  Woodend  was  too  pnident  to  try  a 
carried  off  the  chief  prize  at  Lancas-  fall  with  Ewebank,  and  submitted, 
ter  last  year;  but  it  is  asserted  by  Ivison  still  continued  to  prove  vic- 
certain  detractors,  that  the  Lancaster  torious,  throwing  Ashbumer,  of  Ul- 
wrestling-ring  is  only  a  poor  one  in  verston,  in  the  same  manner  as  Scott 
comparison  with  many  others,  and  had  thrown  Summers  in  the  previous 
that  most  of  the  best  wrestlers  were  round,  namely,  by  swinging  him,  and 
absent  on  the  occasion  of  Whittam's  then  striking  his  heel.  In  the  next 
victory.  Be  this  as  it  may,  "old  round,  Davidson,  a  very  brilliant 
Isaac  put  him  down  without  much  light-weight  wrestler — thought  by 
difficulty.  In  the  same  round,  there  some  to  te  fully  equal  to  Scott — ^had 
was  a  sharp  contest  between  Ewe-  to  succumb  to  the  vastly  superior 
bank  and  Pattinson,  the  latter  being  strength  of  Jamieson,  and  Ivison 
a  man  under  eleven  stones  in  weight,  had  the  misfortune  to  be  pitted  against 
and  a  capital  wrestler.  Ewebank  en-  Ewebank.  After  his  unexpected  vic- 
deavoured  to  "hipe"  him,  but  failed  tory  over  the  latter  at  Carlisle, 
in  the  first  attempt,  owing  to  the  Ivison  was  foolish  enough  to  brag 
agility  of  his  opponent.  His  second  of  his  achievement,  and  to  give  it 
ettbrt,  however,  proved  fatal  to  the  forth  as  his  opinion  that  he  could 
hopes  of  Pattinson,  who  was  thrown  throw  the  great  oeavy-wei^ht  wrestler 
with  the  greatest  ease  by  his  more  at  any  time.  We  obseiTeu  that  Ewe- 
powerful  aut:\gonist.  bank  went  to  this  contest  with  a  grim 
These  were  the  most  noteworthy  resolve.  He  allowed  his  antagonist 
contests  in  the  second  round  ;  and  by  to  get  the  best  hold  he  could,  and 
this  time  the  men  had  dwindled  down  then  instantly  seized  him  in  his  tre- 
to  one-fourth  of  the  number  of  the  meudous  grasp,  drew  hira  up,  and 
original  competitors,  one  hundred  and  threw  him  from  his  breast  as  though 
fifty  men  having  fallen,  and  only  fifty  he  had  been  a  child— the  heaviness 
being  left  to  continue  the  struggle,  of  the  fall  being,  as  we  suppose,  in- 
Among  the  latter  were  Ewebank  and  tended  as  a  lesson  to  the  less  power- 
Jamieson,  of  course ;  and  by  this  time  ful  man  not  to  indulge  in  vain  boast- 
it  was  generally  supposed  that  the  ing  for  the  future.  After  a  i'ew  more 
final  falls  would  lie  with  them.  It  falls,  the  only  men  left  standing  were 
sometimes  happens,  however,  that  Ewebank,  Jamieson,  and  Scott.  T!ie 
the  most  powerful  and  skilful  wrestler  excitement  was,  by  this  time,  very 
has  to  bite  the  dust  before  a  less  great ;  and  many  of  Scott's  friends 
powerful,  if  not  a  less  skilful  oppo-  expressed  aloud  their  hopes  that, 
nent,  as  was  the  case  at  Carlisle,  only  when  the  lots  were  drawn  as  to  which 
a  few  davs  before  the  match  at  should  be  "  odd  man,"  he  might  be 
"  Flan,"  when  Ewebank,  being  strack  the  favourite  of  the  Fates,  so  as  to 
on  the  heel  by  Ivison — a  man  under  secure  a  second  place,  at  leasts  in  the 
eleven  stones,  but  a  good  wrest-  "all-weight"  contest  at  "Flan."  He 
ler— iiell  earl^^  on  in  the  contest  was  not  so  favoured,  however,  as  he 
Ivison  was  still  among  the  standers  and  Ewebank  had  to  enter  the  ring, 
at  "Flan,"  so  also  were  Scott  and  while  Jamieson  was  "odd  man." 
several  other  dangerous  light-weight  The  struggle  between  Ewebank 
wrestlers.  In  the  third  round,  Scott  and  Scott  was  sharp,  but  brief,  the 
threw  a  man  of  the  name  of  Summers,  latter  evidently  doing  all  he  could  to 
a  sturdy,  powerful  fellow,  weighing  stand  against  the  vastly  sui^erior 
nearly  fifteen  stones,  and  who,  in  the  strength  of  his  opponent ;  but  in  vain, 
previous  rounds,  more  by  strength  He  was  taken  from  the  outside,  and 
than  by  any  skill  which  he  display-  dropped  gently  and  scientifically  to 
ed,  had  succeeded  in  overthrowing  the  ground— just  such  a  "  fall"  as  his 
his  adversaries.  The  moment  these  great  skill  merited  at  the  hands  of 
wrestlers  were  in  "  holds,"  it  was  ob-  such  a  wrestler  as  Ewebank. 
TiouB  that  the  heavier  man  had  no  And  now  came  the  final  conflict  of 
chance  whatever  agaiust  his  skilled  all — between  Ewebank  and  Jamieson 
opponent,  who  spun  him  round,  de-  -*the  contest   which  was  to  decide 
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who  was  to  cany  off  the  champion's  steraation  of  the  friends  and  sup- 
belt  from  *'FJan,"  for  this  year,  porters  of  Ewebank,  who  had  all 
Although  it  was  known  that  Jamieson  along  supposed  that  he  was  nearly 
liad  thrown  Ewebank  twice  out  of  the  equal  m  strength,  and  greatly  su- 
three  times  shortly  before — a  test  perior  in  skill,  to  his  now  triumphant 
uniyersally  adopted  in  the  North  in  adversary.  It  is  only  fair  to  add  that, 
respect  to  the  two  last  standers — yet  a  week  or  two  afterwards,  Ewebank 
it  was  widely  supposed  that  the  re-  fully  justified  the  opinion  which  had 
suit  of  that  match  was  quite  excep-  been  formed  of  him,  at  the  contest  at 
tional,  and  that  Jamieson  would  be  the  Ferry,  on  Windermere,  when  both 
com]>elled  to  go  down  before  the  men,  after  throwing  all  competitors, 
greater  skill  and  greater  experience  of  came  once  more  into  collision,  to  stru^- 
Ewebank.  Nevertheless,  the  moment  gle  for  the  prize,  and  when  Ewebank 
that  the  men  were  in  "  holds,"  the  gained  the  first  and  the  third  falls, 
intensest  anxiety  was  manifested  by  and  won  the  belt  in  consequence.  A 
the  spectators.  Not  a  word  was  ut-  private  match  was  immediately  made 
tered.  Men,  long  used  to  spectacles  between  the  two  men,  and  Ewebank 
of  this  character,  seemed  to  hush  threw  his  antagonist  twice  in  sue- 
their  very  breath,  as  they  watched  cession  ;  and  thus,  by  throwing 
the  movements  of  the  two  strong  Jamieson  four  out  of  five  falls,  he 
men,  whose  every  muscle  seemed  to  regained  the  confidence  of  his  friends, 
writhe  and  throb  in  the  fierce  en-  As  we  have  previously  said,  no  one 
counter.  At  last,  after  a  brief  but  who  has  not  lived  in  Cumberland 
most  arduous  struggle,  Jamieson  sue-  and  Westmoreland,  and  mingled  fa- 
cceded  in  gathering  his  man  up,  and  miliarly  with  all  classes  of  the  peo- 
th rowing  him  off  the  chest  For  the  pie,  can  have  any  proper  idea  of  the 
first  time  that  day,  Ewebank  had  the  importance  which  is  attached  to  these 
humiliation  of  going  to  the  ground,  great  contests,  or  of  tlie  excitement 
Nevertheless,  his  friends  did  not  de-  which  they  produce  in  the  remotest 
spair ;  and  in  the  second  round  they  hamlets,  and  the  most  out-of-the-way 
had  good  reason  for  the  revival  of  homesteads.  Thousands  of  ruddy  and 
their  hopes,  as  their  favourite,  by  stalwart  dalesmen  and  mountaineers 
practising  a  clever  dodge,  succeeded  troop  down  to  them,  dressed  in  their 
m  throwmg  Jamieson  easily.  In  the  holiday  attire,  and  go  away  rejoicing 
third  and  final  fall,  which  proved  to  in  the  success  of  the  victor,  or  la- 
be  the  fatal  one  for  the  pretensions  menting  the  fate  of  their  favourite, 
of  Ewebank  for  this  year  at  "Flan,"  and  anticipating  better  fortune  for 
Jamieson  gathered  him  up,  and  car-  the  future  ;  and  surely  these  simple 
ried  him  several  yards ;  and  it  was  and  manly  pastimes  of  a  fine  race  of 
then  thought  that  Ewebank's chances  men  need  not  excite  the  fears  of  the 
of  victory  were  at  an  end.  And  yet,  moralist.  The  bad  passions  are  rarely, 
as  he  was  being  thus  carried  by  his  if  ever,  brought  into  play ;  and  gener- 
tremendously  powerful  opponent,  his  ous  emulation,  skill,  magnificent  de- 
look  was  calm,  and  even  triumphant,  velopment  of  muscle,  courage,  and 
Jamieson  tried  once  more  to  hurl  that  general  manliness  which  have  so 
him  froTu  the  chest,  but  failed ;  and  long  characterized  the  British  race, 
the  moment  that  Ewebank's  foot  and  which  have  won  for  us  the  re- 
tou':hed  the  ground,  a  fierce  struggle,  spect  of  our  continental  neighbours, 
which  lasted  only  a  few  seconds,  en-  are  elicited,  in  an  eminent  degree,  by 
sued.  Both  men  went  to  the  ground;  the  old-fashioned  wrestling  matches 
but  Jamieson  being  uppermost,  was  of  Westmoreland  and  Cumberland, 
declared  the  victor,  much  to  the  con- 
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THE  KINO  OF  THULE  :  FBOM  GOETHE. 

Once  reigned  a  king  of  Thul^, 

TUl  death  bo  true  and  brave, 
To  whom  his  sweetheart  duly, 

A  gold  cup,  dying,  gave. 

Her  gift  in  silence  taking. 

At  every  feast  he  drain'd : 
Though  the  wine  old  memories  waking. 

His  tears  incessant  rain'd. 

At  last  in  the  death-chill  pining. 

His  riches  he  counted  o  er ; 
The  whole  to  his  heir  consigning. 

Save  the  one  dear  pledge  of  yore. 

In  the  hall  of  his  grandsires'  castle. 

High-perched  by  the  sounding  sea. 
With  many  a  knightly  vassal. 

To  share  in  the  festal  glee— 

Up  rose  the  time-bow'd  toper : 
He  drinks — how  the  wan  cheeks  glow  1 

Then  hurls  the  lov'd  goblet  over, 
A  prize  for  the  floods  below. 

As  he  watches  it  glance  and  glimmer, 

Till  lost  in  the  closing  main, 
His  eyes  grow  dimmer  and  dimmer : — 

He  never  drank  again. 

L.  J.  T. 


A  COUPLE  OF  INDIAN  RECOLLECTIONS. 

A  FORcBo  irioHT  icAxcH.  Thc  revciUc  sounded  at  two,  a.il, 

on  that  eventful  morning.    It  was 

Tfts  country  we  had  to  pass  through  pitch  dark  as  yet,  but  with  the  as- 

was  infested  with  Bheels,  a  race  at  sistance  of  the  flaring  torches  used  in 

that  period  in  an  almost  primitive  India,  the  plain  heretofore  speckled 

fttate  of  barbarity,  both  as  regards  with  white  tents,  and  animated  by 

the  use  of  garments  and  of  warlike  bustling  human  beings,  relapsed  into 

weapons ;  the  latter  being  confined  its  pristine  silence  and  desolation, 

to  bows  and  arrows  (sometimes  poi-  The  basgage  tents  and  commissariat 

soned),  with  which,  however,  they  stores  had  been  loaded ;  the  indis- 

displayed  great  dexterity,  ana  from  pensable  hot  cofliee  partaken  off,  the 

their  strongholds  and  hiding-places  norses  well  currycomoed,  brushed,  fed, 

inflicted  oftentimes  serious  injuries  and  watered  ;  the  saddles  and  bridles 

upon  our  troops,  and  were  always  a  adjusted ;  cigars  or  pipes  lit,  and  the 

source  of  annoyance,  retarding   in  word  was  given  to  mount    Then  to 

many  ways  the  progress  of  the  line  of  the  exhilarating  notes  of  the  regi* 

march.  These  people  oiled  themselves  mentaJ  band  we  marched  into  appa- 

all  over,  rendering  themselves  as  slip-  rently  impenetrable  darkness,  untiL 

pery  as  eels,  so  that  it  was  next  to  at  laist^  the  daylight  dawned  around 

impossible  to  retain  a  prisoner  with  us,  ana  we  could  quicken  our  pace 

however  firm  a  grip  you  Jield  him.  into  a  smart  trot,  which  was  an  agree- 
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able  cbanffe   from   the  funeral-like  a  sadden  there  arose  around  us  and 

pace  which  we  had  been  pursuing,  before  us  and  behind  us   a  dense 

the  more  so  as  the  morning  wind  was  smoke,  which  must  soon  have  sufPb- 

exceedingly  bleak  and  keen,  and  our-  cated  men  and  horses  but  for  the 

selves  and  our  horses  }>erfectly  satu-  providential  circumstance  of  there 

rated  with  the  heavy  night-dew.    In  blowing  at  the  time  a  very  strong 

our  rear,  as  was  always  the  practice  bleak  land-wind  from  our  rear,  which 

in  those  times,  came  a  troop  of  horse  carried  off  the  smoke  in  dense  vo- 

artillery,  with  two  field-pieces,  and  lumes  right  ahead.    When  night  had 

theirtumbrels  of  ammunition,  &c.,&c.  fairly  set  in,  there  shot   up  lurid 

The  dav's  march  passed  without  flames  of  fire,  lighting  up  everything 
let  or  hindrance  of  any  kind,  and  was  around  us  as  clear  as  davlight  for 
exceedingly  hot  and  monotonous ;  miles  in  every  direction.  This  under 
we  called  the  usual  halts  for  re-  ordinary  circumstances  might  have 
fresh ment,  rest,  and  shade,  and  suf-  been  rather  favourable  than  other- 
fered  the  usual  amoimt  of  thirst,  wise,  for  the  expedition  of  our  march; 
alwavs  to  be  endured  in  the  Goojerat  but  it  was  the  signal  for  the  Bheels 
and  Marwah  provinces  during  the  hot  to  commence  their  onslaught,  and 
weather.  Many  wells  of  water  we  perfect  showers  of  arrows  came  flying 
certainly  did  pass,  but  we  knew  well  in  amongst  us,  grievously  wounaing 
that  the  foul  fiends  of  enemies  with  men  and  horses,  and  adding  consider- 
whom  we  had  to  deal  had  poisoned  ably  to  the  confusion  and  trouble  of 
them  aU  with  arsenic.  Thesunwasjust  the  moment.  Our  commanding  officer 
setting  in  the  west  when  we  reached  was,  however,  a  cool-headed  soldier ; 
the  foot  of  the  Ghauts,  and  com-  before  giving  any  command  he  ma- 
menced  our  ascent  up  the  rather  steep  turely  weighed,  not  only  its  imme- 
and  particularly  narrow  pa^s  which  diate  effect,  but  its  subsequent  re- 
was  nedged  in  on  either  side  with  a  suits,  and  all  the  men  had  confidence 
dense  jungle  of  prickly  pears,  bam-  in  him,  which  was  a  great  thing  in 
boos,  rattans,  brambles,  and  stunted  such  a  moment  of  jeopardy.  The 
banian  trees.  Here  and  there,  on  bugle  sounded  the  call  to  dismount, 
some  more  elevated  spot,  a  tuft  of  and  by  this  measure  the  men  were  to 
cocoa-nut  trees,  or  the  tall  peaks  of  a  great  extent  protected  from  the 
some  distant  blue  mountain,  added  harassing  attack  of  the  Bheels.  But 
variety  to  the  wild  beauty  of  the  not  all,  however.  The  poor  sergeant- 
scenery.  Birds  of  rare  and  brilliant  major  of  the  troop,  whilst  with  wide 
plumage  flitted  about  in  all  directions,  open  mouth  bawling  out  some  direc- 
and  the  shrill  scream  of  the  peacock  tions  to  the  men,  for  the  roar  of  the 
was  answered  by  the  partridge's  cry  fire  around  was  great,  received  an 
or  the  inquisitive  note  of  the  bird  arrow  in  it,  which  passed  through  the 
called  the  "  Who-ariB-you.' '  Antelopes  back  of  his  neck,  and  he  fell  dead  on  the 
and  hares  darted  across  the  road,  and  spot.  The  horses  themselves  became 
we  could  hear  the  wild  boar  snorting  ungovernable,  and  were  compelled  to 
and  rustling  amongst  the  thick  brush-  be  blindfolded,  whilst  some  of  them 
wood  on  either  side.  We  had  trouble  seemed  utterly  paralyzed  with  fear, 
enough,  however,  to  hasten  on  our  and  with  the  greatest  diflBculty  could 
march,  and  to  get  the  guns  forward,  be  made  to  move  at  all. 
so  as  to  reach  the  table-land  on  the  Meanwhile  our  greatest  anxiety 
summit  of  the  Ghaut,  if  possible,  be-  was  excited  by  the  imminent  danger 
fore  the  impenetrable  darkness  of  arising  from  the  showers  of  sparks 
night  must,  of  necessity,  materially  that  kept  falling  upon  the  tumbrels 
impede  our  progress;  for  we  knew  and  ammunition  waggons.  We  got 
full  well  that  the  Bheels  were  swarm-  them  to  the  front  bv  the  aid  of  as 
ing  on  either  side  of  us,  hid  from  many  horses  as  could  be  lashed  to 
view,  amidst  prickly-pear  fastnesses,  the  carriages  by  means  of  ropes  and 
known  only  to  and  prepared  by  them-  other  contrivances,  and  then  leaving 
selves.  them  there,  returned  the  horses  to 

We  might  have  been,  perhaps,  an  their  proper  ranks,  every  six  horses 

hour  or  so  ascending  this  steep  pass,  to   the    care  of  one  trooper.    The 

and  the  dusk  of  evening  was  rapidly  whole  of  the  rest  of  the  force  found 

changing  into  total  darfaiess,  when  of  ample  imd  fatiguing  oecupation  fn 
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watching  and  putting  out  the  sparks  We  imagined  that  the  vanguard  h%d 

as  they  fell,  or  in  helping  the  gun-  suddenly  come  up  with  the  main  body 

carriages  forward  by  literally  putting  of  the  Pindarees,  but  were  soon  un- 

their  shoulders  to  the  wheel.  deceived.    Closing  in  round  about  the 

No  effort  of  miue  could  convey  even  fatal  well,  every  avadable  hand  was 
the  feeblest  notion  of  the  confusion,  set  to  work  to  get  out  the  gun  again 
the  uproar,  and  the  horrors  of  that  — an  operation  of  many  hours  of 
dreadful  night.  Amidst  the  crack-  fatiguing  labour,  during  which  many 
ling  and  roaring  of  the  flames,  the  of  our  brave  comrades  fell  under  the 
crash  of  falling  trees,  the  screams  of  arrows  of  the  Bheels.  It  was  day- 
frightened  monkeys,  the  howling  of  light  when  the  sun  was  once  more 
jackals  and  other  wild  beasts,  the  righted.  The  fire  had  burnt  out  in  the 
startled  cry  of  the  peacock  :  amidst  distance  ;  the  Bheels  had  fled  to  their 
myriads  of  birds  and  bats  fluttering  hidden  recesses.  We  shovelled  earth 
around  us,  and  antelopes  and  hares  over  the  crushed  inaniu:ate  forms  of 
bounding  and  racing  across  the  road  our  poor  comrades,  till  we  filled  the 
and  getting  entangled  amongst  the  well  and  piled  it  over,  and  fi^dng 
men*s  feet ;  amidst  pitiless  showers  of  thereon  a  rough  wooden  cross,  to 
arrows  from  a  dsvstardly  foe,  who  full  mark  the  spot,  pursued  our  mournful 
well  knew,  that  in  fair  and  open  com-  march, 
bat  not  ten  in  a  hundred  of  them 
dared  to  face  one  amongst  us ;  we 

hustled,  and  tussled,  and  pulled,  and      a  march  through  ax  skkmy's  covktht. 
pushed,  endeavoui'ing,  as  speedily  as 

we  could,  to    disentangle  ourselves  It  was  during  the  heiglit  of  these 

from  the  trap  we  had  been  caught  in,  Bheel  troubles  in  India  that  the  in- 

and  get  ahead  of  our  persecutors,  by  cident  I  am  about  to  relate  occurred, 

reaching  the  summi  t  of  tlie  hill.  My  regiment— the Light  Cavalry 

As  may  be  readily  conceived,  in  —had  been  ordered  up  into  Goojerat, 

such  a  dilemma  but  few  of  us  had  our  and  we  had  not  long  been  stationed  at 

senses  about  us  properly  ;  we  were  Kasara,  up  the  Gulf  of  Cambay,  when 

S[uite  distracted  by  the  hundred  dif-  we  got  the  line  of  march  again,  and 
erent  causes  of  excitement  around  us,  started  in  pursuit  of  some  gangs  of 
which  kept  the  mind  too  much  occu-  tliose  Bliecl  rascals,  who  had  been 
pied  to  fix  itself  on  any  one  particular  committing  the  greatest  atrocities 
subject.  Such,  unfortunately,  was  amonpt  the  inhabitants  in  the  Gooje- 
peculiarly  the  case  with  the  driver  of  rat  district.  Things  went  on  pretty 
the  gun-carriage  which  led  the  van.  much  as  usual ;  we  never  could  get 
In  addition  to  all  other  causes,  he  sightofthosefcllows,  or  scent  of  their 
was  more  exposed  than  the  majority  whereabouts,  and  the  monotony  was 
as  a  target  for  the  arrows  of  the  getting  wearisome,  when  one  fine  day 
Bheels,  and  he  felt  that  he  was  sit-  it  wtis  changed  for  an  excitement, 
ting,  as  it  were,  upon  a  mine,  which  the  nature  of  wliich  was,  to  me,  at 
might,  at  any  instant,  be  ignited  by  least,  far  from  what  I  had  been  look- 
some  stray  spark,  and  blow  him,  ing  out  for,  and,  certainly,  anything 
horses,  gun,  and  all,  into  atoms.  That  but  of  an  a«(rceable  kind.  You  must 
was  why,  poor  fellow,  he  drove  straight  know  that  I  was  on  the  staff,  and  had 
into  a  well  by  the  i-oad-side — such  as  charge  of  all  the  commissariat  stores, 
were  to  be  met  with  at  every  half  &a  ;  all  the  camels,  and  other  beasts 
mile — and  into  which  irresistibly  of  burthen,  were  under  my  charge, 
plunged  horses,  rider,  and  all,  drag-  and  it  was  my  duty  to  see  that  they 
ging  the  gun  after  them,  w^ith  almost  were  properly  cared  for,  and  to  super- 
every  soiu  that  was  aiding  or  assist-  intend  the  Joading  and  unloauing 
ing  its  upward  progress  ;  not  one  part  of  the  business.  The  head  camel- 
amongat  wnom  ever  came  out  of  that  driver — the  Bara  Makem— (was,  as  it 
well  alive.  were,  my  aide-de-camp),  and  all  the 
A  dreadful  yell  of  teiTor  and  de-  rest,  including  camp-followers,  &c., 
spair — such  as  sometimes  methinks  I  constituted  the  force  I  commanded ; 
stiU  hear,  and  which  freezes  the  very  a  oueer-looking  lot,  I  can  tell  you, 
blood  in  my  veins— first  warned  us,  and  not  a  veiy  valiant  one  either, 
who  were  in  the  rear,  of  the  mishap,  although  there  were  some  very  fine 
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fellows   amongst   them,   chiefest  of  world— did  I  suffer  such  a|;onies  as  I 

whom  was  the  head  camel-di'iver.    I  endured  that  day.    My  tongue  was 

believe  that  man  would  have  never  shrivelled  up  and  dry  as  a  cinder,  and 

deserted  me  under  any  circumstances  the  roof  of  my  mouth  felt  like  frizzled- 

of  danger  ;  but  I  am  inclined  to  think  up  parchment.  My  eyes  seemed,  posi- 

that  all  the  rest  would  have  given  me  tively,  to  be  starting  from  their  sock- 

What  b  roughly  termed,  leg-bail —  ets ;  and  sometimes  I  felt  as  though 

they   would,  most   assuredly,  have  my  reason  was  deserting  me.     Oh ! 

bolted  to  a  man.    The  very  mention  how  I  urged  on  my  wearied  charger 

of  a  Bheel  would  have  scared  them  when  I  first  caught  sight  of  the  deli- 

into  fits,  and  the  sight  of  one  made  ciuus  little  purling,  cool  stream,  as  it 

them  shake— I  was  going  to  say,  in  glittered    in    the  evening    sunlight, 

their  shoes,  but  they  wore  nothing  down  in  a  little  verdant  plain,  sur- 

but  a  queer  sort  of  sandals.  rounded  hy  a  dense  jungle,  and  what 

On  the  line  of  march  it  was  our  in    India  is  called   tiger-^ptuss — tall 

duty  to  strike  teuts,  and  load  and  be  rushes,  sometimes  growing  higher  than 

off  some  few  hours  before  the  main  a  tall  man.    We  had  no  sooner  ar- 

body  of  the  troops,  so  as  to  reach  the  rived  than  I  dismounted,  and  seized 

camping-ground  before  the  regiment  u^n  my  tin  water  bottle,  and  rushed 

did,  and  get  the  tents  pitched  and  with  all  the  desperation  of  madden- 

evervthing  ready  against  the  arrival  ing  thirst  to  the  river-side.     I  was 

of  the  worn-out  men  and  officers,  just  in  the  very  act  of  stooping  to  - 

The  slow  pace  of  the  camels  necessi-  fill  the  tin  pot,  when  my  eyes,  as  if 

tated  this  arrangement,  although  I  bv  magnetic  influence,  lighted  on  an 

can  assure  you  it  was  no  pleasant  object  exactly  on  the  opposite  side 

thing  to  have  to  turn  out  at  two  of  the  river — a  sight  which  curdled 

o^clock  of  a  pitch-dark  night,  after  the  blood  in  my  veins,  and   made 

barely  a  wink  of  sleep,  owing  to  heat  me  start  up  again,  with  electric  agiii- 

aud  mosquitoes,  and  then,  by  torch-  ty,  and  fly  towards  the  camp  again 

light,  set  to  work,  striking  tne  tents,  as  fast  as  my  legs  would  carry  me. 

and  so  forth,  to  then   start  away  Fear  lends  wings ;  and  I  hardly  think 

into  a  dense  blackness,  so  intense  my  feet  could  have  touched  the  ground 

sometimes,  that  you  could  hardly  see  as  I  scoured  back  again  to  the  caxnel- 

yoiir  horse's  ears  distinctly,  much  less  drivers.    On  the  opposite  bank,  just 

the  track  you  had  to  pursue.   My  only  in  the  act  of  awakening  from  a  pro- 

Bolaoe  used  to  be  a  good  strong  cup  found  sleep,  a  huge  royal  tiger,  his 

of  coflfee  and  a  bundle  of  Trichinopoly  claws  distended  as  he  stretched  nim- 

cheroots.    I   knew  that'  our  guides  self,  and  his  fearful  fangs  visible  in 

could  go  the  way  blindfold.    There  his   capacious  Jaws   as  he  yawned 

was,  moreover,  no  fear  of  bein^  at-  lazily  and    half  unclosed  his  cruel, 

tacked  by  Bheels,  for  we  had  reliable  glaring  eyes.    I  am  pretty  sure  that 

scouts  out  in  every  direction,  and  he  must  have  caught  si^ht  of  me, 

these  brought  us  information  nightly  short  as  was  the  interval ;  out  I  had  a 

that  the  coast  was  quite  clear.    So  fair  start,even  though  he  had  pursued 

we  started  away  on  our  march  some-  me,  although  I  am  assured  that  in 

where  about  a  quarter  to  three,  a.m.,  the  terror  of  that  moment  my  fevered 

the  first  of  the  four  consecutive  days  imagination  pictured  the  brute  close 

of  adventure.  upon  my  trail,  and  I  could  almost 

The  first  day's  march  was  very  long  fancy  that  I  felt  his  warm  and  loath- 

and  wearisome.    The  heat  was  almost  some  breath,  and  his  sharp,  unpityinff 

intolerable,  and  not  a  drop  of  water  ifangs  and  claws  in  the  very  act  of 

was  to  be  found  during  the  whole  dis-  seizing. 

tance,  until  we  reached  the  little  stream  There  had  been,  however,  another 

where  we  were  to  encamp  for  the  object  to  divei*t  the  tiger's  attention 

night    The  small  supply  we  had  car-  from  myself.    A  hapless  native  wood- 

ri^  with  OS  was  insufficient  to  slake  cutter,  returning  from  his  dav's  labour 

our  thirsty  and  had  been  exhausted  in  the  jung^le,  with  a  bundle  of  fag- 

for  hours  and  hours  before  we  reached  jtots  upon  his  head,  unwarily  emeiged 

our  journey's  end.    Never  before  or  from  the  jungle  on  the  same  side  of 

afterwards  m  mv  whole  life^and  I  the  river  as  the  tigen  at  the  same 

hiMYt  seen  much  in  many  parts  of  the  moment,  apparently,  uiat  I  plunged 
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into  the  thicket  on  the  opposite  side,  which  a  strong  man  would  an  empty 

I  had  barely  reached  my  party  when  sack. 

we  heard  the  poor  creature's  dreadful  When  the  regiment  came  up,  des- 

yells  and  shrieKS  for  assistance,  which,  pite  fatigue,  hunger,  and  thint,  we 

however,  were   rapidly  stifled.     In  determined  upon  getting  up  a  chase- 

another  minute  we  had  armed  our-  battue  to  revenge  the  poor  woodcut* 

selves,  and  were  running  towards  the  ter's  death.    The  night  happened  to 

spot    whence    these    heart-rending  be  a  fine,  moonlight  one,  and  we  went 

screams  proceeded.    But  before  we  out  a  strong,   well-armed   body  in 

were  hall  way  there  they  had  ceased  every  respect     It  was  many  long 

entirely  ;  and  as  we  got  nearer  the  hours,  however,  before  we  came  upon 

•pot  we   could   distinctly  hear  the  the  track  ;  but  at  last  we  did,  and  a 

hungry  monster  crunching  the  dead  volley  soon  gave  the  murderous  brute 

man  s  bones.    Our  appearance  caused  his  quietus.    It  proved  to  be  a  full- 

the  tiger  to  decamp  into  the  densest  grown  royal  tiger ;  and  as  I  cased 

part  ^the  jungle,  carrying  away  with  upon  its  prostrate  carcase,  my  heart 

nim  what  remained  of  tne  unhappy  tnrobbed  with  gratitude  for  so  provi- 

w.oodcutter,  which  he  flun^  over  his  dential  an  escape  from  so  cruel  a 

back  with   the   same   facility  with  death. 


WHAT  IS  PISCICULTURE  1 

k  CHAPTBR  ON  PISH. 

What  is  Pisciculture  ?  is  a  ques-  of  their  water  territory  enables  them 

tion  that  is  frequently  asked,  but  to  make  fish  one  of  their  staple  foods, 

which  only  a  very  few  persons  can  an-  The  modem  phase  of  Pisdcultura 

Bwer.    Pisciculture  ma^   be  briefly  does  not  lie,  however,  in  imparting 

described  as  the  art  of  fecundating  fanciful  flavours  to  the  fish,  although 

and  hatching  fish  eggs,  and  of  nurs-  that  might  easilv  enough  be  aceom- 

ing  young  fish  in  a  protected  place  plished,  for  the  flavour  of  fish  is  alto- 

tiU  thev  are  of  an  age  to  "  do    for  sether  dependent  on  their  food,  but 

themselves.    In  its  present  principles  nas  developed  itself  on  the  Continent 

Pisciculture  is  of  comparatively  recent  in  the  replenishing  of  the  exhausted 

prigin.    Long  ago,  however^  in  the  rivers  of  France,  Germany,  Italy,  and 

gastronomic  ages  of  ancient  Italv,  the  Spain  with  salmon,  trout^  or  other 

furt  of  breeding  and  fattening  fish  was  kinds  of  fish, 

well  underst<^    In  fac^  the  art  is  The  present  idea  of  Piscicultttre,.as 

so  simple  as  to  excite  our  wonder  at  a  branch  of  commerce,  is  due  to  the 

its  having  fallen  into  abeyance.    At  shrewdness    of   a    simple    French 

the  death  of  Lucullus  he  had  on  hand  peasant,  who  gained  his  fivelihood  by 

a  stock  ofdifferent  kinds  of  fish  valued  catching  fish  in  the  streams  of  Xa 

Ht  jC25,000.    Many  of  the  luxurious  Brestem  theVosgea  He  wasathink- 

Itallans,  imitating  Serpius  Orata,  who  ing  man,  althouffb  a  poor  one,  and  it 

carried  on  an  extensive  business  in  hfM  lon^  puzzled  him  to  understand 

oyster  culture,   expended   fabulous  how  animals,  yielding  such  an  abund- 

sums  of  money  on  their  fish  ponds,  ant  supply  of  eggs  should,  by  any 

and  were  enabled,  by  means  or  their  amount  of  fishing,  ever  become  scarce, 

extravagance,   to    achieve    extraor-  He  knew  well  that  a  female  fish  was 

dJbary  results  in  imparting  peculiar  provided  with  tens  of  thousands  of 

flavours  to  the  fish  prepared  tor  their  eggs,  and  he  could  not  well  see  how. 

tables.    The  Chinese  are  adepts  in  in  the  face  of  this  fact,  the  rivers  or 

fish  culture,  which  has  been  carried  La Bresseshouldbesoscantily peopled 

on  in  China  for  ages ;  they  have  a  with  the  finny  tribes.    Nor  was  the 

large  stock  offish,  particularly  of  the  scarcity  of  fisn  confined  to  his  own 

freui-water  varieties,  and  the  extent  district ;  the  riven  of  France  gene- 
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rally  had  become  impoverished,  and,  into  smolts  that  they  were  young 
18  in  all  Catholic  countries,  fish  is  a  salmon,  or  by  remaining  stationary, 
prime  necessary  of  lilk  the  want  was  that  they  were  parr.  Mr.  Shaw  was 
greatly  felt  Joseph  Remy  was  the  quite  successful :  and  to  place  the 
man  who  first  found  out  what  was  fact  beyond  caidl  or  question,  he  re- 
WTOJXf  with  the  French  streams,  and  peated  his  experiment,  taking  care  to 
especially  with  the  fish  supplies  of  his  use  eggs  expressly  exuded  m>m  the 
native  rivers— and,  better  than  that,  fish  in  the  presence  of  witnesses,  and 
he  discovered  a  remedy.  He  ascer-  again  the  young  ones  becune  smolts, 
tained  that  the  scard^  of  fish  was  thus  provmg  beyond  a  doubt  that 
caused  by  the  immense  number  of  parr  were  young  salmon.  A  Mr. 
eggs  that  never  came  to  life,  the  enor-  Young,  of  Inverness-shire,  a  practical 
mous  quantity  ofyoung  fish  that  were  fisherman,  had  arrived,  through  a 
destroyed  by  enemies  of  one  kind  or  series  of  similar  experiments,  at  the 
another,  and  the  "fishing  up''  of  all  same  conclusion  as  Mr.  Shaw,  so  that 
that  was  left,  in  many  instances  be-  no  reasonable  person  could  longer 
fore  they  had  time  to  breed,  at  any  doubt  the  fact  that  parr  were  the 
rate  or  at  all  events,  without  any  care  young  oftalmosalar  in  the  first  sts^. 
beingtaken  to  leave  a  proper  breeding  The  same  careful  experimenters  Uke- 
stock  in  the  rivers,  so  that  the  result  wise  discovered  a  curious  fact  con- 
became  inevitable.  nected  with  the  growth  of  these  fish 

Remy,  by  means  of  a  few  simple  —a  fact  which  was  afterwards  corro- 

ex^riments,  demonstrated  to  his  own  berated  at  Stormont£eld,  viz.,  that 

satisfaction  that  the  water,  like  the  one-half  of  the  salmon  fry  become 

land,  could  be  cultivated,  and  illimi-  smolts,  and  migrate  to  the  sea  at  the 

tablesuppliesof  fish  food  be  provided  expiry  of  twelve  months  from  the 

at  a   comparatively  small    outlay,  period  of  their  being  hatched,  and 

Knowing  that  the  fecundation  of  the  that  the  other  half  do  not  take  on  that 

eggs  was  an  external  act,  his  remedy  change  till  they  are  two  years  of  age. 

was  to  protect  the  ova  till  it  reached  This  is  a  curious  fact,  but  not  more  so 

the  stage  of  life,  and  then  to  feed  and  than  other  circumstances  connected 

nurse  the  fish  till  they  were  able  to  with  the  growth  of  the  salmon  ;  there 

previde  for  themselves.    Along  with  is  the  migratory  instinct  of  that  fish, 

a  ooa(|jutor.    he  demonstrated   the  for  instance,  its  constuit  changing 

feasibihtv  or  his  plan  to  the  authori-  from  the  river  to  the  sea,  and  from 

ties,  so  that  at  an  early  stage  of  its  salt  to  fresh  water.    Its  rapidity  of 

progress  Rennr  was  rewarded  for  his  growth  is  another  of  the  wonders  con- 

discoveiT,  and  Pisciculture  was  taken  nected  with  its  life.    In  the  course  of 

under  the  protecting  wing  of  the  a  few  weeks  after  its  departure  to  the 

French  Government  and  its  success  sea  it  returns  a  comparative  giant — a 

thereby  ensured.    It  is  only  right  to  grilse  of  four  or  five  pounds— -grown 

say,  however,  that  previous  to  Rempr's  m  that  short  i)eriod  from  a  smolt  of 

experiments  the  art  of  hatching  fish  an  ounce  in  weight,  and  while  yet  its 

em  under  protection,  had  been  tried,  tiny  brothers  and  sisters  are  disport- 

and  successfully  tried,  in  Scotland  by  ing  themselves  in  their  native  stream 

Messrs.  Shaw  and  Young,  for  the  pur-  as  joarr ! 

pose  of  solving  a  problem  connected       Of  course,  the  discovery  of  Messrs. 

with   the   natural   history   of    the  Shaw  and  Young  only  settled  a  point 

salmon.  in   natural  history.    They  had   no 

The   problem  to  be  solved  was,  thought  of  their  discoveries  being 

whether  the  well-known  littie  fish  made  subservient  to  a  branch  of  fish 

called  indiscriminately  parr  and  sam-  commerce,  as  a  means  of  re-populat- 

let,  were  the  young  of  the  true  salmon,  ing  the  streams  of  their  native  country. 

Mr.  Shaw,  a  forester  in  the  employ-  It  was  left  for  the  French  people  to 

ment  of  the  Duke  of  Buccleugh,  at  detect  and  prosecute  the  commercial 

one  of  his  seats  in  Dumfriesshire,  fell  advantages  of  Pisciculture, 
upon  the  plan  of  gathering  the  eggs       The  artificial  mode  of  fish  breeding 

ox  the  fish  from  the  salmon  beds,  and  was  soon  extended  over  the   c^^ 

of  nursing  them  into  life  in  a  place  rivers  of  France,  and  in  many  cases 

where  they  could  not  escape,  till  they  little  fortunes  were  achieved  by  intel- 

kad  either  proved,  by  ^ei»  change  ligent  fanners  who  appreciated  the 
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system,  and  had  a  pond  or  stream  on  annual  expenses   are  a  little  oYer 

which  they  could  conduct  their  ex-  £2.000. 

periments  m  safety.  Nor  did  the  art  Attempts  have  been  made  by  Pro- 
remain  long  confined  to  France ;  in  a  feasor  Coste  to  operate  upon  sea  fish, 
short  time  the  fame  of  the  new  mode  particularly  soles,  plaice,  and  others 
of  fish  culture  extended  to  the  banks  of  the  flat  fish,  and  with  some 
of  the  Danube,  and  the  famous  salmon  success,  although,  so  far  as  we  are 
of  that  poetic  stream  were  soon  aware,  no  detailed  accounts  of  what 
brought  under  the  operation  of  Pisci-  has  been  done  have  been  published, 
cultura  This  fish  attains  a  gigantic  In  the  dgantic  aquarium  in  the  Bois 
size,  having  been  known  to  attain  to  de  Boulogne,  experiments  connected 
a  weight  of  240  lbs.,  and  its  flesh,  with  the  breeding  and  metanaorphosis 
which  is  very  white  ana  of  fine  flavour,  of  crustace®   are  now   bein^   con- 

&  never  sola  in  the  public  market  at  ducted,  and  quantities  of  the  gigantic 

unich  under  the  price  of  one  shil-  lobsters  and  crabs  of  America  have 

ling  and  three  pence  a  pound.    It  has  also  been  brought  into  France,  with 

been  bred  in  great  numbers  by  means  a  view  to  their  oeing  acclimatised  on 

of  the   artificial  spawning  system,  the  French  coasts.    In  fact,  in  oon- 

and  grows   at   about   the  rate   of  nexion    with    this    department    of 

four  pounds  weight  per  annum.    It  French  industry  no  ex^Mense  is  being 

might  be  advantageously  introduced  spared — the  rivers  and  seas  of  China 

into  those  rivers  of  Britain  or  Ire-  oein^  made  to  contribute  their  stores 

land  which  at  present  are  without  for  tne  benefit  of  our  friends  across 

salmon.  the  Channel. 

The  Piscicultural  system  has  cul-  Oyster  culture  is  a  branch  of  Pisci- 
ininated  in  France,  chiefly  under  the  culture  well  entitled  to  separate  con- 
direction  of  Professor  Coste,  in  the  sideration  ;  but  we  may  just  state, 
erection  of  a  great  establishment  at  en  passant,  that  the  French  oyster 
Huningue,  near  Basle,  for  the  collec-  fisheries  have  also  been  ^eatly  iiii- 
lion  and  distribution  of  fish  eggs,  proved  under  the  auspices  of  M. 
tTnlike  the  breeding  ponds  at  Stor-  Coste  ^  old  beds  have  been  renovated 
jmontfield.  very  few  of  the  eggs  are  and  new  ones  of  great  extent  laid 
h^itched  there,  nor  are  the  fish  caught  down.  There  has  always  been  a 
for  the  purpose  of  having  their  eggs  large  demand  for  oysters  in  Paris  and 
«xuded  from  them.  The  plan  adopted  other  French  cities,  and  the  anxiety 
is  to  employ  persons  to  collect  the  to  meet  this  demand  led  the  fisher- 
aggs  at  a  small  fixed  sum  per  1,000  ;  men  to  over-dredge,  and  so  ultimately 
inese  are  retained,  and  carefully  to  ruin  the  banks.  The  only  remedy 
attended  till  they  reach  a  certain  for  this  state  of  matters  was  to  li^ 
stage,  after  which  they  can  be  trans-  down  a  fresh  supply  of  breeding  stock 
ported,  nicely  packed  m  wet  moss,  to  in  the  old  beds,  and  to  ado^  such 
any  distance.  This  fish  nursery  at  nrecautions  as  could  save  tne  spat 
Runingue  occupies  a  space  of  seventy  from  being  lost  for  want  of  a  hold- 
acres  of  grouno,  through  which  flows  ing-on  place  ;  the  seed  of  the  oyster 
the  pretty  little  stream  of  L'Auffraben,  must  have  a  place  to  cling  to  in  order 
which  is  useful  in  feeding  the  egg  to  promote  ito  growth,  or  it  becomes 
trays  with  fresh  water.  All  kinds  ^  lost  for  ever.  Stakes  were,  thereforcL 
commodious  offices  have  been  erected,  driven  into  the  water  and  intertwinea 
and  in  the  centre  of  the  grounds  there  with  branches,  in  order  to  intercept 
is  a  pavilion,  where  experiments  re-  the  tpat  This  plan  was  found  to  be 
Quiring  particular  care  are  attended  to.  eminently  successful,  immense  quan- 
The  eggB  are  kept  on  trays  furnished  tities  of  marketable  oysters  being,  in 
with  ^lass  bars,  and  these  again  are  time,  the  result  Indeed,  so  easily 
deposited  in  shallow  cisterns,  a  tap  can  these  oyster-beds  be  formed,  by 
regulating  the  flow  of  water  m  eacn  means  of  a  deposit  of  builders'  rub- 
range  of  trays.  About  two  francs  are  bish,  or  by  means  of  stakes  driven 
paid  for  each  thousand  ^gs,  and  into  the  sea,  between  high  and  low 
many  millions  of  fecundatedova  are  water,  that  a  considerable  number  of 
annually  PjMaed  through  this  estab-  people  on  the  coasts  of  Normandy 
lishment  The  total  cost  of  the  build-  ana  Brittany  have  entered  into  the 
ings  has  been  under  £l  1,000|  and  the  plan  of  o^sti^  culture  with  great 
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and  are  already  reaping  a  bountiful  of  and  re-modelled  as  to  admit  of 
harvest  of  thi«  delicious  mollusk,  and  being  converted  into  a  great  ibcue  of 
thereby  obtaining  a  good  profit  for  industry.  It  would  require  a  plan, 
their  expenditure  in  capital  and  la-  however,  to  oonvev  accurately  to  the 
hour  ;  and  there  is  no  reason  why  the  reader  an  idea  or  the  apparatus  oiT 
shores  of  the  three  Kingdoms  might  -sluices  and  canals  which  nave  beem 
not  be  cultivated  in  a  simihur  way.  contrived  to  ailmit  the  fish  from  the 
Long  before  the  days  of  Joseph  sea,  and  conduct  them  to  the  yaiious 
Remy,  however — in  fact,  three  oen-  divisions  of  the  lagoon  :  thev  are  vei]f 
turies  ago — there  was  going  on  briskly  ingenious,  and  suitable  for  their  van- 
in  Italy  what  we  may  term  an  eel  ous  purposes, 
manufactorv,  where  immense  quan-  At  the  proper  season  for  the  ascent 
titles  of  fish  were  annually  grown  to  of  the  young  eels  the  gates  are  opened, 
supply  lenten  fare  for  the  faithful  of  when  countless  millions  of  the  small 
that  country.  Commachio  still  flou-  -thread-like  creatures  are  seen  pushing 
rishes,  and  is  alike  curious  for  a  par-  their  way  from  the  sea  into  the  lagoon, 
ticular  industry  and  for  the  primitive  In  due  time  these  become  the  prey  of 
people  who  carry  it  on.  On  turning  the  fishermen ;  having  been,  of  course, 
to  a  gasetteeror  seoffraphical  diction-  allowed  to  grow  and  fatten  ;  and  for 
ary,  we  can  find  uttle  account  of  this  the  purpose  of  feeding  them  other 

glace  b^ond  the  bare  record  of  its  kinds  of  fish  are  provided,  such  as  the 
eing  a  fishing  town,  and  having  a  aquadeUe,  The  population  of  Com- 
salt  manufactory.  Such  a  descrip-  macbio,  amounting  to  about  7,00(). 
tion,  however,  conveys  no  idea  to  the  are  all  devout  Roman  Catholics ;  ana 
reader  of  what  the  place  really  is,  or  many  of  the  ceremonies  incidental  to 
of  the  laws  by  which  it  is  governed,  the  conduct  of  the  fishery  are  of  a 
or  the  quaint  people  who  inhabit  it  religious  nature — thus,  at  the  begin- 
The  principal  island  of  Commachio  is  ning  of  the  annual  harvest  the  fisher- 
situated  in  the  centre  of  the  immense  men  will  be  found  kneeling  before 
laf^oon  which  lies  at  the  mouth  of  the  their  altars,  praying  for  Divine  assist- 
Biver  Po,  and  is  shut  out  from  the  anoe,  through  the  medium  of  their 
Adriatic  by  a  series  of  strong  mud  patron  saint  Stormy  nights  are  se- 
banks.  The  extent  of  this  shallow  lected  for  the  purpose  of  taking  the 
lake — it  is  irom  three  to  six  feet  deep  great  hauls  of  eels,  which  constitute 
—is  equal  to  a  great  many  thousand  the  harvest  of  the  community  ;  and 
acres,  as  it  is  fully  140  miles  in  cir^  the  waters  of  the  Adriatic  having 
cumference.  The  principal  fish  bred  been  let  into  the  lagoon,  the  fish  rise 
there  is,  as  we  have  said,  the  eel ;  an  from  the  mud,  eager  to  migrate;to  the 
animal  which  has  frequently  been  the  sea,  and  on  these  occasions,  by  means 
subject  of  romance  and  specuktion.  of  simple  machinery,  they  are  easily 
At  Commachio  the  natural  history  of  caught  in  various  chambers  which 
the  eel  can  be  studied  to  advanta^,  they  naturally  make  for  on  being 
and  all  the  fancies  connected  with  its  alarmed.  When  a  capture  is  made  in 
growth, —  including  that  srandest  any  particular  district  of  48,000  lb.  of 
fancy  of  all,  which,  as  children,  we  fish  in  one  night— it  is  during  the 
have  idl  so  devoutly  believed  in,  viz.,  night  time  that  the  fishery  is  prose- 
that  a  hair  from  a  horse's  tail  will,  if  cuted — a  cannon  is  fired  to  announce 
long  enough  waited  for,  become  an  to  all  the  glad  tidings,  and  next  day 
eel — can  m  at  once  exploded.  In-  there  is  held  a  feast,  at  which  the 
deed,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  this  Farmer-General,  and  all  the  higher 
fiiih,  like  all  others,  is  generated  just  classes  of  the  town,  including  the  ^ 
in  the  usual  way.  But  it  is  cunous  Bishop,  attend  and  make  merry, 
enough  that  whilst  the  salmon  spawn  tempering  their  mirth,  however,  with 
in  fresh  water,  and  go  down  to  the  prayer  and  thanksgiving  Like  all 
sea  to  live,  the  eel  spawns  in  the  sea,  other  fishing  communities,  whether 
and  desires  to  live  in  fresh  or  brackish  at  Banff  or  Bayonne,  the  people  of 
water.  It  is  this  fact  that  has  made  Conunachio  are  superstitious,  and 
Commachio ;  the  fishery  there  has  believe  in  omens  and  signs ;  but 
been  founded  on  the  migratoiy  habit  they  are  simple  in  their  tastes,  and, 
of  the  eel ;  and  what  was  once  a  large  conseauently^  frugal  in  their  habits ; 
iMinh  hat  been  so  taken  advantage  and  the  Udies  are  eminentiy  hi^id^ 
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Aoiae.  The  fishermen  lire  in  a  bar-  erected,  where  the  fish  is  roasted  or 
jRftok,  and  observe  something  like  fried,  either  in  its  own  hJt  or  in  olive 
.militarv  discipline ;  their  staple  food  oil,  before  it  is  packed  for  transport 
being  nsh,  and  each  man  has  an  al-  to  the  towns  and  cities  of  Italy.  The 
lowance  of  a  pound  and  a-half  of  eelsare  treated  with  the  usual  cruiell^ 
.cooked  eels  per  dieoL  This  Indus-  of  beins  skinned  and  spitted  alive,  a 
trial  oolonv  is  quite  isolated  from  the  process  long  associated  with  that  fish, 
.world,  and  is  seldom  visited  except  The  largest  eels^  however,  are  be- 
by  Uie  curious,  who  come  to  observe  so  headed  and  betailed,  if  we  may  use 
fine  a  specimen  of  hydraulic  engineer-  the  word,  before  being  put  on  the  spit, 
ing,  and  to  study  the  statistics  of  fish  but  the  smaller  ones  are  put  on  auve 
capture.  and  roasted  to  death,  which  is  said  to 
.  A  few  words  on  the  pounds,  shil-  improve  their  flavour.  The  heads 
lings,  and  pence,  of  this  place  may  ana  tails  are  given  to  the  poor  ;  and 
now  be  useful — ^lor  the  grand  ques-  the  fat  which  exudes  from  those  fish 
tion  in  a  practical  matter  of  any  Idnd  which  are  roasted  on  the  spit  is  used 
in  the  present  day  is  simply,  will  it  to  fry  the  other  kinds.  Such  fish  as 
pay  ]  It  is  not  exactly  known  what  are  too  small  to  be  spitted  are  fried  in 
weight  of  fish  the  kijioon  of  Com-  huge  pans,  but  not  ahve,wearethank- 
machio  is  capable  of  yielding  per  an-  fill  to  say,  although  it  is  an  old  Ro- 
num,  as  great  quantities  are  stolen,  man  process.  Quantities  of  the  fish 
and  a  great  numoer  of  the  best  fishes  are  also  cured  in  small  heaps,  by 
escat»e ;  but  it  is  known  that  on  par-  means  of  salt ;  and  considerable  por- 
tioular  nights  as  much  as  645,000  lbs.  tions  of  the  catch  are  what  is  called 
have  been  captured,  which,  at  the  dessicated,  that  is,  they  are  cured  in 
moderate  computation  of  2c/.  per  lb.,  a  kind  of  hot  brine,  and  afterwards 
would  yield  a  sum  of  more  than  dried,  so  that  they  can  be  kept  for  a 
jS5,000  I  It  is  known,  for  instance,  long  time,  and  when  used  they  require 
that  a  pound  weight  of  eel  fry  will,  to  be  steeped  in  lukewarm  water, 
in  the  course  of  five  years,  become  of  otherwise  they  cannot  beconveniently 
the  value  of  ;£40  sterling!  Mullet  cooked. '^<  The  population  of  Comma- 
become  in  course  of  time  greatly  more  chio  numbers  aoout  7,000  individuals, 
valuable.  It  takes  6,000  of  the  voung  and  the  wonderful  industry  of  the 
of  that  fish  to  weigh  a  pound ;  out  so  community  is  quite  without  a  parallel, 
rapid  is  its  growth  that  in  twelve  The  Stormontfield  salmon-breeding 
months*  time  that  single  pound  ponds,  near  Perth,  in  Scotland,  have 
wei^^t  will  have  increased  to  more  oeen  in  active  operation  for  some 
than  1,400  stones  of  prime  food.  The  years  now,  and  have  so  incressed  the 
average  capture  of  all  kinds  of  fish  at  stock  of  fish  in  the  river  Tay  as  to 
Oommachio  is  certainly  not  less  than  raise  the  gross  rental  of  that  river 
1,600,000  pounds  weight,  which  being  very  considerably.  Artificial  breed- 
oomimted  at  the  value  of  3<^.  per  lb.  ing  was  commenced  at  Stormontfidd 
would  represent  a  sum  of  £18,750 !  ten  years  ago,  and  in  the  course  of 
The  capital  stock  of  fish  for  breeding  that  period  of  time  about  a  million  of 
purposes  left  annually  in  the  lagoon  young  salmon  have  been  reared  in  the 
is  enormously  large,  as  we  know  from  ponds,  and  thrown  into  the  river  as 
the  fact  of  as  mucn  as  9,675,600  lbs.  soon  as  they  were  able  to  feed  and 
having  been  killed  by  accident  at  protect  themselves.  Having  made 
various  times,  and  still  leaving  a  large  frequent  personal  visits  to  the  ponds 
stock  to  breed  frouL  we  can  confidently  state  that  they 
But  the  fishermen  of  Commachio  are  admirably  adapted  for  the  pur- 
derive  two  profits  from  their  labours ;  poses  intended  by  the  proprietors  of 
they  do  not  send  all  their  fish  to  mar-  the  river.  We  have  only  one  fault  to 
ket  in  a  raw  state,  but  cook  a  Urge  find,  and  that  is  that  they  are  too 
portion  of  them  1  This  practice,  we  small  They  are  beautifully  situated 
presume,  must  result  from  the  aiffi-  on  a  portion  of  the  Tay  called  Colin- 
cnlty  of  carriage-^be  community  hauffn,  about  six  miles  from  the  City 
being  far  away  from  the  great  seats  of  of  Perth.  These  ponds  are  three  in 
popmataon.  have  shrewdly  fallen  on  number  ; — one  being  a  reservoir  for 
this  capital  mode  of  curing  their  fish,  water ;  another  contains  the  breii^ding 
Laige  utehens  have,  therefore,  been  boxes ;  and  the  third  is  a  pkea  lor 
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the  reoepUon  of  the  fiah,  in  which  to  what  ought  to  be  and  has  been 
theY  remain  till  they  are  ready  to  pro-  achieved  in  fish-culture — Commachio 
oeed  to  theaea;aninlet,at  that  period,  to  wit  At  the  expense  of  a  few 
usually  about  April  or  May,  conducts  thousand  pounds,  millions  of  salmon 
them  to  the  river  Tay,  and  makes  could  be  reared  every  year,  and  could 
them  free  of  the  great  waters.  Means  be  protected  till  they  reached  the 
were  provided  formarkingthese  pond-  smolt  stage,  and  were  ready  to  pro- 
bred  fish,  and  it  was  ascertained,  be-  ceed  to  we  sea.  A  series  of  ponds 
yond  dispute,  that  a  large  per-centage  might  be  attached  to  some  of  our 
of  them  returned  from  the  sea  as  best  salmon-streams,  where  the  ^vid 
grilse,  and  that  many  of  these  ulti-  fish  miffht  be  relieved  of  their  ova 
mately  became  salmon,  fit  for  the  pur-  by  hand  pressure,  and  in  the  course 
poses  of  the  table.  of  the  winter  the  eggs  could  be  nursed 

The  way  in  which  the  ova  are  pro-  into  life,  so  that  early  in  the  spring 
cured  to  stock  the  breeding  boxes  the  ponds  would  teem  with  myriads 
mav  be  briefly  described.  Peter  Mar-  of  parr,  and  in  the  autumn  the  river 
■hall,  the  keeper  of  the  ponds,  and  itself  would  yield  a  plentiful  harvest 
his  assistant^  go  out  to  the  spawning  of  grilse ;  while,  in  another  year^  the 
beds  of  the  river,  and  capture  as  manv  grilse  would  be  salmon,  each  pair  of 
female  salmon  as  they  can  find,  with  which  would  go  on  sowing  the  seed 
their  milt  ripe  enough  to  exude  with-  of  future  supplies.  It  would  "  pay" 
out  much  pressure.  One  or  two  male  to  engage  a  great  river  for  a  salmon 
fish  are  also  necessary — ^but  these  are  manufactory,  and  by  keeping  it  for 
scarcer  than  the  females — ^and  when  this  soecial  purpose,  and  preventing 
a  sufficient  number  has  been  caught,  its  pollution  by  gas-works,  or  other 
the  operation  of  artificial  spawning  at  causes,  the  very  finest  fish  might  be 
(mce  begins.  The  em  are  gently  grown  in  prodigious  quantities.  A 
pressed  out  of  the  fish  by  simply  gentleman  m  Iruand,  Mr.  Ashworth, 
drawing  the  hand  over  its  abdomen,  who  purehased  a  large  salmon  fishery 
the  salmon  being  immersed  in  a  tub  through  the  Incumbered  Estates 
of  water  during  the  operation.  The  Court,  has  conducted  upon  it  an  ex- 
eggs  are  rinsed  m  the  water,  and  then  tended  series  of  Piscicmtural  opera- 
plaoed  in  a  fresh  tub,  or  they  may  be  tions,  so  that  the  river  now  teems 
washed  in  the  same  vessel,  and  the  with  fish,  and  yields  a  very  handsome 
water  may  be  poured  off  and  a  fresh  annual  income,  immeasurably  beyond 
supply  added.  The  milt  of  the  male  what  pays  a  liberal  percentage  on  the 
fisn  is  then  added,  much  in  the  same  outlay  of  his  capital.  In  addition  to 
wav,  and  the  whole  is  well  mixed  to-  other  operations  for  the  benefit  of 
gether  preparatory  to  the  ova  being  his  fisheries,  he  has  constructed  a 
placed  m  the  breeding  b6xes.  These  long  fish-pass,  in  order  to  give  the 
havins  been  previously  filled  with  salmon  access  to  spawning-grounds, 
nioe  clean  gravel,  are  ready  for  the  which  were  formerly  inaccessible, 
reception  of  the  eggs*  which  are  par-  The  young  salmon  require,  of  course, 
tiall^r  covered  wUh  little  pebbles,  to  be  fed  during  the  first  year,  but 
notmnff  then  remains  but  to  let  the  when  dischargecTfrom  the  pond  they 
water  flow  over  the  boxes,  and  wait  will  be  sufficiently  srown  to  provide 
patiently  durinff  the  winter  to  wel-  their  own  food ;  and  if  only  ten  per 
oome  the  little  fishes  in  the  returning  cent  of  the  number  hatched  were  to 
spring  time.  The  chief  value  of  the  rea6h  the  salmon-stag^  an  ample  re- 
protected  breeding  ponds  is  to  pre-  turn  would  be  obtainea  for  the  capi- 
vent  the  cngs  from  being  destroyed  by  tal  sunk  in  the  undertaking,  as  the 
water fbwior vermin, and  to  save  the  cost, if  operations  were  conaucted on 
young  fish  from  their  enemies.  a  very  la^  scale,  would  not  exceed, 

Fish-breeding  on  a  small  scale  has  at  the  most,  hidf-a-farthing  per  fish, 

been  exhibited  in  the  windows  of  a  The  original  cost  of  the  ponds  at 

newspaper-office  in  London,  just  to  Stormontfield  was  under  £600,  the 

show  how  simple  it  is;  and  even  at  annual  interest  of  which  is  equal  to 

Perth  the   sint^plicity  of  the  whole  jC26,  and  the  wages  of  the  keeper  are 

process  is  quite  apparei^  at  a  single  about  ^£40  per  annum,  making  a 

dance;  but  the  operations  carried  on  total  of    X06,  for  which  amount 

tmre  are  mere  ehild^s  play  compared  160,000  amolts  are  annually  tuined 
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into  the  river  Tay— the  cost  being' 
about  three  a  penny !  These  figures 
might  encourage  some  speculator  to 
rent  one  of  onr  many  suitable  rivers. 
Any  quantity  of  sahnon  can  be  sold 
in  London  and  the  other  large  cities 
of  the  empire :  and  at  Huningue  144 
large  fish  can  be  produced  for  a  shil- 
ling, which  is  a  great  deal  cheaper 
than  even  smolts  at  three  a  penny. 
The  enterprising  Scotch  people  teem 
determined  to  try  the  system  with 
vigour,  the  lessee  of  the  river  Ugie, 
in  Aberdeenshire,  having  recently 
erected  a  series  of  ponds  capable  of 
breeding  abont  50,000  fish.  Opera- 
tions in  Pisciculture  are  also  being 
carried  on  in  the  River  Thames, 
under  the  auspices  of  an  Angling 
Society,  and  70,000  fish  of  various 
kinds  will  this  year  be  added  tn  the 
stock  of  that  river,  and  among  these 
will  be  a  large  number  of  salmon— 
how  these  can  get  down  to  the  sea 
through  the  liquid  filth  of  all  London, 
is  a  problem  that  has  to  be  solved, 
but  we  hoi>e  again  to  see  the  Thames 
teeming  with  salmon.  All  England 
only  produces  salmon  to  the  value  of 
;630,000  a-year,  and  in  the  gn»at  shire 
of  York  the  yield  of  salmon  very 
little  exceeds  ;£lOO  ^r  annum. 

The  art  of  Pisciculture  is  now 
coming  into  prominent  notice,  because 
of  the  universally  increasing  scarcity 
of  all  kinds  of  fish.  Eveiy  Pater- 
familias is  now  aware  when  he  orders 
his  bit  of  salmon,  that  he  has  to  pay, 
in  comparison  with  old  times,  some- 


thing like  two  prices  for  it  ;  and 
that  very  frequently,  when  he  wants 
a  pair  of  soles,  or  a  prime  eod-fish, 
they  are  not  to  be  had.  Indeed, 
as  any  person  can  calculate,  sal- 
mon once  so  cheap,  now  averages 
three  times  the  price  of  beef  or 
mutton.  Fish  being  so  marvellously 
prolific,  yielding  their  eggs  in  hun- 
dreds of  thousands  every  year,  should 
not  the  supply  be,  so  to  speak,  in- 
exhaustible t  But  the  feajfnl  and 
constant  destruction  of  fish-spawn, 
and  the  mortality  among  the  young 
fish,  deprive  us  of  the  advantages 
which  might  accrue  from  the  prodi- 

fious  fecundity  of  these  sea-animals, 
^ersons  who  have  made  it  their  busi- 
ness to  inquire  into  the  condition  of 
the  fisheries  are  well  aware  that  the 
sea  is,  from  over^fishing  and  these 
other  causes  at  which  we  have  hinted, 
rapidly  becoming  bankrupt  of  fish, 
and  that  in  a  few  years  the  stock  may 
be  verv  nearly  totally  exhausted,  so 
that  the  sooner  we  introduce  the 
system  of  artificial  breeding,  the 
bettor  it  will  be  for  the  iish-wealth  of 
the  country.  In  France,  before  the 
advent  of  Remy  and  Pisciculture, 
the  fisheries  were  in  so  exhausted  a 
state  that  the  whole  fish  rental  of 
that  country  was  not  equal  to  that  of 
the  river  Tay,  in  S(M)t]And.  Now  the 
case  is  totally  changed,  and  the  yield 
of  fish  is  positively  enormous.  What 
France  has  done  othere  can  do,  and 
the  sooner  they  set  about  it  the 
better. 
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POLITICAL  PASQUINADE  AND  COMIC  UTSRATUBE. 

PA9QUIN,  the  tailor  of  Rome,  accord-  occurred  after  Alexander's  death,  is 

ing  to  Castelyetro,  gave  his  name  to  recorded  in  this  couplet : — 

the  art  of  Pasquinade.    The  epigrams  ..w       •        i         .*   .             **. 

which  for  centuries  have  appeared  on  ^"erTo^m               ''*™"  ^  ^ 

the  ancient  statue,  whether  of  Mars  Borgia,  quern  bibent  ooncoqaere  haad 

or  Menelaus  matters  little,  which  is  potnit" 

said  to  have  been  dug  up  opposite  the 

shop  of  the  famous  tailor,  have  on  the  Verilv  he  had  drunk  blood  enough 

average  been  so  brilliant  and  incisive,  during  his  cruel  reign.    Later  in  th^ 

as  well  to  deserve  to  take  precedence  papal  history,  Pasquin  becomes  less 

of  all  others.    The  humour  and  wit  bitter  and  more  humorous  ;  there  is 

of  the  pasquinades  were  the  only  a  capital  dialogue  between  Pope  Cle- 

protest  against  the  tyranny  and  nepot-  ment  VIT.  ^Julius  de*  Medici),  an4 

ism  of  the  Vatican.     There  was  no  Death,  in  which  the  Pontiif  sues  so 

other  outlet  for  the  instincts  of  a  earnestly  for  a  short  reprieve  that 

people   whose    beautiful   city — the  Death  actually  is  about  to  grant  it 

Lucreoe  of  the  world— has  b^n  vio-  "  One  favour  only,"  pleads  the  Pope. 

lated  by  a  long  line  of  infamous  Tar-  ^^  ^^_^ 

quins.    Terribly  bitter  are  some  of  the  «Cedo! 

earlier  specimens.    Thus  we  have  this  ^^Poirnna. 

epitaph  on  Innocent  VIII. :—  iiut  saltern  peream  sniscepiiiB  in  ulnis 

,.  a        .^,          , .^      .     ^  . .  Que  modo  ab  Hispanis  veeta  puella  mihi 

"  Spurcities,  gula,  avaritia  atque  ignavia  est  *' 

deennt : 

HiBc,    Octave,    jacent    quo    tegeris  j^n  epigram  which  we  find  in  the 

*'»"*'****•  time  of  Paul  III.  shows  that,  three 

centuries  ago,  there  were  some  of  the 

been 

alto- 

vue  orocner,  ou^sar  xMjrKits  wno  luuuu  ,.«* tr^,             "                       '     ' 

in  the  Tiber,  Pasquin  thus  addressed  ^^^^^ 

the  Pope  : —  *'  Papa  Medussnm  caput  est,  coma  turba 

nepotnm : 

"  Piscatorem  in  hominnm  ne  te  non  Sexte  Persnu,  csde  caput,  cvsaries  periet.** 

putemuB, 

Piscaris  Datum  ntibus  eoce  tuum.""  Everybody  remembers  the  story  of 

Sixtns  V.*s  sister.    She  had  been  a 

The  Borgias  naturally   furnished  laundress  before  her  brother's  eleva- 

innumerable   themes  for  satire  :    a  tion  to  the  popedom.     So  Pasquin 

strange  incident,  which  is  said  to  have  appeared  one  nioming  in  a  dirty  shirt, 
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and  when  Marforio  asked  him  why.  to  epigrams,  when  he  makes  his  pro- 
replied  that  his  washerwoman  had  feasors  in  petticoats  quote — 
become  a  princess.    The  Pope  offered  u  j^^^jg  ^^^  wonls  Umg, 
the  author  ten  thousand  crowns  to  jh^^  ^^  ^^^  stretched  forefinger  of  all  time, 
discover  himself,  promising  not  to  Sparkle  for  ever." 
put    him    to   death.      The   unwise  ^        ,        ,            ^  «-    .      «  , 
satirist  took  the  bait,  and  got  the  But  the  phrase  of  Keats--"  the 
money  ;  but  Sixtus  ordered  that  his  rapier-pointed  epigfram  '--is  a  better 
right  hand  should  be  cut  off,  "  so  that  definition.    The  epigram  should  have 
it  might  never  again  write  scandalous  both  the  mce  and  the  deadliness  of 
words."    The  story  is  in  Brantdme,  a  rapier  thrust    A  Mr.  Booth  has 
who  praises  "  this  great  Pope"  for  recently  collected  a  volume  of  quasi- 
keeping  his  word  !  epigrams ;  it  is  sad  to  see  what  dreaiy 
At  the  death  of  Alexander  VII.,  stuff  he  admits.    Fancy  the  idiocy  of 
Marforio  asks  Pasquin  what  the  Pope  the  fellow  who  wrote  on  a  mirror- 
said  in  his  last  hour,  and  receives  this  «( i  change,  and  so  do  women  too  •, 

reply  : —  But  I  reflect,  which  women  never  do  !'* 

**  Maxima  de  se  ipso,  There  is  far  more  of  the  epigram- 

Plunma  de  parentibus,  ^^^^^  j^  ^^^  Frenchman's  senten- 

?;:i;ratL"rrX  t^ous  description  of  a  young  lady's 

Pauca  de  Eccle«ia,  "^^V  "10— 

De  Deo  nihil/  •*  Elle  ihahilU,  eUe  bahitte,  eUe  st  AihabUlt,'* 

A  long  and  virulent  epitaph  on  the  Mr.  Booth  gives  an  epigram  by  Bums 

same  pontiff  ends  thus  :—  on  a  rival  poet,  which  seems  to  us 

"  Ejus  animam  videre  si  cupis  inaccurately  q^uoted  ;   we,  however, 

Abi  can  give  a  version  from  memory  onlv. 

Sed  non  in  pace."  The  story  goes  that,  at  a  certain  pub- 

«ri-      i-ii         i.  TV  J-   1   /^     1-     1  lie-house,  a  contest  was  proposed  be- 

When  Clement  IX.  died,  Cardinal  tween  a  veteran  rhymer,  called  An- 

Bona  was  mentioned  as  his  probable  j^g^^  Homer,  and  Bums,  then  in  his 

successor.    Piisqum  s  wit  sparkled  at  y^uth.  Horner  sat  down  and  began- 

once  : — 

"  Pana  Bona  "  '°  seventeen  hunder*  thretty  nine** — 

Est  oraUo  incongrua.**  That  bein§  the  year  of  his  birth  ;  and 

But  we  will  delay  no  longer  with  ^'^  intention,  of  course,  being  to  in- 

the  Popes,  and  wiU  give  but  one  more  S^l^^^"^,*  "^**®  rhymed   egotism. 

epigram,  devoted  by  Pasquin  to  the  ^^^  ^^^  rhymes  resolutely  refiised  to 

first  Napoleon  :-  f9™«  J  ».  stoup  of  whiskey  brought 

him  no  inspiration  ;  and  so  at  last, 

"  Marforio.  Bums,  weary  of  waiting,  finished  it 

"  E.  vero,  Paaquino,  che  tutti  i  for  him,  thus  :— 
Francesi  sono  ladri  ? 

*(  Pasquino.  *^  ^^  seventeen  hunder*  thretty  nine, 

"  Tttlti,  no,  ma  buona  parte  !  "  The  de'il  took  stuff  to  mak  a  swine, 

And  set  it  in  a  comer; 

England   has  always  abounded  in  But  afterwanls  he  changed  his  plan, 

pasquinade  in  times  of  political  strife.  ^^^  »*»»P«*  it  somethuig  Uke  a  man. 

At  the  present  period,  with  ^faineant  ^"^  «*'e^  >*  Andrew  Homer." 

ministry  and  no  great  question  to  fight  We  hope  the  poor  old  poetaster 

for,  the  national  love  of  humour  finds  liked  it 

issue  in  certain   comic   periodicals,  Very  often  a  sudden  impromptu 

whose  ouahty  is  generally  contemp-  Hke  this  is  more  epigrammatic  than 

tible.    Our  special  purpose  IS  to  show  anything  which  the  same  author  pro- 

how  infenor  is  the  present  style  of  duces  with  care.    Canning  was  one 

wit  to  that  which  is  developed  m  of  the  readiest  and  most  humorous 

times  of  hotter  discussion.    It  may  producers  of  pasquinade— <e«f«,  "  The 

safelv  be  said  that  the  squibsproduced  J^eedy  Knife  Grinder,^'  and  the  fa- 

at  a  borough  election  are  usuallv  bet-  moiis  song  in  "  The  Rovers,'*  concem- 

ter  than  anything  one  sees  m  Punch,    jng 

As  to  the  epigram,  it  seems  extinct.  "  The  U- 

Tennyson  may  be  presumed  to  refer  niver»ity  of  Oottingen.** 
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And  some  of  the  prose  touches  in  who  wrote  these  two  wretched  pieces 

"The  Rovers "  are  thoroughly  epi-  of  punmanship.    And  to  call  them 

graramatic ;  as  the  exclamation  of  epigrams !    0  Mr.  Booth !    No ;  the 

one  heroine  to  the  other — "  A  sudden  days  of  epi^m  are  past    There  is 

thought  strikes  me ;  let  us  swear  more  real  wit  runouotable,  we  re^et 

eternal  friendship  !'' — and  the  mvs-  to  say,)  in  hall  a  dozen  pages  of  Ko- 

terious  reference  to  the  waiter — '*  No  Chester  and  Dorset,  than  in  a  whole 

waiter,  but  a  Knight  Templar !''    It  volume  of  modern  Charivaris,   Here, 

is  imoossible  accurately  to   distin-  however,  is  one  lyrical  epigram,  by  an 

guish  now  much  belonged  to  Canning,  unknown  author  of  the  Elizaoethan 

and  how  much  to  HooKham  Frere,  in  period,  which  deserves  reproduction — 
these  exquisitely  witty  contributions 

to  the  Anti- Jacobin.    Perhaps  Can-  "  ^y  ^^^j"  ^^^  »"^  doth  show  her  wit, 

ning  never  said  anything  more  epi-  yl^^'^ZZ^^^ZLfr^^ 

pjimmatic  than  his  WroWtu  coup-  ^°^o7:S;j^prLt^l'u^^^^ 

let,  when  somebody  ventured  to  com-  ^o  beauty  she  doth  mias, 

pare  Addington  to  Pitt : —  When  aU  her  robes  are  on ; 

**  Pitt  is  to  Addington  But  beauty's  self  she  is 

What  London  is  to  Paddmgton."  ^hen  all  her  robes  are  gone. 

The  rhyme  suggested  the  couplet,  ^^J^^^?^^  that  the  faatidious  Mr. 

doubtless,  but  th«  comparison  is  de-  FT.  Palgrave,  who  thinks  Spenser  s 

Ughtfully  felicitous.    Of  impromptu  "Epithalamium     "not  m  harmonv 

prose  epigram,  the  remarks  ascribed  ^^^h  modem  manners,     had  pluck 

to  Burke  andWilkes,  when  Thurlow  fJ^oH^*},^  print  this  exquisite  morsel 

made  his  famous  speech-" When  I  ^^^}»  "Golden  Treasury, 

forget  my  king,  may  my  God  forget  V  T®  compare  the  political  pas- 

me^'-  are  good  specimens.     Burke,  qumade  of  the  early  part  of  the  cen- 

mildly  sai<5  "  The  best  thing  that  ^ury  with  the  comic  literature  of  the 

could  happen  to  him."    Wilkes,  more  ^Vy  ^e  are  forced  to  the  conclusion 

Srofane,  exclaimed,  "  He'll  see  him  that  the  wnters  of  that  time  cared 

amned  first"  As  specimens  of  neat-  a^out  the  subject*  they  dealt  with, 

ness  in  epigram,  may  be  quoted  that  ^^^  that  the  writers  of  the  present 

on  the  monumente  in  Bath  Abbey-  ^   often   care    only  for  filbng  a 

column.    The  Anti-Jacobm  and  the 

**  Here  storied  nin  and  animated  bust,  John    Bull   were   in   earnest,    and 

Show  how  Bath  waters  serve  to  lay  the  this    gave    strength    and    depth    to 

dust"—  their  humour.     We  are  living  in  a 

and  that  which  Young  is  affirmed  time  when  it  is  thought  rather  a  mis- 

to  have  written  with  Lord  Chester-  take  to  be  earnest  about  any  thing 

field's  diamond—  except  getting  money.    There  are,  at 

this  moment,  m  London  three  comic 

"  Accept  a  miracle  instead  of  wit ;  periodicals— /'wwcA,   Fun,   and    the 

See  two  dull  linee  by  Stanhope's  pencil  Comic  News;  the  last  edited  bv  Mr. 

'^t*"  Byron,  whose  burlesques,  full  of  atro- 

Thc  best  which  Mr.  Booth  can  find  cious  puns,'  are  greatly  liked  by  mo- 

in  Punch,  are  the  following :—  dem  audiences.    These  three  j  ournals 

pour  nre  give  us  every  week  a  kind 

"  No  wonder  Tory  landlords  flout  of  carnival  of  folly.    Punch,  no  doubt, 

Fixed  dutj',  for  'tis  pUin  ig  the  best :  but  what  would  even 

WiUi  them  the  Anti-Com-Law  BiU  p^^^^^  ^  without  Mr.  Leech  1    Very 

Host  go  against  the  gram.  ^^^^Yi  Uke  the  present  Ministry  with- 

j^^ out  Lord  Palmerston.  Leech  is  mono- 
tonous certainly ;  he  is  never  tired  of 


lordship  was  made  Baron    ^y^^^ng  and  drying  their  delicious 
He's'^'n  Vaux  ei  preterm  nihH^^  ^^'^"^*^^?^«nfl,^^^^ 

ing  croquet,  pulling  on  the  nver,  as 

Conceive  the  deadly  dulness  of  in-    we  saw  a  charming  creature  doing  at 

telleci  which  must  belong  to  the  men    Maidenhead  the  other  day.    Their 
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attendant  swells,  with  magnificent  that  he  is  obliged  to  accept — still 

whiskers  and  rapier-Uke  umbrellas,  more  for  Messrs.  Bradbuij  and  Evans, 

are  almost  as  good.    Punch,  on  the  that  they  must  necessarily  pay  for— 

whole,  is  a  thing  to  be  proud  of.    Ad-  such  stuff.    One  more  scrap,  and  we 

mirabie  fun,  true  comedy,  and  broad  have  done  with  the  defalcations  of 

but  genuine  farce  we  have  met,  and  Punch, 

wii;  no  doubt,  often  meet  with  in  Ms  ,,  ^                 ^^^^^       ^^  ^  .^, 

pages.    But  havmgacciistomed  us  to  „^^  ^.      ^j,^*  ^^^  ^^^    ^,^the 

excellence,  he  has  made  us  perhaps  British  Aw-odation  is  the  long-expected 

fiastldlOUS,  and  will  bear  with  us  if  Donkey  Show,  of  which  we  have  heard  so 

we  ate   critical,  when,  as   he  some-  much  and  seen  so  little.    Shall  these  simple 

times  will,  he  nods.      For  instance,  folks  be  answered,  and  told  that  the  meet- 

I   take    up  the   newest  nutnber   of  ing  in  question  is  not  The  Donkey  Show?" 

Punch  at  this  present  writing.  There  «          i               •  i  r    *        x-  •* 

are  some  vers^  about  a  young  lady  .^"7*  makes  a  special  feature  of  its 

who  (as  we  learn  from  a  venr  snob-  criticisms  of  advertisementeand  scraps 

bish  letter  in  the  Tinus),  declined  to  of  police  intelhgenoe.  A  oera^  called 

Aarry  a  man,  because  he  had  not  six  ™"y»  *  jeweller,  is  charged  with 

hundred  a  year;  this  being  her  idea  P^^*^}^  pockets.    Here  is  the  com- 

of  a  comfortable  minimum.    Here  is  ^^^^ 

one  stanza—  ''  We  fear  Mr.  Barry  will  find  hfanself  in 

iiriL  L       I      1           ^   L  An  unpleasant  position,  as  there  will  for 

Oh,  how  lovely  must  she.  ^^^  g^^  ^  a  Barry-er  betw«n  himself 

To  expect  so  much,  be !  ^^  freedom,  and  the  jeweUer  will  himself 

But  who  pnzee  m«e  heamy  s  a  goose.  ^^^^  ^  ^  ^^^.J^  ^  y^  ^^^  ^    ^ 

Like  the  plum's  bloomy  nme,  „.^  „^-«*  «« J«  i^a.^^     w«  «,-»,  ^k^™  ^^^ 

Kn«   L      if  J    «  •         is  very  secret  cave  mdeed.    Me  may  tnen  give 

T/is  brushed  off  m  no  time.  \.  ^                                 i.  .                 -^u 

*^j  iT      *i.     «             •*   •     *           ow  vent  to  an  expresssion  much  m  vogue  with 

Aiid  how  then  if  your  wife  s  of  no  use?"  ^  comrodes^^Gemima!' " 

This  is  bad  enough.     Immediately  /'wn  gives  also  a  weekly  "Almanac 

^^aJ^J^  /^^^^'JPVl®  foUpwing,  and  Diary,"  of  which  the  following  is 

headed  Health  of  the  Metropolu—       ^  f^^  sample 

"A  gentfenjan  who  Utely  took  a  house  ii^ow    pen  your  sheep   and  ink  their 

near  the  Marble  Arch,  in  order  that  hu  n^ses;  so  that,  if  lost,  you  may  know  where 

health  might  be  benefited  by  the  breezes  ^^  make  ink-uuiries. 

blowing  across  Hyde  Park,  now  compUius  »*  jf  y^j^.  t^„,ipg  ^^n't  come  up,  explod- 

of  the  want  of  fresh  air,  aUeging  as  his  iq-  ^  pound  of  gunpowder  pUced  under 

reason  tluit  the  park  is  so  close.    This  must  ^ach  root  is  a  first-rate  method  of  forcing 

belookedta'  them  to  do  so. 

A  very  vlllanous  punster  might  be  h  :^'^laThigTU»^^^^ 

pardoned  for  samnq  something  like  this  stack!'" 
the  above  considerably  after  dinner ; 

but  what  must  be  the  character  of  It  also  has  a  series  of  ''Lives  of 
the  man's  intellect  (we  need  a  smaller  Eminent  Statesmen ;"  and  having  sat 
word  than  intellect)  te  whom  such  a  down  Mr.  Collier,  the  obscure  M.P. 
wretehed  play  upon  words  seemed  for  Plymouth,  in  this  category^  treats 
worth  writmg  down  ?  Further  on  we  of  him  in  this  fashion- 
find  an  article  on  Continental  travel,  u  r.  i  •  />•  u  •  j  u  *  ^  u- 
which  contains  the  annexed  list  of  '2.^  *^^?«  Cambridge  he  turned  hui 

«k;..^  -   .«»«   ^..^Ui.^        ^IL        -^u  attention  to  the  bar,  and  took  his  inmugs 

things  a  man  ought   to  carry   with  .t  the  Imier  Temple.     It  appears  that  he 

'^^^  looked  to  get  on  at  the  bar  chiefly  with  the 

«*20    pegs    for    coats,    dressing-gowns,  hopes  of  beeoming  chief  bar-on,  and  that 

ladies*  gowns,  &c.  he  went  on  circmt  as  a  roundabout  way  to 

"2  Venetian  biinds.  ^^  woolsack.     At  any  rate,  he  was,  to 

^*  1  Waixlrobe.  jndge   from    his'  generalship,  a  solicitor 

"  1  Charaber-pail  for  slops;  ^^^  ^^  Solicitor-Gcnembhip.'' 

''  2  Pah^^f&ers.  ,,  ^^  ^^  ^««°  ^P^Pjy  TT?^  *^** 

"  1  Bell.  **  these  papers  are  written  by  Mr.Tbomaa 

.  Hood    We  are  convinced  that  the 

Now,  M  there  any  fun  in  this? —  sonofamftnof  unique  genius,  ever  to 

and  if  so,  where?    One's  feeling  is  of  be  beloved  by  En^tishmeu,  can  and 

extreme  pity  for  Mr.  Mark  Lemon,  will  do  much  better  than  this. 
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There  is  some  good  sketching  in  the  appears  to  Hamlet  is  a  female— we 
Comie  NewSy  chiefly  by  M'Comiell,  forget  who— and  turns  up,  in  the  first 
who  gives  us  the  adventures  of  Mr.  instance,  in  his  bedroom.  Hamlet  is 
SwelEngton  Fippe,  an  unlucky  Cock-  snoring  profoimdlv;  the  ghost  sits 
ney  who  spends  "  eight  hours  at  the  down  to  wait,  but  by-and-bv  becomes 
seaside."  Of  course  the  incidents  are  impatient,  and  begins  to  snake  him. 
perfectly  incredible.  The  Cockney.  Waking  him  with  difficulty,  she  re- 
fer eicample,  is  scarcely  to  be  found  quires  him  to  follow  her  ^  ne  insists 
who  would  take  an  elderly  lady,  on  the  necessity  of  her  going  outside 
whom  he  doesn't  know,  to  Mutton  s,  the  door  while  he  dresses.  This  she 
at  6righto^,  ''  feed  her  on  all  the  does ;  whereupon  he  bolts  out  of  an- 
delicacies  of  the  season,"  and  then  other  door  opposite  without  staying 
run  away  because  he  has  not  money  to  put  on  his  trowsers. 
enough  to  pay  the  bill  Mutton  s  Another  prominent  feature  of  the 
waiter  and  the  old  lady  pursue  him,  Comic  NfW9  is  a  parody  on  ''  Lady 
and  he  hides  himself  in  a  crinoline  Audley's  Secret"  A  couple  of  ez- 
suspeuded  outside  a  shop  door.    But  tracts  will  show  its  style  :— 

the    capital  /^^i^S    "'^f™  „^*»«  "  The  whole  of  Fwckles-s  former  lifetime 

catena  of  extravagance  amusmg,  so  ^^^  ^  ^^  ^ef^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^  ^^^ 

far  does  artist  excel  author.  the  comer  by  the  chemiit'e  shop  M  she 

Let  us  make  an  extract  from  the  stood  waitmg  for  Bloggs  to  re^Mmd  to  her 

se/uaiion  drama  of  the  Com%c  News,  appeal  at  the  beU.** 

*^  Abandondino  the  Bloodless"  is  its  . 

charming  title— Abandondino  being  "Lady  Dawdley  crept  in  through  the 

an  innkeeper : ^^^  ^^''9  ^^uig  off  the  pattens  which  she 

'  had  assumed  for  the  purpose  of  muffling  her 

"  ( Enter  MwUrum  Individual  m  a  clonk.)  footsteps  across  the  payed  yard ;  up,  up 

"  IndividuaL^l  would  sleep  here.  ITiere  the  creakmg  stairs  she  jumped  m  the  mad 

is  gold.    CaU  me  at  haU-past  four  in  the  glee  of  the  moment,  indnlging  in  a  grim 

afternoon  of  next  Friday  week.  and  bitter  smile  as  she  passed  Aw  door,  and 

''Aband.  (aside  after  several  strong  regarding  the  tmy  teeth-marka  on  her  mar- 
«iMm.).— Next  Friday  week !  the  fatal  day  *  ble  wrist  with  a  sUent  sneer  which  diook 

on  which  I  kiUed  my  wife,  and  packed  off  the  old  house  to  its  very  foundations.' 

ray  infant  son  and  hare  in  a  game  hamper,  „     ,^„«u   xu,  «„«  ,^««,r«,/xW^l»   «r 

directing  it  to  the  Chancellor  of  Exche-  So  much  for  five  pennyworth  of 

oner  <m  account  of  unpaid  Income  tax.  nonsense.    Positively,   we  have  se- 

--(i4/«cr  a  ttrvggle  vith  himte^,  turns—  lected  the  best  of  the  matenal  before 

more'pale  and  biUous  if  possible  than  brfore  US.      NoW.    althouffh    one    may    be 

—to  fndividuaVi  amused  with  a  little  of  this  sort  of 

"  Ton— you  cannot  sleep  here.  thing,  what  are  we  to  say  of  the  taste 

"/iMKrMliia/(»«iMi^c).— iwilL  {Sleeps.)  Qf  ^n  age  which  requires  a  constant 

"  Aband,—llow  sudden  is  the  slumbering  g,,pply  of  it     To  what  state  of  intel- 

of  Uie  buKKrent.               , ,   ,  x     r^v  v^  lect  must  the  persons  be  reduced  who 

^'lndmd^{rf^ingsnddenliy-0^h^^  have  to  write  it?    Can  any  thmg but 

"  Ahamd.  (aside,  with  mafiB^>— Twas  SUCh  intense  SlUiness? 

ever  thus  from  childhood's  hour ;  but  I  wUl  Mr.  Charles  Dickens  probablv  gave 

humour  him.                           iF^'\  ^^^  ^^^  impulse  to  this  love  of  mere 

^^  Indimdual  (looking  roim<0  — Time,  in-  comicality  and  caricature.  Admitting 

deed,  works  wonders,  and  koni  soil  qui  maX  ]^^  Dickens*S  great  geniUB,  we  main- 

ypemse;  but  I  anticipate.  tain  that  it  has  almost  ^ways  been 

u'li^^r^SSt^'^^.,^i^'?ffo^  misapplied.    His  "  Pickwick  Papers" 

•     '**^^"^5^^^   Twnolf^^^^  is  tii  best  work,  and  owes  its  chief 

"2 !?  Itr ^t„t^;L«    ^  exceUence  to  being  a  modernized  and 

use  of  aU  my  customera.  vulgarized  version  of  "Don  Quixote." 

The  touch  about  the  tooth-brush  is  The  difference  between  the  two  may 

not  bad  ;  but  the  whole  affair  is  very  be  shown  in  the  popular  apphcation 
rubbishy.  We  remember  a  little  of  the  heroes'  nam«.  Whde  an  at- 
drawing-room  burlesque  on  "Ham-  tempt  to  do  a  noble  deed,  in  days 
let,"  wntten  by  Theodore  Hook,  which  when  noble  deeds  are  almost  mipos- 
mitfht  be  taken  as  a  model  for  things  sible,  is  styled  Quixotic,  the  modem 
of  this  kind.    In  it>  the  ghost  that    hero  gives  his  name  to  the  pseudo. 
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dgar  known  bb  the  Pickwick.    And  has  written — ^the  '*  Princes^"  ineoin- 
the  work  of  Dickens  is  to  that  of   parably  the  healthiest  of  his  produc- 
Oeryantes  pretty  much  what  the  dis-  tions,  not  excepted.    '*  In  Memoriam  " 
guised  British  cabbage-leaf  is  to  the  is  beautiful,  yet  morbid;  no  thoroughly 
odorous  product  of  the  Havannah.  healthy  poet  could  write  a  whole 
But  it  is  a  work  of  genius,  neverthe-  volume  of  lamentation  for  a  dead 
less;  and  genius  is  visible  in  eveiy  friend.  And  the*' Idylls  of  the  King," 
one  of  Mr.  Dickens's  tales — a  genius,  but   for   the   mastery  of  exquisite 
unfortunately,  which  does  not  hola  melody  shown  in  every  line,  would  be 
to  nature  a  clear  mirror,  but  a  dis-  laughed  at  bv  the  minority  of  readers, 
torting  glass,  whereby  character  is  The  contrast  between  the  cheerful  and 
changed  into  caricatura    Even  the  courageous  manliness  of  Chaucer  and 
other  world  has  not  escaped.    Mr.  Shakespeare  and  thelachrymoeemisB- 
Dickens,  in  place  of  the  alarming  ishness  of  Tennyson  is  striking ;  and 
spectre,  has  mvented  a  joUy  ghost,  if,  as  cannot  be  doubted,  the  former 
whose  business  it  is  to  turn  up  at  did  ffood  to  England,  may  not  the  latter 
Christmas,  and  metamorphose  misers  do  harm  ? «  Toe  influenee  of  a  mat 
into  extravagant  distributors  of  tur-  poet  is  felt  for  centuries ;  and  Uiere 
keys  and  port  wine.    The  influence  of  is  no  oontemporai*y  poet^perhaps  no 
this  great  writer  on  the  small  writers  contemporary  writer— who  has  any- 
of  the  day  has  been  increased  by  his  thing  like  Tennyson's  influence.  Even 
establishment  of  a  cheap  journal,  con-  the  self-conceited  Saturday  Review 
tributors  to  which  were  the  more  does  not  venture  to  criticise  him. 
welcome  the  more  they  wrote  like  the  Mr.  Robert  Browning  is  a  poet  of 
editor.    Mr.  Sala  succeeded  so  well  eaual  greatness,  of  truer  healthmlness, 
in  this,  that  on  the  principle  of  Hi-  or  yrider  discourse  ;  but  he  is  too 
hemicw  Hioemior,  some  of  his  writ-  tough  and  scholarly  and  metaphysical 
ings  were  absolutely  ultra-Dickens,  for  this  generation,  and  will  be  better 
Mr.  Sala,  however,  although  he  has  appreciated   half  a  century  hence, 
since  imitated  Thackeray  with  equal  Mr.  Charles  Eingsley  is  a  poet  who 
success,  has  an  original  style  of  his  approaches  more  closely  to  the  old 
own.    But  such  voui^  gentlemen  as  English  type,  and  has  a  more  joyous 
Afr.  Hollingsheaa,  Mjt.    Thornbury,  auu  natural  spirit  than  either  of  the 
and  many  others  of  the  class — writers  others  ;  and  it  is  to  be  wished  that  he 
of  unquestionable  ability — have  been  would  devote  himself  to  the  supreme 
so  infected  by  the  love  of  small  jokes  art,  for  which  he  has  so  fine  a  faculty, 
and  an  affected  style  that  they  will  instead  of  writing  novels  that,  thoA^h 
never  to  the  end  of  their  days  be  charmingly  readable,  are  always  fail- 
able  to  write  in  a  serious  strain  or  in  ures  when  critically  tested.    As  to 
intelligible  Endish.  Probably  a  score  Mr.  Matthew  Arnold,  he  has  of  late 
of  writers  for  the  chief  periodicals  of  so  devoted  himself  to  lecturing  on 
I/>ndon  might  easily  be  named  on  **  the  grand  style"  in  poetry,  and  to 
whom  Mr.  Dickens's  example  has  essays  proving   the  English  to  be 
had  this  influence.    It  reaches  to  the  people  devoid  of  ideas,  that  we  despair 
penny-a-liner;  and  you  find  the  Derby  of  seeing  him  fulfil  the  promise  of 
or  a  volunteer  review  described  as  "  Sohrab  and  Rustum,"  of ''  Tristram 
Mr.  Dickens  might  describe  it  if  he  and  Iseult" 
were  in  an  unusually  stupid  mood.  Our  literature,  then,   is   overrun 
Parallel  with  this  excessive  comic-  with  sham  comicality  and  sham  pa- 
ality,  and  intimately  connected  with  thos,  just   as  our  places  of  public 
it,  we  have  a  sham  pathos  which  is  just  entertainment  are  occupied  bv  silly 
as  annoying.    Here,  also,  Mr.  Dickens  burlesquesand  theperUousexhibitions 
is  a  great  offender :  there  is  seldom  of  acrobats.    One  cause  lies  at  the 
an}[  manliness  in  his  characters,  and  root  of  all  this.    We  are  living  in  a 
he  is  desperately  fond  of  introducing  time  when  no  great  men  are  prominent 
them  in  tears.    Nor  is  Mr.  Tennyson  in  public  life,  and  when,  consequently, 
free  from  this  fault ;  and,  when  Sir  no   great   questions   are   discussed. 
Edward  Lytton  nicknamed  him  "  Miss  Great  men  cannot  exist  without  stait- 
Alfted,"  he  touched  the  chief  flaw  inf  ing great  questions.  Theforemostman 
the  ffreat  poet's  coat  of  mail    It  is  on  our  political  arena  (and  England 
beside  our  purpose  to  shbw  how  a  is  essentially  political)  is  Lord  Palm- 
vein  of  eflfeminacy  runs  through  all  he  erston ;  an(^  while  everybody  admits 
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the  Visoount'a  tact  and  humour,  and 
capacity  for  management,  his  most 
devoted  admirer  would  not  call  him 
great.  If  from  politics  we  turn  to 
theology,  we  find  the  Church  and  the 
public  aiscussing  a  ridiculous  book  by 
a  colonial  bishop,  the  only  remarkable 
I>oint  about  which  is  that  the  difficul- 
ties it  urges  did  not  occur  to  the  said 
prelate  Wore  he  became  even  a  cu- 
rate. Somebody  once  remarked  that, 
if  a  mere  mathematician  took  to 
reasoning  on  any  subject  outside 
mathematics,  he  was  sure  to  make  a 
fool  of  himself ;  and  certainly  the 
Bishop  of  Natal  seems  to  yerify  the 
aphorism.  He  ought  to  have  remai ned 
at  Harrow,  teaching  the  multiplica- 
tion table,  to  the  end  of  his  days. 
Of  him,  enough  :  but  how  is  it  that 
the  Church  is  stirred  to  its  foundations 
by  his  foolish  book?  What  would 
Siamuel  Taylor  Coleridge  sav  of  it,  if 
he  were  now  alive  1  While  the 
politics  and  theology  of  England  are 
thus  either  sta^;nant  or  stirred  by  a 
frivolous  agitation,  little  can  be  ex- 
pected of  its  literature. .  The  profound 
springs  of  thought  are  unmoved. 
Literature  is  simply  the  vehicle  of 
thought;  and  when  a  nation  is  oc- 
cupied by  frivolities,  its  nobler  minds 
are  silent  They  have  no  subject 
on  which  to  work  ;  they  have  no 
audience  worthy  to  listen  to  them. 

Some  of  Tom  Moore's  squibs  are 
exquisite ;  but  he  never  seems  quite 
in  earnest,  and  touches  off  his  vic- 
tims in  a  few  pleasant  rhvmes,  just 
because  a  few  pleasant 'rhymes  are 
wanted.  Theodore  Hook,  who  was 
very  far  from  rivallmg  him  in  ex- 
cellence and  melody,  was  more  tho- 
roughly in  earnest,  and  his  lash  cut 
deeper.  Next  to  the  Anti-Jacobin, 
the  John  BuU  in  its  early  days 
certainly  contained  the  best  pas- 
quinades we  have  had.  When,  how- 
ever, a  man  of  great  genius  tries  this 
kind  of  composition,  the  contrast 
with  your  Cannings  and  Hooks  is 
well  worth  remarL  Perhaps  the 
strongest  thinff  in  the  language  of 
this  sort  is  Coleridge's  "  Fire,  Fa- 
mine, and  Slaughter."  His  "  DeviFs 
Thoughts,''  admirable  in  tlieir  way, 
are  too  general  in  their  satire  to  be 
classed  amons  pasquinades :  it  is 
singular  that  there  are  still  educated 
people  who  fan(^  Professor  Porson 
wrote  this  admirable  poeuL  They 
evidently  have  never  seen  the  latest 


edition  of  it,  in  which  Coleridge 
gave  the  great  Qrecian  the  punish- 
ment he  deserved,  for  allowing  the 
public  to  believe  him  its  author.  Tom 
Hood  once  wrote  a  '*  Death's  Ramble," 
in  obvious  imitation  of  the  *^  Devil's 
Thoughts ;"  and  it  is  worth  remarking 
that  tne  minor  poet  wholly  failed  to 
produce  the  intensity  of  effect  which 
Coleridge  commands.    Ex.  gr.: — 

*'  He  8aw  a  aailor  mixing  his  grog, 

And  he  marked  him  out  for  slaugh- 
ter; 
For  on  water  he  scarcely  had  cared  for 
Death, 
And  never  on  rum-and-watar.** 

Compare  this  with — 

**  He  saw  a  lawyer  killing  a  viper, 

On  a  dnnghill  hard  by  his  own  stable ; 
And  the  Devil  smiled,  for  it  pnt  him  in 
mind 
Of  Cain  and  his  brother  Abel." 

Intensity  of  effect  is  a  special  cha- 
racteristic of  Coleridge's  poetrv.  Take 
the  delicious  stanzas  entitled  ^'Love." 
In  the  story  of  the  moonlit  wooing  of 
Genevieve,  how  perfect  is  the  realiza- 
tion of  the  scene  in  all  its  details.  At 
last, 

•*  She  wept  with  pity  and  delight, 

She    blushed   with   love    and  virgin 
shame ; 
And,  like  the  murmur  of  a  dream, 
I  heard  her  breathe  my  name.** 

Is  there  a  love-poem  to  ^Qual  this 
in  the  language  ?  Turn  to  "  The  An- 
cient Manner,"  and  note  how  tho- 
roughly real  that  wild  and  ghastly 
story  becomes  under  the  poet's  hand. 

'*  The  fair  breeze  blew,  the  white  foam  flew, 
The  furrow  followed  free ; 
We  were  the  first  that  ever  burst 
Into  that  silent  sea.** 

Here  is  a  ga^  and  joyous  picture  of 
the  doomed  ship  entering;  the  Pacific, 
admirably  in  contrast  with  what  fol- 
lows : — 

**Down  dropt  the  breeze,  the  sails  drupt 
down, 
'Twas  sad,  as  sad  could  be; 
And  we  did  speak  only  to  break 
The  silence  of  the  sea. 

"All  in  a  hot  and  copper  sky, 
The  bloody  sun,  at  noon, 
Right  up  above  the  mast  did  stand. 
No  bigger  than  the  moon.** 

The  same  intensity  is  even  more 
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remarkable  in  Coleridge's  master- 
work,  "  ChristabeL"  The  gray  mid- 
night— ^the  hooting  owls — the  maiden 
prayine  tor  her  lover  beneath  the  oak 
tree — the  sudden  appearance  of  a 
lady,  "beautiful  exceedingly" — the 
stealthy  entry  of  the  two  to  the  cas- 
tle, "jealous  of  the  listening  air" — 
Ohristabers  chamber,  with  its  silver 
lamp— the  drinking  of  "the  wild- 
flower  wine" — all  these  details  are 
brought  out  with  perfect  simplicity, 
jret  so  clearly  that  the  sense  of  reality 
IS  never  lost  How  real  the  mockery 
of  the  echoes,  well  known  to  all  who 
have  wandered  over  the  hills  of  Cum- 
berland and  Westmorland ! 


t( 


In  Langdale  Pike  and  Witches  Lair, 
And  Dungeon  Ghyll  so  foully  rent, 
With  ropes  of  rock  and  bells  of  air, 

Three  sinful  sextou^s  ghosts  are  pent, 
Who  all  give  back,  one  after  fother, 
The  deatli-note  to  their  living  brother : 
And  oft,  too,  by  the  knell  offended, 
Judt  as  their  one !  two !  three !  is  ended, 
The  devil  mocks  their  doleful  tale 
With  a  meny  peal  from  Borodale." 


Here  we  have  the  imagination 
working  in  its  highest  form,  and 
giving,  at  the  same  time,  a  perfect 
presentment  of  these  wild  echoes, 
based  ui)on  a  poetic  and  preternatu- 
ral reason  for  their  existence.  Cole- 
ridge's imagination  was  brilliant 
as  the  electric  li^ht,  and  whatever 
was  brought  into  its  focus  acquired  a 
new  clearness  and  reality.  Would 
that  he  had  written  more,  for  he  was 
the  poet  of  the  century. 

"Fire,  Famine,  and  Slaughter," 
exhibits  the  same  intensity  of  power 
already  indicated.  It  is  a  "  war  ec- 
logue," and  appeared  in  a  morning 
paper  in  the  year  1796,  when  Cole 
ridge  was  twenty-four  years  old.  Pitt, 
we  need  hardly  say,  was  tlien  Prime 
Minister  of  England.  The  three  in- 
terlocutors, whose  names  give  the 
eclogue  its  title,  are  supposed  to  meet 
in  a  desolated  tract  of  La  Vendue. 
The  commencement  is  singularly 
spirited. 

**  FAMINE. 

*'  Sisters !  Sisters !  who  sent  vou  here  ? 

"  BLAUOIITKR. 

'*  I  will  whisper  it  in  her  ear. 

"  FIRE. 

"No!     No!     No  I 
Spirits  hear  what  spirits  teU, 
rCwiU  make  a  holiday  in  hell. 


No!     No!     No!    . 
Myself,  I  named  him  once  below, 
And  all  the  souls  that  damned  be 
Leaped  up  at  once  in  anarchy. 
Clapped  Uieir  hands,  and  danced  for  glee." 

Shakespeare's  witches  in  ^'Macbeth" 
are  not  so  wild  as  this.  He  who  set 
these  fierce  spirits  free  is  unmen- 
tioncd,  save  that — 

**  Letters  four  do  form  his  name.^ 

It  is  rather  queer  to  find  Fire,  Fa- 
mine, and  Slaughter  so  learned  in  the 
art  of  spelling ;  but  in  those  davs  it 
was  rather  imuortant  to  avoid  libeL 
At  the  end  or  the  poem,  the  three 
weird  sisters  discuss  the  question  of 
how  to  show  their  gratitude  to  him 
of  the  "  letters  four.^* 


(( 


FAMINE. 

"  Wisdom  comes  with  lack  of  food. 
rU  gnaw,  I'll  gnaw  the  multitude, 
Till  the  cup  of  rage  o'erbrim : 
They  shall  seize  him  and  his  brood. 

**  8LAUGHTBR. 

'*  They  shall  tear  him  limb  from  limb. 

"  FIRE. 

"  O,  thankless  beldames  and  untrue ! 
And  is  this  all  that  you  can  do 
For  him,  who  did  so  much  for  you  ? 
Ninety  months  he,  by  my  troth ! 
Hath  richly  catered  for  you  both ; 
And  in  an  hour  would  you  repay 
An  eight-years'  work.     Away !     Away ! 
I  alone  am  faithful !     I 
Cliug  to  him  everlastingly." 


«» 


This  is  the  very  sublimity  of  epi- 
gram ;  unequalled,  perliaps,  in  any 
language,  except  in  that  sonnet  of 
Gianni  s  on  Judas  Iscariot,  where 
Satan  is  described  receiving  the  trai- 
tor : — 

*^  Within  his  dusky  arms  the  wretch  he 
caught, 
And  with  smutched  lips,  fuliginous  and 
hot, 
Repaid  the  kiss  which  he  to  Christ  had 
given." 

The  most  brilliant,  yet  good-na- 
tured, writer  of  pasquinade  during 
the  period  just  oefore  the  Reform 
Bill  was  Winthrop  Mackworth  Praed. 
There  was  something  of  the  impro- 
viisator  in  Praed  j  and  he  used  to  de- 
light the  ladies  with  verses  made  off- 
hand upon  any  topic  they  chose  to 
name.  How  they  were  wont  to  try 
to  puzzle  him,  may  be  judged  by  the 
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thesis  on  which  he  wrote  a  pretty 
poem  called  "  Lilian  ;"— 

**  A  dragon*8  tail  is  flayed  to  wann 
A  headless  maiden's  heart." 

Praed's  literary  fate  has  been  a 
singular  one ;  he  died  in  1839,  yet 
there  is  to  this  day  no  English  edition 
of  his  works,  and  we  are  indebted  to 
Mr.  Whitmore,  of  Boston,  for  a  neces- 
sarily imperfect  collection.  Espe- 
cially may  it  be  noted  that  there  are 
very  few  of  the  numerous  pasquinades 
with  which  he  enlivened  the  Reform 
BUI  discussion.  After  one  of  the 
most  brilliant  careers,  for  its  brevity, 
on  record— at  Eton,  at  Cambridge, 
in  Parliament,  and  in  the  world  of 
fashion —Praed  is  comparatively  for- 
gotten, thanks  to  the  unpardonable 
neglect  of  his  family.  One  of  his 
most  frequently  quoted  pasquinades 
was  written^  on  seeing  the  Speaker 
asleep  during  a  sitting  of  the  fii-st 
reformed  Paniament,  and  begins — 

*'  Sleep,  Mr.  Speaker,  *tis  sorely  fair. 
If  you  mayn*t  in  your  bed,  that  you 
should  in  your  chair.'* 

It  is   very   happy  —  especially  the 
couplet — 

**  When  Grant  was  a  pupil  in  Canning's 
school, 
And  Palmenton  fancied  Wood  a  fooL" 

It  brings  back  to  the  memory  the 
days  when  the  veteran  Viscount  was 
the  pet  of  the  drawing-rooms,  and  a 
fiery  young  Tory,  parodying  Moore — 
d  propos  of  a  Whig  ministry — 

"  O,  there's  nothing  half  so  sweet  in  life 
As  quarter  day  !** 

The  bitterest  production  of  Praed's 
which  we  find,  is  an  epitaph  on  ^*  the 
late  King  of  tne  Sandwich  Islands,'* 
written  on  the  death  of  Greorge  IV., 
whose  character  is  hit  off  in  a  string 
of  gay  antitheses.    Ex.  gn — 

"  Well  was  he  framed  for  royal  seat ; 
Rind  to  the  meanest  of  his  creatures ; 
With  tender  heart  and  tender  feet ; 
And  open  purse  and  open  features." 

Curiously  enough  the  American 
edition  (not  out  of  a  special  reverence 
for  monarchy,  surely),  omits  a  qua- 
train, which  IS  certainly  the  strongest 
and  severest  in  the  poem  : — 

"^  A  noble,  nasty  courae  he  ran, 
Superbly  filthy  and  fa:(tidiou8 ; 
He  was  the  world*s  firet  gentleman, 
And  made  the  appellation  tudeous.** 


"Twenty-eight  and  Twenty-nine" 
is  a  pleasant  little  poem,  whence  we 
quote  a  couple  of  stanzas  : — 

**  Some  king,  will  oome,  in  Heaven's  good 
time, 
To  the  tomb  his  father  came  to ; 
Some  thief  wiU  wade  tfairuugh  blood  and 
crime 
To  a  crown  he  has  no  claim  to : 
Some  suffering  land  will  rend  in  twain 

The  manacles  that  bound  her, 
And  gather  the  links  of  the  broken  chain, 

To  fasten  them  proudly  round  her : 
The  grand  and  great  wiU  love  and  hate, 

And  combat  and  combine : 
And  much  where  we  wore  in  Twenty- 
eight, 
We  shaU  be  in  Twenty-nine. 

"  O'ConneU  will  toil  to  raise  the  Rent, 

Ksmyon  to  sink  the  nation ; 
Sheil  wiU  abuse  the  Parliament, 

And  Peel  the  Association : 
And  thoughts  of  bayonets  and  swords 

Will  make  ex-Chancellors  merry : 
Jokes  will  be  cut  in  the  House  of  Lords, 

Throats  in  the  County  of  Kerry : 
And  writers  of  weight  wUl  speculate 

On  the  Cabinet's  design ; 
And  just  wiiat  it  did  in  Twenty-eight 

It  will  do  in  Twenty-nine.'* 

The  "  Bon  Gaultier  Ballads"  do  not 
come  under  the  head  of  political  pas- 
quinade, but  one  of  their  authors, 
Professor  Aytoun,  is  perhaps  the  best 
hand  now  living  at  that  kind  of  thin^, 
and  would  rather  astonish  the  Radi- 
cals if  a  hot  parliamentary  fight  were 
to  draw  him  out.  A  capital  jeu 
d'esprit  of  his  appeared  in  a  London 
journal,  when  the  Messrs.  Bright,  of 
Cronkeyshaw,  reduced  the  wap;es  of 
their  carpet- weavers  one-third,  m  Oc- 
tober, 1861.  A  verse  or  two  will  not 
be  out  of  place  ;— 

*^  We  men  of  Rochdale  loved  him  dear. 
To  toil  for  him  was  our  delight ; 
And  aye  we  said  that,  far  or  near, 
Was  no  such  chap  as  Quaker  Bright 


a 


For  why  ?  Twas  grand  to  hear  him  rail 
At  Church  and  State,  at  rule  and  law, 

And  Gladstone  followed  at  the  tail 
Of  the  groat  Lord  of  Cronlceyshaw.*' 


After  a  stanza  or  two  more,  comes 
the  contrast — 

"  Alack,  alack!  my  heart  is  sore 
To  teU  you  of  our  foul  despite! 
One  morn  we  found  upon  the  door 
A  notice  signed  by  Sir.  Bright 
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**  We  read  it  in  ftmAsement  damb — 

Scarce  could  believe  what  there  we 
saw — 
That  rix-and-eightpence  off  muBt  come 
From  erery  pound  in  Cronkeyshaw." 

Much  of  the  humour  of  this  consists 
in  dealing  with  Mr.  Bright  as  lord 
of  a  place  with  the  grotesque  name  of 
CronKeyshaw.  In  this  it  somewhat 
resembles  a  happv  stroke  of  Canning's, 
in  his  parody  of  "  Chevy  Chase,"  sug- 
gested by  the  Duke  of  Northumber- 
land's appeal  against  the  tax  upon 
his  seryant&  Everybody  knows  that 
the  male  line  of  Percy  has  more  than 
oiice  been  extinguished — the  actual 
name  df  the  family  being  Smithson. 
So  Canning  commenced — 


*'  Duke  Smithson  of  Northumberland.** 

It  is  difficult,  for  reasons  already 
assigned,  to  find  any,  contemporary 
pasquinades  worth  reproduction.  We 
quote  one  specimen  onljr ;  it  is  anony- 
mous, and  appeared  in  a  London 
newsuaper,  when  the  paper  duty  was 
repealeo.  Mr.  Gladstone's  Homeric 
speculations  are  pleasantly  enough 
ridiculed  in  it 

"  Now  surely  commenoee  the  reign  of  the 
bore, 
Now  Tadpole  can  scribble  long  lettens 
to  Taper, 
Now  three-volume  novels  will  grow  into 
four. 
For  there*8  plenty  of   paper,   there's 
plenty  of  paper. 

"  Now  gaspipes  of  paper  will  nourish  the 
rats, 
Now  shirt-fronts  of  card-board  will 
bother  the  draper ; 
WeVe  material  for  all  things,  from  houses 
to  hats. 
For  there's  plenty  of  paper,  there's 
plenty  of  paper. 


"O  Slaroi  the  Morning!     O    Ttkgrapk 
mild! 
Dismay    with    oanardi  every   weak- 
minded  gaper ; 
On  Bright  and  his  Gladstone  good-for- 
tune has  smiled, 
And  there's  plenty  of  paper,  there's 
plenty  of  paper. 

**  Poeddon,    Aides,    and    Zeus,    are    the 
Trinity, 
Accorduig   to    Gladstone — a  comical 
caper; 
If    he  wants    to    print  more  of    such 
heathen  divinity, 
Why  there's  plenty  of  paper,  there's 
plenty  of  paper. 

"  Latona  was  Eve,  or  the  Virgin :  how 
rich! 
.And  Gladstone,  of  marvellous  theories 
shaper, 
Perhaps  in  his  kindness  will  now  tell  as 

For  there's  plenty  of  paper,  there's 
plenty  of  paper. 

"  Few  ages  have  ever  produced  such  a  gem 
9A  his 
'  Studies  on  Homer,'  all  vagueness  and 
vapour; 
But  he  cannot  disprove  the  existence  of 
Nemesis, 
Though  there's  plenty  of  paper,  there's 
plenty  of  paper." 

Politics  cannot  be  always  so  stag- 
nant, or  taste  so  frivolous,  as  at  this 
time ;  and  we  doubt  not  that  the  day 
will  come  when  the  mere  bulToonery 
of  our  comic  literature  will  disappear 
before  the  brilliancy  and  earnestness 
of  future  Cannings,  and  Coleridges, 
and  Praeds. 


1863.]  Wyldef^B  Hand,  373 


wylder's   hand. 

PART  ▼. 
CHAPTEB  XXXI. 

HOir  MAUK  WYLDBA'8  DIBAPPBAIUNCB  ArPBCTBD  HW  rmiBICM. 

9 

Lady  CffELFOSD's  wrath  was  now  festoons   of   eyergreens,   trittmphal 

turned,  anew,  upon  Wilder — and  the  arches  with  appropriate*  mottoes,  to 

inconvenience  of  having  no  visible  come  down  and  hide  themselves  away, 

object  on  which  to  expend  it  was  would  have  been  pleasant  to  the  many 

once  more  painfully  felt    Hailing  at  who  like  a  ioke,  and  to  the  few,  let  us 

Mark  Wylder  was,  alas  1  but  beating  hope,  who  love  a  sneer, 

the  air.    The  most  cnishing  invective  but  there  were  no  such  fopperies  to 

was— thanks  to  his  adroit  mystidca-  hurry  off  the  stage  disconcerted.    In 

tion — ^simply  a  soliloquy.    Poor  Lady  the  autumnal  sun,  among  the  em- 

Ohelford,  who  loved  to  give  the  in-  browned  and  thinning  foliage  of  the 

genuous^oungsters of  both  sexes, when  noble  trees,    Brandon    Hau  looked 

occasion  invited,  a  piece  of  her  mind,  solemn,  sad,  and  magnificent,  as  usual, 

was  here — in  the  case  of  this  vul^r  with  a  sort  of  retrospective  serenity, 

and  most  provoking  delinquent — ab-  buried  in  old-world  glories  and  sor- 

solutely  tongue-tied !    If  it  had  been  rows,  and  heeding  little  the  follies 

possible   to  tell  Wylder   what  she  and  scandals  of  the  hour, 

thought  of  him  it  would,  perhaps.  In  the  same  way  Miss  Brandon, 

have  made  her  more  tolerable  than  with  Lord  and  Lady  Ohelford.  was 

she  was,  for  some  days  after  the  ar-  seen  next  Sunday,  serene  ana  un- 

rival  of  that  letter,  to  other  members  changed,  in  the  great  carved  oak 

of  the  family.  Brandon  pew,  raised  like  a  dais  two 

The  idea  of  holding  Miss  Brandon  feet,  at  least,  above  the  level  of  mere 

to  this  engagement^  and  proroguing  Christians,  who  frequented  the  fa- 

her  nuptials  from  day  to  dav,  to  conve-  mily  chapel.    There,  among  old  Wyl- 

nience  the  bridegroom — absent  with-  der  and  Brandon  tombs — some  painted 

out  explanation — was  of  course  <]ui  to  stone  effigies  of  the  period  of  £lizabeth 

untenaole.  Fortunately,  the  marriage,  and  the  first  James,  and  some  much 

considering  the  antiquity  and  the  ter-  older— stone  and  marble  knights  pray- 

ritorial  position  of  the  two  families  ing  on  their  backs  with  their  spurs 

who  were  to  have  been  unitod,  was  to  on,  and  said  to  have  been  removed 

have  been  a  very  quiet  afi^ir  indeed —  nearly  three  hundred  years  ago  from 

no  festivities— no  fireworks— nothing  the  Abbey  of  Naunton  Friars,  when 

of  the  nature  of  a  county  gala— no  that  famous  monastery  began  to  lose 

glare  or  thunder — no  concussion   of  ito  roof  and  turn  into  a  picturesque 

society — a  dignified  but  secluded  mar-  ruin,    the    by-gone    generations  of 

riage.  Wylders  and  firandons  had  offered 

This  divested  the  inevitable  disso-  up  their  conspicuous  devotions^  with 

lution  of  these  high  relations  of  a  —Judging  from  their  heathen  lives — 

great  deal  of  its  icuit  and  ridicule.  I  lear,  no  very  remarkable  efficacy. 

Of  course  there  was  abundance  of  Here  then,  next  Sunday  afternoon, 

talk.    Scarce  a  man  or  woman  in  the  when  the  good  vicar,  the  Rev.  Wil- 

shire  but  had  a  theory  or  a  story —  liam  Wvlder,  at  three  o'clock,  per- 

sometimes  bearing  hard  on  the  lady,  formed  his  holy  office  in  reading-desk 

sometimes  on  the  gentleman ;  still  it  and  pulpit,  the  good  folk  from  Gy- 

was  an  abstract  breach  of  promise,  lingden  assembled  in  force,  saw  no- 

and  would  have  much  improved  by  thing  noticeable  in  the  demeanour  or 

some  outward  and  visible  sign  of  dis-  appearance  of  the   great   Brandon 

ruption  and  disappointment.    Some  heiress.  A  goddess  in  her  aerial  place, 

concrete  pageantries  to  be  abolished  haughty,    beautiful,    unconscious  of 

and  removed ;  flag-staffs,  for  instance,  human  gaase,  and  seen  as  it  were  tele- 

and  banners,  marquees,  pyrotechnic  scopicalTy  by  mortals  from  below.  No 

machinery,  and  long  tiers  of  rockets,  shadow  of  trouble  on  that  calm  mar- 
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ble  beauty,  no  light  of  joy,  but  a  yet,  when  he  took  holy  orders  and 

serene,  superb  command,  and  indif-  quitted  his  charal)ers  at  Oxfonl,  as 

ference.  much  in  debt  as  many  a  scamp  of  his 

Of  course,  there  was  some  satire  in  oDlIege.     He  had  been,  perhaps,  a 

Gylingden ;  but,  in  the  main,  it  was  a  little  foolish  and  fanciful  in  the  article 

loyal  town,  and  true  to  its  Princess,  of  books,  and  had  committed  a  sen- 

Air.  Wylder's  settlements  were  not  ous  indiscretion  in  the  matter  of  a 

satisfactory,  it  was  presumed,  or  the  carved  oak  book-case;  and,  worse  still, 

young  lady  could  not  bring  herself  to  he  had  published  a  slender  volume  of 

like  him,  or  however  it  came  to  pass,  poems,  and  a  balkier  tome  of  essays, 

one  wa^  or  4inother,  that  sprig  of  scholastic  and  theologic,  both  which 

willow  inevitably  to  be  mounted  by  ventures,  notwithstanding  their  me- 

hero  or  heroine  upon  such  equivocal  rits,  had  turned  out  unhappily ;  and 

occasions,  was  placed  by  the  honest  worse  still,  he  had  lent  that  costly 

town  by  no  means  in  her  breast,  but  loan,  his  sign  manual,  on  two  or  three 

altogether  in  his  button-hole.  occasions  to  friends  in  need,  and  one 

Gradually,  in  a  more  authentic  way  or  another  found  that,  on  wind- 
shape,  information  traceable  to  old  ing  up  and  closing  his  Oxford  life,  his 
Lady  Chelford,  through  some  of  the  assets  fell  short  of  his  liabilities  very 
old  county  families  who  visited  at  seriously. 

Brandon,  made  it  known  that  Mr.  The  entire  amount,  it  is  true,  was 

Wylder's  affairs  were  not  at  present,  not  very  great.    A  pupil  or  two,  abd 

by  any  means,  in  so  settled  a  state  as  a  success  with  his  work  on  the  cha- 

was  supposed ;  and  that  a  long  betro-  racter  and  inac^curacies  of  Eusebius, 

thai  not  oeing  desirable,  on  the  whole,  would  make  matters  8<]uare  in  a  little 

Miss  Brandon's  relatives  thought  it  time.    But  his  advertisements  for  a 

advisable  that  the  engagement  should  resident    pupil   had   not   been   an- 

terminate,  and  had  so  decided,  Mr.  swered;  they  had  cost  him  some- 

Wylder  having,  very  properly,  placed  thing,  and  he  had  not  anymore  spare 

himself  absolutely  in  their  hands.  bread  just  then  to  throw  upon  the 

As  for  Mark,  it  was  presumed,  he  waters.    So  the  advertisements  for 

had  gone  into  voluntary  banishment,  the  present  were  suspended  ;  and  the 

and  was  making  the  grand  tour  in  publishers,  somehow,  did  not   take 

the  spirit  of  that  lackadaisical  gen-  kindly  to  Eusebius,  who  was  making 

tleman,  in  the  then  fashionable  song,  the  tour  of  that  fastidious  and  hard- 

who  says : —  hearted  fraternity. 

,,  _,           _.  ^       _.  .1.     1.  He  had  staved  off  some  of  his 

And  If  thev  wii  ilJxt  from  me,  «*™^  company,  but  the  premium 

They  think  that  I  forget''  ^^ .  ^^e   mrtalmente  were   dispro- 

portioned  to  his  revenue,  and  indeed 

It  was  known  to  be  quite  final,  and  very  nearly  frightful  to  contemfflate. 

aa  the  lady  evinced  no  chagrin  and  The  Oxford  tmlesmen  were  growing 

afifected  no  unusual  spirits,  but  held,  minatory  ;  and  there  was  a  stem  per- 

swanlike  and  majestic,  the  even  tenor  son  who  held  a  renewal  of  one  of  his 

of  her  way,  there  was,  on  the  whole,  old  paper  subsidies  to  the  necessities 

little  doubt  anywhere  that  the  gentle-  of  his  scampish  friend  Clarkson,  who 

man  had  received  his  cong^^  and  was  was  plainly  a  difficult   and   awful 

hiding  his  mortification  and  healing  his  character  to  deal  with, 

wounds  in  Paris  or  Vienna,  or  some  Dreadful  as  were  the  tradesmen*s 

other  suitable  retreat  peremptory  and  wrathful  Idiiers,  the 

But  though  the  good  folk  of  Gy-  promptitude  and  energy  of  this  lat- 
lingden,  in  general,  cared  very  little  ter  personage  were  such  as  to  pro- 
how  Mark  Wylder  might  have  dis-  duce  a  sense  of  immediate  danger  so 
posed  of  himself,  there  was  one  in-  acute  that  the  scared  Vicar  opened 
nabitaot  to  whom  his  absence  was  his  dismal  case  to  his  brother  Mark, 
fraught  with  very  serious  anxiety  and  Mark,  sorely  against  the  grain,  and 
inoonvenienoe.  This  was  his  brother,  with  no  good  grace,  at  last  consented 
William,  the  Vicar.  to  advance  j£300,  in  this  dread  emer- 

Poor  William,  sound    in  morals,  gency,    and  the  Vicar   blened   his 

free  from  vice,  no  dandy,  a  quiet,  benefactor,  and  in  his  closet,  on  his 

bookish,   self-denying    mortal,   was  knees,^  shed  tears  of  thankfulness  over 
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his  deliverance,  and  the  sky  opened, 
and  the  flowers  looked  bright,  ana 
life  grew  pleasant  once  more. 

But  the  £'^(yo  were  not  yet  in  his 
pocket,  and  Mark  had  gone  away  ; 
and  although  of  course  the  loan  was 
sure  to  come,  the  delay — any  delay  in 
his  situation — was  critical  and  for- 
midable. Here  was  another  would- 
be  correspondent  of  Mark's  foiled  for 
want  of  his  address.  Still  he  would 
not  believe  it  possible  that  he  would 
forget  his  promise,  or  shut  up  his 
bowels  of  mercy,  or  long  delav  the 
remittance  which  he  knew  to  be  so 
urgently  needed. 

In  the  meantime,  however,  a  writ 
reached  the  hand  of  the  poor  Vicar  of 
I^aunton  Friars,  who  wrote  in  eager 


and  confused  terror  to  a  friend  in  the 
Middle  Temple  on  the  dread  sum- 
mons, and  learned  that  he  was  now 
"in  court,"  and  must  "appear,"  or 
suffer  judgment  by  default. 

The  end  was  that  he  purchased  a 
respite  of  three  months,  by  adding 
thirtv  pounds  to  his  debt,  and  so  was 
thankful  for  another  deliverance,  and 
was  confident  of  the  promised  sub- 
sidy within  a  week,  or  at  all  events 
a  fortnight,  or  at  worst — three  months 
was  a  long  reprieve— and  the  subsidy 
must  arrive  before  the  emergency. 

"  Courage !     In  this  there  can  be  no  dis- 
may j 
Mv  shipn  come  lionie  a  month  before  the 
day." 


CHAPTEK  XXXII. 


A  WALK  ISV  BlUirOON  PARK. 


When  the  "  service  "  was  over,  the  a  smile,  and  a  kindly  nod  to  John,  he 

neighbourly  little  congregation,  with  looked  up  and  round  on  the  familiar 

a  sprinkling  of  visitors  to  Gylingden,  and  pretty  scenery  undecided.  It  was 

for  sake  of  its  healing  waters,  broke  not  quite  time  to  go  home,  however ; 

up,  and  loitered  in  the  vicinity  of  the  his  troubles  were  heavy  upoifhim,  too, 

porch,  to  remark  on  the  sermon  or  iust  then  ;  they  have  their  paroxysms 

the  weather,  and  ask  one  another  like  ague ;  and  tlie  quiet  of  the  road, 

how  they  dio,  and  to  see  the  Brandon  and   the   sweet   air  and   sunshine, 

family  enter  their  carriage,  and  the  tempted  him  to  walk  ofif  the  chill  and 

tall,  powdered  footmen  shut  the  door  fever  of  the  fit 

upon  them,  and  mount  behind,  and  As  he   passed  the   little  cottage 

move  off  at  a   brilliant   pace,  and  where  old  Widow  Maddock  lay  sick, 

with  a  glorious  clangour  and  whirl  Rachel  Lake  emerged.    He  was  not 

of  dust ;  and,  this  incident  over,  they  glad.    He  would  rather  have  had  his 

broke  up  gradually  into  little  groups,  sad  walk  in  his  own  shy  company, 

in  Sunaay  guise,  and  many  colours.  But  there  she  was — he  could  not  pass 

some  for  a  ramble  on  the  common,  her  by ;  so  he  stopped,  and  lifted  his 

and  some  to  tea,  according  to  the  hat,  and  greeted  her ;  and  then  they 

primitive  hours  that  ruled  old  Gyl-  shook  hands.  She  was  going  his  way. 

mc^en.  He  looked  wistfully  on  the  little  hatch 

The  Vicar,  and  John  Hughes,  clerk  of  old  WidowMaddock'soottage;forhe 

and  sexton,  were  last  out ;  and  the  felt  a  pang  of  reproach  at  passing  her 

reverend  gentleman,  thin  and  tall,  in  door ;  but  there  was  no  comfort  then 

white   necktie,  ana   black,  a  little  in  his  thoughts,  only  a  sense  of  fear 

thi^idbare,  stood  on  the  steps  of  the  and  hopeless  fatigue, 

porch,  in  a  sad  abstraction.    The  red  "  How  is  poor  old  Mrs.  Maddock  1" 

autumnalsunnearing theedgeof the  he  asked;  "vou  have  been  visiting 


distant  hills, 

*'  Looked  through  the  horizontal  misty  air, 
Shorn  of  his  beams"— 

and  lighted  the  thin  and  gentle  fea- 


the  sick  and   afflicted,  and  I  was 
passing  by :  but,  indeed,  if  I  were 
capable  at  this  moment  I  should  not 
fau  to  see  her,  poor  creature." 
There  was  something  apologetic 


tures  of  the  Vicar  with  a  melancholy  and  almost  miserable  in  his  look  as 

radiance.    The  sound  of  the  oak  door  he  said  this. 

closing  heavily  behind  him  and  John  "  She  is  not  better  ;  but  you  have 

Hughes,  and  the  key  revolving  in  the  been  very  good  to  her,  and  she  is  very 

lock  recalled  him,  and  with  a  sigh  and  grateful ;  and  I  am  very  glad,"  said 
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Rachel, "  that  I  happened  to  light  on  compares  it  to  the  death  of  the  seed 

you."  in  the  earth ;  then  comes  the  palin- 

And  she  paused.    They  were  by  genesis— the  rising  in  glory.    In  like 

this  time  walking  side  by  side  ;  and  manner,  He  compares  the  reception  of 

she  glanced  at  him  inquiringly  ;  and  the  principle  of  eternal  life  into  the 

he  tnought  that  the  handsome  girl  soul  to  the  dropping  of  a  seed  into 

looked  rather  thin  and  pale.  the  earth  ;  it  follows  the  general  law 

"You  once  said,"  Miss  Lake  re-  of  mortality.  It  too  dies— such  a 
sumed,  "  that  sooner  or  lat-er  I  should  death  as  the  children  of  Heaven  die 
be  taucht  the  value  of  religion,  and  here — only  to  germinate  afresh  with 
would  Team  to  prize  my  great  privi-  celestial  power  and  beauty." 
leffes ;  and  that  for  some  spirits  the  Miss  Lake's  w^  lay  by  a  footpath 
only  approach  to  the  throne  of  mercy  across  a  comer  of  the  Park  to  Red- 
was  uirough  great  tribulation.  1  man's  DelL  So  they  crossed  the  stile, 
have  often  thought  since  of  those  and  stiU  conversing,  followed  the  foot- 
words,  and  they  have  begun,  for  me,  path  under  the  hedge-row  of  the 
to  take  the  spirit  of  a  prophecy —  pretty  field,  and  crossing  another 
sometimes  that  is— but  at  others  they  stile,  entered  the  Park, 
sound  differently — like  a  dreadful  To  me,  from  association,  no  doubt, 
menace— as  if  mv  afflictions  were  only  that  Park  has  always  had  a  melan- 
to  bring  me  to  the  gate  of  life  to  find  choly  character.  The  ground  undu- 
itshut  lates  beautifully,  and  noble  timber 

"  Knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened,"  studs  it  in  all  varieties  of  grouping; 

said  the  Vicar ;  but  the  comfort  was  and  now,  as  when  I  had  seen  the  iil- 

sadly  spoken,  and  he  sighed.  omened  form  of  Uncle  Lome  among 

"  But  there  is  a  time,  Mr.  Wylder,  its  solitudes,  the  descending  sun  shone 

when  He  shall  have  shut  to  the  door,  across  it  with  a  saddened  glory,  tip- 

and  there  are  some  who,  though  they  ping  with  gold  the  blades  of  grass 

cry  to  Him  to  open,  shall  remain  for  and  the  brown  antlers  of  the  distant 

ever  in  outer  darkness."  deer. 

"  I  see,  dear  Miss  Lake,  that  your  Still    pursuing    her   solemn    and 

mind  is  at  work  ;  it  is  a  good  influ-  melancholy  discourse,  the  young  lady 

enoe,  at  work  upon  the  great  theme  followed  the  path,  accompanied  by 

which  every  mortal  spirit  ought  to  be  the  Vicar, 

employed  upon."  "True,"    said   the    Vicar,  "your 

"My  feare  are  at  work  :  my  mind  mind  is  disturbed,  but  not  by  doubt. 

18  altogether  dark  and  turbid  ;  I  am  No ;  it  is  by  truths  He  glanced  aside 

sometimes  at  the  brink  of  despair."  at  the  tarn  where  I  had  seen  the 

"Take  comfort  from  those  fears,  phantom,  and  bv  which  their  path 
There  is  hope,  in  that  despair  ;"  and  now  led  them — "You  remember  Par- 
he  looked  at  her,  with  great  interest  nell's  pretty  image?— 

in  his  eentle  eye^  ig,,  ^^en  a  smooth  expanse  receives  im- 

She  looked  at  him,  and  then  away  p^gt 

toward  the  declining   sun,  and  she  Calm  nature's  image  on  its  watery  breast, 

said  despairingly —                       ^  Down  bend  the  banks,  the  trees  depend- 

"  I  cannot  comprehend  you.'*  ing  grow, 

"  Come !"  said  ne,  "  Miss  Lake,  be-  And  skies  beneath  with  answering  colours 

think  you;  was  there  not  a  time—  glow; 

and  no  ver^  distant  one- when  futu-  B«t  if  a  stone  the  gentle  scene  divide. 

;^ycaJyounoanxiety,andw^^  i^f  ^l^fri^^^^^^^^^^^ 

the  subject  which  has  grown  so  mter-  ^^          *    ^                  ^ 

esting,  was  altogether  distasteful  to  ^^^^^^  '       ^^^  ^^^^  in  thick  disorder 

you]    The  seed  of  the  Word  is  re-  ^.» 

ceived  at  length  into  good  ground :  .,    ..  •      ^*  «  j«„Kf 

but  a  grain  of  wheat  will  bring  forth  But,  as  I  said,  it  w  not  a  doubt 

no  fruit  unless  it  die  first    The  seed  that  agitates  your  mind— that  w  well 

dies  to  outward  sense,  and  despair  represented  by  the    ston^  that  sub- 

foUows  :  but  the  principle  of  life  is  sides  and  leaves  the  pool  clear,  it  may 

working  in  it,  and  it  will  surely  grow,  be,  but  stagnant  as  before.    Oh,  no  : 

and  bring  forth  fruit-thirty,  sixty,  it  is  an  angel  who  comes  down,  and 

an  hundred  fold— be  not  dismayed,  troubles  the  water.             .      .„     •  j 

The  body  dies,  and  the  Lord  of  life  "  What  a  heavenly  evening  !    said 
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a  low,  sweet  voice,  but  with  some-  hilarating  :  now.  really,  this  evening 

thine  insidious  in  it,  close  at  his  is  quite  oelestiaL 

shoulder.  r  ve  just  been  listening  to  a  good 

With  a  start,  Rachel  glanced  back,  man's  conversation,  and  I  wish  to 

and  saw  the  pale,  peculiar  face  of  her  reflect  upon  it,"  said  Rachel,  very 

brother.    His  yellow  eyes  for  a  mo-  coldly, 

ment  gleamed  into  hers,  and  then  on  "  Quite  so  ;  that  is,  of  course,  when 

the  Vicar,  and,  with  his  accustomed  you  are  alone,"  answered  Stanley, 

smile,  he  extended  his  hand.  serenely.  "  WilUam  was  always  a  very 

"  How  do  you  do  ; — better,  I  hope,  clever  fellow  to  talk — very  well  read 

Radie  1    How  are  you,  William  V  in  theology — ^is  not  he  1 — yes,  he  does 

Rachel  grew  deadly  pale,  and  then  talk  very  sweetly  and  nobly  on  reli- 

flushed,  and  then  was  pale  again.  gion  ;   it  is  a  pity  he  is  not  quite 

^'  I  thought,  Stanley,  you  were  in  straight,  or  at  least  more  punctual,  in 

London."  his  money  engagements." 

'*  So  I  was  ;  but  I  arrived  here  this  '^  He   is    distressed   for    monev  1 

morning ;  I'm  staying  for  a  few  days  William   Wylder  is  distressed   for 

at  the  Lodge — Larkin  s  house  ;  you're  money  !    Do  you  mean  thai  V^  said 

goinff  home,  I  suppose,  Radie  ?"  Rachel,  in  a  tone  of  sudden  surprise 

"  Yes — oh,  yes— but  I  don't  know  and  enerey,  almost  horror,  turning 

that  I'll  go  this  way.    You  say  vou  full  upon  him,  and  stopping  short 

must  return  to  Gylingden  now,  Mr.  "  On,  dear  !  no — not  the  least  dis- 

Wylder;  I  think  Fll  turn  also,  and  tressed,  that  I  ever  heard  of,"  laughed 

go  home  that  way."  Stanlev,  coldly — "only  just  a  little  bit 

"  Nothing  would  give  me  greater  roguish,  maybe." 

pleasure,"  said  the  V icar,  truly  as  ''  That's  so  like  you,  Stanley,"  said 

well  as  kindly,  for  he  had  grown  the  young  lady,  with  a  quiet  soom, 

interested    in    their    conversation  ;  resuming  her  onward  walk. 

*'  but    I    fear   you  are    tired" — he  **  How  very  beautiful  that  clump 

looked  very  kindly  on  her  pale  face —  of  birch  trees  is,  near  the  ed^e  of  the 

and  you  know  it  will  cost  you  a  walk  slope  there ;  you  really  can't  imagine, 

of  more  than  two  miles."  who  are  always  here,  how  very  in- 

''  I  forgot—yes — I  believe  I  am  a  tensely  a  person  who  has  just  escaped 

little  tir^  ;  I'm  afraid  I  have  led  from  London  ei\joys  all  this." 

you^  too,  farther  than  you  intended."  "  I  don't  think,  Stanley,"  said  the 

She  fancied  that  her  sudden  chance  young  hidy  coldly,  and  looking  straight 

of  plan  on  meeting  her  brother  would  before  her  as  she  walked,  *^ou  ever 

appear  odd.  cared  for  natural  scenery — or  liked 

"  m  see  you  a  little  bit  on  your  the  country— and  yet  you  are  here.  I 

way  home,  Radie,"  said  Stanley.  don't  think  you  ever  loved  me,  or 

It  was  just  what  she  wished  to  es-  cared  whether  I  was  alone  or  in  coin- 

C5ape.    She  was  more  nervous,  though  pany  ;  and  yet  seeing — for  you  did 

not  less  courageous  than  formerly,  see  it— that  I  would  now  rather  be 

But  the  old«  firm,  defiant  spirit  awoke,  alone,  you  persist  in  walking  with 

Why  should   sue  fear   Stanley,  or  me,  and  talking  of  trees  and  air,  and 

what  could  it  be  to  her  whether  he  celestial  evenings,  and  thinking  of 

was   beside  her  in  her   homeward  something  quite  different.    Hadnot 

walk  9  you  better  turn  back  to  Gylingden, 

So  the  Vicar  made  his  adieu  then,  or  the  Lodge,  or  wherever  you  mean 

and  began,  at  a  brisker  pace,  to  re-  to  pass  the  evening,  and  leave  me  to 

trace  his  steps  toward  Gylingden  ;  my  quiet  walk  and  my  solitude  ?" 

and  she  and  Stanley,  side  by  side,  '*  In  a  few  minutes,  dear  Radie — 

walked  on  toward  Redman's  Dell.  you  are  so  odd.    I  really  believe  you 

"  What  a  charming  park !  and  what  think  no  one  can  eigoy  a  ramble  like 

delightful  air,  Radie  :  and  the  wea-  this  but  yourself." 

ther  so  very  delighttul.    They  talk  "  Come,    Stanley,    what   do   you 

of  Italian  evenings^  but  there  is  a  want  1"  said  his  sister,  stopping  short, 

pleasant  sharpness  in  English  even-  and  speaking  with  the  flusn  of  irrita- 

mgs  quite  peculiar.    Is  not  there —  tion  on  her  cheek — "  do  you  mean  to 

just  a  little  suspicion  of  frost— don't  walk  to  Redman's  Dell,  or  have  you 

you  think  so— not  actually  cold,  but  anything  unpleasant  to  say  ]" 

crisp   and   sharp— unspeakably  ex-  ^*  Neither,  I  hope,"  said  the  Cap.- 
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tain,  witL  his  sleepy  smile,  his  yellow  '*  Well,  perhaps,  for  yourself ^  Stan- 
eyes  resting  on  the  innocent  grass  ley;  but" — 

blades  before  him.  "Yes,  of  comw,"  said  Lake  ;  "but 

'  "I  don't  understand  you  Stanley,  the  unfortunate  ^rl,  you  were  going 

I  am  always  uncomfortable  when  you  to  say— thank  you.    She's,  of  course, 

are  near  me.  You  stand  there  like  an  very  much  to  be  pitied,  and  you  have 

evil  spirit,  with  some  purpose  which  my  leave  to  pity  her  as  much  as  you 

I  cannot  divine;  but  you  shall  not  en-  please." 

snare  me.    Go  your  own  way,  why  "  I  do  pity  her,"  said  Rachel, 

can't  you  1    Pursue  your  own  plots  —  "  Thans  you,  again,"  said  Stanley : 

your  wicked  plots ;  but  let  me  rest.  "  but,  seriously,  fiadie,  you  can  be,  I 

I   will  be  released,  sir,  from  your  think,  very  essentially  of  use  to  me 

presence."  in  this  affair,  and  you  must  not  re- 

"Really  this  is  very  fine,  Radie,  fuse." 

considering  how  we  are  related  :  I'm  "  Now,  Stanley,  I  will    cut    this 

Mephistopniles,  I  suppose,  ana  you  matter  short    I  can't  serve  yon.    I 

Margaret,    or    some   other    simple  won't    I  don't  know  the  young  lady, 

heroine — rebuking  the  fiend  in  the  and  I  don't  mean  to  make  her  ac- 

mai  esty  of  your  piu-i ty . ' '  quain tance.  *' 

And  indeed  in  the  reddish  light,  "  But  I  tell  you  that  you  can  serve 

and  in  that  lonely  and  solemn  spot,  me,"  retorted  Stanley,  with  a  savage 

the  slim  form  of  the  Captain,  pale,  glare,  and  features  whitened  with 

sneering,  with  his  wild,  yellow  eyes,  passion,  "  and  you  thall  serve  me ; 

confronting  the  beautiful  light-hairea  and  you  do  know  the  young  lady  in- 

girl,  looked  not  quite  unlike  a  type  of  timately." 

the  jaunty  fiena  he  was  pleased  to  "I    say,    sir,  I    do  no^,"  replied 

suppose  hunself.  Rachel,  haughtily  and  fiercely. 

"1  tell  you,  Stanley,  I  feel  that  you  "  She  is  Dorcas  Brandon;  you  know 

design  employing  me  in  some  of  your  hevy  I  believe.    I  came  down  here  to 

crooked  plans.  I  havehoriible  reasons,  marry  her.    I  had  made  up  my  mind 

as  you  know,  for  avoiding  you,  and  so  when  I  saw  you  first,  ana  I'll  carry 

I  will.    I  hope  I  may  never  desire  to  my  point;  I  always  do.    She  does  not 

see  you  alone  again,  but  if  I  do,  it  like  me,  may  be  ]  but  she  shall.    I 

shall  not  be  to  receive,  but  to  impose  never  yet  resolved  to  make  a  woman 

commands.  You  had  better  return  to  like  me,  and  failed.    You  need  not 

Gylingden,  and  leave  me."  look  so  pale ;  and  put  on  that  damned, 

"  So  I  will,  dear  Radie,  by-and-by,"  affected  look  of  norror.    I  may  be 

said  he,  with  his  amused  smile.  wild,  and— and  what  you  please,  but 

"  That  is,  you  vfonH  until  you  have  I'm  no  worse  than  that  brute  Mark 

said  what  you  meditate.   Well,  then,  Wylder,  and  you  never  turned  up 

as  it  seems  I  must  hear  it,  pray,  speak  your  eyes  when  he  was  her  choice ; 

at  once,  standing  where  we  are,  and  and  I  knew  things  about  him  that 

Suickly,  for  the  sun  will  soon  go  ought  to  have  damned  him,  and  she*s 

own,  and  one  step  more  I  will  not  well  rid  of  a  branded  rascal.    And 

walk  with  you."  now,  Rachel,  you  know  her,  and  you 

"  Well,  Radie,  you  are  pleased  to  must  say  a  good  word  for  me.  I  ex- 
be  whimsical;  and,  to  say  truth,  I  was  pect  your  influence,  and  if  you  don't 
thinking  of  saying  a  word  or  two,  just  use  it,  and  effectually,  it  will  be  worse 
about  an  idea  that  has  been  in  my  for  you.  You  women  understand  one 
mind  some  time,  and  which  you  half  another,  and  how  to  get  a  fellow  fa- 
divined — you  are  so  clever— the  first  vourably  into  one  another  s  thoughta 
day  I  saw  you  at  Redman's  Farm.  So,  listen  to  me,  this  is  a  vital  matter; 
You  know  you  fancied  I  was  thinking  indeed  it  is,  Radie.  I've  lost  a  lot  of 
of  marrying."                                        money,  like  a fool,  I  suppose ; 

"  I  don't  remember  that  I  said  so.  well,  it  is  gone,  and  this  mamage  is 

but  I  thought  it    You  mentioned  indispensaQe.     I  must  go  in  for  it, 

Caroline   Beauchamp,   but    I  don't  it  is  life  or  death;  and  if  I  fail,  through 

see  how  your  visit  lUre  could  have  your  unkindness  fhere  he  swore  an 

been  connected  with  that  plan."  impious  oath),  I'll   end  all  with  a 

"  But  don't  you  think,  Radie,  I  pistol,  and  leave  a  letter  to  Chelford, 

should   do  well  to  marry,  that  is,  disclosing  eveiything  concerning  you, 

assuming  everything  to  be  suitable."  and  me,  and  Mark  Wylder." 
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I  think  Rachel  Lake  was  as  near  After  a  while,  with  two  or  three 
fainting  as  ever  ladv  was,  without  deep  gasps,  she  came  to  herself.  lAke 
actually  swooning.  It  was  well  they  had  been  railing  on  all  this  time,  and 
had  stopped  just  by  the  stem  of  a  his  voice,  which,  in  ill-temper,  was  sin- 
great  ash  tree,  against  which  Rachel  ^larly  bleak  and  terrible,  was  again 
leaned  for  some  seconds,  with  black-  m  her  ears  the  moment  she  recovered 
ness  before  her  eyes,  and  the  roar  of  her  hearing, 
a  whirlpool  in  her  ears. 


CHAPTER  XXXIIT. 

TBB  WALK  RS8UMKO  WITH  A  «KW  COMPAlTlUlf. 

"I  DO  not  care  to  quarrel ;  there  are  brother  than  you  are  a  sister."  Stan- 
many  reasons  why  we  should  not,''  ley  Lake  was  speaking  with  a  livid 
Lake  said  in  his  peculiar  tones.  ^  Yon  intensity.  **  You  see  how  I*m  placed; 
have  some  of  my  secrets,  and  you  a  ruined  man,  with  a  pistol  to  fny 
must  have  more ;  it  can't  be  helped,  head ;  what  you  can  do  to  save  me 


out    I've  paid  away  all  I  could,  and  every  energy  and  faculty  you  possess, 

given  bills  for  the  rest ;  but  I  can't  or  else  abide  the  consequences." 

passibly  pay  them,  don't  you  see; and  "And   I    tell   you,    sir,"   replied 

if  things  go  to  the  worst,  I  tell  you  Rachel,  "I  know  you;  vou  are  capa- 

I'll  not  stay.    I  don't  want  to  make  ble  of  any  thine  but  of  hurting  your- 

my  bow  just  yet,  and  I've  no  wish  to  self.    I'll  never  Devour  slave;  Uiough, 

injure  you ;  but  I'll  do  as  I  have  said  if  I  pleased,  I  might  make  you  mine, 

(he  swore  again),  and  Chelford  shall  I  scorn  your  threats — I  defy  you." 

have  a  distinct  statement,  under  my  Stanley  Lake  looked  transported, 

hand,  of  everything  that  has  hap-  and  the  yellow  fires  of  his  deep-set 

pened.    I  don't  suppose  you  wish  to  eyes  glared  on  her,  whUe  his  lips 

be  accessory  to  all  tnis,  and  therefore  moved  to  speak,  but  not  a  word  came, 

it  behoves  you,  Rachel,  to  do  what  and  it  became  a  contortion;  he  gras]}ed 

you  can  to  prevent  it.    One  woman  the  switch  in  his  hand  as  if  to  strike 

can  always  influence  another,  and  you  her. 

are  constantly  with  Dorcas.    You'll  "Take  care,  sir.  Lord  Chelford's 

do  all  you  can  ;  I'm  sure  you  will ;  coming,"  said  the  young  lady,  haugh- 

and  you  can  do  a  great  deal ;  I  know  tily,  with  a  contracted  glance  of  horror 

it ;  I'll  do  as  much  for  you,  Radio ;  fixed  on  Lake,  and  a  smile  of  defiance 

any  thing  you  like."  flickering  on  ner  lips. 

For  the  first  time  her  brother  stood  Lake  collected  himself.    He  was  a 
before  her  in  a  really  terrible  shape ;  man  who  could  do  it  pretty  quickly ; 
she  •felt  his  villany  turning  with  a  but  he  had  been  violently  agitated, 
cowardly  and  merciless  treason  upon  and  the  traces  of  his  fury  could  not 
her  forlorn  self.    Sacrificed  for  him,  disappear  in  a  moment 
and  that  sacrifice  used  by  him  to  tor-  Lord   Chelford   was,  indeed,  ap- 
ture,  to  extort,  perhaps  to  ruin.    She  proaching,  only  a  few  hundred  yaros 
quailed  for  a  minute  in  the  presence  ^^^Y- 
of  this  gigantic  depravity  and  cruelty.  "  Take  my  arm,"  said  I^ke. 
But  Rachel  was  a  brave  lass,  and  And  Rachel  mechanically,  as  story- 
rallied  quickly.  tellers  say,  placed  her  slender  gloved 

"After  all  I  have  done  and  suf-  hand  upon  his  arm — the  miscreant 

fered !"  said  she,  with  a  smile  of  un-  arm  that  had  been  so  nearly  raised 

imaginable  bitterness  on  her  pale  fea-  to  strike  her;  and  they  walked  along, 

tures.    "  I  did  not  think  that  human  brother  and  sister,  in  that  sabbath 

wickedness   could   produce   such  a  sunset  light  to  meet  him. 

brother  as  you  are."  Lord  Chelford  raised  his  hat,  smil- 
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"  I've  had  such  a  long  walk  across  the  enough,  indeed,  to  say  much,  but  to 

Sark.  How  do  you  do.  Lake ;  when  listen  and  follow  his  manly,  refined, 
id  you  come  ]''  and  pleasant  talk,  every  moment  with 
And  so  on — Lake  answering  and  a  pemg  that  had  yet  something  plea- 
looking  wonderfully  as  usual.  sureable  in  it,  contrasting  the  quiet 
I  think  Lord  Cfhelford  perceived  and  chivalric  tone  of  her  present 
there  was  sometliing  amiss  between  companion,  with  the  ferocious  dupli- 
the  younff  people,  for  his  eye  rested  city  of  the  sly,  smooth,  terrorist,  who 
on  Rachel  with  a  momentary  look  of  had  just  left  her  side. 
in(}uiry,  unconscious,  no  doubt,  and  It  was  rather  a  marked  thing — as 
quickly  averted,  and  he  went  on  lean  Mrs.  Loyd,  of  G^^lingden,  who 
chatting  pleasantly;  but  he  looked,  had  two  thin  spinsters  with  pink  noses 
pnce  or  twice,  a  little  hard  at  Stanley  under  her  wing,  remarked — ^this  long 
Lak&  I  don't  think  he  had  an  ex-  walk  of  Lord  Ohelford's  and  Miss 
traordinarily  good  opinion  of  that  Lake's  in  the  park ;  and  she  enjoined 
young  gentleman.  Me  seldom  ex-  upon  her  girls  the  propriety  of  being 
pressed  an  ill  one  of  anybody,  and  Specially  reserved  in  tueir  intercourse 
then  it  was  in  very  measured  Ian-  with  persons  of  Lord  Ohelford's  rank ; 
guage,  and  only  when  circumstances  not  tnat  they  were  much  troubled 
called  for  it  But  though  he  never  with  dangers  from  any  such  quarter, 
hinted  at  an  unfavourable  estimate  Miss  Lake  had,  she  supposed,  her 
of  the  Captain,  his  intimacies  with  own  notions,  and  would  act  as  she 
him  were  a  little  reserved ;  and  I  pleased ;  but  she  owned  for  her  part 
think  I  have  seen  him.  even  when  he  she  preferred  the  old  fashion,  and 
smiled,  look  the  least  little  bit  in  the  thought  the  men  did  also ;  ana  also 
world  uncomfortable,  as  if  he  did  not  was  sure  that  young  ladies  lost  no- 
quite  enter  into  the  Captain's  plea-  thing  by  a  little  reserve  and  modesty, 
santries.  Now  something  of  this,  no  doubt. 
They  had  not  walked  thus  together  passed  in  the  minds  of  Lord  Chelford 
very  far,  when  Stanley  recollected  and  his  pretty  companion.  But  what 
that  he  must  take  his  leave,  and  was  to  be  done  ?  That  perverse  and 
walk  back  to  Gylingden ;  and  so  the  utterly  selfish  brother,  Stanley  LakcL 
young  lady  and  lord  were  left  to  had  chosen  to  take  his  leave.  Lord 
pursue  their  way  towards  Redman's  Chelford  could  not  desert  the  young 
Farm  together.  lady,  and  would  it  have  been  a  very 
It  would  have  been  a  more  unac-  nice  delicacy  in  Miss  Lake  to  make 
countable  proceeding  on  the  part  of  her  courtesy  in  the  middle  of  the  park, 
Stanley  Lake,  and  a  more  romantic  or  protest  against  continuing  their 
situation,  if  Kachel  and  his  lordship  walk  together  any  further, 
had  not  had  before,  two  or  three  Lord  Chelford  was  a  lively  and 
little  accidental  ramoles  together  in  agreeable  companion;  but  there  was 
the  grounds  and  gardens  of  Brandon,  something  unusually  gentle,  almost 
There  was  nothing  quite  new  in  the  resembling  tenderness,  m  his  manner, 
situation,  therefore;  and  Rachel  was  She  was  so  different  from  her  gay, 
for  a  moment  indescribably  relieved  fiery  self  in  this  walk— so  gentle ;  so 
by  Stanley's  departure.  subdued — and  he  was  more  inter- 
The  shock  of  her  brief  interview  ested  by  her.  perhaps,  than  he  had 
with  her  brother  over,  reflection  as-  ever  been  before. 
Bured  her,  knowing  all  she  did,  that  The  sun  just  touched  the  verge  of 
Stanley's  wooing  would  prosper,  and  the  wooded  uplands,  as  the  young 
80  this  cause  of  quarrel  had  really  no-  people  began  to  descend  the  slope  of 
thin^  in  it ;  no,  nothing  but  a  display  Redman's  DelL 
of  his  temper  and  morals — not  very  "  How  very  short !"  Lord  Chelford 
astonishing,  after  all — and,  like  an  ugly  paused,  with  a  smile,  at  these  words, 
picture  or  a  dreadful  dream,  in  no  "  I  was  just  going  to  sa^  how  short 
way  to  affect  her  after-life,  except  as  the  days  have  grown,  aa  if  it  had  all 
an  odious  remembrance.  happened  without  notice,  and  con- 
Therefore,  little  by  little,  like  a  traiy  to  the  almanac;  but  really  the 
flower  that  has  been  bruised,  in  the  sun  sets  cruelly  early  this  evening, 
tranquillizing  influences  about  her,  and  I  am  so  verv  sorry  our  little  walk 
the  young  lady  got  up,  expanded,  and  is  so  soon  to  end." 
grew   like   herself   again— not  like  There  was  nut  much  in  this  little 
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speech,  but  it  was  spoken  in  a  low,        She  turned  into  the  little  drawing- 
Bweet  voice ;  and  Rachel  looked  down    room  at  the  left,  and,  herself  unseen, 
on  the  ferns  before  her  feet,  as  they    did  take  that  la^t  look,  and  saw  him 
walked  on,  side  by  side,  not  with  a    go  up  the  road  again  towards  Bran- 
smile,  but  with  a  blush,  and  that    don.     The    shadows   and   mists  of 
beautiful  look  of  gratification  so  be-    Redman's  Dell  anticipated  nighty  and 
oomingandindescnbable.  Happythat    it  was  already  deep  twilight  there, 
moment  —  that  enchanted  moment       On  the  table  there  lay  a  letter  which 
of  oblivion  and  illusion !    But  the  fit-    Margery  had  brought  from  the  Post- 
ivX  evening  breeze  came  up  through    office.   So  Rachel  lighted  her  candles 
Redman's  Dell,  with  a  gentle  sweep    and  read  it  with  very  little  interest, 
over  the  autumnal  foliage.   Sudden  as    for  it  concerned  a  world  toward  which 
a  sigh,  and  cold ;  and  m  her  ear  it    she  had  no  yearnings.    There  was 
sounded  like  a  whisper  and  a  shudder,    just  one  sentence  which  startled  her 
and  she  lifted  up  her  eyes  and  saw    attention ;  it  said,  "  We  shall  soon  be 
the  darkening  dell  before  her;  the    at  Knowlton— for  Christmas,  I  sup- 
brieht  colour  faded  from  her  cheeks,    pose.    It  is  growing  too  wintry  for 
and  with  a  pang,  the  dreadful  sense    mamma  near  tlie  sea,  though  I  like  it 
of  reality  returned.      She   stopped,    better  in  a  high  wind  than  m  a  calm  ; 
with  something  almost  wild  in  her    and  a  gale  is  such  fun — such  a  romp, 
lool^  and  was  on  the  point  of  saying,    The  Dulhamptons  have  arrived  :  the 
good-bye,  as  she  did  so.    But  with    old  marchioness  never  drives  tiU  three 
an  effort  she  smiled,  and  said,  with  a    o'clock,  and  only  out  in  the  carriage 
little  shiver,  "The  air  is  grown  quite    twice  since  they  came.    I  can't  say  I 
chill,  and  the  sun  nearly  set;  we    very  much  admire  Lady  Constance, 
loitered,  Stanley  and  I,  a  great  deal    though  she  is  to  be  Chelford's  wife, 
too  long  in  the  park,  but  I  am  now    She  has  fine  eyes — and  I  think  no 
at  home,  and  I  tear  I  have  brought    other  good  point — much  too  dark  for 
you  much  too  far  out  of  your  way  al-    my  taste— but  they  say  clever  ;"  and 
ready ;  good-bye."  And  she  extended    not  another  word  was  there  on  this 
her  hand.  subiect. 

"  You  must  not  dismiss  your  escort  Lady   Constance  !    arranged,    I 

here.  I  must  see  you  through  the  en-    suppose,  by  Lady  Chelford— no  great 
chanted  dell — it  is  only  a  step — and    dot— and  an  unamiable  family— an 
then    I   shall   return  with  a  good    odious  family — nothing  to  recommend 
conscience,   like   a   worthy  knight,    her  but  her  rank." 
having  done  my  devoir  honestly."  So  niminated  Rachel  Lake  as  she 

She  looked  down  the  dell,  with  a  looked  out  on  her  shadowy  garden, 
dark  and  painful  glance,  and  then  she  and  tapped  a  little  feverish  tattoo 
said  a  few  words  of  hesitating  apology  with  her  finger  on  the  window  pane ; 
and  acquiescence,  and  in  a  few  minutes  and  she  memtated  a  great  while,  try- 
more  they  parted  at  the  little  wicket  ing  to  bring  back  distinctly  her  recol- 
of  Redman's  Farm.  They  shook  lection  of  Lady  Constance,  and  also 
hands.  He  had  a  few  pleasant,  linger-  vaguely  conjecturing  who  had  ar- 
ing  words  to  say.  She  paused  as  he  ranged  the  marriage,  and  how  it  had 
spoke  at  the  other  side  of  that  little  come  about 
garden  door.  She  seemed  to  like  "Chelford  cannot  like  her.  It  is 
those  lingering  sentences— and  hung  all  Lady  Chelford*s  doing.  Can  I 
upon  them — and  even  snuled— but  in    have  mistaken  the  name  1" 


pained __ ^ 

They  shook  hands  again — it  was  very  legible  hand, 

the  third  time — and  then  she  walked  "  He  treats  the  young  lady  very 

up  the  little  gravel  walk,  hardly  a  coolly,"  thought  Rachel,  forgetting, 

dozen  steps,  and  disappeared  witliin  perhaps,  that  nis  special  relations  to 

the  door  of  Redman's  Farm,  without  Dorcas  Brandon  had  compelled  his 

turning  another  parting  look  on  Lord  stay  in  that  part  of  the  world. 

Chelford,  who  remain^  at  the  little  Mingled  with  this  criticism,  was  a 

paling — expecting  one,  I  think — to  feeling  quite  unavowed  even  to  herself 

lift  his  hat  and  say  one  more  parting  —asore  feeling  that  Lord  Chelford  had 

word.  been — and  this  she  never  admitted  to 
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herself  before^— more  particular — no,  did  the  troubled  and  forsaken  King 

not  exactly  that — but  more   some-  Saul." 

thing  or  other — ^not  exactly  expres-  So   the  old    nurse  mounted  her 

sible  in  words,  in  his  approaches  to  spectacles,  glad  of  the  invitation,  and 

her,  than  was  consistent  with  his  began  to  read.   Her  reading  was  very 

situation.    But  then  she  had  been  slow,  and  had  other  faults,  too,  being 

very  guarded ;  not  stifif  or  prudish,  in  that  sing-son^  style  in  which  some 

indeed,  but  frank  and  cold  enough  people  inexplicaoly  like  to  read  Holy 

with  him,  and  that  was  comforting.  Wnt ;  but  it  was  reverent  and  dis- 

Still  there  was  a  sense  of  wonder —  tinct,  and  I  have  heard  worse  even 

a  great  blank— and  something  of  pain  in  the  reading  desk, 

in  the  discovery — ^yes,  pain — ^though  "  Stop,"  said  Rachel  suddenly,  as 

she  smiled  a  faint  blushing  smile —  she  reached  about  the  middle  of  the 

alone  as  she  was ;  and  then  came  a  chapter, 

deep  sigh  :  and  then  a  sort  of  start.  Tne  old  woman  looked  up,  with  her 

"Rachel,  Rachel,  is  it  possible  V  watery  eyes  wide  open,  and  there  was 

murmured  the  young  ladv,  with  the  a  short  pause, 

same  dubious  smile,  looking  down  "  I  beg  your  pardon,  dear  Tamar, 

upon  the  ground,  and  shakmg  her  but  you  must  first  tell  me  that  story 

head.    "  Ye»y  I  do  really  think  you  you  used  to  tell  me  long  a^o,  of  Lady 

had  begun  to  like  Lord  Ohelford —  Ringdove,  that  lived  in  Epping  Forest, 

only  begun,  the  least  little  insidious  to  whom  the  ghost  came,  and  told 

bit ;  but   thank   you,   wild   Bessie  something  she  was  never  to  reveal, 

FrankHn,  you  have  quite  opened  my  and  who  slowly  died  of  the  secret, 

eyes.    Rachel,  Rachel,  girl !  what  a  growing  all  the  time  more  and  more 

fool  you  were  near  becoming !"  like  the  spectre ;  and  besought  the 

She  looked  like  her  old  pleasant  priest  when  she  was  dying,  that  he 

self  during  this  little  speech — arch  would  have  her  laid  in  the  Abbey 

and    fresh,   and   still   smiling— she  vault,  with  her  mouth  open,  and  her 

looked  up  and  sighed,  and  then  her  eyes  and  ears  sealed,  in  token  that 

darker  look  returned,  and  she  said  her  term  of  slavery  was  over,  that  her 

dismally —  lips  might  now  be  open,  and  that  her 

"  What  utter  madness !"  eyes  were  to  see  no  more  the  dread- 

And  leaned  for  a  while  with  her  ful  sight,  nor  her  ears  to  hear  the 

fingers  upon  the  window  sash ;  and  frightful  words  that  used  to  scare 

when  she  turned  to  old  Tamar,  who  them  in  her  life-time  ;  and  then,  vou 

brought  in  her  tiny  tea  equipage,  it  remember,  whenever  afterwards  they 

seemed  as  if  the  shadow  of  the  dell,  opened  the  door  of  the  vault,  the 

into  which  she  had  been  vacantly  wind  entering  it,  made  meanings  in 

gazing,  still  rested  on  her  face.  her    hollow   mouth,    and    declared 

"  Not  here,  Tamar  ;  I'll  drink  tea  thines  so  horrible  that  they  built  up 

in  my  room  ;   and  you  must  bring  the  door  of  the  vault,  and  entered  it 

your  tea-Clip,  too,  and  we'll  take  it  no  more.    Let  me  have  the  whole 

together.    I  am — I  think  I  am — a  story,  just  as  you  used  to  tell  it 

little  nervous,  darling,  and  you  won't  So  old  Tamar,  who  knew  it  was  no 

leave  me )"  use  disputing  a  fancy  of  her  young 

So  they  sate  down  together  in  her  mistress's,  although  on  Sunday  night 

chamber.    It  was  a  cheery  little  bed-  she  woula  have  preferred  other  talk, 

room  when  the  shutters  were  closed,  recounted  her  old  tale  of  wonder, 

and  the  fire  burning  brightly  in  the  "  Yes,  it  is  true — ^a  true  allegory,  I 

grate.  mean,  Tamar.    Death  will  close  the 

"  My  good  Tamar  wiU  read  her  eyes  and  ears  against  the  sights  and 

chapters  aloud.    I  wish  I  could  en-  sounds  of  earth,  but  even  the  tomb 

joy  it  like  you.    I  can  only  wish,  secures  no  secrecy,  the  dead  them- 

You  must  pray  for  me,  Tamar.  There  selves  declare  their  dreadful  secrets, 

is  a  dreadful  image—  and  I  sometimes  open-mouthed,  to   the  winds.    Oh, 

think  a  dreadful  being — always  near  Tamar !  turn  over  the  pages,  and  try 

me.    Though  the  words  you  read  are  to  find  some  part  which  savs  where 

sad  and  awful,  they  are  also  sweet,  safety  and  peace  may  be  found  at 

like  funeral  music  a  long  way  off,  and  any  price  ;  for  sometimes  I  think  I 

they  tranquillize  me  without  making  am  almost  bereft  of— reason.*' 
me  better,  as  the  harping  of  David 
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CHAPTEB  XXXIV. 

MR.    LABKIN  AKO  TUB   VICAR. 


The  ffood  Vicar  was  not  only  dU-  "  Time  enough,  darling ;  I  can*t 

mayed  but  endangered  by  his  bro-  wait — I  shan't  be  away  twenty  mi- 

ther's  protracted  absence.  It  was  now  nutes— time  enough   when  I  come 

the  first  week  in  November.    Bleak  back.'' 

and  wintry  that  ungenial  month  set       "Have  you  heard  anvthing  of  Mark, 

in  at  Gylittgden;  and  in  accord  with  darling  V*  she  inquired  eagerly, 

the  tempestuous  and  dismal  weather  "  Of  Mark  1    Oh,  no ! — nothing  of 

the  fortunes  of  the  Rev.  William  Mark."    And  he  added  with  a  deep 

Wylder  were  darkened  and  agitated,  sigh,  "  Oh,  dear !  I  wonder  he  does 

This  morning  a  letter  came  at  break-  not  write — no,  nothing  of  Mark." 

fast  by  post,  and  when  he  had  read  Slie  followed  him  into  the  hall 

it,  tne  poor  Vicar  grew  a  little  white,  "  Now,  Willie  darling,  you  must  not 

and  he  folded  it  very  quietly  and  put  go  till  ^ou  have  had  your  breakfast — 

it  in  his  waistcoat  pocket,  and  patted  you  will  make  yourself  ill — indeed 

little  Fairy  on  the  head.    Little  Fairy  you  will — do  come  back,  iust  to  please 

was  asking  him  a  question  all  this  me,  and  eat  a  little  first. 

time,  very  vehemently,  "  How  long  "  No,  darling ;  no,  my  love — I  can't, 

was  Jack  s  sword  that  he  killed  the  indeed.    I'll  be  back  immediately ; 

giants  with  V*  and  several  times  to  but  I  must  catch  Mr.  Larkin  before 

this  distinct  question  he  received  only  he  goes  out.    It  is  onlv  a  little  mat- 

the  unsatisfactory  reply,  "Yes.  my  ter — I  want  to  ask  his  opinion — 

darling;"  and  at  last,  when  little  and— oh!— here  is  my  stick— and  I'll 

Faiiy  mounted  his  knee,  and  hug-  return  immediately." 

ginff  the  abstracted  Vicar  round  the  "And  I'll  go  with  you,"  cried  little 

neck,  urged  his  question  with  kisses  Fainr. 

and  lamentations,  the  parson  answered  "No,  no  !  little  man  ;  I  can't  take 

with  a  look  of  creat  perplexity,  and  you — no,   it  is  business— stajr  with 

only  half  recallea,  said,  "Indee(i,  little  mamma,  and  I'll  be  back  again  in  a 

man,  I  don't  know.    How  Ions,  vou  few  minutes." 

say,  was  Jack's  sword  1    Well,  i  (tare  So,  spite  of  Fairy's  clamours  and  the 

say  it  was  as  long  as  the  umbrella."  remonstrances  of  his  fond,  clinging. 

He  got  up, with  the  same  pjerplexed  and  little  wife,  with  a  hurried  kiss  or  two, 

absent  look,  as  he  said  this,  and  threw  away  he  went  alone,  at  a  very  auick 

an  anxious  glance  about  the  room,  as  pace,  through  the  high  street  of  Gy- 

if  looking  for  something  he  had  mis-  lingden,  and  was  soon  in  the  audience 

laid.  chamber  of  the  serious,  gentleman 

"  You  are  not  going  to  write  now,  attorney. 

Willie,  dear  ?"  expostulated  his  good  The  attorney  rose  with  a  gaunt  and 

little  wife,  "you  have  not  tasted  your  sad  smile  of  welcome— begged  Mr. 

tea  yet"  Wylder,  with  a  wave  of  his  long  hand, 

"I  have,  indeed,  dear ;  haven't  I  ?  to  be  seated — and  then  seating  him- 

Well,  I  will."  self  and  crossing  one  long  thigh  over 

And,  standing,  he  drank  nearly  half  the  other,  he  threw  his  arm  over  the 
the  cup  she  haa  poured  out  for  him,  back  of  his  chair,  and  leaning  back 
and  set  it  down,  and  felt  in  his  pocket,  with  what  he  conceived  to  be  a  grace- 
she  thought,  for  his  keys.  ful  and  gentlemanly  negligence — with 

"Are  you  looking  for  anything,  his  visiter  full  in  the  fight  of  the 

Willie,  darling  ?  Your  keys  are  in  my  window  and  his  own  countenance  in 

basket"  shadow,  the  li^ht  coming  from  behind 

"No, darlings  no, darling— nothing  — a  diplomatic  arrangement  which 

I  have  everytnmg  I  want.    I  think  I  he  affected — he  fixed  his  small,  pink 

must  go  to  the  Lodge  and  see  Mr.  eyes  observantly  upon  him,  and  asked 

Larkin,  for  a  moment"  .if  he  could  do  anytning  for  Mr.  Wylder. 

"  But  you  have  eaten  nothing,"  "  Have  you  heard  anything  since, 

remonstrated  his  partner,  "  you  must  Mr.  Larkin  1     Can  you  coigecture 

not  go  until  you  have  eaten  some-  where  his  address  may  now  bel" 

thing."  asked  the  Vicar,  a  little  abruptly. 
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"^  Ah!  Mr.  Mark  Wylder,  perhaps,  the  form  of  a  prayer.   "For.tospeak 

yon  refer  to  1"  frankly,  Mr.  liu-lmi,  idt  drcamstanees 

"  Yeg ;  my  brother,  Mark."  are  very  preasmg.    I  have  just  heard 

Mr.  Larkm  amiled  a  sad  and  simple  from  Cambridge,  and  find  that  my 

amil^  and  shook  his  head.  good  friend,  Mr.  Momitain,  the  book- 

''No,  indeed — ^not  a  word — ^it  is  seller,  has  been  dead  two  months,  and 

very  sad.  and  involves  ^uite  a  world  his  wife — he  was  a  widower  when  I 

of  trouble — ^and  utterly  mezplicable  \  knew  Imn,  but  it  wonld  seem  has 

for  I  need  not  tell  you,  in  my  position,  married  since — is  his  sole  erecntrix, 

it  can^t  be  pleasant  to  be  denied  all  and  has  sold  the  business,  and  directed 

access  to  the  client  who  has  appointed  two  gentlemen — attorneys — to  call  in 

me  to  act  for  him,  nor  conducive  to  all  we  debts  due  to  him — ^peremp- 

the  apprehension  of  his  wishes  upon  torily — and  they  say  I  must  pay  be- 

many  pointi^  which  I  should  much  fore  the  15th  ;  and  I  have,  absolutely, 

prefer  not  being  left  to  my  discretion ;  but  five  pounds  in  the  world,  until 

it  is  reallyaslsay,quitemexplicable,  March,  when  my  half  year  will  be 

for  Mr.  MarkWylder  must  thoroughly  paid.     And  indeed,  only  that  the 

see  all  this ;  he  is  endowed  by  nature  tradespeople  here  are  so  veiy  kind, 

with  eminent  talents  for  business,  we  should  often  find  it  very  difficult 

and  he  must  perfecdy  appreciate  the  to  manag&" 

embarrassment  in  which  the  mystery       "  Perhaps,"    said    .  Mr.     Larkin, 

with  which  he  so  successfully  sur-  blandly,  *^you  would  permit  me  to 

rounds  the  place  of  his  abode  must  look  at  the  letter  you  mentioned  hav- 

involve  all  those  whom  he  has  ap-  ing  received  from  the  solicitors  at 

pointed  to  conduct  his  business."  Cambridge  )" 

"  I  have  heard  from  him  this  mom-       ''  Oh,  thank  you,  certainly ;  here  it 

ing,"  resumed  the  lawyer;  "he  was  is,"  said  William  Wyldc^  eagerly, 

pleased  to  direct  a  power  of  attorney  and  he  gazed  with  his  kino,  truthful 

to  me  to  receive  his  rents  and  sign  eyes  upon  the  attorney's  countenance 

receipts  ;   and  he  proposes  making  as  he  glanced  over  it,  trying  to  read 

Lord  Viscount  Chelford  and  Captain  something  of  futurity  therein. 
Lake  trustees,  to  fund  his  money  or       "  Foukes  and  Mauley,"  said  Mr. 

otherwise  invest  it  for  his  use,  and" —  Larkin.    "  I  have  never  had  but  one 

"  Has  he — I  beg  pardon— but  did  transaction  with  them  ;  they  are  not 

he  mention  a  little  matter  in  which  I  alwavs  pleasant  people  to  deal  with, 

am  deeply— indeed,  vit^yinterested)**  Mind,  I  don't  say  anything  affecting 

The  Vicar  paused.  their  integrity— Heaven  forbid ;  but 

"  I  don't  quite  apprehend ;  perhaps  they  certiunly  did  take  rather  what  I 

if  you  were  to  frame  your  question  a  would  call  a  short  turn  with  us  on 

little  more  definitely,  I  might  possi-  the  occasion  to  which  I  refer.    You 

bly  be  able  to  answer — a — you  were  must  be  cautious ;  indeed,  my  dear 

saying" —  sir,  very  cautious.     The  fifteenth — 

"  I  mean  a  matter  of  very  deep  in-  just  ten  clear  days.    Well,  vou  know 

terest  to  me,"  said  the  poor  Vicar,  you  have  tUl  then  to  look  about  vou; 

colouring  a  little,  "  though  no  very  and  you  know  we  may  any  day  hear 

considerable  sum,  viewed  absolutely,  from  your  brother,  directing  the  loan 

but,  under  my  unfortunate  circum-  to  be  paid  over  to  you." 
stances,  of  the  most  urgent  import-       ^*  And  now,  my  dear  and  reverend 

ance— a  loan  of  three  hundred  pounds  friend,  you  Know  me,  I  hope,"  con- 

— did  he  mention  it  1"  tinned  Sfr.  Larkin,  very  kindly,  as  he 

Again  Mr.  Larkin  shook  his  head,  handed  back  the  letter  ;  "  and  you 

with  the  same  sad  smile.  won't  attribute  what  I  say  to  imper- 

"  But,  though  we  do  not  know  how  tinent  curiosity  ;  but  your  brother's 

to  find  him,  he  knows  very  well  where  intended  advance  of  three  hundred 

to  find  us — and,  as  you  are  aware,  we  pounds  can  hardly  have  had  relation 

hear  from  him  constantly — ^and  no  only  to  this  trifling  claim  upon  you. 

doubt  he  recollects  his  promise,  and  There  are,  no  doubt — pardon  me — 

will  transmit  the  necessary  directions  several  little  matters  to  be  arranged ; 

all  in  good  time."  and  considerable  circumspection  will 

"I  earnestly  hope  he  may,"  and  be  highly  advisable,  pending  your 

the  poor  cleric  lifted  up  his  eyes  un-  brother's  absence^  in  dealing  with  the 

consciously  and  threw  his  hope  into  persons  who  are  m  a  position  to  press 
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their  claimB  unpleasantly.   You  must  ^  Oh !  Mr.  Larkin,  if  I  could  induce 

not  trifle  with  these  things.    And  let  you^ 

me  recommend  you  seeing  your  legal  Mr.  Larkin  smiled  a  melancholy 

adTiser,  whoever  he  is,  immediately."  smile,  and  shook  his  head. 

"  You  mean,"  said  the  Vicar,  who  *'  Ah,  my  dear  sir.  I  only  wish  I 

was  by  this  time  very  much  flushed,  could ;  but  my  hands  are  so  awfuUv 

^  a  gentleman  of  your  profession,  Mr.  full,"  and  he  mted  them  up  and  shook 

Larkin.    Do  you  really  think — well,  them,  and  shook  his  tall,  bald  head  at 

it  has  frequently  crossed  my  mind—  the  same  time,  and  smiled  a  weary 

but  the  expense,  you  know  ;  and  al*  smile.     "  Just  look  there,"  and  he 

though  my  affiEkirs  are  in  a  most  un-  waved  his  Angers  in  the  (urection  of 

pleasant  and  complicated  state,  I  am  the  Cyclopean  wall  of  tin  boxes,  tier 

sure  that  everything  would  be  per-  above  tier,  each  bearing,  in  yellow 

fectlv  smooth  if  only  I  had  received  italics,  the  name  of  some  country  gen- 

the  loan  my  kind  brother  intends,  tleman,  and  two  baronets  among  the 

and  which,  to  be  sure,  as  you  say,  number ;  "  every  one  of  them  laden 

any  day  I  may  receive.  with  deeds  and  papers.    You  can't 

^*  But,  my  dear  sir,  do  you  really  have  a  notion — ^no  one  has — ^what  it 

mean  to  say  that  you  would  pay  is!" 

claims  from  various  quarters — how  "I  see^  indeed,"    murmured  the 

old  is  this,  for  instance? — ^without  honest  Vicar,  in  a  compassionating 

examination !"  tone,  and  quite  entering  into  the  spi- 

The  Vicar  looked  very  blank.  rit  of  Mr.  Larkin's  mournful  appeal, 

*'  I — ^this — well,  this  I  certainly  do  as  if  the  being  in  large  business  was 

owe;  it  has  increased  a  little  with  the  most  unpalatable  and  trying  situa- 

interest,  though  good  Mr.  Mountain  tion  in  which  an  attorney  oomd  well 

never  charged  more  than  six  per  cent  find  himself. 

It  was,  I  think,  about  fifteen  pounds;  "  It  was  very  unreasonable  of  me 

books;  I  am  ashamed  to  say  how  long  to  think  of  troubling  you  with  my 

ago ;  about  a  work  which  I  began  wretched  afiJEurs :  but  really  I  do  not 

then,  and  laid  aside — on  Eusebius ;  know  very  well  where  to  turn,  or 

but  which  is  now  complete,  and  will,  whom  to  speak  to.    Maybe,  my  dear 

I  hope,  eventually  repay  me."  sir,  you  can  think  of  some  conscien- 

"  Were  you  of  age,  my  dear  sir,  tious  and  Christian  practitioner  who 

when  he  gave  you  these  books  on  is  not  so  laden  witn  other  people's 

credit?  were  you  twenty-one  years  of  cares  and  troubles  as  you  are.    I  am 

age?"  a  very  poor  client,  and  indeed  more 

'*  Oh !  no  :  not  twenty ;  but  then  I  trouble  than  I  could  possibly  be  gain 

owe  it,  and  I  could  no^  as  a  Chris-  to  any  one.    But  there  may  be  some 

tian  man,  evade  my  debts."  one ;  pray  think;  ten  days  m  so  short 

"  Of  course ;  but  you  can't  pay  it  a  time,  and  I  can  do  nothing." 
at  present,  and  it  may  be  highly  im-  Mr.  Larkin  stood  at  the  window 
portant  to  enable  you  to  treat  this  as  ruminating,  with  his  left  hand  in  his 
a  debt  of  honour,  you  perceive.  Sup-  breeches  pocket  and  his  ri^ht,  with 
pose,  my  dear  sir,  they  should  proceed  finger  and  thumb  pinchins  his  under 
to  arrest  you,  or  to  sequestrate  the  re-  lip,  after  his  wont,  and  the  despair- 
venue  of  your  vicarage.  Now,  see,  my  ing  accents  of  the  poor  Viciur's  last 
dear  sir,  I  am,  I  humoly  hope,  a  Chris-  sentence  still  in  his  ear. 
tian  man;  but  you  will  meet  with  men  "  Well,"  he  said,  hesitatingly,  "  it 
in  every  profession — and  mine  is  no  is  not  easy,  at  a  moment's  notice,  to 
exception — disposed  to  extract  the  last  point  out  a  suitable  solicitor;  there 
farthing  which  the  law  by  its  extrem-  are  many,  of  course,  very  desirable 
est  process  will  give  them.  And  I  gentlemen,  but  I  feel  it,  my  dear  sir, 
really  must  tell  you,  frankly,  that  if  a  very  serious  responsibility  naming 
you  dream  of  escaping  the  most  seri-  one  for  so  confidential  a  matter,  and 
ous  consequences,  you  must  at  once  requiring  so  much  deHcacv,  as  well  as 

Elace  yourself  and  your  affairs  in  the  experience.  But  you  shall  not,  in  the 

ands  of  a  competent  man  of  busi-  meantime,  go  to  the  wall  for  want  of 

ness.    It  wUl  probably  be  found  that  advice.    Rely  upon  it,  well  do  the 

you  do  not  in  reality  owe  sixty  pounds  best  we  can  for  you,"  he  continued, 

of  every  hundred   claimed  against  in  a  patronizing  way.  with  his  chin 

you."  raised,  and  extending  (lis  hand  kindly 
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to  shake  that  of  the  parson.    "  Yes,  the  matter  of  professional  remunera- 

I  certainly  will — you  must  have  ad-  tion  more,  until,  at  least,  I  press  it, 

vice.    Can  you  give  me  two  hours  which,  rely  upon  it,  will  not  be  for  a 

to-morrow  evening — say  to  tea— if  you  good  while." 

will  do  me  the  honour.    My  friend.  The  attorney's  smile  plainly  said. 

Captain  Lake,  dines  at  Brandon  to-  that  his ''good  while'*  meanfnever.'' 

morrow.   He's  staying  here  with  me,  "  This    is,    indeed,    unimaginable 

you  are  aware,  on  a  visit;  but  we  kindness.    How  have  I  deserved  so 

shall  be  quite  by  ourselves,  say  at  wonderful  a  blessing  !" 

seven  o'clock  Bring  all  your  papers,  "And  I  have  no  doubt  that  these 

and  I'll  get  at  the  root  of  the  busi-  claims  will   ultimately  be   reduced 

ness.  and  see,  if  possible,  in  each  par-  fully  thirty  per  cent    I  had  once  a 

ticmar  case,  what  line  is  best  to  be  good  deal  of  professional  experience 

adopted."  in  this  sort  of  business ;  and.  Oh ! 

"  How  can  I  thank  you,  my  dear  my  dear  sir,  it  is  really  irulancholy .'" 

sir,"  cried  gentle  William  Wylder,  and  up  went  his  small  pink  eyes  m  a 

his   countenance   actually    beaming  pure  horror,  and  his  hands  were  lifted 

with    delight   and   gratification — a  at  the  same  time  ;  "but  we  will  bring 

brighter  look  than  it  had  worn  for  them  to  particulars  :  and  you  may 

many  weeks.  rely  upon  it,  you  will  have  a  much 

"  Oh,  dont— ^ay  don't  mention  it.  longer  time  than  they  are  disposed  to 

I  assure  you,  it  is  a  happiness  to  me  allow  you." 

to  be  of  any  little  use ;  and,  really,  I  Just  at  this  moment  they  became 
don't  see  how  you  could  possibly  hold  aware  of  a  timid  little  tapping  which 
your  own  among  the  parties  who  are  had  been  going  on  at  the  window 
pressing  you  without  professional  ad-  during  the  latter  part  of  this  con- 
vice."  ference,  and  looking  up,  the  attorney 

"  I  feel,"  said  the  poor  Rector,  and  and  the  Vicar  saw  "  little  Fairy" 

his    eyes   filled  as   ne  smiled,  and  peering    through    his    light    hair, 

his  lip  quivered  a  little — *'  I  feel  as  with  its  mild,  golden  shadow,  and 

if  my  prayer  for  direction  and  deli-  the  odd.  sensitive  smile,  at  once  shy 

verance  were  answered  at  last    Oh  !  and  arcn ;  his  cheeks  were  wet  with 

my  dear  sir,  I  have  suffered  a  great  tears,  and  his  pretty  little  nose  red, 

deal ;  but  something  assures  me  1  am  though  he  was  smiling;  and  he  drew 

rescued,  and  sliaU  have  a  quiet  mind  his  face  aside  among  the  jessamine, 

once  more — I  am  now  in  safe  and  when  he  saw  the  gaunt  attorney  di- 

able  hands."    And  he  shook  the  safe  recting  his  patronizing  smile  upon 

and  able,  and  rather  large,  hands  of  him. 

the  amiable  attorney  in  both  his.  "'  I  beg  pardon,"  said  the  Vicar, 

"  You  make  too  much  of  it,  my  rising  witn  a  sudden  smile,  and  going 

dear  sir.    I  should  at  any  time  be  to  the  window.   **  It  is  my  little  man. 

most  happy  to  advise  you,    said  'Mj,  Fairy  !    Fairy !    What  has  brought 

Du-kin.  with   a  lofty  and   pleased  you  here,  my  little  man  ?" 

benevolence,  "and  with  great  plea-  Fairy  glanced,  still  smiling,  but 

sure,  provisionallt/f  until  we  can  hit  very  shamefacedly  at  the  ^rand  at- 

upon  a  satisfactory  solicitor,  with  a  tomey,  and  in  his  little  fist  he  held  a 

little  more  time  at  his  disposal    I  pair  of  rather  seedy  gloves  to  the 

undertake  the  management  of  your  window  pane, 

case."  "  So  I  did.    I  protest  I  forgot  my 

"  Thank  Heaven !"  again  said  the  gloves.  Thank  you,  little  man.   Who 

Vicar,  who  had  not  let  go  his  hands,  is  with  you  1     Oh  !  I  see.    That  is 

"  And  it  is  so  delightful  to  have  for  right" 

my  guide  a  Christian  man,  who,  even  The  maid  ducked  a  short  courtesy, 

were  I  disposed,  would  not  lend  him-  ''  Indeed,  sir,  please.  Master  Fairy 

self  to  an  unworthy  or  questionable  was  raising  the  roof  (a  nursery  phrase, 

defence :  and  although  at  this  mo-  which  implied  indescribable  bellow- 

ment  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  reward  ing),  and  as  naughty  as  could  be,  until 

your  invaluable  assistance  " Misses  allowed  him  to  come  after 

"  Now  really,  my  dear  sir,  I  must  you." 

insist — no  more  of  that,  I  beseech  you.  "  Oh !  mv  little  man,  you  must  not 

I  do  most  earnestly  insist  that  you  do  that    Ajsk  nicely,  you  know  ;  al- 

promise  me  you  will  never  mention  waysouietly,  like  a  little  gentleman.** 
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"Bat,  oh!  Wapsie,   your  hands  mured  another  thank^ving,  and  then 

would  be  cold ;''  and  he  held  the  quite  hilariously — 

gloves  to  him  against  the  glass.  ^'  If  little  man  would  Uke  to  come 

"  Well,  darling,  thank  you ;  you  with  his  Wapsie,  we'll  take  such  a 

are  a  kind  little  man,  and  Til  be  with  nice  little  walk  together,  and  we'll  go 

you  in  a  moment,"  said  the  Vicar,  and  see  poor  Widow  Maddock  ;  and 

with  a  yeiY  loving   smile   on   his  we'll  buy  three  muffins  on  our  way 

naughty  little  man.  home,  for  a  feast  this  evening ;  and 

"Mr.  Larkin,"said  he,  turning  very  we'll  look  at  the  pictures  inflie  old 
eratefully  to  the  attorney ;  "  you  can  French  Josephus ;  and  mamma  and  I 
lay  this  Chnstian  comfort  to  your  will  tell  stories;  and  I  have  a  half- 
kind  heart,  that  you  have  made  mine  penny  to  buy  apples  for  little  Fairy." 
a  hundredfold  lighter  since  I  entered  The  attorney  stood  at  his  window 
this  blessed  room ;  indeed  you  have  with  a  shadow  on  his  face,  and  his 
lifted  a  mountain  from  it  by  the  small  eyes  a  little  contracted  and 
timely  proffer  of  your  invaluable  as-  snakelike,  following  the  slim  figure  of 
sistance."  the  threadbare  Vicar  and  his  golden- 

Again  the  attorney  waved  off,  with  haired,  dancing  little  comrade ;  and 

a  benignant  and  humble  smile,  rather  then  he  mounted  a  chair,  and  took 

oppressive  to  see,  all  idea  of  obliga-  down  successively  four  of  his  japanned 

tion,  and  accompanied  his  ^teful  boxes;  two  of  them,  in  yellow  letters, 

client  to  the  glass  door  of  his  little  bore  respectively  the  label  ^^  Brandon, 

porch,  where  Fairy  was  already  await-  No.  1"  and  "^o.  2;"   the  other, 

mg    him  with    the   gloves    in   his  "  Wylder,  No.  1 "  and  "  No.  2." 

hand.  He  opened  the  "  Wylder  "  box  first, 

*' I  do  believe,"  said  the  good  Vicar,  and  glanced  through  a  neat  little 

as  he  walked  down  what  Mr.  Larkin  *'  statement  of  title,"  prepared  for 

called  "  the  approach,"  and  looking  counsel  when  draughting  the  deed  of 

up  with  irrepressible  gratitude  to  the  settlement  for  the  marriage  which 

blue  sky  and  the  white  clouds  sailing  was  never  to  take  place, 

over  his  head,  **  if  it  be  not  presump-  "  The  limitations,  let  me  see,  is  not 

tion,  ImuM  believe,  that  I  have  been  there  something  that  one  might  be 

directed  hither— yes,  darling,  yes,  my  safe  in  advancing  a  trifle  upon— eh  % 

hands  are  warm"  (this  was  addressed  h'm — yes." 

to  little  Fairy,  who  was  clamouring  for  And,  with  his  lip  in  his  finger  and 
information  on  the  point,  and  clinging  thumb,  he  conned  over  those  remain- 
to  his  arm  as  he  capered  by  his  side),  ders  and  reversions  with  a  skilled  and 
^*  What  immense  relief;"  and  he  mur-  rapid  eye.    . 


CHAPTEB  XZXV. 

A  TBTI-A-TCTB  Olf  OTUICODBN  HBATH. 

Rachel  Lake  was  glad  to  see  the  *'  Fairy,*'  smiling  and  chatting  with 

slender  and  slightly-stooped  figure  of  Margery,  to  see  the  hens  and  chick- 

tiie  Vicar  standing,  that  morning—  ens  in  the  yard, 

his  bright  little  boy  by  the  hand— in  The  physician,  after  a  while,  finds 

the  wicket  of  the  tiny  flower-garden  the  leading  features  of  most  cases 

of  Redman's  Farm.     She  went  out  pretty  much  alike.    He  knows  when 

quickly  to  greet  him.    The  sick  man  inflammation  may  be  expected  and 

hkes  the  sound  of  his  kind  doctor's  fever  will  supervene ;  he  is  not  sur- 

step  on  the  stairs ;  and,  be  his  skill  prised  if  the  patient's  mind  wanders 

much  or  little,  trusts  in  him,  and  will  a  little  at  times;  expects  the  period 

even  joke  a  little  asthmatic  joke,  and  of  prostration  and  the  return  of  ap- 

smiie  a  hectic  little  smile  about  his  petite ;  and  has  his  measures  and  ms 

ailments,  when  he  is  present »  palliatives  ready  for  each  successive 

So  they  fell  into  discourse  amons  phase  of  sickness  and  recovery.    In 

the  autumnal  flowers  and  withered  like  manner,  too,  the  good  and  skilful 

leaves  ;  and,  as  the  day  was  still  and  parson  comes,  by  experience,  to  know 

genial,  they  remained  standing  in  the  the  signs  and  stages  of  the  mond 

garden ;  and  away  went  busy  little  sicknesses  and  recoveries  which  some 


388                                            Wylder'i  Hand.  [Oct. 

of  them  know  how  so  tenderly  and  bo  though  despair  were  in  the  pang,  that 

wisely  to  care  for.    They,  too,  have  she  had,  at  last,  quite  explain^  this 

ready — having  often  proved  their  con-  to  herself. 

Bolatoiy  efficacy — ^their  febrifuges  and  As  Rachel  stood  in  her  little  gar- 

their  toniceu  culled  from  that  tree  of  den,  on  the  spot  where  she  had  bidden 

life  whose  *^ leaves  are  for  the  healing  farewell  to  tne  Vicar,  she  was  roused 

of  the  nations.'*  from  her  vague  and  msmal  reverie  bv 

Poor  Rachers   hours  were  dark,  the  sound  of  a  carriage  close  at  hand, 

and  life  had  grown  in  some  sort  ter-  She  had  just  time  to  see  that  it  was 

rible,  and  death  seemed  now  so  real  a  Brougham,  and  to  recognise  the 

and  near — ^ay,    quite  a  fact  —  and,  Brandon  liveries,  when  it  drew  up  at 

somehow,  not  unfriendly.    But,  oh !  the  garden  wicket,  and  Dorcas  called 

the  immense  futuritv  beyond,  that  to  her  from  the  open  window, 

could  not  be  shirked,  to  which  she  "  I'm  come,  Kachel,  expressly  to 

was  certainly  going.  take  vou  with  me ;  and  1  won't  be 

Death,  the  ^eep  so  welcome !  But,  denied." 

oh !  that  stupendous  life  eveblast-  "  Yoa  are  very  good,  Dorcas;  thank 

INO,  now  first  unveiled.    She  could  you,  dear,  very  much :  but  I  am  not 

only  dose  her  eyes  and  wring  her  very  well,  and  a  very  dull  companion 

hands.    Oh !  for  some  friendly  voice  to-aay." 

and  hand  to  stay  her  through  the  val-  ^'  You  think  I  am  goinjg  to  see 

ley  of  the  shadow  of  death !  people,  and  to  bore  you  with  visits. 

They  talked  a  long  while — Rachel  No  such  thing,  I  assure  you.    I  have 

chiefly  a  listener,  and  often  quietly  taken  a  fancy  to  walk  on  the  com- 

weepmg ;  and,  at  last,  a  very  kindly  mon,  that  is  all — a  kind  of  longing ; 

parting,  and  a  promise  from  the  sim-  and  you  must  come  with  me ;  quite 

pie  and  gentle  Vicar  that  he  would  to  ourselves,  you  and  I.    You  won't 

often  look  in  at  Redman's  Farm.  refuse  me,  darling ;  I  know  you*ll 

She  watched  his  retreating  figure  come." 

as  he  and  little  Fairy  walked  down  Well,  Rachel  did  go.    And  away 

the  tenebrious  road  to  Gylingden,  fol-  they  drove  through  the  quiet  town  of 

lowing  them  with  a  dismal  gaze,  as  a  Gylingden  together,  and  through  the ' 

benighted  and  wounded  wayfarer  in  short  street  on  the  right,  and  so  upon 

that  ^* Valley"  would  the  pale  lamp's  the  still  quieter  common, 

disappearing   that   had  for  a    few  This  plain  of  green  turf  broke  gra- 

minutes  shone  in  its  dreadful  dark-  dually  into  a  heath ;  and  an  irregular 

ness.  screen  of  timber  divided  the  common 

And  when,  in  fitful  reveries,  fancy  of  Gylingden  in  a  wild  and  sylvan 
turned  for  a  moment  to  an  earthly  fashion  from  the  moor.  The  wood 
past  and  future,  all  there  was  a  blank —  passed,  Dorcas  stopped  the  carriage, 
the  past  saddened,  the  future  clouded,  and  the  two  young  ladies  descended. 
She  did  not  know,  or  even  suspect.  It  was  a  sunny  day,  and  the  air  still; 
that  she  had  been  living  in  an  aerial  and  the  open  heath  contrasted  plea- 
castle,  and  worshipping  an  unreal  santly  with  the  sombre  and  confined 
image,  until,  on  a  sudden,  all  was  re-  scenery  of  Redman*s  Dell ;  and  alto- 
vealed  in  that  chance  gleam  of  cruel  gether  Rachel  was  glad  now  that  she 
lightning,  the  line  in  that  letter,  had  made  the  effb^  and  come  with 
which   she   read   so  often,  spellea  her  cousin. 

over,  and  puzzled  over  so  industri-  "  It  was  good  of  you  to  come,  Ra- 

ously,  though  it  was  clear  enough,  chel,"  said  Miss  Brandon ;  '*  and  you 

How  noble,  how  good,  how  bright  look  tired;  but  you  shan't  speak  more 

and  true,  was  that  hero  of  her  uncon-  than  you  like ;  and  I'll  tell  you  all 

scions  romance.    She  had  never  sub-  the  news.    Ohelford  is  just  returned 

pected  her  unspeakable  folly  until  from  Brighton ;  he  arrived  this  mom- 

now.  ing ;  and  he  and  Lady  Ohelford  will 

Well,  no  one  else  suspected  that  stay  for  the  hunt  baU.    I  made  it  a 

incipient  madness — that  was  some-  point.  •  And  he  called  at  Hockley,  on 

thing ;  and  brave  Rachel  would  quite  his  way  back,  to  see  Sir  Julius.    Do 

master  it.  Happy  she  had  discovered  you  know  him)" 

it  so  soon.    B^des,  it  was,  even  if  **  Sir  Julius  Hockley.     No — I've 

Ohelford  were  at  her  feet,  a  wild  im-  heard  of  him  only." 

possibility  now  ;  and  it  was  well,  "  Well,  they  say  he  is  wasting  his 


1863.J                                        Wyld^9  Hand.  389 

property  very  fast :  and  I  think  him  "  Did  1 1    Well — ^maybe — ^yes,  he 

everywayverynearlya  fool;  but  Chel-  is  to   blame — the   miserable   man, 

ford  wanted  to  see  him  about  Mr.  whom  I  hate  to  think  of  and  yet  am 

Wylder.    Mark  Wylder,  you  know,  always  thinking  of — Stanley  well 

of  course,  has  turned  up  a^ain  in  knows  is  not  in  a  state  to  do  it" 

England.    His  letter  to  Chel&rd,  six  "  Don't  you  think,  Rachel,  remem- 

weeks  ago,  was  from  Boulogne  :  but  bering  what  I  have  confided  to  you, 

his  last  was  from  Brighton ;  ana  Sir  that  you  ought  to  be  franker  with 

Julius  Hockley  witnessed— I  think  me  in  this  f 

the^  call  it — ^that  letter  of  attorney  '*  Oh.  Dorcas !  don't  misunderstand 

which  Mark  sent  about  a  week  since  me.   Ii  the  secret  were  all  my  own — 

to  Mr.  Larkin ;  and  OhelforcL  who  is  Heaven  knows,  hateful  as  it  is,  how 

most  anxious  to  trace  Mark  liVylder.  boldly  I  would  risk  all,  and  throw 

having  to  surrender — I  think  they  call  myself  on  yourfidelity  or  your  mercy — 

it — a  '  trust'  is  not  it — or  something  I  know  not  how  you  might  view  it: 

— I  really  don't  understand  the  nature  but  it  is  different,  Dorcas,  at  least  for 

of  it — to  him,  and  not  being  able  to  find  the  present:  it  is  not  mine,  it  is  not, 

out  his  address,  Mr.  Larkin  wrote  to  indeed,  Dorcas,  darling.    Won't  you 

Sir  Julius,  whom  Chelford  did  not  find  believe  me — you  will — you  know  me — 

at  home,  to  ask  him  for  a  description  of  you  know  how  I  hate  secrets ;  but  it 

Mark,  to  ascertain  whether  he  had  dis-  is  not  mine — only  in  part — that  is,  I 

guised  himself;  and  Sir  Julius  wrote  dare  not  tell  it~-but  may  be  soon 

such  an  absurd  description  of  poor  free — and  to  us  all,  dear  Dorcas,  a 

Mark,  in  doggrel  rhyme— so  like — his  woful,  woful  day  will  it  be." 

odd  walk,  his  great  whiskers,  and  '*  I  made  you  a  promise,  Bachel," 

everything.    Chelford  does  not  like  said  her  beautiful  cousin,  gravely,  and 

personalities,  but  he  could  not  help  a  little  coldly  and  sadly  too ;  '*  I  will 

laughing.    Are  you  ill,  darling  1"  never  break  it  again — it  was  thought- 

Though  she  was  walkins  on  beside  less.    Let  us  each  try  to  forget  that 

her  companion,  Rachel  looked  on  the  there  is  anything  hidden  between  us." 

point  of  fainting.  "  If  ever  the  time  comes,  dear  Dor- 

*'  My  darling,  you  must  sit  down ;  cas,  when  I  may  tell  it  to  you,  I  don't 

you  do  look  very  ill.    I  forgot  my  pro-  know  whether  you  will  bless  or  hate 

mise  about  Mark  Wylder.    How  stu-  me  for  having  kept  it  so  well ;  at  all 

pid  I  have  been ;  and  perhaps  I  have  events,  I  think  you'll  pity  me,  and, 

distressed  you."  at  last  understand   your  miserable 

"  No,  Dorcas,  I  am  pretty  well;  but  cousin." 

I  have  been  ill,  and  I  am  a  little  tired;  **  I  said  before,  Rachel,  that  I  liked 

and,  Dorcas,  I  don't  deny  it,  I  am  you,  and  do  continue  to  like  you ; 

amazed,  you  tell  me  such  things.  That  and  I  do  believe,  that  if  it  were  your 

letter  of  attorney,  or  whatever  it  is,  own  secret  only,  you  would  tell  it  to 

must  not  be  acted  upon.    It  is  lucre-  me.    You  are  one  of  us,  Rachel.    You 

dible.    It  is  all  horrible  wickedness,  are  beautiful,  and  therefore  doomed. 

Mark  Wylder*s  fate  is  dreadful,  and  Wayward  and  daring,  and  one  way 

Stanley  is  the  mover  of  all  this.   Oh!  or  another,  misfortune  alwajrs  waylays 


Dorcas,  darling,  I  wish  I  could  tell    us  j  and  /  have,  I  know  it,  calamity 


ou  everything.     Some  day  I  may    before  me.     Death  comes  to  other 

I  am  sick  and  terrified.  women  in  its  accustomed  way :  but 

"      ^hc 


They  had  sat  down,  by  this  time,  we  have  a  double  death.    There  is 

side  by  side,  on  the  crisp  bcmk.  Each  not  a  beautiful  portrait  in  Brandon 

kdy  looked  down,  the  one  in  sufier-  that  has  not  a  sad  and  true  story, 

ing.  the  other  in  thought  Early  death  of  the  frail  and  fair  te- 

*You  are  better,  darling ;  are  not  nement  of  clay — but  a  still  earlier 

you  better?"    said   Dorcas,    laying  death  of  happiness.    Come,  Rachel, 

ner  hand  on  Rachel's,  and  looking  on  shall  we  escape  from  the  spell  and  the 

her  with  a  dim,  melancholy  gaze.  destiny  into  solitude.    Wnat  do  you 

"Yes,  dear ;  better— very  well"—  tiiink  of  my  old  plan  of  the  valleys 

answered    Rachel,  looking  up,  but  and  lakes  of  Wales ;  a  pretty  foreign 

without  an  answering  glance  at  her  tongue  spoken  round  us,  and  no  one 

cousin.  but  ourselves  to  commune  with,  and 

"  You  blame  your  brother,  Rachel,  books,  and  music.    It  is  not,  Kadie, 

in  this  affair."  altogether  jest.    I  sometimes  yearn 
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for  it,  as  they  say  foreign  girls  do  for  ears,  like  Ariel — ^visiting  our  reveries 

convent  life.  like  angels  of  light — ^being  really  our 

**  Poor  Dorcas,"  said  Rachel,  very  evil  genii— ah,  yes !" 

softly,  fixing  her  eyes  upon  her  with  '*  Dorcas,  dear,**  said  Rachel,  after 

a  looK  of  inexpressible  sadness  and  both  had  been  silent  for  a  time,  speak- 

pity."  ing  suddenly,  and  with  a  look  of  pale 

"Rachel,"  said  Dorcas,  "I  am  a  and  keen  entreaty — *^  Beware  of  Stan- 
changeable  being — ^violent,  self-willed  ley — oh !  beware,  beware.  I  think  I 
— hilt  still  capable  of  great  changes,  am  beginning  to  grow  afraid  of  him 
My  fate  may  be  quite  a  different  one  myself." 

from  that  which  /  suppose  or  you  Dorcas  was  not  given  to  sighing — 

imagine.    I  may  yet  have  to  retract  but  she  sighed — ^gazing  sadly  across 

my  secret."  the  wide,  bleak  moor,  with  her  proud, 

"  Oh  !  would  it  were  so — ^would  to  apathetic  look,  which  seemed  pas- 
Heaven  it  were  so."  sively  to  defy  futurity — and  then,  for 

"  Suppose,  Rachel,  that  I  had  been  a  while,  they  were  silent 
deceivingyou — ^perhaps,deceiving  my-  She  turned,  and  caressingly  smooth- 
self —time  will  show. '  ed  the  golden  tresses  over  RacheFs 

There  was  a  wild  smile  on  beauti-  frank,wliite  forehead,  and  kissed  them 

ful  Dorcas*s  face  as  she  said  this,  as  she  did  so. 

which  faded  soon  into  the  proud,  saa  "  You  are  better,  darling ;  you  are 

serenity  that  was  its  usual  character,  rested  ?"  she  said. 

**  Oh  !  Dorcas,  if  your  good  angel  '^  Yes,  dear  Dorcas,"  and  she  kissed 

is  near,  listen  to  his  warnings."  the  slender  hand  that  smoothed  her 

"  We  have  no  good  angels,  my  poor  hair. 

Rachel :  what  modem  necromancecs.  Each  understood  that  the  conver- 

conversing  with  tables,  call '  mocking  sation  on  that  theme  was  ended,  and 

spirits,*  have  always  usurped  their  somehow  each  was  relieved, 
place  with  u&    Singing  in  our  drowsy 


OHAPTER  XXXVI. 
■in  jvirvB  bocklcy'8  lkttkr. 

Jos  Laskin  mentioned  in  his  con-  Now  our  friend  Jos  Larkin  had 

versation  with  the  Vicar,  just  related,  something  of  the  Red  Indian's  faculty 

that  he  had  received  a  power  of  at-  for  tracking  his  game,  by  hardly  per- 

tomey  from  Mark  Wylder.     Con-  ceptible  signs  and  tokens,  through 

nected  with  this  document  there  came  the  wilderness ;  and  this  mystery  of 

to  light  a  circumstance  so  very  odd,  Mark  Wylder*s  flight  and  seclusion 

that  the  reader  must  at  once  be  ap-  was  the  present  object  of  his  keen 

prized  of  it  and  patient  pursuit 

This  le^  instrument  was  attested  On  receipt  of  the  "  instrument," 

by  two  witnesses,  and  bore  date  about  therefore^  he  wrote  by  return  of  post, 

a  week  before  the  interview,  just  re-  "  presentmg  his   respectful   oompli- 

lated,  between  the  Vicar  and  Mr.  ments  to  Sir  Julius  Hockley,  and 

Larkin.    Here,  then,  was  a  fact  es-  deeply  regretting  that,  as  solicitor  of 

tablished.  Mark  Wylder  had  returned  the  Wylder  family,  and  the  gmtU- 

from  Boulogne,  for  the  power  of  at-  man  («tc)  empowered  to  act  under  the 

tomey  had  been  executed  at  Brighton,  letter  of  attorney,  it  was  imperative 

Who  were  the  witnesses  ?    One  was  upon  him  to  trouble  him,  Sir  Julius 

Thomas  Tupton,  of  the  Travellers*  H.,  with  a  few  interrogatories,  which 

Hotel,  Brighton.  he  trusted  he  would  have  no  difficulty 

ThisThomasTupton  was  something  in  answering.** 

of  a  sporting  celebrity,  and  a  likely  The  first  was,  whether  he  had  been 

man  enough  to  be  of  Mark*s  acquaint-  acquainted  with  Mr.  Mark  Wylder's 

ance.  personal   appearance   before   seeing 

The  other  witness  was  Sir  Julius  him  sifflo,  so  as  to  be  able  to  identify 

Hockley,  of  Hockley,  an  unexception-  him.    The  second  was,  whether  he 

able  evidence,  though  a  good  deal  on  (Mr.  M.  W.)  was  accompanied,  at  the 

the  turf.  time  of  executing  the  instrument,  by 
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any  friend ;  and  if  8o,  what  were  the  so  little  was  he  acquainted  with  the 
name  and  address  of  such  friend,  gentleman,  that  he  forgot  he  was  an 
And  the  third  waa,  whether  he  could  evangelical  character,  and  goes  about 
communicate  any  information  what-  doing  good  under  the  style  and  title 
soever  respecting  Mr.  M.  W.'s  present  of  Mark.  Lark  may,  therefore,  tell 
place  of  abode  ?  Mark,  if  he  sees  nim,    or   Mark's 

The  same  queries  were  put  in  a  frienas — Matthew,  Luke,  and  John — 
somewhat  haughty  and  peremptory  that  Sir  Julius  saw  Mark  only  on  two 
way  to  the  sporting  hotel-keeper,  who  successive  days,  at  the  cricket-match, 
answered  that  Mr.  Mark  Wylder  had  played  between  PauFs  Eleven — the 
been  staying  for  a  week  at  his  house,  coincidence  is  remarkable — and  the 
about  five  months  ago  \  and  that  he  Ishmaelites  (these,  I  am  bound  to  ob- 
had  seen  him  twice— once  "backing"  serve,  were  literally  the  designations 
Jonathan,  when  he  beat  the  great  of  the  opposing  sides) ;  and  that  he 
American  billiard-player  ;  and  an-  had  the  honour  of  being  presented  to 
other  time,  when  he  lent  him  his  copy  Mark — saint  or  sinner,  as  he  may  be 
of  BelCs  Lifcy  in  the  coffee-room  ;  — on  the  ground,  by  his,  Sir  J.  H.'8, 
and  thus  he  was  enabled  to  identify  friend,  Captain  Stanley  Lake,  of  the 
him.    For  the  rest,  he  could  say  no-    Guards." 

thing.  Here  was  an  astounding  fact.  Stan- 

Sir  Julius's  reply  was  of  the  hoity-  ley  Lake  had  been  in  Mark  Wylder's 
toity  and  rollicking  sort,  bordering  in  company  only  ten  days  ago,  when 
parts  very  nearly  on  nonsense,  and  that  great  match  was  played  at 
generally  impertinent  It  reached  Brighton  !  What  a  deep  gentleman 
Mr.  Larkin  as  he  sate  at  breakfast  was  that  Stanley  Lake,  who  sate  at 
with  his  friend  Stanley  Lake.  the  other  end  of  the  table  with  the 

"  Pray  read  your  letters,  and  don't  Times  before  him.  What  a  varnished 
mind  me,  I  entreat  Perhaps  you  rascal — what  a  matchless  Liar ! 
will  allow  me  to  look  at  the  Times;  He  had  returned  to  Gyhneden,  di- 
and  I'll  trouble  vou  for  the  sardines."  rect,  in  all  likelihood,  from  his  con- 
The  postmark  "Hockley,"  stared  ferences  with  Mark  Wylder,  to  tell 
the  lawyer  in  the  face ;  and  longing  all  concerned  that  it  was  vain  endca- 
to  break  the  seal,  he  availed  himself  vouring  to  trace  him,  and  still  offer- 
of  the  Captain's  permission.  So  Lake  ing  his  disinterested  services  in  the 
opened  the  Times;  and,  as  he  studied    pursuit 

its  columns,  I  think  he  stole  a  glance  No  matter !  We  must  take  things 
or  two  over  its  margin  at  the  attor-  coolly  and  cautiously.  All  this  chi- 
ney,  now  deep  in  the  letter  of  Sir  canery  will  vet  break  down,  and  tlie 
Julius  Hockley.  conspiracy,  be  it  what  it  may,  will  be 

He,  Sir  J.  H.,  "  presented  his  re-  thoroughlv  exposed.  Mystery  is  the 
spects  to  Mr.  Larken^  or  Larking,  or  shadow  of  guilt ;  and,  most  assuredly, 
Larkfi»e,  or  Larkt«« — Sir  J.  H.  is  not  thought  Mr.  Larkin,  there  is  some 
able  to  read  which  or  toliat;  but  he  is  infernal  secret,  well  worth  knotmng, 
happy  to  observe,  at  all  events,  that,  at  the  bottom  of  all  this.  You  little 
end  how  he  may,  the  gentleman  begins  think  I  have  you  here!  and  he  sUd 
with  a  *  lark !  which  Sir  J.  H.  al-  Sir  Julius  Hockley's  piece  of  rub- 
ways  does,  when  he  can.  Not  being  bishy  banter  into  his  waistcoat  pock- 
able  to  discover  his  terminal  syllable,  et,  and  then  opened  and  glanced 
he  will  take  the  liberty  of  styling  him  at  half-a-dozen  other  letters,  in  a 
by  his  sprightly  beginning,  and  call-  cool,  quick,  official  way,  endorsing 
ing  him  shortly  '  Lark.'  As  Sir  J.  a  little  note  on  the  back  of  each  with 
never  obiected  to  a  lark,  the  gentle-  his  gold,  patent  pencil.  All  Mr.  Jos 
man  so  aesignated  introduces  himself  LarMn's  "properties "were  handsome 
with  a  strong  prejudice,  in  Sir  J.'s  and  imposing,  and  he  never  played 
mind,  in  his  favour— so  much  so,  with  children  without  producing  his 
that  ay  way  of  a  lark,  Sir  J.  will  an-  gold  repeater,  and  making  it  strike, 
swer  Lark's  questions,  which  are  not,  and  exnibiting  its  wonders  for  their 
he  thinks,  so  impertinent  The  wild-  amusement,  and  to  the  edification  of 
est  of  all  Lark's  questions  refers  to  the  adults,  whose  presence,  of  course, 
Wylder's  place  of  abode,  which  Sir    he  forgot 

J.  was  never  wild  enough  to  think  of  "  Paul's  Eleven  have  challenged 
asking  after,  and  does  not  know ;  and    the  Gipsies,"  said  Lake,  languidly 
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lifting  his  eyes  from  the  paper.  *^By-  a  good  deal  of  his  talent ;  and  this  is 

the- by,    are   you   any   thing   of    a  a  sample  of  it.    I  really  think  I  hare 

cricketter?     And  they  are  to  play  brought  my  little  evidences  very  pret- 

at   Hockley,    Sir  Julius   Hockley's  tily  together,  and  jumped  to  a  right 

grounds.   You  know  Sir  Julius,  don't  conclusion ;  eh  V^ 
youl"  A  flicker  of  that  sinister  shadow  I 

*'  Very  slightly.    I  may  say  I  hive  have  sometimes  mentioned  crossed 

that  honour,  but  we  have  never  been  lArkin's  face,  and  contracted  his  eyes, 

thrown  together  ;   a   mere— a— the  as  he  said,  a  little  sternly — 
slightest  tiling  in  the  world.''  "  I  have  nothing  on  earth  to  con- 

"  Not  school-fellows— you  are  not  ceal,  sir ;  I  never  had.    All  my  con- 

an  Eton  man,  eh f'  said  Lake.  duct  has  been  as  open  as  the  light; 

"  Oh  no !    My  dear  father"  (the  or-  there's  not  a  letter,  sir,  I  ever  write 

ganist)  '*  would  not  send  a  boy  of  his  to  or  receive,  that  might  not,  so  far  as  / 

what  he  cacdled  an  idle  school    But  am  concerned,  with  my  good  will,  lie 

my  acquaintance  with  Sir  Julius  was  open  on  that  table  for  every  visiter  that 

a  trifline  matter.    Hockley  is  a  very  comes  in  to  read ; — open  as  the  day, 

pretty  place,  is  not  it  f  sir;"  and  the  attorney  waved  his 

'*A  sweet  place.  A  great  match  handgrandly. 
was  played  between  those  fellows  at  **  Hear,  hear,  hear,"  said  Lake,  Ian- 
Brighton  ;  Paul's  Eleven  beat  fifteen  guidly,  and  tapping  a  little  applause 
of  the  Ishmaelites,  about  a  fortnight  on  the  table,  while  he  watched  the 
since  ;  but  they  have  no  chance  with  solicitor's  rhetoric  with  his  sly,  dis- 
the  Gipsies.  It  will  be  quite  a  hoi-  concerting  smile, 
low  thing — a  one-inning's  affair."  "  It  was  but  conscientious.  Captain 

'*  Have  you  ever  seen  Paul's  Eleven  Lake,  that  I  should  make  i)articular 

play  ?"  asked  the  lawyer,  carelessly  inauiry  respecting  the  genuineness  of 

taking  up  the  newspaper  which  Lake  a  legal  instrument  conferring  such 

had  laid  down.  very  considerable  powers  upon  my- 

"  I  saw  them  play  that  match  at  self    How  on  eartn,  sir,  could  I  have 

Brighton  I  mentioned  just  now,  a  few  the  slightest  suspicion  that  you  had 

days  ago."  seen  my  client,  Mr.  Wylder,  consider- 

"  Ah !  did  you  1"  ing  the  tenor  of  your  letters  and  con- 

"  Did  not  you  know  I  was  there  ?"  versation.     And  I  venture  to  say: 

said  Lake,  in  rather  a  changed  tona  Caotain  Lake,  that  Lord  Chelfora 

Larkin  looked  up,  and  Lake  laughed  will  be  just  as  much  surprised  as  I, 

in  his  face  auietly  the  most  imperti-  when  he  hears  it" 
nent  laugh  he  had  ever  seen  or  heard,       Jos  Larkin,  Esq.,  delivered  this 

with  his  yellow  eyes  fixed  on  the  law-  peroration  from  a  moral  elevation,  all 

yer*s  pink  little  optics.  ''I  was  there,  the  loftier  that  he  had  a  peer  of  the 

and  Hockley  was  there,  and  Mark  realm  on  his  side.    But  peers  did  not 

Wylder  was  there — was  not  he '{"and  in  the  least  overawe  Stanley  Lake, 

Lake  stared  and  laughed,  and  the  who  had  been  all  his  days  familiar 

attorney  stared  :  and  Lake   added,  with  those  idols ;  and  the  moral  alti- 

"  What  a  d— a  cunning  fellow  you  tudes  of  the  attorney  amused  him 

are ;  ha,  ha,  ha !"  vastly. 

Larkin  was  not  easily  put  out,  but       ^  But  he'll  not  hear  it ;  /  won't  tell 

he  was  disconcerted  now  ;  and  his  him,  and  you  shan't ;  because  I  don't 

cheeks  and  forehead  srew  suddenly  think  it  would  be  prudent  of  us — do 

pink,  and  he  coughea  a  little,  and  youl — to  quarrel  with  Mark  Wylder, 

tried  to  throw  a  look  of  mild  surprise  and  he  does  not  wish  our  meeting 

into  his  face.  known.   It  is  nothing  on  earth  to  me; 

''  Why,  you  have  this  moment  had  on  the  contrary,  it  rather  places  me 

a  letter  from  Hockley.     Don't  you  in  an  awkward  position  keeping  other 

think  I  knew  his  hand  and  the  post-  people's  secreta" 
mark,    and   your    look   said   quite       Tne  attorney  made  one  of  bis  slight, 

plainly,  *'  Here's  news  of  my  friend  gentlemanlike  bows,  and  threw  Inck 

Stanley  Lake  and  Mark  Wylder.'    I  bis  head  with  a  lofty  and  reserved 

had  an  uncle  in  the  Foreign  Office,  look. 

and  they  said  he  would  have  been        ^  I  don't  know,  Mr.  Lake,  that  I 

quite  a  distinguished  diplomatist  if  would  be  quite  justified  in  withhold- 

he  had  lived ;  and  1  was  said  to  have  ing  the  suostance  of  Sir  Julius  Hock- 
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ley*B  letter  from  Lord  Ohelford,  con-  "  Of  course^  you  know,  Captain 

Bulted,  as  I  have  had  the  honour  to  Lake,  in  alluding  to  the  possibility  of 

be,  by  that  nobleman.    I  shall,  how-  my  making  any  communication  to 

ever,  turn  it  over  in  my  mind."  Lord  Chelwrd,  I  limit  myself  strictly 

'*  Don't  the  least  mind  me.     In  to  the  letter  of  Sir  Julius  Hockley, 

fact,  I  would  rather  tell  it  than  not  and  do  not,  by  any  means,  my  dear 

And  I  can  explain  to  Chelford  why  /  Captain  Lake,  include  the  conversa- 

could  not  mention  the  circumstance,  lion  which  has  just  occurred  and  the 

Wylder,  in  fact,  tied  me  down  by  a  communication  which  you  have  volun- 

promise,  and  he'll  be  devilish  angry  teered  to  make  me." 

with  you  ;  but,  it  seems,  you  don't  "  Oh !  quite  so,"  said  the  Captain, 

very  much  mind  that"  looking  up  suddenly,  afl  was  his  way. 

He  knew  that  Mr.  Larkin  did  very  with  a  momentary  glare  of  his  yel- 

much  mind  it ;  and  the  quick  glance  low  eyes,  like  a  man  newly  waked 

of  the  attorney  could  read  nothing  from  a  narcotic  doze, 
whatever  in  the  Captain's  palid  face 
and  downcast  eyes,  smiling  on  the 
points  of  his  varnished  boots. 


CHAPTAB  XXXVII. 

TUS  HVtn   BALL. 

By  this  time  your  humble  servant,  and  appalled  we  shut  our  eyes  over 

the  chronicler    of  these   Gylingden  that  awful  chasm, 

annals,  had  taken  his  leave  of  mag-  I  have  lon^  ceased,  then,  to  wonder 

nificent   old    Brandon,   and    of   its  why  any  livmg  soul  does  anything 

strangely  interesting  youDg  mistress,  that  is  incongruous  and  unanticipated, 

and  was  carrying  away  with  him,  as  And  therefore  I  cannot  say  how  Miss 

he  flew  along  the  London  rails,  the  Brandon  persuaded   her   handsome 

broken  imagery  of  that  grand  and  cousin  Rachel  to  go  with  her  party, 

shivered  dream.     He  was  destined,  under  the  wing  of  old  Lady  Chelford. 

however,  before  ver^  long,  to  revisit  to  the  Hunt  JE&ll  of  Gylingden.   And 

these  scenes;  and  in  the  meantime  knowing  now  all  that  tlien   hung 

heard,  in  rude  outline,  the  tenor  of  heavy  at  the  heart  of  the  fair  tenant 

what   was   happening— the   minute  of  l£edman*s  Farm,  I  should,  indeed, 

incidents   and   colouring  of  which  w^onder  inezpressiblv,  were  it  not,  as 

were  afterwards  faithfuUy  communi-  I  have  just  said,  that  I  have  long 

cated.  ceased  to  wonder  at  any  vagaries  of 

I  can,  therefore,  without  break  or  myself  or  my  fellow-creatures, 

blur,  continue  my  description ;  and  to  The  Hunt  Ball  is  the  great  annual' 

say  truth,  at  this  distance  of  time,  event  of  Gylingden.     The   critical 

I  have  some  difficulty— so  well  ac-  process  of  "  coming  out "  is  here  con- 

quainted  was  I  with  the  actors  and  summated  by  the  youn^  ladies  of  that 

the  scenery— in  determining,  without  town  and  vicinage.    It  is  looked  back 

consulting  my  diary,  what  portions  of  upon  for  one  half  of  the  year,  and 

the  narrative  I  relate  from  hearsay,  forward  to  for  the  other.     People 

and  what  as  a  spectator.  date  by  it    The  battle  of  Inkerman 

But  that  I  am  so  far  from  under-  was  foueht  immediately  before  the 

standing  myself,  I  should  often  be  Hunt  Ball.    It  was  so  many  weeks 

amazed  at  the  sayings  and   doings  after  the  Hunt  Ball  that  the  Czar 

of  other  people.    As  it  is,  I  behold  m  Nicholas  died.     The   Carnival    for 

myself  an  abyss,  I  gaze  down  and  lis-  Venice  was  nothing  like  so  grand  an 

ten,  and  discover  neither  light  nor  bar-  event     Its   solemn    and  universal 

mony,  but  thunderings  and  lightnings,  importance   in  Gylingden  and   the 

and  voices  and  laughter,  and  a  medley  country  round,  gave  me,  I  fancied, 

that  dismays  me.     There  rage  the  some  notion  of  what  the  feast  of  un- 

elements  wnich  God  only  can  con-  leavened  bread  must  have  been  to  the 

trol.      Forgive   us  our  trespasses  ;  Hebrew  people  and  Jerusalem, 

lead  us  not  into  temptation  ;  deliver  The  connubial  capabilities  of  Gyl- 

us  from  the  Evil  One!    How  helpless  ingden    are     positively     wretched. 
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When  I  knew  it,  there  were  but  three  than  she  and  her  choir  of  needle- 
single  men,  according  even  to  the  women  knew  what  to  do  with.  Dor- 
modest  measure  of  Gylingden  house-  ing  this  tremendous  period  Miss 
keeping,  capable  of  supporting  wives,  Williams  hardly  resembled  herself— 
and  these  were  difficult  to  please,  set  her  eyes  dilated,  her  lips  were  pale, 
a  high  price  on  themselves — looked  and  her  brow  corrugated  with  deep 
the  country  round  at  long  ranges,  and  and  inflexible  lines  of  fear  and  per- 
were  onlv  wistfully  and  meekly  plexity.  She  lived  on  bad  tea — sat 
danced  after  by  the  frugal  vestals  of  up  all  night — and  every  now  and  then 
Gylingden,  as  they  strutted  round  burst  into  helpless  floods  of  tears. 
Uie  comers,  or  smoked  the  pipe  of  But,  somehow,  generally  things  came 
apathy  at  the  reading-room  win-  pretty  right  in  the  end.  One  way  or 
dowB.  another,  the  gay  belles  and  elderly 

Old  Mi^  or  Jackson  kept  the  young  spinatera,  and  fat  village  chaperons, 

ladies  in  practice   between  whiles,  were  invested  in  suitable  costume  by 

with  his  barren  gallantries  andgraces,  the  appointed  hour,  and  in  a  few 

and  was,  just  so  far,  better   than  weeks  Miss  Williams's  mind  recoverefl 

nothing.     But,  as  it  had  been  for  its  wonted  tone,  and  her  countenance 

years  well  ascertained  that  he  either  its  natural  expression, 

could  not  or  would  not  aflbrd  to  The  great  night  had  now  arrived, 

marry,  and  that  his  love  i)assaffes,  Gylingden  was  quite  in  an  uproar, 

like  the  passa^^es  in  (Gothic  piles  that  Bund  families  of  eminence  came  in. 

"lead  to  nothing,**  were  not  designed  Some  in  old-fashioned  coaches;  others, 

to  terminate  advantageously,  he  had  the  wealthier,  more  in  London  style, 

long  ceased  to  excite,  even  in  that  The  stables  of  the  Brandon  Arms,  of 

desolate  region,  the  smallest  interest,  the  George  Inn,  and  even  of  the 

Think,  then,  what  it  was  when  Mr.  White  House,  though  a  good  way  ofl", 
Pummice,  of  Copal  and  Pummice,  generally  every  vacant  standing  for 
the  splendid  house-painters  at  Doll-  horses  m  or  about  the  town,  were 
ington,  arrived  with  his  artists  and  crowded;  and  the  places  of  entertain- 
charwomen  to  give  the  Assembly-  ment  we  have  named,  and  minor 
room  its  aimual  touching-up  and  houses  of  refection,  were  vocal  with 
bedizenment,  preparatory  to  the  Hunt  the  talk  of  flunkies,  patrician  with 
Ball.  The  Gylingden  young  ladies  powdered  heads,  ancl  splendent  with 
used  to  peep  in,  and  from  the  lobby  variegated  liveries, 
observe  the  wenches  dry-rubbing  and  The  front  of  the  Town-hall  re- 
waxing  the  floor,  and  .the  great  Mr.  sounded  with  the  ring  of  horse-hoofs, 
Pummice,  with  his  myrmidons,  in  the  crack  of  whips,  the  bawling  of 
aprons  and  paper  caps,  retoucning  coachmen,  the  clank  of  carriage  steps, 
tne  gilding.  and  clang  of  coacli- doors.    A  promis- 

It  was   a  tremendous   crisis   for  cuous  mobof  theplebsand  profanum 

honest  Mrs.  Page,  the  confectioner,  vulgus  of  Gylingaen  beset  the  door, 

over  the  way,  who,  in  legal  phrase,  to  see  the  ladies — ^the  slim  and  the 

had  "  the  carriage '*  of  the  supper  and  young  in  white  muslins  and  artifi- 

refreshments,  though  largely  assisted  cial  flowers,  and  their  stout  guardian 

by    Mr.    Battersby,    of  Dollington.  angels,ofmaturervear8,  in  satins  and 

During  the  few  days'  agony  of  pre-  velvets,  and  jewels— some  real,  and 

paration  that  immediately  preceded  some,  just  as  good,  of  paste.    In  the 

this  notable  orgie,  the  good  lady's  cloak-room  such  a  fuss,  unfurling  of 

countenance  bespoke  the  magnitude  fans,  and  last  looks  and  hurried  ad- 

of  her  cares.    Though  the  weather  justmenta 

was  usually  cold,  I  don't  think  she  When  the  Crutchleighs,  of  Clay 

ever  was  cool  during  that  period — I  Manor,  a  good,  old,  formal  family, 

am  sure  she  never  slept — I  don't  think  were  mounting  the  stairs  in  solemn 

she  eat — and  I  am  afraid  her  religious  procession— they  were  always  among 

exercises  were  neglected.  the  early  arrivals — ^they  heard  a  piano 

Equally   distracting,    emaciating,  and  a  tenor  performing  in  the  supper- 

and   godless,  was  the  condition  to  room. 

which  the  mere  advent  of  this  festivid  Now,  old  Lady  Chelford  chose  to 

reduced  worthv  Miss  Williams,  the  patronize  Mr.  Pace,  the  Dollington 

dressmaker,  who  had   more   white  professor,  and  partiy,  I  fancy,  to  show 

muslin  and  young  ladies  on  her  hands  that  she  could   turn  things  top^- 
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tnrvy  in  this  town  of  Gylingden,  had  diee  in  Mr.  Roee's  front  window  at 

made  a  point,  with  the  rulers  of  the  Dollington.    He  bowed  and  mniled 

feast,  that  her  client  should  sing  half-  in  the  most  unexceptionable  of  white 

a-dozen  songs  in  the  supper-room  be-  chokers  and  the  dapperest  of  dreal 

fore  dancing  commenced.  coats,  and  drew  off  the  whitest  ima- 

Mrs.  Crutchleigh  stayed  her  step  ginable  pair  of  kid  gloves,  when  he 

upon  the  stairs  abruptly,  and  turned,  sat  down  to  the  piano,  subsiding  in  a 

with  a  look  of  indignant  surprise  sort  of  bow  upon  the  music-stool,  and 

upon  her  lean,  white-headed  lord,  striking  those  few,  brisk  and  noisy 

arresting  thereby  the  upward  march  chords  with  which  such  artists  pro* 

of  Oorfe  Crutchleigh,  Esq.,  the  hope  claim  silence  and  reassure  themselvea. 

of  his  house,  who  was  pulling  on  his  Stanley  Lake,  that  eminent  London 

gloves,  with  his  eldest  spinster  sister  swell,  had  attached  fiimself  as  gen- 

ou  his  lank  arm.  tleman-in- waiting  to  Lady  Chelford's 

'*  There  appears  to  be  a  concert  household,  and  was  perpetually  gild- 
oing  on ;  we  came  here  to  a  balL  ing  with  little  messages  between  her 
lad  you  not  better  inquire,  Mr.  ladvship  and  the  dapper  vocalist  of 
Crutchleigh ;  it  would  seem  we  have  Dollington,  who  varied  his  pro- 
made  a  mistake  1"  gramme,  and  submitted  to  an  occa- 

Mrs.  Crutchleigh  was  sensitive  about  sional  encore  on  the  private  order  thus 

the  dignity  of  the  family  of  Clay  communicated. 

Manor;  and  her  cheeks  flushed  above  "I  told  you  Chelford  would  be 

the  rouge,  and  her  eyes  flashed  se-  here,''  said  Miss  Brandon  to  Rachel, 

verely.  in  a  low  tone,  glancing  at  the  young 

"  That*s  sinking — particularly  loud  peer. 

singing.    Either  we  have  mistaken  ''I  thought  he  had  returned  to 

the  night,  or  somebody  has  taken  Brighton.    I  fancied  he  might  be — 

upon  mm  to  upset  all  the  arrange-  you  know  the  Dulhamptons  are  at 

ments.    You'lll)e  good  enough  to  m-  Brighton;   and  Lady  Constance,  of 

quire  whether  there  will  be  dancing  course,  has  a  claim  on  some  of  his 

to-ni^bt;  I  and  Anastasia  will  remain  time  and  thoughts." 

in   the   cloak-room;   and  we'll   all  Rachel  smiled  as  she  spoke,  and 

leave,  if  you  please,  Mr.  Crutchleigh,  if  was  adjusting  her  bouquet,  as  Dorcas 

this  goes  on.  made  answer — 

The  fact  is,  Mrs.  Crutchleigh  had  got  "  Lady  Constance,  my  dear  Radio  ! 

an  inkling  of  this  performandb,  and  That,  you  know,  was  never  more  than 

had  affected  to  believe  it  impossible ;  a  mere  whisper:  it  was  only  Lady  Chel- 

and,  detesting  old  Lady  Chelford  for  ford  and  the  Marchioness  who  talked 

sundry  slights  and   small   imperti-  it  over — they  would  have  liked  it 

nences,  and  envying  Brandon  and  its  very  well,    but  Chelford  won't  be 

belongings,  was  resolved  not  to  be  managed  or  scolded  into  any  thing  of 

put  down  by  presumption  in  that  the  kmd:  and  will  choose,  I  think, 

quarter.  for  himself,  and  I  fancv  not  altogether 

Old  Lady  Chelford  sat  in  an  arm-  according  to  tlieir  ideas,  when  the 

chair  in  the  supper-room,  where  a  time  comes.    And  I  assure  you,  dear 

considerable  audience  was  collected.  Radio,  there  is  not  the  least  truth  in 

She  had  a  splendid  shawl  or  two  that  stoiy  about  Lady  Constance.'.' 

about  her,  and  a  certain  air  of  demi-  Why  should  Dorcas  be  so  earnest 

toilette, which'gave  the  Gylineden  peo-  to  convince  her  handsome  cousin  that 

Sle  to  understand  that  her  ladyship  there  was  nothing  in  this  rumour  ? 
id  not  look  on  this  sala  in  the  light  Rachel  made  no  remark,  and  there 
of  a  real  ball,  but  only  as  a  sort  of  was  a  little  silence, 
rustic  imitation — curious,  possibly  **  I  am  so  glad  I  succeeded  in  brine- 
amusing,  and,  like  other  rural  sports,  ing  you  here,"  said  Dorcas  ;  "  Chel- 
deserving  of  encouragement,  for  the  ford  made  such  a  point  of  it ;  and  he 
sake  of  the  people  who  made  innocent  thinks  you  are  losing  your  spirits 
holiday  there.  among  the  tall  trees  and  shadows  of 
Mr.  Page,  the  performer,  was  a  Redman's  Dell;  and  he  made  it  quite 
plump  young  man,  with  black  whis-  a  little  cousinly  duty  that  I  should 
kers,  and  his  hair  in  oily  ringlets,  succeed.*' 

such  as  may  be  seen  in  the  model  At  this  moment  Mr.  Page  inter- 
wigs  presented  on  smiling,  waxen  dan-  posed  with  the  energetic  prelude  of 
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his  concluding  ditty.    It  was  one  of  programme,  and  warned  by  tbe  dis- 

Tom  Moore's  melodies.  respectful  violins  from  the  gallery  of 

Buchel  leaned  back,  and  seemed  to  the  ball-room,  whence  a  considerable 

enjoy  it  very  much.  But  when  it  was  caterwauling  was  ali*eady  announc- 

over,  I  think  she  would  have  found  ing  the  approach  of  the  dance,  be 

it  difficult  to  say  what  the  song  was  made  his  farewell  flourish,  and  bow, 

about  and,  smiling,  withdrew. 

Mr.  Page  had  now  completed  his 


CHAPTER  XXXVIII. 

THB  aALL-ROOM. 


KB,  standing  by  the  piano,    vanirthed  on  the  instant  in  a  very  red 
the  leaves  of  the  volume    and  diurnal  vacancy,  **I — I'm  irfraid 


Rach£l  Lake, 

turned  over 

of  "Moore's  Melodies,"  from  which  he'll  think  me shockinglvnide."   And 

the  artist   in   black  whiskers   and  in  a  minute  more,  Buttle  was  gone. 

white  waibtcoat  had  just  entertained  Miss  Lake  again  looked  down  upon 

his  noble  patroness  and  his  audience,  the  page,  and  as  she  did  so,  Ix)rd 

Every  one  has  experienced,  I  sup-  Chclford  turned,  and  said — 
pose,  for  a  few  wonderful  moments,  *'  You  are  a  worshipper  of  Tom 
now  and  then,  a  glow  of  seemingly  Moore,  Miss  Lake  1" 
causeless  happiness,  in  which  the  "An  admirer,  perhaps — certainly 
earth  and  its  people  are  glorified —  no  worshipper.  Yet,  I  can't  say. 
summer  peace,  and  sunlight  rest  on  Perhaps  I  do  worship;  but  if  so,  it  is 
every  thing — the  spirit  of  music  and  a  worship  strangely  mixed  with  con- 
love  is  in  the  air,  and  the  heart  itself  temptJ'  And  she  laughed  a  little, 
sings  for  ioy.  In  the  light  of  this  "A  kind  of  adoring  which  I  fancy 
celestial  illusion  she  stood  now  by  the  belongs  properly  to  the  lords  of  crea- 


"I  was  so  glad  to  see  that  Dorcas  to-night/'  he  said,  with  a  smile, 

had  prevailed,  and  that  you  were  "Am  II    I  daresay.    All  women 

here.    We  both  agreed  that  you  are  are.    irony  is  the  weapon  of  coward- 

too  much  a  recluse  in  that  Der  Frie-  ice,  and  cowardice  the  vice  of  weak- 

chutz  Glen — at  least, for  your  friends'  ness.    Yet  I  think  I  was  naturally 

pleasure ;  and  owe  it  to  us  all  to  ap-  bold  and  true.    I  bate  cowardice  and 

i)ear  now  and  then  in  this  upper  deceptiou  even  in  mvself— I  hate  per- 

world."  fidy— I  hate /ra?iJ.** 

"Excelsior,  Miss  Lake,"  interix)sed  She  tapped  a  little  emphasis  upon 

dapperlittleilr.  Buttle,  with  a  smirk;  the  floor  with  her  white  satin  sbocL 

"  I  think  this  little  bit  of  music — it  and  her  eyes  flashed  with  a  dark  and 

was  got  up,  you  know,  by  that  old  angiy  meaning  among  the  crowd  at 

quiz,  Dowager  Lady  Chelford,  was  the  other  end  of  the  room,  as  if,  for  a 

really  not  so  oad— a  rather  good  idea,  second  or  two,  following  an  object  to 

after  all.  Miss  Lake.    Don't  you  ?"  whom  in  some  way  the  statement  ap- 

Poor  Mr.  Buttle  did  not  know  Lord  plied. 

Chelford,  and  thus  shooting  his  "arrow  The  strange  bitterness  of  her  tone, 

o'er  the  house,"  he  "hurt  his  brother."  though  it  was  low  enough,  and  some- 

Chelford  turned  away  suddenly  to  tiling  wild,  suffering,  and  revengeful 

hide  a  smile,  and  bowed  and  smiled  to  in  her  look,  though  but  momentary, 

one  or  two  friends  at  the  other  side  of  and  hardly   definable,  did  not   es- 

the  room.  cape    Lord   Chelford,    and   he   fol- 

"Yes,  the  music  was  very  pretty,  lowed  unconsciously  the  direction  of 

and  some  of  the  songs  were  quite  lier  glance;  but  there  was  nothing 

charmingly  sung.    I  agree  with  you  there  to  guide  him  to  a  conclusion, 

— we  are  very  much  obliged  to  lidy  and  the  good  people  who  formed  that 

Chelford— that  is  her  san,  Lord  Chel-  polite  and  animated  mob  were  in  his 

ford/'    ^^  eyes,  one  and  all,quite  below  the  level 

*OhI    said  Buttle,  whose  emirk  of  tragedy,  or  even  of  melodrama 
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^'And  yet,  Mias  Lake,  we  are  all  muslin.    And  she  floated  down  like 

more  or  less  cowards  or  deceivers— at  a  cloud  upon  the  ottoman,  beside  old 

least,  to  the  extent  of  suppression.  Lady  Sarah,  and  smiled^  and  leaned 

Who  would  speak  the  whole  truth,  or  towards  her,  and  talked  m  her  sweet., 

like  to  hear  it — not  I,  I  know.*'  low,    distinct   accents.     And   Lord 

"  Nor  I,"  she  said,  quietly.  Chelford  followed  her,  with  a  sad  sort 

"And  I  do  think,  if  people  had  of  smile,  admiring  her  greatly, 

no  reserves,  they  would  be  very  un-  Of  coiu^e,  non  aiivis  contigit,  it 

interesting,    he  added.  was  not  every  man'spri vilego to  dance 

She  was  looking,  with  a  strange  witli  the  splendid  Lady  ot  Brandon, 
light  upon  her  face — a  smile.  |>erhap8  It  was  only  the  demigods  who  ven- 
— upon  the  open  paces  of  "Moore's  tured  within  the  circle.  Her  kins- 
Melodies,"  as  ne  spoke.  man,  Lord  Chelford,  did  so ;  and  now 

"I  like  a  little  puzzle  and  mystery  handsome    Sir  HaiTy   Bracton,  six 

— they  surround  our  future  and  our  feet  high,  so  broad-shouldered  and 

pjast;  and  the  present  would  be  in-  slini-waisted,  his  fine  but  not  very 

sipid,  I  think,  without  them.     Now,  wise  face  iiTadiated  with  indefatiga- 

I  can't  tell,  Miss  Lake,  as  you  look  on  ble  smiles,  fitond  and  conversed  with 

Tom  Moore  there,  and  I  try  to  read  her,  with  that  jaunty  swagger  of  his 

your  smile,  whether  you  happen  at  — his  weight  now  on  this  side,  now 

this  particular  moment  to  adore  or  on  that,  squaring  his  anns  like  a 

despise  him."  crack  whip  with  four-in-hand,  and 

"Moore's  is  a  daring  morality —  wagging  his  perfumed  tresses — ooist- 

what  do  you  think,  for  instance,  of  eroiis,  rollicking,  beaming  with  im- 

these  lines  1"  she  said,  touching  the  measurable  self-complacency. 

verse  with  her  bouquet.  Stanley  Lake  left  old  Lady  Chel- 

Lord  Chelford  read —  ford's  side,  and   glided  to  that  of 

u  T    u   ^  T  u           *  r#     -u'   •    *u  I>orcas  Brandon. 

h^                               '"  "  ^^*"  r"^  ^^"^  *^"«  set-are  you 

I  but  k^  that  thou lov'Ht  me,  whatever  engaged,  Miss  Brandon  ]'^  he  said,  in 

thou  art"  '<^w»  «ag^r  tones. 

"Yes,  to  both  questions,"  answered 

He  laughed.  she,  with  the  famtest  gleam  of  the 

"Verv  passionate,  but  hardly  re-  conventional  smile,  and  looking  now 

spectable.    I  once  knew,"  he  con-  gravely  again  at  her  bouquet, 

tinned,  a  little  gravely,  "a  ma^Tiage  "Well  the  nex^  possibly,  I  hope?" 

made  upon  that  principle,  and  not  "I  never  do  that,"  said  the  apa- 

very  auaaciously  either,  which  turned  thetic  beauty,  serenely, 

out  very  unhappily."  Stanley  looked  as  if  ho  did  not* 

"So  I  should  conjecture,"  she  said,  quite  understand,  and  there  was  a 

rising  from  her  chair,  rather  drearily  little  silence. 

and  abstractedly,  "and  there  is  good  "I  mean,  I  never  engage  myself 

old  Lady  Sarah.    I  must  go  antl  ask  beyond    one    dance.     I    hope    you 

her  how  she  does."    She  paused  for  do  not  think  it  rude — but  I  never 

a  moment,  holding  her  bouquet  droop-  do." 

ing  towards  the  floor,  and  looking  with  "  Miss  Brandon  can  make  what  laws 

her    clouded    eyes    down— down —  she  pleases  for  all  here,  and  for  some 

through  it;  and  then  she  looked  up  of  us  everywhere,"  he  replied,  with' 

suddenly,  with  an  odd,  fierce  smile,  a  mortified  smile  and  a  bow. 

and  she  said,  bitterly  enough— "And  At  that  moment  Sir  Harry  Bracton 

yet,  if  I  were  a  man,  and  capable  of  arrived  to  claim  her,  and  Miss  Kybes 

loving,  I  could  love  no  other  way ;  — elderly  and  sentimental,  and  in  no 

because  I  suppose  love  to  be  a  mad-  great  request — timidly  said,  in  a  gob- 

ncss,  and  the  sublimest  and  the  most  bling,  confidential  whisper — 

despicable  of  states.    And  I  admire  "What  a  handsome  couple  they  do 

Moore  for  that  flash  of  the  fallen  make !  Does  not  it  quite  realize  your 

angelic— it  is   the  sentiment    of  a  conception.  Captain  Lake,  of  young 

hero  and  a  ^madman — too  base  and  Lochinvar,  you  know,  and  his  fair* 

— and  too  iiobU  for  this  cool,  wise  Helen — 
world." 

She  was  already  moving  away,  ue-  ^  So  stately  h\»  form,  and  to  lovely  her 

bulous  in  hovering  folds  of  snowy  face,*' 
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Tou  remember—*  him  lead  her  to  her  seat,  after  a  second 

•ThatDeyerahanBuchagalliarddid  f^9^:    "  Handsome,  but  BO.noifly  and 

a  uau  pu        5  fooHsh,  and  wicked:  and  is  not  he 

^^^  vulgar,  too  r 

Is  not  it )"  But  Dorcas  was  not  demonstrative. 

"  So  it  is,  really ;  it  did  not  strike  Her  likings  anddislikings  were  always 

me.    And  that  *one  cup  of  wine' —  more  or  leas  eniematicaL    Still  Rachel 

you  recollect — ^which  the  hero  drank  Lake  fancied  that  she  detected  signs, 

— ^a  pint  Scots,  of  course  —  I  ima-  not  only  of  tolerance,  but  of  positive 

sine  ;  and,  I  dare  say,  it  made  young  liking,  in  her  haugnty  cousin's  de- 

Lochinvar  a  little  noisy  and  swagger-  meanour,  and  wonderietd,  after  all, 

ing,  when  he  proposed  '  treading  the  whether  Dorcas  was  beginning  to  like 

measure' — ^is  not  that  the  phrase)  Sir  Harry  Bracton.    Dorcas  had  al- 

Yes,  really;  it  is  a  very  pretty  poetical  ways  puzzled  her — ^not,  indeed,  so 

paralleL"  much  latterly — ^but  this  night  the 

And  Miss  Eybes  was  pleased  to  mystery  began  to  darken  once  more, 

think  that  Captain  Lake  would  be  Twice,  for  a  moment,  their  eyes 

sure  to  report  her  elegant  little  com-  met ;  but  only  for  a  moment.    Rachel 

pliment  in  the  proper  quarters,  and  knew  that  a  tragedy  might  be — ^at 

that  her  incense  haa  not  missed  fire,  that  instant,  and  under  the  influence 

When  Miss  Brandon  returned,  Lake  of  that  very  spectacle — gathering  its 

was  unfortunately  on  duty  beside  old  thunders  silently  in  another  part  of 

Lady  Chelford,  whom  it  was  import-  the  room,  where  she  saw  Stanley's 

ant  to  propitiate,  and  who  was  in  the  pole,  peculiar  face ;  and  although  ne 

middle  of  a  story — an  extraordinary  appeared  in  nowise  occupied  by  what 

favour  from  her  ladyship  ;  and  he  was  passing  between  Dorcas  Brandon 

bad  the  vexation  to  see  Lord  Chelford  and  Sir  Harry,  Btie  perfectly  well 

palpably  engaging  Miss  Brandon  for  knew  that  nothing  of  it  escaped  him. 

the  next  dance.  The  sight  of  that  pale  fa<^e  was  a 

When  she  returned,  she  was  a  lit-  cold  pang  at  her  heart — a  face  pro- 
tie  tired,  and  doubtful  whether  she  phetic  of  evil,  at  sight  of  which  the 
would  dance  any  more — certainly  not  curtain  which  hid  futurity,  seemed 
the  next  dance.  So  he  resolved  to  sway  and  tremble,  as  if  a  hand 
to  lie  in  wait,  and  anticipate  any  new  from  behind  was  on  the  point  of 
•  suitor  who  might  appear.  drawing    it.      Rachel   sighed   pro- 

His  eyes,  however,  happened  to  foundly,  and  her  eyes  looked  sadly 

wander,  in  an  unlucky  moment,  to  through  her  bouquet  on  the  floor, 

old  Lady  Chelford,  who  instantane-  "  I'm  very  glad  you  came,  Radio," 

ously  signalled  to  him  with  her  fan.  said  a  sweet  voice,  which  somehow 

" the  woman,"  mentally  ex-  made  her  shiver,  close  to  her  ear. 

claimed  Lake,  telegraphing,  at  the  ''This  kind  of  thing  will  do  you 
game  timeu  with  a  bow  and  a  smile  of  good ;  and  you  really  wanted  a  little 
deferential  alacrity,  and  making  his  fillip.  Shall  I  take  you  to  the  sup- 
way  through  the  crowd  as  deftly  as  per-roomi" 

he  could;  "what  a fool  I  was  "  No,  Stanley,  thank  you ;  I  prefer 

to  go  near  her."  remaining." 

So  the  Captain  had  to  assist  at  the  ''  Have  you  observed  how  Dorcas 

dowager  lady's  supper ;  and  not  only  has  treated  me  this  evening  ?" 

BO,  but  in  some  sort  at  her  digestion  "No.  Stanley;  nothing  unusual,  is 

also,   which  she  chose  shoula  take  there  1'^  answered  Rachel,  glancing 

place  for  some  ten  minutes  in  the  uneasily  round,  lest  they  should  be 

chair  that  she  occupied  at  the  supper-  overheard, 

table.  "  Well,  I  think  she  has  been  more 

When  he  escaped.  Miss  Brandon  than  usually  repulsive — quite  marked; 

wu  ensnged  once  more— and  to  Sir  I  idmost  fancy  these  Gylingden  )>eo- 

Hany  Bracton,  for  a  second  time.  pie,  dull  as  they  are,  must  observe  it 

And  moreover,  when  he  again  es-  I  have  a  notion  I  shan't  trouble  Gyl- 

sayed  his  suit,  the  young  lady  had  ingden  or  her  after  to-morrow." 

peremptorily  made  up  her  mind  to  Rachel    glanced  quickly  at  him. 

dance  no  more  that  night  He  was  deadly  pale,  with  his  faint, 

"How  can   Dorcas   endure   that  unpleasant  smile  ;    and  his  yellow 

man,"  thought  Rachel,  as  she  saw  eyes  returned  her  glance  for  a  second 
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wUdly,   and   then   dropped  to  the  hapcL  either  of  ub  antidpates';  and, 

ground.  Stanley,"  she  added  in  a  whiiper, 

"  I  told  you,"  he  resumed  again,  looking  full  in  his  eyes,  which  yere 

after  a  short  pause,  and  commencing  raised  for  a  moment  to  hers,  "  it  is 

with  a  ffentle  laugh,  ''  that  she  liked  hardly  credible  that  you  dare  still 

that  fellow,  Bracton."  to  persist  in  so  desperate  and  cruel  a 

**  You  did  say  something,  I  think,  project" 

of  that,  some  time  since,"  said  Ea-  'Thank  you,"  said  Stanley,  quietlv, 

chel :  "but  really" but  the  yellow  lights  glared  fiercely 

"  But  really,  Iteuiie,  dear,  yon  can't  from  their  sockets,  and  were  then 

need  any  confirmation  more  than  this  lowered  instantly  to  the  floor, 

evening   affords.     We   both   know  "  She  has  been  very  rude  to  me  to- 

Dorcas  very  well ;  she  is  not  like  night;  and  you  have  not  been,  nor 

other  girls.    She  does  not  encourage  tried  to  be,  of  any  earthlv  use  to  me ; 

fellows  as  they  do ;  but  if  she  did  and  I  will  take  a  decided  course — 

not  like  Bracton  very  well,  indeed,  I  perfectly  know  what  I'm  about 

she  would  send  him  about  his  busi-  You  don't  seem  to  be  dancing.    / 

ness.  She  has  danced  with  him  twice,  have  not  either ;  we  have  both  got 

on  the  contrary,  and  has  suffered  his  something  more  serious,  I  fancy,  to 

agreeable  conversation  all  the  even-  think  of. 

ing ;  and  that  from  Dorcas  Brandon  And  Stanley  Lake  glided  slowly 

means,  you  know,  everything."  away,  and  was  lost  in  the  crowd.  He 

"  I  don't  know  that  it  means  any  went  into  the  supper-room,  and  had  a 

thing.    I  don't  see  why  it  should;  glass  of  Seltzer  water  and  sherry.  He 

but  I  am  very  certain,"  said  Kachel,  loitered  at  the  table.    His  mmina- 

who,  in  the  midst  of  this  crowded,  tions  were  dreary,  I  fancy,  and  his 

gossiping    ball-room,    was    talking  temper  by  no  means  pleasant ;  and  it 

much  more  freely  to  Stanley,  and  needed  a  good  deal  of  that  artificial 

also,  strange  to  say,  in  more  sisterly  command  of  countenance  which  he 

fashion,  than  she  would  have  done  in  cultivated,  to  prevent  his  betraying 

the  little  parlour  of  Redman's  Farm ;  something  of  the  latter,  when  Sir 

'*  I  am  very  certain,  Stanley,  that  if  Harry  Bracton,  talking  loud  and  volu- 

this  supposed  preference  leads  you  to  bly  as  usual,  swagger^  into  the  sup- 

alKiiidon  your  wild  pursuit  of  Dorcas,  per-room,  with  Dorcas  Brandon  on 

it  will  prevent  more  ruin  than,  per-  iiis  arm. 
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SP0CH8  or  poRio  uTsmATUKa  w  anoLAND,  etic  literature  in  England  from  the 

AND  THBR  .rvutt.  ^^^^  ^f  Edward  III.  to  that  of  Eliza- 

That  the  poetic  literature  of  par-  beth  and  James,  from  the  days  of 
ticular  periods  is  an  expression  and  the  Revolution  to  that  of  Anne,  and 
embodiment  of  the  spuit  which  so  down  to  that  of  the  later  Georges, 
characterizes  each,  is  an  opinion  The  poetry  of  Chaucer,  whose  ac- 
which,  though  true  in  many  in-  quaintance  with  the  narrative  fiction 
stances,  admits  of  much  limitation —  of  the  Italians  determined  the  choice 
still  more,  that  the  special  styles  of  ofhissubiects,  is  singularly  individual 
poetic  writing  are  reflections  respec-  in  its  style.  It  is  that  of  a  man  with- 
tively  of  the  genius  of  the  epochs  in  out  much  imagination,  but  strong, 
which  they  have  their  origin.  The  delicate,  and  accurate  observation- 
class  of  poetry  selected  by  writers  of  a  traveller  and  man  of  the  world, 
has,  indeed,  a  reference  to  the  tastes  with  a  mind  penetrative,  genial,  hu- 
and  state  of  knowledge  prevailing  in  morons,  gifted  with  the  clearest  eye 
their  time,  but  the  style  in  which  they  for  character,  the  finest  power  of  de- 
are  treated  is  the  result  of  individual  scribing  clearly  what  he  has  seen  and 
genius.  experienced — ^that  of  the  poet  of  man- 
Glance  through  the  histoiy  of  po-  ners  in  a  Catholic  age  stiU  marked  by 
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feudal   simplicity — homely — sweet,  Arcadia,   though  interspersed  with 

striking,  but  though  without  passion  many   passages    of   poeticaUy    elo- 

or  elevation,  not  delicient  in  beauty,  quent  description,  is  full  of  quaint 

The  age  of  Elizabeth  was  altogether  s^ectations — the  result  of  the  euphu- 
dififerent :  in  it  a  number  of  events  istic  language  of  the  court  in  his  day 
conspired  to  stimulate  the  imaeina-  — we  come  to  Hooker.  In  his  elo- 
tion  and  universalize  the  thinking  quence,  which  is  that  of  the  reason  and 
powers,  such  as  the  discovery  of  understanding,  he  adopts  the  neriodic 
AmerioE^  the  Reformation,  and  the  style ;  but,  though  manv  of  Ms  sen- 
current  history  of  the  period.  An  tences  are  grammatically  involved, 
age  of  action  and  ideation,  like  all  nothing  can  surpass  the  serene,  solemn 
others— those  of  Pericles  in  Greece,  majesty  and  harmony  of  its  finer  pas- 
of  Ferdinand  and  Isabella  in  Spain —  sages,  or  the  solid  strength  of  their 
the  natural  form  of  literature  to  structure.  His  contemporary.  Bacon, 
which  it  gave  rise  was  the  dramatic  is,  in  several  respects,  the  greatest  of 
— the  national  actively  seeking  and  English  prose  writers.  For  abund- 
realizing  its  affinities  in  the  represen-  ance  and  appropriateness  of  diction, 
tation  of  action.  Add  to  this,  also,  that  eloquent  sentential  flow,  music, 
Elizabeth  encouraged  the  drama,  from  grave  natural  grace,  exhaustless  ima- 
her  antipathy  to  the  Puritans.  Under  g[ery,  alternately  pregnant  and  magni- 
the  influence  of  such  elements  of  ex-  facent,  few  writers  in  any  country  or 
pansion,  the  English  intellect,  acted  age  have  approached  the  English 
on  by  great  forces,  was  in  a  creative  Plato.  His  metaphors, arguments, and 
phase,  and  the  result  was  the  Eliza-  illustrations  rise  from,  and  are  as  na- 
bethan  drama,  the  most  underived,  turally  connected  one  with  the  other 
the  most  natural,  and  finest  product  as  the  branch  with  the  trunk  and  the 
of  Saxon  genius  in  literature.  As  blossoms  with  the  branches  of  the 
in  the  drama  Shakespeare  con-  trea  He  is  equally  a  master  of  the 
served  the  spirit,  graces,  and  gallan-  concentrated  and  difluse  style :  when 
try  of  the  vanishing  age  of  chivalry,  he  adopts  the  first  he  packs  thought 
so  its  other  great  poet,  Spenser,  his  together  in  a  smaller  space  than  any 
mind  stored  with  the  prose  and  poetic  other  prose  writer,  except  Seneca 
romance  of  Italy,  embodied  its  ad-  {vide  several  of  the  essays,  such  as 
venturous  phase  in  narrative  alle-  that  on  Studies);  and  when,  the  sub- 
gory — ^a  stvle  of  writing  which  was  ject  admitting,  he  indulges  in  the  lat- 
then  directly  derivedfromtheemblem-  ter,  he  evolves  passages  which  roll 
ism  of  Catholicism,  and  the  mysteries  forth  like  grand,  sun-lighted  billows, 
and  moralities  of  the  middle  ages,  instinct  with  the  vibrations  of  the 
Without  any  pretension  to  the  creative  thoughts  which  rose  from  the  im- 
faculty — to  the  supreme  imagination  mensity  of  his  oceanic  mind.  In  the 
with  which  Shakespeare  grasped  the  "  History  of  the  World,"  also,  of 
universe  of  life,  Spenser  displayed  Baleigh,  who  was  a  man  of  fine  ima- 
exhaustless  invention,  mastery  of  {^ination,  there  is  much  eloquent  writ- 
descriptive  detail,  in  his  fine,  musical,  ing  and  ims^ ;  but  in  description  he 
prose  poetry,  which,  exquisitely  co-  is  surpassed  by  Knolles,  in  whose 
pious  and  smooth,  is  deficient  in  "  History  of  the  Turks"  there  are 
concentration — in  which  he  groups,  pictures  of  battles  which  appear  to 
arranges^  disposes,  describes  —  does  us  more  animated  and  strikm^  than 
every  thmg  but  paint  those  of  any  other  English  writer  in 

Style  is  a  matter  of  genius  and  cul-  this  departinent,  including  Gibbon, 
ture,  and,  of  course,  dependent  on  the  Among  the  prose  literature  of  this 
state  of  a  language.  That  of  the  early  epoch,  also,  we  may  allude  to  the 
prose  writers  of  the  fourteenth  cen-  early  voyagers  and  travellers,  Hak- 
tury — Mandeville,  Chaucer,  &a — ^in  fuylt,  Davis,  Howell — all  whose  writ- 
its  rudeness  and  plainness,  nuiy  be  com-  ings,  while  aelightful  for  the  simpli- 
pared  to  the  primitive  simplicity  of  city  of  their  style,  displav  a  doseness 
the  ballad  literature  of  England.  The  of  observation,  the  result  of  a  fresh 
next  epoch— that  of  Elizabeth— pro-  eye  and  the  novelty  of  the  scenes 
duced  a  group  of  writers  who  elevated  depicted,  which  we  seldom  meet  with 
English  prose  to  a  degree  of  excel-  in  similar  works  of  the  present  day. 
lence  which  it  has  never  since  reached.  The  old  travellers  of  England  and 
Passing  over  Sir  Philip  Sidney,  whose  France  who  adventured  toforeign  re- 
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gions,  in  the  days  before  steam  had  tained  his  power,  ahd  produced  scenes 

annihilated  the  difficulties  of  transit,  equal,  or  nearly  so,  to  Shakespeare ; 

and  the  charm  of  remoteness,  filled  but,  wanting  the  working  faculty  and 

their  mind  with,  and  reflected  tho-  art,  he  flf^ged  in  the  remainder, 

roushly  what  they  saw ;  most  of  the  As  the  Italian  liteniture  influenced 

modern  tourists  to  the  four  Quarters  the  writers  of  Elizabeth's  time,  so 

of  the  globe  appear  to  trnvei  to  see  that  of  France,  those  of  Charles  and 

what  can  be  saia  upon  an  overwritten  Anne.    The  ej)och  of  classical  taste 

subject.*  and  didactic  criticism  is,  indeed,  said 

How  pleasantly  quaint  and  simple,  to  have  rendered  English  style,  poetic 

also,  is  the  style  of  the  first  prose  de-  and  prosaic  :—<r»?*r^ — but  the  word 

pictors  of  characters  and  manners,  ecreme  would    oe   more  applicable, 

with  their  meditative  observations,  Dryden  is  a  vigorous  verse  writer, 

wit,  and  poetry — Decker,  Hall,  Over-  not  a  great  poet ;  and  though  he  has 

bury— like  the  gossip  and  monologue  an  admirable  ear  for  harmonv,  it 

of  quick-eyed,  gifted,  fanciful  folk,  would  be  impossible  to  find  in  all  his 

over  a  flagon  of  ale ;  and  even  their  poetry  a  single  passage  which  bears 

affectations  have  a  sort  of  natural  the  stamp  of  the  picture  and  language 

chann.  of  the  imagination.    It  is  curious  to 

read  Dryden*s  denunciative  criticism 

MARLoiTB.  on  Milton  for  having  selected  blank 

verse  instead  of  rhyme  in  his  great 
Marlowe  displays  a  truer  and  am-  poems,  as  though  the  latter  were  the 
pier  power  of  imagination  thanany  pre-  superiorform.  The  opposite  is  the  fact, 
ceding  English  poet  or  dramatist,  but  A  talent  of  writing  nne  rhymed  verse 
it  is  an  imagination  to  which  his  may  exist  with  very  inferior  poetic 
other  faculties  are  wholly  dispropor-  faculty,  whereas  that  of  writing  great 
tionate,  and  exhibits  itself  unbalanced  blank  verse,  such  as  Milton's,  and  all 
by  them  in  all  his  plays.  In  these  other  specimensofthis  form,  as  subse- 
the  best  parts  are  tiie  descriptions,  quent  literature  testifies,  requires  the 
and  the  best  dramatic  scenes—  traits  action  of  the  loftiest  imaginative 
of  character  which  appear,  raro  inter-  power.  Of  this  fact  Marlowe,  Milton, 
vallo—sxe  isolated  conceptions  of  the  Wordsworth,  Tennyson,  are  illustra- 
imagination.  No  one  ever  worked  out  a  tions.  In  blank  verse  the  wing  of  the 
scene  or  series  less,  hence  the  flatness  imagination  energizes  with  natural 
of  those  succeeding  his  felicitous  potency  and  grace,  unshackled  by  the 
flashes.  As  regards  his  poetic  Ian-  necessity  of  pausing  at  each  line,  and 
l^age,  we  do  notknow  any  other  which  so  directing  the  mind  from  the  thought 
m  its  fiery  and  airy  amplitude,  smooth-  to  the  jingle  of  words,  and  produces 
ness,  and  majesty,  more  fully  bears  melody  and  harmony  in  all  the 
the  impress  of  imagination.  It  is,  appropriate  varieties  of  pause  and 
however,  chiefly  in  his  early  play,  modulation.  Though  Dryden's  po- 
"  Tamburlaine,  it  is  evidenced— a  etry  belongs  to  a  third  rank,  nis 
work  in  which  he  sought  to  express  prose,  for  clearness,  diffusion,  preg- 
the  Oriental  migesty  of  character,  nancy,  and  grace,  is  unrivalled.  In- 
which  by  being  overdone,  swells  fre-  ferior  poets,  indeed,  make  frequently 
quently  into  fantastical  bombast  This  admirable  prose  writers.  How  dif- 
is  the  drama  in  wliich  he  most  fully  ferent  are  the  cold,  abstrtuse  fancies 
abandoned  his  genius  to  its  reinless  of  the  emotionless  Cowley  from  the 
wings.  The  exalted  hannony  and  pic-  animated  prose  of  the  essayist — the 
tonal  splendour  of  the  language  alone  wretched  verses  of  Addison  from  the 
rescues^'Taniburlaine''  from  laughter,  writing  of  the  "  Spectator." 
devoid  as  it  is  of  scene,  character,  or  The  prose  style  of  the  Common- 
nature,  wealth  IS  best  illustrated  by  the  writer 

The  "Jew  of  Malta,"  a  more  ma-  of  the  greatest  genius  of  the  epoch — 
ture  work,  shows  more  art ;  but  its  Milton.  Though  his  grammatical  con- 
excellence  is  in  its  two  first  acts,  struction  frequently  abounds  with  in- 
While  fuU  of  his  conception  he  sus-  volutions,  rugged  turns,  and  Latin 

*  Compare  the  works  of  the  old  French  traTeflers,  Chardin,  the  Jesuit  miBsionaries,  &e., 
with  the  modem  brochnrists  and  fenilletonista,  picturesque,  dramatic,  sentimental,  poli- 
tical, and  humorous,  the  effusive  Lamarttne,  Gautier  the  colourist,  &c. 
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fonns,  many  of  his  passages  remain  and  Anne,  as  great  a  progress  is  evinced 
unrivalled  m  English  literature,  for  in  English  prose  as  a  retrogression  in 
their  inspired  earnestness  and  ma-  poetry.  In  the  graceful  elegance  and 
jestic  harmony,  while  in  several  of  diffusive  variety  of  structure,  the 
the  religio-political  writers,  now  little  pages  of  Addison  remain  the  model 
read,  who  advocated  the  cause  of  of  essay  writing,  as  the  works  of  Swift 
Cromwellian  ^  Protestantism,  there  for  strength  and  simplicity ;  these  are 
runs  a  vein  of  prophetic  and  nobly  the  finest  examples  of  ironi<^  style 
enthusiastic  eloquence.  Contrasted  in  any  literature.  Defoe,  too,  is  a 
with  those  we  nave  the  writers  at-  master  of  narrative.  Pope's  style,  in 
tached  to  the  Stuart  monarchy —  his  correspondence  chie%,  is  highly 
Butler  and  Fuller,  with  their  hard,  finished.  Bolingbroke  is  the  greatest 
quaint,  affected  s^le,  full  of  witty  master  of  animated,  elegant,  and 
similes  and  conceits,  sometimes,  in-  various  structure  in  his  age.  Shaftes- 
deed,  illustrative,  though  many  times  bury  is  sometimes  fine,  though  rather 
far-drawn.  Whilst  the  wiiting  of  stiff  and  dignified,  and  far  inferior  to 
Butler  in  his  "Characters"  is  the  his  contemporary,  Berkeley,  whose 
farthest  remove  from  simplicity,  he  style  is  a  model  for  philosophic  dis- 
appears as  constantlv  on  tne  rack  to  quisition,  and  formed  that  of  the  clear 
make  each  sentence  glitter  with  in  ten-  Attic  style  in  which  the  history  of 
tive  brilliancy  as  in  his  poetry,  occa-  Hume  is  written, 
sional  passages  of  Fuller,  however,  who 

cannot  hide  the  wit  eveu  in  his  his-  ^^^^^  dialoouk  bctttben  a  H>ir.  a  caiotnr. 
tory,  are  full  of  poetic  beauty  as  re-  and  ak  boo. 
gards  imagery,  and  musically  ex- 
pressed. In  Walton's  "  Angler"  there  Hen. — Come,  daughter,  nestle  as 
are  many  charming  passages  of  de-  you  are  wont  under  mj  wing,  this 
scriptive  and  meditative  writing;  and  windy  March  day ;  it  is  the  safest 
his  style,  like  that  of  Evelyn,  is  dis-  place  for  a  youngster  like  you,  until 
tinsuished  by  naturalness,  simplicity,  you  have  arrived  at  weeks  of  discre- 
and  naivete.  Turning  to  the  great  tion.  Come,  dear,  you  must  feel 
clerical  writers  of  this  and  the  sue-  lonely  when  not  in  my  society.  In 
ceedent  period,  we  find  in  Barrow  a  a  few  days,  however  (nature  willing), 
style  abounding  in  thought,  full  and  you  will  have  a  companion  (looking 
flowing;  in  Tulotson,  much  anima-  towai^d  iheegg\  So  here  the  three 
tion,  with  occasional  carelessness ;  in  of  us  illustrate  three  stages  of  creation 
StiUingfleet  and  South,  much  energy  and  life.  My  years  are  mature,  and 
and  many  instances  of  defective  taste.  I  have  arrived  at  the  age  of  discre- 
The  study  of  these  prose  writers,  tion.  You  are  still  giddy  and  thought- 
however,  nardly  less  than  the  Eliza-  less,  and  your  brother  or  sister  here 
bethan  and  Cromwellian,  is  essential  has  as  yet  but  a  dim,  blind,  and  ig- 
to  all  who  wish  to  possess  themselvea  norant  anticipation  of  life ;  but  both 
with  a  knowledge  of  the  resources  of  you  will  in  time  arrive  at  the  per- 
and  capacities  of  the  English  tongue,  fection  which  I  have  attained,  for  the 
Though  the  style  of  Clarendon  is  to  longer  we  live,  the  more  we  know, 
the  last  degree  verbose,  and  though  Chicken, — Are  you  more  attached 
his  periodic  sentences  are  frequently  to  life  the  longer  you  live,  mother  I 
obscured  by  parentheses  and  loose  Hen, — Certainly.  Life  becomes 
connexion,  a  copious  and  majestic  ease  more  precious  as  its  allotted  span 
often  distinguishes  his  writing.  Bur-  diminishe&  At  first  we  thought- 
nett'a  style  displays  much  more  gram-  lessly  waste  it,  thinking  it  can  never 
matlcal  clearness,  m  virtue  of  his  short  end ;  then  we  dispose  of  it  rationaUy; 
sentences,  but  it  makes  no  pretension  lastly,  we  become  misers  of  our  mo- 
to  precision  or  elegance.  It  is  un-  ments.  Even  though  old  age  has  its 
necessary  to  add  tmtt  Dryden's  style  inconveniences  and  maladies,  these, 
of  prose  has  seldom  been  surpassed  neverthcless,donot  tend  to  render  it  in- 
fbr  clearness,  animation,  and  variety  different,  as  it  brines  with  it  itsnatural 
of  outline.  Temple's  style  appears  to  compensations.  I,  for  instance,  no 
UB  to  have  been  greatly  overpraised  y  longer  possess  the  delightful  appetite 
that  of  Locke  is  far  less  clear  than  witn  which  you  are  gined ;  but,  then, 
that  of  Hobbea.  my  mental  pleasures  are  greater,  and 
In  the  next  age— that  of  William  the   retrospect  of  expenence,  to  » 
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bird  of  philosophic  mind,  ia  no  less  condition  of  temporal  beings — tempo- 
pleasing  than  the  anticipated  charm  ral  I  say;  for,  doubtless,  we  will  pass 
of  untned  existence.  to  a  superior  state,  as  we  have  mm 

Chicken, — Oh,  how  I  desire  to  be  an  inferior.    Perfection  is  incompati- 

older — ^to  e^joy  life  with  the  same  ble — impossible 

freedom  as  some  of  my  acquaintances  Fird  Sinrit. — ^Why  so  ? 

who  are  already  of  age.  Second  JSpirit^It  would  abolish 

Hen, — Chut,  chut!  you  minx!— en-  the  necessity  of  the  active  virtues, 

joy  freedom,  indeed!  Content  yourself  Were   our    being  self-sufficing    we 

for  the  present  by  wisely  acquiring  would  feel  no  love  for  created,  no 

your  education  under  my  wing — ^your  reverence  for  the  Creating  Spirit ; 

duty  should  be  your  gi-eatest  pleasure,  were  all  beings  perfectly  happy,  nope, 

After  a  little,  when  you  are  capable  pity,  charity,  would  be  useless ;  had 

of  conducting  yourself  with  modesty,  they  no  difficulties  to  contend  with, 

wisdouL  and  forethought,  a  time  will  courage  would  be  of  no  avail ;  were 

come  when  you  may  go  abroad  into  there  no  suffering,  benevolence  would 

the  world,  and  enjoy  aU  the  pleasures  not  be  necessary  ;  if  they  had  no- 

of  life  appropriate  to  your  age.  thing  to  hope  or  fear,  the  stimulus  to 

Hgg  [m  a  faint^  ohxure  voice). —  exertion — tne  desire  of  approximating 

What  is  life  ?  to  still  higher  perfection,  would  be 

Hen. — ^You  will  soon  experience  it,  destroyed.  In  a  word,  perfect  being 

my  pretty  one.    life  consists  in  eat-  would  be  a  stationary  state, 

ing,  drinking,  and  sleeping— in  exer-  Second  Spirit — ^Then,  though  im- 

cising  the  faculties  to  obtain  food — in  mortal,  progress  will  be  our  condition  1 

the  ei^oyment  of  the  domestic  affec-  First  Spirit, — From  life  to  life, 

tions.    It  has  many  pleasures,  and  a  ever  approaching,  never  reaching,  the 

still  greater  number  of  cares  and  sor-  supreme  power  and  felicity.  Progress 

rows.  to  a  pertection,  ever  brightening,  is 

ligg, — ^Which  last  the  longest — the  everlasting— that  of  deity  eternally 

pleasures  or  pains  1  inconceivable. 

Hen, — The  latter ;  but  even  these.  First  Spirit. — ^Yes.     Such  seems 

from  the  contrast  they  afford,  heighten  the  destiny  of  created  spirits.    Yet, 

the  zest  for  the  former  when  they  how  much  happier  is  it  to  have  a 

come.    On  the  whole,  my  innocent  prospect  of  ever-ascending  existence, 

ona  life  is  very  agreeable.  than  to  be  limited  to  the  narrow  hori- 

Egg. — But,  you  must  die  1  zon  of  perfectedness  of  our  own  being. 

Hen  (coughing  drily). — Why,  yes.  compared  with  the  possibilities  of 

'Egg. — ^Pleasures  are  brief,  and  soon  infinity  i 
perish,  cares  are  longer-lived;  and 

after  enjoying  and  suffering  either,  on  RsvoLimoinxiNo  tupsuriTiom. 
in  a  little  while  both  terminate. 

Hen. — Such  is  the  course  of  nature.  One  day  we  were  conversing  with  a 

Fgg. — In  virtue,  then,  of  my  rela-  man  whose  mind,  though  of  an  excur- 

tion  to  you,  who,  as  you  state,  are  sionist  and  speculative  tendency,  was 

endowed  with  a  philosophic  mind,  not  devoid  of  a  certain  political  cast 

let  me  earnestly  entreat  you  to  accord  of  thought    As  it  happened,  our  talk 

with  the  wisest  wish  that  occurs  to  turned  on  the  various  forms  of  super- 

me,  and  which  it  is  in  your  power  to  stition  which  exist  among  Eastern 

gnmt.  nations,  and  the  powerful  influence 

Hen. — ^Whatisthat?  they  exercise   in   preventing  them 

£gg. — Not  to  be  bom.    Oblige  me  from  accepting  the   principles  and 

by  sending  me  to-morrow  morning  to  system  of  Western  civilization.  After 

market  glancing  at  India  and  China,  the  Ma- 
hometan world  became  our  subject, 

».^«^.f  •**...»  ««  i.A«,v  ».ii.«w)  as  t^«  i"^*  important  instance  of  a 

spiiun.  vast  population  of  various  races  sub- 
jected to  the  relegation  of  a  stationary. 

First  Spirit.--At  length  we  are  if  not  retrograde  phase  of  existence, 

immortal !    Are  we  perfect  1  consequent  upon  their  entire  system. 

Second  Spirit.— Were  we  so  we  religious,  military,  civil,  judicial,  &c., 

would  be  gods,  which  we  are  not  being  wholly  based  upon  and  insepar- 

Perfect  happiness  can  never  be  the  ably  connected  with  the  Koran  of 
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an  Arabian  prophet  —  a  state  of  tion — ^in  time  enlightenment  would 
things  which,  as  long  as  it  lasts,  will  spread  among  the  masses  and  a  nucleus 
neutralize  all  efforts  to  raise  them  to  so  formed,  the  change  of  opinion  would 
and  assimilate  them  with  the  nations  in  time  spread  through  other  parts  of 
of  Christianized  Europe.  After  dwell-  the  Mahometan  world  under  the  es- 
ing  upon  the  historic  antecedents  of  tablishment  of  a  similar  system ;  and 
Mahometanisro,  and  the  constant  jeo-  as  in  unison  with  the  efforts  of  an 
pardy  in  which  the  tranquillity  of  the  anti-Mahometan  State  propaganda, 
world,  on  which  its  progress  dejiends.  the  advantages  of  material  civilization 
must  oe  placed,  as  long  OB  the  Oriental  would  attract  the  other  Islamite 
nations — ^Turkey,  European  and  Asia-  states  to  raise  themselves  to  the  con- 
tic,  North  Africa,  Arabia,  Northern  dition  of  those  in  which  the  move- 
India,  Tartary,  and  other  geographical  ment  commenced.  In  European 
areas  of  Islamism— remain  fortified  Turkey  the  amount  of  the  Greek 
against  modem  ideas,  bv  the  dangerous  population,  the  influence  of  the  lead- 
and  degrading  credo  by  which  thev  ing  Greeks  in  the  government  at  pre- 
are  influenced,  our  speculative  friend,  sent  could  be  rendered  a  powerful 
whose  opinions  we  repeat  without  lever  for  creating  a  new  condition  of 
endorsing,  said — "As  the  Koran  is  at  things.  Greek  intellect  also  should 
the  root  of  Maliometan  life  every-  he  utilized  in  etfocting  the  intellectual 
where,  obviously  it  should  be  the  revolution.  By  these  means,  after  a 
first  object  of  European  governments  generation  or  two,  education,  directed 
to  institute  a  policy  by  which  its  to  this  special  end,  and  in  the  manner 
doctrines,  and  the  system  founded  on  proposed,  would  have  sapped  the 
them,  might  be  abolished.  Constan-  foundations  of  Islamism,  and  the  na- 
tinople  offers  the  most  natural  centre  tional  mind,  untrammelled  and  com- 
for  attempting  this  proiect  for  many  paratively  enlightened,  would  have 
reasons.'  *And  how  would  you  purpose  developed  a  phase  favourable  for  the 
to  revolutionize  this  superstition?  we  acceptance  of  a  higher  form  of  rcli- 
asked.  **  It  would  be  a  matter  of  time  gion,  as  well  as  for  that  of  all  the 
and  education,''  he  returned.  *'  From  advanced  ideas  of  Europe.  In  a  word, 
the  Mahometan  schools  the  best  brains  when  a  people  remain  in  a  retrograde 
should  be  selected  and  educated  in  state,  from  the  dominion  of  a  certain 
modern  ideas,  the  press  should  be  ex-  form  of  superstition,  the  first  object 
tended  through  all  the  cities,  and  a  of  enlightened  policjr  is  to  take  steps 
number  of  writers  trained  to  ridicule  to  destroy  and  abolish  that  supersti- 
and  expose  the  dogmas  of  the  Koran,  tion.  People  speak  of  Turkey  rising 
and  the  institutions  founded  on  them,  to  a  level  with  Europe — of  the  effect 
What  the  French  encyclopedists  already  produced  by  the  introduction 
effected  among  a  people  who  had  been  of  a  few  of  the  elements  of  the  mate- 
taught  to  read,  is  a  pregnant  illustra-  rial  civilization  of  Europe ;  but  as 
tion ;  and  from  the  nature  of  the  long  as  the  people  are  left  to  believe 
principles  to  be  attacked  in  Turkey,  in  the  Koran,  and  as  long  as  its  in- 
the  work,  if  as  cleverly  executed,  fluence  pervades,  as  at  present,  their 
would  be  much  more  facile.  The  first  entire  system  of  life,  the  Mahometan 
olyect  should  beto  ipfidelize  the  army,  must  remain  stationary— a  people  not 
and  by  this  means  nave  the  organized  only  adverse,  but  a  danger  and  an 
physical  force  of  the  empire  on  the  obstacle  to  the  spread  of  civilization, 
side  of  the  reformers ;  the  next,  to  material  and  spiritual.  The  external 
render  the  priesthood  dependent  for  apparent  progress  resulting  from  get- 
their  income  on  the  government,  not  ting  a  Mahometan  people  to  accept 
the  peopla  The  power  of  the  latter  railroads,  telegraphs,  ^,  is  but  de- 
thus  neutralized,  the  ruling  classes  of  lusion ;  their  minds  must  be  occupied 
officials,  civil  and  judicial,  utcmas,  &c..  and  changed  by  new  ideas ;  their  true 
once  trained  up  under  the  influence  ot  progress  must  have  its  mainspring 
Western  enlightenment,  and  instru-  within." 
mentaliied  to  give  effect  to  the  revolu- 
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MY  aunt's  spectre. 

I. 

They  tell  uie  (but  I  really  can't 

Im^ine  sucn  a  rum  thiug), 
It  is  the  phantom  of  my  Aunt, 

Who  ran  away— or  something. 

II. 

It  is  the  very  worst  of  bores  : 

(My  Aunt  wna  most  delightful.) 
It  prowls  about  the  corridors, 

And  utters  noises  frightful 

III. 

At  midnight  through  the  rooms  It  glides, 

Behaving  very  coolly, 
Our  hearts  all  throb  against  our  sides — 

The  lights  are  burning  bluely. 

IV. 

The  lady,  in  her  living  hours. 

Was  the  most  charming  vixen 
That  ever  this  poor  sex  of  ours 

Delighted  to  play  tricks  on. 

V. 

Yes,  that*s  her  portrait  on  tlie  wall, 

In  quaint  old-fangled  bodice  : 
Her  eyes  arc  blue-  her  waist  is  small— 

A  ghost !    Pooh,  pooh,— a  goddess ! 

VI. 

A  fine  patrician  shape,  to  suit 

My  dear  old  father  s  sister — 
lips  softly  curved,  a  dainty  foot : 

Happy  the  man  that  kissed  her ! . 

VII. 

Light  hair,  of  crisp  irregular  curl 

Over  fair  shoulders  scattered — 
Egad,  she  was  a  pretty  girl, 

Unless  Sir  Thomas  flattered  1 

VIII. 

And  who  the  deuce,  in  these  bright  days, 

CoiUd  possibly  expect  her 
To  take  to  dissipated  ways. 

And  plague  us  as  a  spectre  ? 

'    .      Mortimeu  Collins. 
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BELLA  DONNA ;  OB,  THE  CROSS  BEFORE  THE  NAME. 
BOOK  THE  SECOND — Continued, 

CHAPTER  XIV. 
A  BimrRiss. 

"Such  joyful  news,"  wrote  the  Cu-  How  happy  it  must  make  you  all!  How 

rate,  that  very  evening,  over  his  huck-  happy  it  will  make  him ;  for  though 

ster's  shop,  striving  hard  to  gain  the  I  have  not  seen  him  as  yet,  he  mu^ 

post.   "Such  joyful  news,  my  dearest  be  good  and  brave  and  generous  to 

Miss  BeU,  as  1  have  to  communi-  have. won  her.    You,  too,  dear  sir. 

cate!  I  dare  sayyou  will  guess  already,  who  have  lived  in  the  world  anc 

Think  of  some  one  whom  you  love  know  men  and  women  so  well,  wil 

above  all  things;  and  every  change  in  have  read  off  all  his  virtues  and  gooc 

whose  fortunes  must  be  so  dear  to  qualities ! 

you.    Not  our  common  friend,  dear       "  How  happy  you  must  all  be.    I, 

Mr.  Franklyn,  but  some  one  else,  dear  sir,  am  getting  accustomed  to 

Think  again.    Ah,  I  see  you  know,  my  new  jdace,    I  even  like  it ;  for 

Yes,  my  dear  Miss  Bell,  it  is  all  set-  they  are  very  good  to  me ;  but  never 

tied — was  settled  two  days  ago.    Our  do  I  expect  to  be  so  happy  again  as 

dear  Miss  Charlotte  is  to  be  Mrs  Wei-  in  dear  Greyforest.    How  my  heart 

bore  Craven  for  the  present :  event-  yearns  to  it !    I  have  not  been  well 

ually  Lady  Craven.  Splendid  house,  of  late,  for  the  duty  is  severe ;  but  am 

place,  pictures,  state,  grandeur,  and  better  now,  thank  Heaven.  Once,  in- 

whatnot.    Her  husband  is  all  tnatis  deed,  I  thought  I  could  only  live  in 

good.    Every  one  loves  him ;  I  don't  the  fresh  breezes  and  green  glades  of 

know  how  you  would  like  him ;  he  darliug  old  Greyforest ;  but  I  had 

must  have  many  virtues  to  olease  t/ou.  strength  enough  given  me  to  get  over 

But  he  is  to  be  her  husbano,  and  that  that  foolish  notion.     Persons  with 

is  a  character  which,  with  you,  will  the  life  I  have  before  me,  must  learn 

cover  all  imperfections.    They  are  all  to  be  independent  of  place,  and  even 

out  of  themselves  with  Joy.    Between  of  affections.    I  remember,  dear  sir, 

ourselves,  my  dear  Miss  Jenny,  it  is  your  hinting  this  to  me  m>  kindly  and 

believed  that  this  happy  step  will  put  delicately,  just  before  I  left ;  and  I 

an  end  to  the  little  pressure  which  cannot  tell  you  how  often  that  pre- 

has  so  long  hampered  the  movements  cious  advice  has  comforted  me,  as  I 

of  this  dear  family.    It  is  considered  look  to  it  in  my  diary.     I  repeat, 

the  most  brilliant  match  known  iii  dearest  sir,  I  am  now  much  better, 

this  county  for  long;  and  everybody  and  shall  soon  learn  to  smile  at  the 

says  our  bride  is  the  happiest  and  notion  of  change  of  air,  and  such 

most  deserving  of  women.    She  bears  luxuries.    I  assure  you,  Chesterfield- 

her  good-fortune,  I  assure  you,  very  street  is  considered  a  very  good  situa- 

well,^*  &c  tion. 

This  Rev.  Charlton  Wells  received       "  Let  me  again  congratulate  you, 

no  answer  to  his  letter ;  but  four  days  and  dearest  Miss  Franklyn.    Let  me 

afterwards,  Mr.  Franklyn,  sitting  in  thank  you  again  and  again  for  all 

his  study,  received  a  letter  in  Jenny's  your  goodness,  dearest  Mr.  Franklyn, 

little  writing,  and  marked  "private,"  to  the  little  exile, 
in  letters  as  large  as  her  little  round  "Jenny  Bell.'' 

fingers  could  form  thera.    Mr.  Frank- 
lyn read  to  this  efiect : —  At  the  desolate  tone  pervading  this 

simple   letter,    Mr.    Franklyn   was 

"Private.  greatly  moved.     He  had  well-nigh 

"  Chesterfield-st  forgotten  the  little  exile  by  this  time ; 

"  Dearest   Mr.    Franklyn,— I  foF  little  exiles,  from   the   fact  of 

have  just  heard  of  the  joyful  news  of  their  enleship^  easily  drop  out  of  the 

dearest   Miss  Fnuiklyn's   marriage,  memory;  but  it  brought  back  to  him 
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her  brave  noMe — ^yesit  was  noble —  "Do  you  know  who  iB  coming? 
behaviour  in  the  affair  of  the  mar-  Guess,  I  say." 
riage.  We  are  apt  to  accept  such  Charlotte  thought,  and  shook  her 
thin^  as  of  course;  but  really  for  head.  "Some  aunt? — some  cousin  1*' 
one  m  her  lonely,  unfriended  position,  "There,  Charlotte,"  he  said,  put- 
when  we  come  to  think  of  it,  it  was  ting  Mr.  Maicwell's  letter  into  her 
a  very  unusual  bit  of  self-denial.  He  hand ;  "  there — aren't  you  glad  ?  I 
was  touched  as  he  thought  of  it —  knew  you  would." 
there  was  even  a  pang  of  self-re-  He  passed  asain  into  his  studv ; 
proach.  Failing  health — the  drud-  but  over  the  placid  features  of  the 
gery  of  a  governess.  He  started — the  sensible  girl  something  like  a  spasm 
ve^  thing !  of  consternation  flitted,  and  she  me- 
He  would  write  himself  to  Mr.  chanically  put  her  hand  to  her  side ; 
Maxwell.  Her  poor,  pale  cheek  but  it  was  only  for  a  moment — 
should  be  freshened  by  the  breezes  of  something  like  a  smile  of  quiet  de- 
"  dear  old  Greyforest"  How  at-  flance  took  its  place." 
tached  she  was  to  the  place !  Long-  Almost  at  the  same  instant  our 
ing,  yearning  for  it — beatine  against  Jenny  was  at  work  in  Chesterfield- 
the  bars  of  her  cage.  Yes,  ne  would  street,  up  in  her  little  room,  exult- 
write  to  Mr,  Maxwell  himself,  ingly  turning  over  her  little  goods  and 
Jenny's  letter  was  marked  private ;  properties.  She  was  singing  and  she 
so  he  would  say  not  a  word  to  the  was  dancing,  and  a  more  than  usually 
rest  of  the  family.    Besides,  what  a  brilliant   flush   was  in   her   plump 

Sleasant  surprise  for  Charlotte —  cheeks.  Was  not  the  prospect  of 
enny  coming  on  a  visit !  getting  down  again  to  "  darling  old 
Before  the  week  was  out,  Mr.  Grej'forest "  enoudi  to  set  her  wild  % 
Franklyn  called  in  his  daughter,  with  Her  little  Letts'  Diary  lay  upon  the 
a  smile  on  his  face.  "Charlotte  table,andasshe  looked  at  it  A^rexpres- 
dear,  a  moment !  I  have  such  a  sur-  sion  changed  too — ^something  like  an 
prise  for  you.  Guess."  electric  challenge  seemed  to  have 
It  took  a  great  deal  to  surprise  the  passed  between  the  two  women.  She 
sensible  girl.  But  she  was  very  ami-  is  going  down. to  meet  her  dear  Char- 
able,  ana  felled  a  little  excitement  lotte  once  more  !  What  issue  shall 
for  the  occasion.  "  Do  tell  me,  dear  there  be  for  this  second  struggle  ] 
papa." 

CHAPTEK  XV, 
jsNinr  RKTURirs. 

It  is  hard  to  conceive  how  the  af-  gone  into  hospital,  as  it  were,  were 

flicted  family  in  Chesterfield  could  gradually  getting  back   to   hcaltb, 

have  got  on  without  our  trusty  Jenny,  from  sheer  repose.  Jenny,  in  her  own 

The  mother,  a  wretched  invalid,  tot-  delicate  way,  repressing  firmly  that 

teriuK  over  the  edge  of  the  Valley  of  idle  longing  of  his  to  work  them  be- 

the  Shadow ;  the  father,  in  the  world  fore  they  were  yet  strong  enough  to 

and  yet  out  of  it,  and  in  the  matter  bear  work.    He  was  very  grateful, 

of  pounds  and  shillings,  about  as  and   actually  from  habit  l^san  to 

helpless  as  an  infant ;  the  lower  mem-  like  the  joint  labouring  togetner  by 

bers  yet  more  disorganized  :  no  head,  night    Suddenly  arrived  that  letter 

no  government;  how  was  that  do-  from  Mr.  Frankkn  which  struck  him, 

mestic  craft  to  be  piloted )  as  it  were,  all  of  a  heap. 

Mr.  Maxwell  found  great  profit  in  At  first  he  did  not  remember  who 

her  kind   services ;  slowly  and  by  Frankljrn  was.    Then  he  called  down 

degrees  his  sight  mended.     Jenny  Jenny.     Jenny  was  working  some 

was  so  quick — so  reaiiy — so  open  little  petticoat  edging  or  fringing,  but 

to  the  merest  shred  of  a  hint ;  so  she  gave  it  up  cheenully,  though  it 

capable  of   absorbing  new  matter  was  not  her  legitimate  hour  for  labour, 

and  ideas,  that  she  really  seemed  to  She  would  work  the  whole  day  long 

Mr.  Maxwell  to  do  the  work  more  gladly  ;  anything  to  be  useful 

deftly  than  his  own  clerk.    The  pre-  "  Miss  Bell,"  said  he,  "  here  is  a 

cious  auxiliaries  of  his  sight  having  most  extraordinary  letter.    I  don't 


408  Hella  Donna  ;  or,  [Oct. 

Understand  it.  Who  are  these  people    fields.   She  had  confounded  her  short 
that  want  you  ?"  residence  at  the  Franklyns  with  the 

Jenny's  eves  opened  with  a  gentle  whole  span  of  her  youth,  which,  it  is 
wonder  ana  speculation.  She  took  believed,  was  spent  in  the  unwhole- 
the  letter  mechanically,  and  gave  a  sonic  atmosphere  of  a  crowded  cit^. 
low  tempered  ejaculation  of  delight,  Mr.  Maxwell  accepted  the  position 
a  suppressed  start,  for  her's  was  a  mournfully.  He  saw  how  crueUy 
very  well-regulated  mind.  **  Dear  selfish  it  would  be  to  detain  her. 
Mr.  Franklyn,"  she  said,  "  that  dar-  The  long  confinement,  too,  must  have 
ling  family !"  been  prejudicial  to  one  reared  on  the 

"Then  you  know  them?"  said  Mr.  sweet  breath  of  the  country.  Ill, 
Maxwell,  uneasily.  too,  she  might  have  been  ail  this 

"  Enow  them,  sir !''  said  Jenny,  while ;  for  those  round  blooming 
again  doing  the  eye  movement ;  cheeks  were  often  anything  but  cer- 
"  Know  them  1  Ah,  sir  !  how  kind  of  tain  evidence  of  robust  health.  '  "  Of 
them  ;  how  good  ;  how  generous,  to  course,"  he  said,  at  last,  with  a  sigh, 
think  in  all  their  happiness  of  the  "  you  viud  go.  It  is  quite  right  you 
little  exile.  So  they  used  to  call  me."    should,  and  I  was  very  thoughtless 

"  But  you  will  not  go  ?"  he  said,  to  dream  for  a  moment  of  detaining 
still  more  uneasily ;  "  you  will  not    you." 

leave  me.  You  know  you  have  got  "Go  1"  said  Jenny,  opening  her 
(][uite  into  the  way  of  the  thin tj-- in  wonderful  eyes  once  more ;  "  go ! 
tact  you  are  quite  indispensable  to  go  where  1"  she  was  amazed,  con- 
me.    What  am  I  to  do  ]  founded.    "  Do  you  think,"  slie  ad- 

Jennjr  was  touched.  ded,   "  I  would  leave  you  in  tJiese 

"  0,  sir,"  she  said,  "  0,  sir  !**  straits,    with    dear    Airs.    Maxwell 

She  was  a  little  indistinct  as  to  so  ill,  and  the  dear  children  with  no 
what  she  meant  by  this  ejaculation,yet  one  to  look  after  them,  and  you,  dear 
still  it  seemed  to  convey  a  good  deal,      sir" — she  stopped — "  No,    sir ;   you 

"  You  are  very  well,"  said  he,  "  at    don't  know  me  yet." 
least  I  hope  so.   Your  health  has  not        It  went  on  for  some  time  that  little 
suffered  ;  at  least  you  will  say  so  if  it    dispute.  Mr.  Maxwell  was  firm.  Jen- 
has  ;  and  I'm  sure  if  salary"- —  ny  also  was  firm.    She  would  not  go ; 

"  0,  sir  !"  said  Jenny,  with  the  she  would  stay.  If  she  was  put  upon 
gentlest  inflection  of  reproach,  "  do  I  her  honour,  of  course  she  could  not 
complain — would  I  complain  ?  I  am  strictly  say  that  she  felt  as  strong  as 
sure  I  would  work  in  my  small  way  she  had  felt,  but  still  she  was  very 
for  yoM,  sir,  and  the  dear  family'' —  strong,  wry  strong,  and  could  do  a 
(she  added),  "  if  I  was  sick,  if  I  was  deal  of  work.  There  was  Stoodly 
weary,  if  I  was  breaking  down,  and  and  Masham,  that  iniunction  wasn  t 
was  at  the  last  gasp" iti  not  half  done ;  and  Jenny  smiled. 

"  But  you  are  not  ill,"  said  he.    No,  she  must  stay  and  do  her  work, 
looking  on  her  round  ruddy  checks.  But  lie  was  equally  firm.    Cb  she 

Jenny  was  speechless  a  moment  *  must.  It  flashed  upon  him  that  he 
gave  a  deep  sigh— then  paused — ana  had  been  all  this  time  a  little  selfish 
finally  said  softly—  and  inconsiderate.     If,  indeed,  she 

"  Ah,  sir,  I  was  reared  and  brought  could  come  back  early  —  that  is, 
up  among  the  green  fields,  and  the  without  inconvenience  to  herself— «A« 
trees,  and  the  brooks,  the  sweet  smell  knew  what  invaluable  assistance  she 
of  the  hay,  the  fresh  open  country  could  alford  him,  &c. 
air.  Is  it  unnatural  that  I  should  But  here  was  another  difficulty, 
look  back  wistfully  to  those  happy  With  reluctance  and  infinite  delicacy, 
days.  Is  it  unnatural  that  I  should  with  grief  of  mind,  too,  feeling  inex- 
pine  to  meet  again  the  friends  of  my  pressibly  for  him,  it  was  at  last 
childhood?    Is  it  unnatural" wrung    from    her  —  coy,   reluctant. 

Here  Jenny  paused;  partly  because  hesitating— that  indeed,  perhaps,  it 
she  was  not  skilful  enough  to  frame  would  he  for  the  beat  that  there 
the  same  idea  in  a  third  difierent  should  be  a  little  temporary  absence 
shape.  Poor  child,  she  was  a  little  from  the  scene.  Still  tliat  was  not 
contused,  too,  having  never,  so  far  as  it.  She  would  gladly  put  up  with 
her  friends  knew,  been  reared  among  all  that  and  more,  for  the  sake  of  the 
that   sweet-smelling   hay,  or  green    family,  O,  yes. 


1863.1               .             The  Crow  hef we  the  Name.  .400 

Mr.  Maxwell,  now  thoroughly  out-  so  much  shattered,  and  needed  restor 
side  the  committee  room — miles  away  ration  so  sadly.  She  had^  indeed, 
in  fact — could  not  comprehend.  Jenny  worked  veiy  hard,  poor  child, 
again  hinted  ever  so  delicately.  She  In  two  days  time  the  little  trunk 
would  not  for  the  world  bring  dis-  was  brought  down,  and  once  more 
cord  into  that  family.  But  stul  she  packed  to  go  back  again  to  ^'  dear 
saw— she  ibi^tr,  she  was  tmacceptable  old  Oreyforest"  Dear  old  Grey- 
to .   Perhaps  it  was  her  fault— no  forest,  how  the  heart  of  the  little 

doubt  it  wa&  exile  yearned  to  it  1    The  place  where 

Mr.  Maxwell,  with  counsePs  in-  she  had  been  brought  up,  where  as  a 

Btinct,  leaped  at  once  to  what  she  was  child  she  had  gambolled !    So  fond 

alluding.    He  shook  his  head  sadly,  was  she  of  the  place,  it  was  natural 

*'  We  must  make  allowance  for  the  that  she  should  actually  sive  way  to 

sick,"  he  said  :  "  they  are  often  un-  this  pleasant  delusion,    ifo  one  could 

reasonable.  A  little  patience."  Jenny  well  be  angry  with  her  for  so  affec- 

was  all  protest  in  an  instant.    She  tionate  a  mistake, 

would  bear,  oh,  yes ;  she  could  not  It  was  curious,  that  going  back 

say  how  much,  all  for  the  sake  of  again  once  more:  esp»ecially  to  one 

that  dear  family.    She  had  only  men-  looking  back  ana  thinking  of  the 

tioned  it  because  of  their  sakes.   Did  time   the   little    black    trunk   was 

she  mind  herself?  oh,  no,  no,  no^  &a  packed.    And  she  took  care  to  put 

In  short,  it  was  debated  with  a  up,  among  her  other  little  properties, 

spirit  of  much  self-sacrifice  on  both  that  Letts'  diary  which  sne  always 

sides.    Jenny  was   to   go   for   her  took  about  with  her. 
health's  sake ;  that  health  which  was 


CHAPTEB  XVI. 

Tax  PA&TT  AT  OUtTFOlUttT. 

At  Greyforest  was   a  full  house,  ment    All  the  house  was  in  spirits. 

The  housekeeper  had  made  an  effort ;  And  here  was  Sir  Welbore  Craven, 

the  cook  had  made  an  effort ;  Mr.  Biux)net,  and  Lady  GaUierine  Craven, 

Franklyn  himself  had  struggled  to  wife  of  the  above,  with  Sir  Welbore's 

the  sunace  of  his  papers,  and  taking  own  intimate  man  and  Lady  Cathe- 

breath  for  a  few  hours  himself,  had  rine's  own  woman  a  secretin  and  a 

made  a  tremendous  effort.    But,  in  whole  wain  load  of  luggage  already 

truth,  the  whole  work  fell  upon  the  established  in  the  house.    Already 

sensible  girl — so  cahn,  so  business-  the  professional  lady,  chartered  spe- 

like,  so  practical,  so  useful  upon  occa-  cially  to  supervise  the  victualling,  oe- 

sions  of  emergency  like  the  present,  gan  to  exhibit  cheeks  inflamed  and 

She   Was   Field-Marshal   Domestic,  angry  from  too  prolonged  contiguity 

Where  there  was  strun  and  pressure  to  a  ra^g  fumaca    The  ordinary 

— and  there  was  strain  and  pressure  familianty  of  professional  intercourse 

in  all  maimer  of  directions — she  con-  was  in  her  case  found  dangerous,  and 

trived  to  meet  it.    The  legionaries  any  thing  like  reproof  utterly  fatal, 

had  to  be  fresh  drilled,  new  ones  re-  She  was  not  in  fact  to  be  addressed 

cruited,  and  abundant  victualling  had  underthe  load  of  awful  responsibility ; 

to  be  got  in.    The  whole  being  what  and  ordinary  men  and  women  shrunk 

a   metropolitan   legionuy,   brought  away  from  her  as  from  a  cook  more 

down  specially  to  organize  the  wait-  than  mortal, 

ing  ^\  service,    called  "  a  state  visit,"  For  the  festival,  too,  had  come 

required  all  elements  to   be   on  a  (this  gathering  was  not  for  the  cere- 

'' state"  footing— men,  women,  fit-  moni£  between  the  Houses  which 

tings,  provisionk  and  adjuncts  of  all  was  to  take  place  up  in  London,  but 

descriptions;   the  whole  of  which  to  |Mty  honour  to  the  illustrious  family 

task  fell  specially  on  the  shoulders  of  of  Craven)  other  distinguished  guests, 

the  sensible  girl,  who  did  not  idlow  There  was  stayins  in  the  house  the 

all  that  was   alreadjr  on  her  own  new  Bishop,  who  bad  been  lately  ap- 

shoulders — so  interesting  and  so  im-  pointed  to  tne  See  of  Leighton-Bu2- 

portant— to  stand  in  the  way  a  mo-  zard,  a  person  who  has  been  before 
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met  at  Mr.  Fraiiklyn'&  an  old  friend  He  accepted  with  a  joyful  eacernesa 
of  that  family— Mr.  Archdeacon,  in  that  she  could  not  comprehena ;  and 
short,  who  has  just  been  measured  with  new  clothes  and  gayer  and  more 
for  a  mitre.  That  great  Missionary  satin  manners,  became  more  like  a 
Society,  whose  ^*  perfect  organization,  glistening  snake  than  ever.  There 
whether  we  look  at  it  in  its  ready  was  also  in  the  house  a  generic  guest 
capacity  for  expansion,  or  for  its  equal  or  two.  The  generic  young  guest, 
susceptibility  of  a  judicious  contrac-  lawyer  or  soldier  ^"  Privatman/'  say 
tion  accordmg  to  the  exigences  of  the  German  Kur  lists) ;  the  generic 
the  moment,  must  be  looked  on  as  middle-aged  stout  guest,  who  is  good- 
one  of  the  most  wonderful  organiza-  humour  and  good-nature  (with  a  firm 
tions  of  this  wonderful  nineteenth  belief  in  his  own  jocularity),  walking 
century." — Charge  of  the  Rev.  Jamei  about.  Smith  or  Wilson  will  do  as 
Waathome  JBndles,  I),D,,  Lord  well  as  other  names  for  these  prevail- 
JBisnop  of  Leighton-Buzzard,  at  his    ing  types. 

first  Annual  Visitation^  pp,  166-7.  Sir  Welbore  was  a  type  in  his  way: 
In  fact,  it  was  no  secret  that  it  was  the  so  was  Lady  Mary  Craven.  He  was 
Foreign  Missionary  interest,  with  the  tall,  puffed,  and  fluffed,  stiff,  and  of 
silent,  yet  powerful  support  of  that  a  gentlemanly  stoutness  ;  more  the 
well-known  missionary  noblem^L  fulness  of  Port  wine,  than  stoutness 
Lord  Buryshaft,  who  might  be  said  proper.  He  had  a  mild  glow  in  his 
to  have  never  stirred  out  of  the  chair  countenance  of  a  tender  pink — not 
of  a  religious  public  meeting  all  his  the  coarse  exhibition  of  vulgar  fat,  but 
Ufe,  that  gently  propelled  Archdeacon  the  more  delicate  paJte  tendre  from  the 
Bridles  into  the  Dishop's  stall.  Being,  Sevres  manufactory  of  nobility.  He 
too,  of  the  rough  dragoons  ecclesias-  was  always  correctly  and  neatly 
tical,  and,  as  it  were,  always  in  the  dressed,  and  wore  a  pale  blue  necker- 
saddle,  and  scoiu*ing  the  country  for  chief.  He  spoke  in  a  solemn  and 
Dissenters,  he  soon  came  under  no-  sonorous  voice,  and  always  seemed  to 
tice  as  an  active  trooper  that  deserved    be  striking  his  sentence  on  a  domestic 

gromotion.    Being  now  in  command,    peal  of  bells  hung  somewhere  within, 
e  was  doubly  active ;  and  presently    His  utterances  were  majestic,  and 
had  driven  the  wretched  Dissenters  of   concerned   his   country's  good — his 
Leighton-Buzzard  to  their  holes  and    country's  com— his  country  s  politics; 
eaves  in  the  mountains.    His  corps,    and,  above  all,  his  country's  Times. 
stirred  on  by  such  a  leader,  became    He  consulted   that   keeper  of  the 
about  as  notorious  and  favourably   nation's  conscience    far   more   fre- 
known  to  fame  as  Probyn's  or  Fane  s    quently  than  any  work  in  the  world — 
Horse  in  India.   Seriously,  Leighton-    not  even  excepting  his  buiker's  book 
Buzzard  and  the  diocese  surrounding    and  his  family  Bible, 
became   presently  blazing   far  and       Lady  Mary  Craven  was  stately  too, 
near  with  the  names   of  religious    and  of  full  majestic  proportions.    She 
conflagration.     The  old  friend  and    was  of  good  npe  quality  too. 
newly-frocked  bishop  had  been  in-       But  K)r  rich  and  copious  details  of 
vitca  to  do  honour  to  Sir  Welbore  and    his  magnificence  we  turn  over  the 
Lady  Mary  Craven.    So  had  another    scarlet  oook  of  glory,  comniled  bv 
friend— young  Wells,  the  curate,  as    archan^l  Ulster,  and  find  the  scroll 
elderly  people  of  the  parish  called    of  his  title  there  inscribed  : 
him,  ana  who  had  literally  "  put  in  "  ^^       ^^^ 

piteously,  and  almost  in  forma  pau-  cravkn.      

peris  for  the  honour.  He  had  nearly  "Sib  Wblboiw  Ghables  Hitchihbbokb 
died  of  elation  when  the  joyful  news  Cbavbn,  4th  Baronet,  of  Craven-Weldiiig- 
eame  to  him,  and  he  had  to  exchange  ^"^^  Suffolk,  b.  1796 ;».  M«iy,  Sih  d*a. 
his  huxter's  first  floor  for  the  solemn  ?'  {^^^  ^^  ^"^  "^  Topplmgrtone.;  «id 
state  of  Greyforest.  Mr.  Crowle  by  li«rhad«ue: 
also,  though  highly  UMuitable  as  a         J-  ^"^"^  ^"i^"*  ?' *  ^Li 

gue^in^m^^^^  :i  f^^^^^-^'^^^X'i^' 

mainly,  at  the  instigation  of  the  sen-  ,.  cbest-JL  Cat  ramp. 

Bible  girl,  who  had  noted  with  mis-  a  Moxro-^e  Urns  mss  ongUs  prlto." 

givmg  the  late  change  m  his  manner, 

and  the  strange  defiant  looks  that  at  They  were  now  firmly  established 

times  shot  &om  his  eyes.  in  the  mansion  of  the  Franklyns, 
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and  cast  an  air  of  terrible  formality  veyed  that  power  warily  all  the  while, 
over  the  modest  establishment.  For  and  said  to  any  casual  spoliator  rather 
the  view  that  waa  obtained  of  them  snappishly,  "1  beg  your  pardon,  for 
was  always  a  state  view  ;  and  the  one  moment,  I  am  not  quite  finished 
speech  that  was  obtained  of  them  was  with  the  Times  as  yet" 
always  a  state  speech,  delivered,  as  It  must  be  mentioned  that  thero 
it  were,  from  the  throne ;  and  com-  was  rather  a  hostile  feeling  engen- 
mon  mortals  had  to  be  more  or  less  dered  between  this  potentate  and  the 
guarded  in  their  choice  of  language,  Lord  Bishop  of  Leighton-Buzzard. 
not  attempting  any  freedoms  or  who  had  also,  a  sort  of  tempered  thirst 
pleasantries  of  diction,  which  would  for  public  intelligence,  and  for  the 
nave  been  a  gross  outrage,  and  pro-  columnsof  the  leading  journal^  which, 
nounced  lese-majeste.  The  whole  though  Arian  and  heterodox  in  every 
mass,  the  statelv  and  unstately.  the  sense,  was  still  reliable  as  a  channel 
lay  and  episcopaJ,  were  now  all  lused  of  sure  and  easy  communication.  The 
together,  and  the  various  particles  Lord  Bishop  who  was  sharp  and  terse 
working  in  detrition  against  each  in  manner  and  conduct,  and  who,  if 
other  for  some  days  past.  With  the  there  had  been  no  Dissenters  on  the 
young  people  it  was  pleasant  enough,  mountains  and  moors  of  society,  would 
the  social  wheels  moved  oh  very  have  turned  his  fowling  tendencies  in 
smoothly.  But  with  Mr.  Fi-anklyn  another  direction,  rather  resented  this 
it  was  sad  up-hill  work.  Latterly  he  monopoly  on  the  Baronet^s  part  So 
had  got  more  or  less  out  of  the  world,  when  the  leading  journal  is  on  the 
He  knew  not  how  to  cast  his  thoughts  chair  beside  the  Baronet,  who  is  at 
and  language  in  the  mould  fitted  the  writing-table,  the  Bishop  enters 
to  great  and  stately  people.  The  gaily  in  his  full  hunting  costume,  very 
Cravens  hung  a  good  deal  upon  his  neat-limbed  below,  and  savs,  Jbulyt 
hands.  "  Ha,  ha !  so  here  we  have  the  Tim^es, 
He  stood  much  in  awe  of  Sir  Wei-  To-day*s  Tim^s,  I  believe ;"  and  trip- 
bore.  At  breakfast,  when  that  em-  ping  up  softly,  as  though  he  had 
bodiment  of  state  came  down,  his  "set"  a  Dissenter,  and  were  antici- 
first  act  was  to  secure  the  leading  pating  a  pleasant  shot 
journal  (newly  arrived  by  post),  with  To  him,  Sir  Welbore  uneasily,  and 
something  that  almost  amounted  to  putting  over  his  arm  to  guard  his  pro- 
CTeediness.  His  prior  claim  being  perty  :  "  In  one  moment  my  lord, 
thus  established,  he  addressed  himself  just  finishing  my  letter.  Hem!  Most 
in  a  calm  and  leisurely  fashion  to  his  interesting  article  on  the  magistrates, 
morning  meal ;  and  when  that  was  You  shall  nave  it  when  I  have  done." 
finished  took  out  his  gold  glass,  fitted  "My  dear,  Sir  Welbore,''  answers  the 
with  a  thick  black  ribbon,  fixed  them  Bishop,  "  don't  hurry  yourself,  I  shall 
on  leisurely,  spread  out  the  huge  skim  it  while  you  complete  your  vo- 
amplitude  of  the  leading  journal,  luminous  correspondence;"  and  the 
inhaled  its  fresh  dampish  flavour  with  Bishop  makes  a  sort  of  right  skir- 
a  sort  of  relish,  and  began  to  read,  mishing  attempt  to  cut  off  the  leading 
This  task  helped  him  through  the  journal,  taking  an  unhandsome  ad- 
morning.  He  was  seen  moving  about  vantage  of  botn  Sir  Welbore's  hands 
the  house  slowly,  with  his  leading  being  engaged.  Ruefully  then,  the 
Journal  in  his  hand,  spread  out  before  Baronet,  seeing  he  could  not  decently 
nim  like  a  printed  shield.  He  held  keep  his  ground,  would  throw  down 
slow  conversations  reclined  back  in  his  pen,  sacrifice  his  correspondenoe, 
his  soft  arm-chair,  and  looking  over  and,  with  a  dry  smile,  retire  again 
the  edge  of  the  leading  journal.  He  into  his  soft  arm-chair.  "  I  shall  not 
even  wrote  his  letters  politely  accom-  detain  you  long,"  he  would  say. 
modatiug  the  leading  journal  with  a  "  Tifnes,  really  most  interesting  to* 
chair  close  beside  him.    But  he  sur-  day." 
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CHAPTEB  XVII. 
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Suddenly,  while  tbis  "  loose  miscel-  fall  into  that  mistake,  and  take 
lany.'*  as  one  of  our  great  but  odd  Jenny  back  ever  so  many  yf^ars.) 
thinkers  would  put  it,  was  working  Perhaps  she  was  thinking — dreaming 
together,  a  little  one-horse  chaise,  with  of  such  matters.  Who  can  tell?  Here 
a  little  snrinking  black  trunk,  tied  up  was  the  door  ;  the  i)orch  in  its 
with  cord,  placed  beside  the  driver,  ancient  cloak  of  ivy. '  There  was 
was  seen  on  ving  up  the  avenue  to  the  the  old  servant  opening  the  door, 
distant  crunching  of  wheels— a  music  whom  our  Jcnnv,  jumping  out,  rcco^- 
which  for  those  who  live  iu  country-  niscs  with  delight.  She  shakes  hands 
houses  is  very  welcome  and  exciting,  with  him  ;  an  accolade  welcomed  but 
and  has  a  whole  gamut  of  notes  of  its  dryly  by  the  retainer,  who  has  harsh 
own.  Nearly  all  were  in  their  rooms  ungracious  menaories  of  poor  Jenny's 
dressing  for  dinner.  Episcopus  was  slender  soiivniir  at  her  departure; 
donnini^  his  apron,  in  which  he  would  and  crossing  the  haU,  coming  from 
descena  glistening  like  a  clerical  snake,  the  housekeeper's  room  (she  has  not 
Baroncttus  de  Welbure  (so  the  pur-  heard  the  wliecls),  is  our  dear,  our 
suivants  would  call  his  style  and  title)  darling  Charlotte — friend  of  child- 
was  about  getting  into  his  evening  hood,  playmate,  intimate,  everything ; 
armour,  the  various  pieces  whereof—  at  whom  our  Jenny  flies  like  a  bird, 
the  coat  of  mail,  the  ankle-bits,  and  winds  her  in  her  arms,  and  covers 
above  all  the  rigid  starched  gorget,  with  kisses.  Forgiveness  to  the  in- 
lay upon  a  chair  ready.  The  curate,  jured,  &c.  :  and  recollect  how  much 
positively  re8i)lendent,  was  already  in  Jenny  haa  to  forget  The  sensible 
the  drawing-room  in  a  delirium  of  girl  feels  a  sort  of  pang  at  this  be- 
expectation.  Fitfully,  and  off  and  on  naviour,  so  gracious  and  imexpected. 
as  it  were,  he  had  been  dressing  the  A  feeling,  too,  compounded  of  em- 
whole  day.  And  yet,  save  this  poor  barrassment ;  for,  very  honest  and 
faithful  soul,  there  was  not  one  in  straightforward,  and  in  the  habit  of 
the  house  who  looked  forward  to  our  lookine  straight  into  other  people's 
Jenny's  coming  with  delight.  No  eyes,  she  knew  iu  her  heart  that tnese 
one  spoke  of  it,  no  one  referred  to  it.  were  not  the  affectionate  terms  upon 
It  was  not  announced  to  bishop  or  which  they  could  be  on  for  the  future, 
baronet.  The  sensible  girl  never  men-  She  took,  therefore,  Jenny's  endear- 
tioned  it — someway  tlie  younger  girls  ments  in  a  sort  of  undecided  way, 
had  lost  their  old  clinging  fondness  and  asked  her  would  she  like  to  see 
for  their  Jenny.     It  seemed  a  blue  her  room. 

chamber  for  them,  which  they  were  To  them  all  assembled  for  dinner, 

not  to  look  into.    Mr.  Franklyn  was  which  someway  acquired  a  sort  of 

too  absorbed  to  think  of  it    So  here  state  imperial  air  from  the  presence 

was  cold  and  cheerless  store  of  enter-  of  the  Welbore  Craven  element,  which 

tainment  for  our  Jenny.    Every  one  insensibly  awed    everyone   present, 

hoard  the  crunching,  and,  at  least,  and  obliged  them  to  comfort  them- 

such  as  knew  of  her  coming,  started,  selves  as  at  a  royal  ban(juet,  entered 

And    yet,    Jenny  was   not   down-  modest  Jenny — not  full  into  the  cen- 

hearted,  she  had  an  instinct  of  what  tre,  but  skirting  rotmd  by  the  cor- 

was  waiting  her ;  but  her  brave  little  ners.    Mr.  Frankl}Ti  whispered  Sir 

sDirit  rose  with  the  danger.    She  had  Welbore  Craven,  who  now,  with  all 

pluck,  courage,  and  what  not.    She  his  armour  on,  and  properly  tightened 

was  smiling  to  herself  all  the  way,  and  burnished,  was  on  the  rug  for 

as  the  little  chaise  took  the  bends  exhibition.    He  said,  ^  Ha  !  hum !  I 

and   sweepNs  of  the   avenue.     She  see ;  quite  right  and  proper ;"  and 

was   thinking   of  the   happy  days  then  continued  his  synopsis  of  a  "ree- 

spent  in  Gi^ovforest ;   of  her  child-  niarkahle  article  in  the  Times  of  this 

hood's  happy  hours  ;  her  jgambols  in  morning !" 

the  grass  years  a^o.  (No;  by  the  Lady  Mary  Craven,  who  was  ait- 
force  of  imagiuatiou  we  always  do  ting  enthroned,  as  it  were,  sniffed  the 
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ffale  from  afar,  such  as  was  wafted  She  was  inclining  her  head  to  her  true 
from  the  horizon  to  her,  and  did  not  lover.  He  looked  to  his  left»  down 
Beem  to  relish  it  With  her  Jenny  upon  Jenny,  who  at  that  second  had 
was  '*  a  person,*'  or  '*  that  person,"  or  been  looking  up  to  him  with  awe- 
^'  the  person  I  saw  last  night" — in  struck,  shrinMng  ejes,  and  had  with- 
the  dictionaries  an  inoffensive  word  drawn  them  on  oemg  detected  in  thp. 
enough,  but  about  which,  in  common  guilty  act.  He  was  not  displeased ; 
use,  hovers  an  unpleasant  flavour,  secret  homage,  even  fear,  was  wel- 
The  Curate  would  have  fallen  at  her  come.  This  was  a  proper  young  per- 
fect, and  came  up  hot  and  awkward,  son— not  forward,  but  mindful  other 
and  made  Jenny  awkward  before  a  station.  It  did  not,  besides,  become 
mixed  company,  by  his  spasmodic  the  house  of  Craven  to  be  silent 
raptures.  He  was  pouring  out  his  There  was  no  harm  in  encouraging 
welcome,  when  Jenn^  quietly  smiled  the  lower  ranks.  So  he  said,  with  a 
herself  away  from  him,  beaming  on  sort  of  husW  magnificence,  ^  Came, 
him,  yet  steadily  retreating  into  the  far  to-day,  Aliss — Sliss — er — Odelll" 
bosom  of  the  girls,  where  she  became  Jenny  expressed  much  trepidation 
absorbed.  Yet  she  did  not  offend  and  alarm  at  this  condescension, 
him,  for  there  was  a  glance  of  mys-  which  was  perceived  with  gratifica- 
tery  which  seemed  to  say,  '*  there  is  tion  by  the  illustrious  speaker.  With 
a  secret  between  us."  falline  voice.  Jenny  said  she  had  come 

Over  on  the  ottoman  sat  young  very  far,  indeed,  sir — from  London. 

Craven  and  Charlotte.  Jenny  reco^-  "  Ha,  hum,  quite  proper,"  said  he, 

nised  him  at  once.    She  knew  his  to  reassure  her.    '*  A  vast  city,  Lon- 

quality.  don  ;  the  modem  emporium  of  the 

^*  So  that  is  he,  Mr.  Craven,  dears,"  world.    I  am  not  one  of  those  who 

she  whispered  the  girls.  ''How  noble;  look  upon  our  capital  as  outgrowing 

how  grand  ;  how  handsome  ;   how  its  vital  energies — as  absorbing  too 

happy  our  dear  Charlotte  must  be  !"  much  from  the  extremities.     No  \ 

Tne  drawing-room  at  Greyforest  centralization,  under  properly  reffu- 

was  not  very  largo  ;  everyone  was  lated  conditions,  I  look  on  as  gooa^ 

pretty  near  to  each  other.    Presently  more  or  less  good." 

the  procession  was  formed.     They  Jenny  was  eatinff  a  little  fish  at 

were  marshalled  two  and  two  by  the  the  time,  had  actually  a  small  portion 

heralds,  according  to  their  ranks,  and  of  sole  in  her  mouth,  yet  so  absorbed 

moved  on  in  order.    Jenny  and  her  was  she  in  the  surpassing  interest  of 

Curate  walked  together.  these  remarks,  that  she  suspended 

By  the  merest  accident  Jenny  got  further  deglutition,  and  with  eyes 

placed  next  the  royalty  of  the  ban-  fixed  on  the  Baronet  in  devout  admi- 

quet,  gorgeous  in  his  armour.    On  ration,  remained  immovable  while  he 

tne  other  side  of  him  was  Charlotte ;  developed  his  theory, 

and  beyond   Charlotte,  her  knight  "  You  will  say,  how  is  this  compa- 

and  own  true  love.    Baronettus  to-  tible — how  is  this  consistent?    The 

lerated  her  very  handsomely  for  one  vital  forces  must  be  either  in  the  tree 

ho  knew  so  little  of,  for  everyone  or  the  branches — in  the  heart  or  the 

that  he  knew  little  of  he  looked  on  branches.   Come,  now  1  Champagne, 

with  suspicion.    For  a  woman,  if  he  if  you  please." 

toas  to  find  fault  and  be  critical,  he  Jenny  took  advantage  of  the  mo* 

thought  there  was  far  too  much  in-  ment,  and  by  a  hurried  motion  got 

dependence.     More  reliance  on  the  her  bit  offish  down.  She  was  then  de- 

opmion  of  othereL  he  thought,  might  voutly  ready  to  receive  more  politi- 

have  become  her  oetter :  which  trans-  cal  economy, 

lated  into  Craven  dialect,  signified  ''I  recollect  old  Lord  Ploughshare," 

more  obsequiousness  to  the  voice  of  continued  he,  wiping  his  mouth  de- 

the  King  of  the  Welbores.    Episco-  cently  with  a  napkin,  "  who  sat  a 

pus  was  opposite ;  he  had  the  generic  long  time  for  our  county — but  that's 

Smith  on   one   side,  Mr.  Franklyn  a  long  story — ^was  quite  nonplussed 

on  the  other ;  he  was  singing   of  when  I  put  that  view  of  mine  to  him. 

the  Dissenter  to  both.    Baronettus  '  It's  a  paradox,'  he  said ;  '  and  yet 

looked  down  from  over  his  mailed  there's  common  sense  in  it^    How  do 

gorget  dn  his  future  daughter-in-law.  you  do  it.  Craven  V  he  said.   He  was 
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right.    To  most  ordinary  people  it  plaoently.    "  They  cfo  give  me  credit 

would  seem  a  paradox.''  for  a  certain  lucidity  in  putting  for- 

Jenny  lifted  her  eyes  devoutly.  "0  ward  my  views.    Old  Lord  Plongh- 

llow  clever,"  she  said,  softly.    "How  share  used  to  say,  in  his  odd  way, 

wonderful  I    O,  «o  clever !"  '  Craven,  there  is  no  man  who  helps  me 

Sir  Welbore  smiled  on  her.     "  If  to  look  through  a  milestone  like  you.' 

you  studied  these  things  they  would  It  was  his  plain  way  of  putting  of  it 

not  seem  so  difficult  to  you.    Hock,  But  he  meant  it  as  a  compliment" 

please."  "  Ah,  sir,"  said  Jenny,  peeling  her 

"  They  would  kill  me,"  said  Jenny,  peach  in  a  surreptitious  way,  as  if  she 

with  terror.    "  It  must  have  taken  was  merely  curious  as  to  how  a  peach 

you  jrears  of  study,  sir."    And  then  was  constructed,  "  there  is  our  dear 

conscious  that  this  was  not  compli-  Miss  Franklyn^  who  is  so  shortly  to 

menting  the  Baronet's   natural  ta-  be  of  your  family,  she  can  understand 

lents,  she  added  again,  as  if  in  a  re-  these  subjects !    How  I  envy  her ! 

▼erie,  "  0,  so  clever — how  clever !"  What  an  opportunity  for  one  of  her 

Sir  Welbore  was  much  pleased  with  tastes.    She  can  learn  so  much  and 

himself  during  that  meal    He  went  enrich  her  mind.    She  will  have  time 

to  his  mental  desks  and  shelves  and  to  hear  these  marvellous  theories  at 

brought  down  some  more  little  pet  leisure.  I  do  envy  her,"  added  Jenny, 

theories,  about  "  prices,"  "  the  poor,"  in  a  little  rapture,  under  cover  of 

and   other   matters.     Between    the  which  she  managed  to  get  a  small 

courses  he  introduced  these  subjects  segment  of  a  peach,  long  prepared  for 

to  Jenny  with  a  good  deal  of  msyestic  the  first  convenient  opportunity,  into 

wavinff  of  hands.  her  mouth. 

"  I  do  not  show  these  views  to  every  "  She  1 — ^my  daughter-in-law  that  is 

one,"  he  said,  "  and  indeed  I  must  beg  to  be,"  said  he,  with  some  constraint 

of  you  not  to  mention  them.    You  "  Why,  do  you  know  that  is  the  only 

understand.  Some  of  these  days,  per-  point  on  which  she  has  not  quite  come 

haps ;  but  no  matter — h'm" r  up  to  my  views  ?    Whether  from  a 

Poor  Jenny.  There  was  no  serious  peculiar  formation  of  mind,  or  per- 
dangerof  her  betraying  these  weighty  haps  from  my  imperfect  manner  of 
theories.  What  a  patient  listener  conveying  myself,  I  can't  say,  but  I 
she  was — all,  too,  in  a  spirit  of  self-  was  sorry  to  find  a  sort  of  indifference 
sacrifice— for  the  lecturer  was  stem  to  these  very  important  matters." 
and  tyrannical,  and  exacted  the  most  The  fact  was,  Sir  Welbore,  at  the 
unflagging  attention  when  he  ex-  first  opportunity,  had  tried  to  let  off 
pounoed  his  views.  He  fixed  his  eyes  some  of  these  political  economy  pe- 
on Jenny  when  dealing  with  "  prices,"  tards  upon  her,  and  she  had  said,  with 
and,  morally  speaking,  seemed  to  re-  her  natural  truth  and  candour,  "  In- 
quire that  she  was  not  to  eat  while  deed.  Sir  Welbore,  I  can't  follow  you: 
he  spoke.  Jenny,  though  hungry  we  shall  soon  get  into  a  regular  fog.'* 
with  her  ride,  and  who  sometimes  Sir  Welbore  withdrew,  hurt  and  a 
lamented  the  good  healthy  appetite  little  confounded, 
which  nature  had  furnished  to  her.  ''Dear  me,"  said  Jenny,  opening 
took  in  "prices"  very  sweetly  instead  her  eyes  ;  "  dear  me !  and  yet  how 
of  the  dainties  flitting  by  her.  she  has  studied,  our  dear  Charlotte. 

"  I  cannot  quite  expect  you  to  fol-  She  is  so  clever,  sir  ;  such  a  mind — 

low  me,"  said  he,  towards  dessert ;  quite  a  man's  head.    My  poor  little 

C'  fine    peachesj   these,   really   fine  brain  beside  her's  indeed  !    She  has 

peaches),  but  still  I  make  myself  in-  read  all  the  terrible  books — Locke  and 

tellidble.    I  think  so,  at  least"  Aaron  Smith,  and" 

"  Intelligible,"  said  Jenny,  taking  a  "  H'm— begyour  pardon— Adam — 

peach  that  was  offered  to  her,  in  tne  Adam  Smith."    She  had  unwittingly 

most  noiseless  way  in  the  world  ;  trod  upon  one  of  his  mental  corns,  and 

"oh,  it  is  wonderful!  I  always  thought  he  winced,  yet  the  stately  correction 

they  were  dreadful  things.  But  now,  was  like  a  salve,  so  he  was  pleased  at 

someway,  I  seem  to  get  glimpses —  the  same   time.     "  You   mean   the 

little  flashes  of  light,  as  it  were,  author  of  the  *  Wealth  of  Nations  f" 

vhich" "  Dear  me,  I  am  so  stupid,"  said 

"  Ah,  h'm— quite  so,"  said  he,  com-  Jenny.     "  0,  sir,  forgive  me." 
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''Bat  I  had  no  idea,''  said  Sir  Wei-  in   a   shrinking,   deprecating    way. 

bore,  looking  BtifBy  over  at  Charlotte,  ''Our  dear  Charlotte,"  she  said  to 

'Uhat  my — that   Charlotte  was  so  herself,  "is  telling  him  about  poor 

deeply  read  in  these  matters.  I  think  me.    It  is  very  odd  how  our  dear 

YOU  misapprehend.    She  led  me  to  Charlotte  dislikes  me.    No  matter — 

belieye  that" no  matter." 

**  She  is  90  clever."  said  Jenny,  in       Later  that  evening,  when  all  were 

her  devout  way.    ''Look  at  her  U-  in  the  drawing-room,  Mr.  Franklyn 

brary.  She  has  rows  of  those  wonder-  went  over  to  Jenny,  who  was  sitting 

fol  books,  all  marked  and  noted  in  modestly  apart,  looking  over  some  of 

pencil  She  has  wonderful  genius  and  the  dear  old  music.    (What  chorda 

talent  and  cleverness,  dear  Charlotte,  were  touched  at  every  incident  of 

more  than  many  men,  sir,I  assure  you.  that  night — the  old  house  at  home, 

Sir  Welbore  looked   distrustfully  the  familiar  furniture,  &c)    Jenny 

over  at  Charlotte,  now  very  busy  with  said  many  times,  to  many  different 

her  true  knight.    He  rather  resented  persons,  that  she  felt  as  it  were  in  a 

all  the  new  theories  of  "women's  dream.    Mr.  Franklyn  came  over  to 

work,"  female  law  copjring,  and  such  her.  and  to  him  she  said  it  was  ex- 

like  ^  but  in  Charlotte's  instance  he  dctly  like  a  dream.    The  old  place, 

considered  himself  a  little  aggrieved,  the  old  chair,  the  old  faces,  &c. 

as  though  some  deception  had  been  ^  And  Mr.  Franklyn,  who  had  been 

put  upon  him.  just  speaking  of  her  to  Sir  Welbore. 

Betore  the  night  was  over  he  spoke  was  really  pleased  with  her  grateful 

in  very  flattering  terms  of  the  young  nature,  and  spoke  very  kindly  to  her 

Serson  who  had  sat  beside  him  at  of  her  prospects  and  life,  and  now  she 

inner.    "A  most  suitable  person,"  was  getting  on  at  the  Maxwells, 
he  said  to  Mr.  Franklyn,  though  for       Presently  came  up  young  Craven, 

vrhat  suitable  he  did  not  mention.  "  We  are  looking  for  a  music  book," 

And  Mr.  Franklyn  taking  up  the  text,  he  said.  "  Charlotte  is  going  to  favour 

went  more  fully  into  the  history  of  the  company.    It  should  ^  here  on 

Jenny's  list  of  self-sacrifices,  wnich  this  chair.    Could  I  disturb  you  a 

Sir  Welbore  considered  "  very  proper  moment.  Miss — Bell?    Thank  you." 
conduct  indeed^^oes  her  great  credit."       Jenny  had  glided  off  her  chair  in  a 

Jenny,  whose  eyes  were    always  second — had   shrunk  away   with  a 

busy  travelling  round  the  table  in  a  sweetly  resigned  look  and  drooping 

downcast,  imploring  way,  at  one  time  eyes.    Young  Craven  spoke  in  a  blunt 

surprised  the   faces   of  the   lovers  way.    He  stooped  down  and  looked 

turned  directly  towards  her.    Their  on  the  ground.  "  Very  sorry,  indeed," 

faces  were  as  promptly  turned  away,  he  said,  '^  but  this  book  miLst  be  here.'* 
as  it  were,  onbeing  discovered.  "Ah!         "By  the  way,  Welbore,"  said  Mr. 

thought  Jenny,  "  they  are  talking  of  Franklyn,  "  I  believe  you  have  not 

me — ^poor  me.      They  were  talking  of  been  introduced  to  Miss"—* 
her.    Young  Craven  was  asking  about       Young  Craven,  busy  tumbling  the 

her,- as  he  had  asked  about  any  new  books  over,  looked  up  a  little  surly 

faces  at  the  table.    He  said  he  dis-  from  his  work, 
liked  her  face  more  than  he  could  say.        "  No,"  he  said,  bluntly ;  "  these 

There  was  something  to  him  most  dis-  forms   are  scarcely  necessary  here, 

agreeable—something  «<€a//A^,  which  Everyone  knows  everybody  in  this 

he  could  not  endure.    Perhaps  he  did  house." 

the  poor  creature  injustice.  And  so  she       Jenny,  scarcely  daring  to  lift  her 

was  the  one  who  was  near  being  in  eyes  to  him  :  "  I  seem  to  know  you 

their  family  ("oitr"  family,  said  young  many  years— «o  many  years  !    I  have 

Craven,  with  meaning,  and  the  sen-  heard  of  you  so  much — it  seems  like 

Bible  girl  gave  a  tranquil  blush),  and  an  old  friend." 
who  had  made  such  a  grand  sacrifice  ?        Young  Craven  cave  something  like 

Well  it  might  be  so,  but  still  (and  a  laugh,  and  said  again,  "  Bee  your 

youn^  Craven  looked  hard  at  Jenny),  pardon  !    This  is  not  the  book  yet ; 

ne  did  not   like  her — a  dangerous  sony  to  disturb  you,  but  Charlotte  ia 

creature,  depend  upon  it  waiting." 

Jenny  caught  this  expression  of       Jenny  fetched  a  gentle  sigh,  then 

dislike,  and  oropped  her  eyes  at  once  said,  "I  could  help  you,  I'm  sure ;  I 
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know  every  Bong  in  these  dear  old  "You  live  down  at  Craven/*  Jenny 

books.    Dearest  Charlotte  and  I  used  said  looking  earnestly  at  her  tumbler, 

to" as  though  she  were  looking  for  marine 

"  Got  it  at  last,  for  a  wonder,  said  objects.  "  I  hear  it  is  lovely — lovdy  l" 

Joung  Craven,"  bounding,  and  leaving  (Where  had  Jenny  picked  up  this  as- 

enny  and  her  sentence  abruptlv.  suranoe?)    '*Not  one  of  vour  new 

"  Used  to  play  them  over  and  over  places,  but  venerable.    /  snail  never 

again,"  continued  Jenny,  adroitly,  as  see  i^  but  dearest  Charlotte  will 

though  she  had  been  relating  the  Descnbe  it  all  to  me — do,"  continued 

little  incident  to  Mr.  Franklyn.  '^  Ah,  Jenny,  suppliantly,  "  if  not  too  much 

dear  me  !  how  the  old  days  come  trouble.    Give  me  a  little  sketch  of 

back  upon  me  !"  it — Charlotte's   future   home.    You 

Jenny's  heart  was  sorelv  wrung  by  can  photograph  well — well,  I  am 
this  behaviour  of  her  mend's  be-  sure.  I  know  you  can." 
trothed.  He  dislikes  me,  she  thought  Young  Craven  lifted  his  eyes  from 
Some  friend  has  been  setting  him  Jenny's  tumbler  and  laughed  loudly, 
ajB;ainst  me.  But  she  made  a  resolu-  almost  rudely.  '^  A  good  notion,'*  he 
tion  of  propitiating  him  by  gentle-  said;  "beastly  process — stain  your 
ness,  ana  opposing  to  his  prejudice  a  fingers.  Catch  me  at  that  sort  of 
steady  and  unvarying  sweetness,  work.  No,  no !" 
Later  that  night,  Mr.  Franklvn,  who  "  I  mean,"  said  Jenny,  with  alittle 
was  determined  to  pay  her  au  fitting  tremor,  "  description — verbal  de- 
attention,  called  to  young  Craven,  scription,  which  lam  sure — thati&I 
"  Will  you  get  Miss  Bell  some  wine  know,  you  can  do  in  the  most  Ute- 
and  water?'^  Young  Craven  did  as  like,  graphic  wav  possible.  To-day  at 
he  was  bid,  ungracioualy  enough — that  dinner,  though  I  was  a  long  way  off, 

is  to  say,  as  promptly  as  the  office    I  heard,  that  is" 

could  with  decency  be  got  through.  *' There's  my  father  going  to  bed 

He  had  to  wait  by  her  until  she  had  Beg  pardon,  but  must  go  now.   More 

finished.     Jenn^  sipped   her  wine  wine?  Excuse  me,"  and  young  Craven 

leisurely,  and  pitching  her  voice  in  shot  away,  abruptly  leaving  Jenny 

her  lowest  kev,  kept  lum  prisoner  by  standing,  and  in  tne  midst  of  her  little 

a  series  of  little  questions,  chiefly  con-  narrative.    She  smiled  after  him  and 

ceming    ''dearest  Charlotte."    She  sighed    I  daresay  she  set  him  down 

was  so  even,  so  equable,  so  steady,  so  as  ever  so  little  boorish  ;  but  he  was 

calm,  and  so  sweet ;  that  waa  the  only  of  the   country.    He  was,  besides, 

term — ^insipid  and  vapid  as  it  was —  Charlotte's /u^ur. 

that  woula  express  Charlotte.    He  No  doubt  she  thought,  too,  within 

would  be  very  happy — 0,  so  happy —  herself^ ''  How  he  disukes  me.  What 

winning  men  a  treasure.    He  might  have  I  done— the  little  eadle  who 

trust  her.    She  knew  Charlotte  well  wishes  well  to  all  men  and  women. 

And  Jenny  sipped  her  wine  leisurely,  and  is  too  humble  not  to  be  on  sweet 

and  looked  radiant,  as  she  dwelt  on  terms  with  mankind"    Perhaps  some 

her  friend's  men t&  one  had  set  him  against  her.    ''But 

But  it  would  not  do.  That  dull,  really,"  thought  Jenny,  or  must  have 
insensible  voung  Craven  drummed  thought  Jenny,  "it  amounts  to  a 
with  his  fingers  on  the  table,  and  marked,  pointed  dislike."  Still  good- 
spoke  a  few  formularies  of  conven-  humour,  sweetness,  gentleness,  would 
tional  assent,  all  the  while  looking  do  much  to  remove  this  prejudice,  and 
first  over  at  one  quarter,  and  then  these  arms  only  was  one  in  her  lonely 
measuring  Jenny's  tumbler  with  dis-  position  entitled  to  employ, 
trustftd  impatient  eyes. 
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JsNifT  had  a  certain  pride  of  her  ''when  I  was  here,  at  least t  Some- 
own.  She  had  made  these  little  ad-  thin^  coarse  about  her.  I  can't  get 
vances  for  the  sake  of  her  old  friend  on  with  her  at  all." 
and  plajrmate  of  early  years  ( ? ) ;  but  "  It  was  Papa  wished  to  have  her 
she  lelt  it  would  be  unwomanly  to  do  here,"  said  the  sensible  girl^  "  he 
more.  Young  Craven  was  late  the  pities  her  condition  so." 
next  morning  at  breakfast— rather  ''I  can't  bear  her  manner,"  he  went 
had  been  out  ranging  the  hills — and  on,  "it  is  so — so — creeping.  And  yet, 
by  a  curious  accident,  the  only  gap  she  has  good  looks  of  ner  own.  She 
or  vacancy  at  table  was  to  be  found  would  make  a  good  flashy  lady's- 
next  Jenny.    He  drew  in  his  chair  maid." 

with  a  sort  of  impatience,  and  a  wry  Jenny,  with  natural  delicacy,  took 

look,  but  half  concealed.    The  Bishop  the  rougn  hints  given  to  her,  ana  kept 

was  next  him  on  the  other  side ;  and  in  retirement.  Sir  Welbore  patronized 

though  he  disliked  that  prelate,  and  her,  and  at  his  feet  she  drank  in  the 

*'  chiSfed"  him  sea*etly,  and  even  in  a  waters  of  wisdom  and  of  the  Wei- 

sly  manner  to  his  tace,  he  turned  borian  political  economy.    But  young 

towards  him  and  became  eagerly  in-  Craven  she  avoided,  but  not  con- 

terested  in  the  Dissenters  and  the  spicuously.    Mr.  Frankly,  at  church, 

*' wonderful  or^nization"  of  the  great  one  day,  was  about  bidaing  young 

missionary  society.  Craven  ''ti^e  in"  Miss  Bell;  but 

But  the  Bishop,  who  was  always  Jenny  with  a  hurried  start  caught 

chary  of  his  ammunition,  and  kept  lus  him  just  in  time,  and  said  in  a  whisi)er, 

conversational  theories  '*  in  store,"  as  *'  O !  no — no— no !"    She  was  sitting 

it  were,  not  to  be  wasted  on  mere  camp  next  Mr.  Franklyn  afterwards,  and 

followers  and  volunteers,  did  not  enter  she  told  him  softly,  that  he  must 

eagerly  on  his  favourite  subjects.  He  have  thought  her  "so  odd.'*     But 


with  the  blade  of  controversy,  a  toasted  pulsions — ^perhaps  well  deserved — ^iu 

Dissenter.  ner  case  she  knew  it  was  so ;  but  the 

But  Jenny  did  not  seize  the  oppor-  &ct  was,  young  Mr.  Craven  had 
tunity,  as  he  had  imagined.  He  was  taken  a  dreadful  dislike  to  her — in 
determined  to  be  churlish  if  she  fact,  hated  her.  This  was  all  in  con- 
should  dare  to  address  him — to  "  shut  fidence — ^notaword  to  be  breathed — as 
her  up"  curtly.  It  would  be  a  useful  he,  Mr.  Franklyn,  was  her  friend  and 
hint  for  her  future  demeanour.  But  benefactor.  But,  on  the  whole,  she 
Btrangetosay,  Jenny  seemed  to  shrink  was  most  imfortunate— most  un- 
away  from  him  with  a  sort  of  a  hint  happy— most  miserable ;  and  Jenny 
of  a  cowering  glance.  Once,  indeed,  seemed  that  she  could  then  and  there 
ahe  ventured  to  speak  with  him — to  have  cried  heartily  but  for  the  pub- 
ask  him  if  he  would  be  so  kind  as  to  licitv. 
— ^to — to  hand  her  the Mr.  Frankl^in  was  confused,  and 

"  Beg  pardon.    What  1"  he  said.  puzzled,  and  grieved.    He  really  liked 

''The  cream — er ;  no,  I  mean  the  Jenny— (note,  all  elderly  gentlemen 

butter,"  said  Jenny,  in  great  confu-  liked  Jenny)— and   he   thought  of 

sion,  and  looking  as  though  she  ex-  speaking  to  young  Craven.  However, 

pected  to  receive  a  blow.  he  told  what  Jenny  had  told  him  to 

Young  Craven  saw  this,  and  laughed  one  of  the  younger  girls,  and  said  he 
inwardly.  He  was  pleased  at  nav-  feared  poor  Jenny  was  very  unoom- 
ing  this  awe-inspiring  power.  "She  fortable ;  and  that  it  was  a  pity ;  and 
won't  come  teasing  me  again,"  he  that  here  was  her  little  time  of  plea- 
thought  "  She  wiQ  keep  in  her  pro-  sure  all  turned  into  bitterness.  She 
per  place."  was  in  a  very  helpless,  dependent 

"Why  did  yon  ask  that  curious  position,  and  it  was  very  unfortunate, 

thing  down,"  he  said  to  Charlotte,  on  the  whole. 
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The  yotmger  ffils  were  a  little  lectual  line— in  which,  to  say  the 
touched  at  uub  picture — grew  sud-  truth,  he  was  sadly  deficient  This 
denly  very  kind  and  tender  to  her —  ''humbug"  then  came  welcome, 
and  even  told  young  Craven,  and  said  The^  were  going  out  to  walk — the 
it  was  a  shame  for  mm.  He  laughed,  two  girls  and  Charles.  Charlotte 
but  laughed  complacently—  he  in-  was  to  take  a  state  airing  in  the  car- 
spired  such  dreaoful  terror  by  the  ria^e  with  her  new  mamma,  an  office 
awful  mi^esty  of  his  demeanour.  He  which,  it  is  to  be  suspected  she  would 
was  pleased  at  the  notion.  "  What  not  have  selected,  but  which,  being 
nonsense,''  he  said.  What  did  he  part  of  her  duty,  she  accepted  with 
care  about  the  gir^  only  he  did  not  cheerfulness.  Jenny  was  helping  her 
want  to  be  persecuted.  in  some  little  balancing  of  accounts, 

Jenny  certainly  was  not  persecute  a  department  in  which  she  was  al- 
ing  him.  That  very  day  he  spoke  to  ways  useful  On  the  walk,  the  girls, 
her  good-naturedly^  but  with  patron-  who,  like  all  young  people,  were  sub- 
age  ;  but  she,  receiving  it  gratefully,  ject  to  silent  turns  ana  revulsions  of 
and  almost  abjectly,  still  continued  feeling,  entertained  their  companion 
shy.  She  told  the  girls,  who  told  with  the  whole  story  of  their  brother|s 
him  again,  that  someway  she  always  and  Jenny's  little  affair,  with  all  mi- 
felt  a  tremor  when  Mr.  Craven  came  nute  details :  giving  all  the  dramatic 
into  the  room.  It  was  the  most  ab-  business  and  colouring.  They  took 
surd,  ridiculous  thing  in  the  world,  the  tale  out  of  each  other's  mouth 
and  she  could  laugh  at  herself.  But  as  they  went  along,  and  growing 
her  nerves  were  shaken,  and  latterly  quite  sympathetic  over  the  incidents 
she  had  gone  through  a  good  deal  of  of  the  going  away  and  return.  He 
trial  ^d  the  girl&  though  bolster-  had  heard  a  meaere  outline  before — 
ous  naturallv,  suddenly  recollected  had  picked  up  allusions  and  units  at 
their  brothers  foolish  adventurer  and  the  lamil^-taole,  but  had  never  re- 
became  grave  and  full  of  pity.  Then  ceived  it  in  this  epic  shape.  He  was 
there  came  universal  kissing,  and  rather  interested — put  some  questions, 
Jenny's  plump  cheeks  had  to  bear  and  said,  at  the  end,  it  was  very  in- 
many  of  these  tokens  of  affection.  teresting— like  a  story,  by  Jove.  Then 

Full  of  tenderness  they  tell  all  to  they  told  him,  with  laughter,  of  her 

young   Craven.      "  Now,    Charles,"  lover — of  the  Curate,  Wells — and  the 

they  say,  ''you  mu^  try  and  be  good-  poor  man's  suffering,  and  how  they 

natured  to  her — poor  thing.    You  were  longing  to  make  a  match  of  it| 

know  her  dependent  situation,"  &c  and  "  what  tun  "  it  would  be.    They 

"  Good  gracious,"  Charles  bursts  out;  were  all  plotting,  they  said,  to  bring 

"  what  have  I  done  to  her  1   Why.  if  it  about ;  and  papa  would  ^et  the 

anything,  she  stands  off  from  me.  She  Bishop  to  do  something  for  him,  and 

shrinks  away  as  if  I  was  going  to  eat  they  would  make  a  very  pleasant 

her.    I  am  not  this  rough  sort  of  ogre  pair.  Young  Craven  said  it  would  be 

that  murders  young  women  for  break-  good  fun  for  them  all  to  join  and 

fast,  am  I  ?    Someway  she— I  don't  make  the  fellow  speak  out 

know  what  to  call  it— slides  off,  when  That  evening  he  came  up  several 

I  even  say  good  morning  to  her."  times  to  Jenny,  with  as  much  ora- 

"Ah,  tnat's  it,"  says  the  younger  ciousness  as  he  could  put  on,  asked 

girl,  "  she's  afraid.    She  says  there's  her  how  she  spent  the  day,  and  in  the 

something  in,  your  face  so  like  the  hope  of  avoimng  the  terrible  Roman 

old  Roman  busts — of  Plato,  I  think—  bust  expression,  tried  to  expand  his 

•0  cold  and  chilling.    I  don't  see  it,  honest  race  into  an  almost  imbecile 

iMit^does."  cast  of  meaning.    Jenny  expressed 

"Gammon — nonsense,"  said  he,  (by  looks)  the  most  intense  gratitude 
laughing  loud;  "what  a  little  hum-  — it  was  too  great  kindness  for  such 
bug  she  i&"  But  humbug  or  no,  he  as  her,  the  little  exile— human  kind- 
was  pleased.  Hitherto  he  had  always  ness  always  affected — she  didn't  ex- 
been  complimented  on  his  rude  phy-    x>ect ,     But  in  speech  she  kept 

Mcal  gifta— his  shooting,  hunting,  and  reserved,  and  in  a  second  shot  away 

the  mere  savage  accomplishments,  over  to  the   "dear  girls,"   leaving 

But  he  thirsted  for  praise  for  gifts  young  Craven  a  little  amaaed  and  a 

which  he  had  not— the  more  inteU  little  provoked.    "What  airs  tiiis 
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creature  is  giving  herself,"  he  said  to  out  after  breakfast  It  was  the  longest 

himself.    **  Really,  when  one  takes  effort  his  genius  had  yet  soared  to. 

the  trouble  to  conciliate" .    He  Itwasapoem ''ToMEDORAy^'whichy 

thought  of  the  Roman  bust  expres-  bursting  the  modest  limits  of  the 
sion  again, and  smiled.  ^^Wh&t  could  *' Poets*  Comer"  of  that  journal  had 
she  be  afraid  of  Y*  spread  like  an  inundation  down  three- 
It  will  be  seen  how  curiously  things  quarters  of  a  column.  It  was  in 
had  come  about  in  our  Jenny's  favour,  blank  (the  feet  very  imperfectly  cal- 
Though  not  of  the  society,  and  odious,  culated),  and  was  signed  with  the 
as  she  conceived,  to  one  member,  still  familiar  letters,  '*C.  W.  C."  He  was 
she  had  come  to  be  part  of  the  dra-  bursting  to  show  his  labour,  and  sot 
matic  elements  of  the  scene,  and  was  the  three  girls  together  in  the  garaen 
actually  food  for  the  thoughts  and  summer-house  to  listen  while  he  read, 
speech  of  many  of  the  actors.  It  was  The  two  younger,  sadly  untrained, 
something  for  a  poor  outcast  to  reach  listened,  wondering.  They  would 
even  to  this  in  such  a  company.  have  laughed,  but  young  Craven  was 

It  has  been  mentioned,  that  young  serious — too  serious.    It  began — 

Craven's  weakness — rather   one   of  ..«  ,      ,  ,     ,,_^  -           u    ,    *u 

his  weaknesses-lay  in  struggling  out  ^«^^j  ^^^•^  *^«'  ^*»«"  «'  **»^ 

of  his  own  special  accomplishments,  g^^^^ '  ^_^^^  ^^^.  ^^ 
where  he  shone,  mto  every  other  walk 

where  there  was  no  probability  of  his  He  read  it  twice  thronsh,  and  then 

shining.    He  was  a  noble  savage —  collected  the  voices.     Tne  younger 

could  read,  that  is  to  say,  for  ten  ones  said  it  was  fine — ^very  fine-— as 

minutes,  but  then  got  tired;  and  could  they  conscientiously  supposed  it  must 

write  snort,  plain  letters  in  an  indif-  be.     The  sensible  girl  said  it  was 

ferent  hand.    But  he  pined  to  be  very  fair — ^very  good,  indeed, 

thought  clever,  and  actually  wrote  **  But  don't  you  like  it— isn't  it  the 

verses  in  secret.    Like  most  of  your  best  thing  I  have  done  ?    Come  I " 

rough,  strong,  country  fellows,  he  was  "  The  best  thing  you  have  done  ? " 

more  or  less  *'soft,"  and  had  a  senti-  '*  Yes— it  is  far  better  than  the 

mental  comer,  to  which  he  often  re-  *  lanthe' — isn't  it  1 " 

tired.    But  he  actually  wrote  verses  "  Well,"   said   the   sensible   girL 

— tender,  languishing,  feeble  stanzas,  smiling,  **  as  you  do  put  it  to  me,  I 

which  appeared  in  an  honoured  place  like  the  little  short  pieces  better.    I 

in  the  JJorkin^shire  Conservative  (Sir  think  blank  verse  is  scarcely  your 

Welbore's  politics),  with  the  initials,  line.    You  may  call  me  Miss  Candour 

C.  W.  C.    It  was  whispered  about  if  you  like." 

whose  property  these  letters  were;  "  Well,  I  must  sav"  said  the  youth, 

indeed,  young  Craven  told  the  secret,  bridling  a  little,     1  can't  see  how 

with  mystery^  to  every  person  who  you  get  at  that.    I  know  the  editor 

furnished  a  suitable  opening  for  bring-  said  I  had  made  '  a  gigantic  stride ' — 

ing  in  the  subject    He  had  a  half-  those  were  his  very  words." 

dozen  or  so   of  these   outpourings  "My  dear  Charles,"  says  the  sensible 

written  to  "lanthe/'  to  "Juanita,"  girl,  laughing,  "exactly.    No  one  can 

to  "Elvira,"   to  "Zitella,"  and   to  make  a  more  gigantic  stride  than  vou 

other  romantic  beings,  whose  names  on  terra  Jirma.    Keep  to  it,  my  dear 

he  had  heard  in  plays,  or  seen  in  the  Chailes.     This  blank  verse  making 

music  books.  never  answers,  even  in  the  most  skil- 

One  moming,  when  the  post-ba^  ful  hands.    Gigantic  strides,  ha !  ha  ! 

came  in  at  breakfast  time,  and  Sir  what  a  funny  editor — ha !  na  !    Not 

Welbore  was  tuming  over  his  letters,  but  that  is  veri/  good — wonderful  for 

with  a  sort  of  overtasked  Cabinet  you— it  realljr  is  very  good,"  added 

Minister  air,  he  handed  over  two  the  sensible  girl,  hastily. 

newspapers  to  his  son.    They  were  Young  Craven  was  colouring  pretty 

two  copies  of  the  Dorkingshire  Con-  hard.    He  took  back  his  paper,  aoa 

Bervative;  and  it  was  noted,  that  the  crushed  it  up  to  put  it  in  his  pocket 

▼outh  opened  them  with  a  sort  of  "  I  was  sure  you  would  have  liked 

bashful,  foolish  air  uncommon  with  it,"  he  said,  with  deeply  wounded 

him,  and  at   the   same  time  with  tone — "  for  Medora  was  partly  taken 

great  flutter  and  eagerness.    It  came    from" 
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^  Oh,  how  nice  —  how   kind  of  shook  her  head  sadly.    Site  knew  the 

ou,''  said  the  sensible  girl,  warmly,  marvellous  power  latent,  perhaps  un- 

Jhough  she  was   of  the   truthful,  developed,  behind  the  os  frontis  of 

candid  people,  she  was  as  conscious  the  Roman  bust;  she  could  believe 

as  any  one  or  the  ungraciousness  of  much.  Young  Craven  looked  bosliful, 

speaking  the  plain  truth,  only  she  and  fingered  his  newspaper.    He  was 

knew  not  how  to  take  off  the  un-  burning  to  begin, 

pleasantness.    She  would  have  been  "It  is  only  some  ridiculous  rhymes," 

ffrateful  to  be  shown  the  way.    But  he  said.  "I  am  ashamed  of  them,  and 

nis  withers  had  been  sorely  wrung,  you  must  promise  me  not  to  laugh. 

All  would  have  healed  in  an  hour ;  Charlotte  liere  says  they  arc  very 

but  just  at  that  moment  Jenny  is  seen  bad.    I  daresay  site's  right." 

passing  by  among  the  trees,  pensively  Jenny  gave  a  start, 

pulling  flowers.  "  Very  bad !"  she  said ;  then  checked 

"  I  think  you  will  allow  the  editor  herself.    "Oh,  Charlotte  is  a  great 

to  be  a  man  of  judgment.    It  is  one  judge ;  she  is  so  clever ;  ha3  read  su^'li 

of  the  best-conducted  papers  in  Eng-  a  deal.  Haven't  vou,  Charlotte,  dear  r 

land.    He  is  considered,  1  know Charlotte  still  suffering,  nnswered 

Hallo !  there  is  Miss  Jenny.    I  won-  coldly — 

der  is  she  a  judge  of  poetry.  By  Jove !  **  I  said  they  were  very  good— very 

I  should  like  to" excellent,  indertl.    I  am  no  judge,  as 

The  girls,  too  voung  to  know  the    you  know— only" 

significance  of  what  they  were  about  "Oh,"  said  Jenny,  in  a  lowly  way, 

to  do,  started  up  and  cried,  "  Oh,  read  "if  it  would  not  be  too  much  trouble, 

it  for  Jenny — read  it  for  Jenny ; "  would  vou— that  is,  if  you  would  \)e 

and  without  a  second's  delay  called  so  kind— just  to  read— just  a  little— 

out,  "  Jenny,  Jenny."  a  few  lines." 

Jennystopped,  in  the  act  of  pulling  Then,  after  many  "It's  really  not 

a  flower,  amazed— affrighted.     The  worth,"  "'Pon    my   word,  its  the 

colour    rose    slowlv  in   Charlotte's  greatest   stuff  you  ever,"   &c.,  the 

cheeks.    Jenny  looked  round— hesi-  youth  began — 
tated — then    moved   swiftly   away. 

The  two  girls  started  off  in  pursuit  "to  uedora. 

"She  mud  hear  Charles's  poem,"  »*MeUora!  loveliest  flower!  where'er  thou 

they  said.  art, 

Charlotte  looked  as  though  she  Sweetest!'*  &c 
suffered,  but  she  was  too  proud  to 

say  a  word.    The  youth  was  think-  Who  shall  describe  Jenny's  delight 

ing  complacently  of  the  pleasure  of  —real,  unaffected  delight— during  the 

reading  it  a  third  time  aloud,  and  recital  of  this  performance  1     Her 

said  nothing.     Jenny  was  presently  sympathetic   countenance  expressed 

brought  in,  stniggling  almost,  and  in  all  the  hopes  and  passions  of  the  poet 

custody.    She  was  almost  scared.  She  marked  the  time,  as  it  were,  by 

"You  foolish  children,"  she  said,  little  gasps  and  spasms  of  intense  em  oy- 

"what  did  you  do  this  for?    Mr.  ment  She  looked  from  one  of  the  girls' 

Graven  here,  and  dear  Charlotte—  faces  to  the  other  in  speechless  rap- 

Oh  I"  ture.  Young  Craven  felt  this  encourage- 

"You  must  hear  it,  Jenny  "  said  ment,  and  pursued  his  task  with  fresh 
the  girls.    "  Oh,  such  a  beautiful  poem  fire.    He  got  to  the  end  with  immense 
as  Charles  has  written."  spiritr— was  proud  of  himself.    Char- 
Jenny's  faoe  lighted  up  as  with  a  lotte  looked  at  Jenny's  honest  enthu- 
flash.  siasm  with  a  curling  lip  and  strange 

"A  poem,'*  she  said,  with  enthu-  disgust    She  was  naturally  of  the 

siasm,  as  though  the  news  were  too  "lymphatic"  temperament,  and  was 

good  to   be   true.    "A  poem— Mr.  not  easily  stirred.    She  said  nothing. 

Craven's !"  "You  like  it  1"  said  young  Craven, 

"Written  all  bv  himself,"  said  the  folding  up  his  paper. 

girls  together.    '^  You  wouldn't  be-  "Oh— oh— oh  f"  said  Jenny,  half 

etre  it'  closing  her  eyes,  "charming,  charm- 

This,  thcrtteh  a  little  tmcomplimen-  ing  I"    Her  eyes  fell  on  Charlotte's 

tary.wasstiira  genuine  praise.  Jenny  look  of  scorn.    "That  is,  I'm  not  a 
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regular  judge.    But  I /tifce  it — ob,  I  house,  looked  suddenly  in  each  other's 

do  90  like  it    It  is  all  I  can  say."  face.    Our  Jennv's  cheeks  had  a  fine 

^WelL  that  is  very  high  praise.  It  fresh  colour,  and  her  fine  eyes  spark- 
le fair,  I  think,  for  a  beginner.  I  led  ;  the  other  was  pale. 
assureVou,  a  very  experienced  literary  '^  I  am  not  going  in  to  lunch,  dear,** 
man  (Ed.  of  Dorkingshire  Conserva-  said  Jenny.  "  I  must  get  some  more 
tive\  spoke  very  highly  of  it  Of  flowers.  You  will  go,  of  course,  and 
course,  he  might  be  prejudiced.  Char-  join  that  happy  circle.  Dear  me, 
lotte  aoesn't  like  it — ^no,  Charlotte  what  a  happyiot  before  you.  You  re- 
austerely  condemns."  member,  in  the  '  Speaker,'  at  school, 

Jenny  heard  this  statement  with  '  Happy,  happy,  happy  pair.    None 

amazement     Charlotte,  too  proud,  but  the  brave,'  occ   He  u  brave.   By 

still  said  nothing.    Her  sister  spoke  the  way,  you  won't  be  angry,  dar- 

for  her.  ling,  if  I  give  you  one  litue  oit  of 

"  Indeed,Charles,  she  liked  it^  Char-  advice.    You  ^'itotr  I  mean  well;  but 

lotte  never  says  what  she  feels."  itjad  occurred  to  me.    May  1 1" 

They  at  last  had  an  instinct  that       Charlotte,  with  her  eyes  still  fixed 

something  was  wrong.     But   their  on  her,  said  abruptly,  ^'  W^hat  have 

youthful  minds  did  not  see  that  this  you  to  tell  me  1" 
attempt  at  justification  was  suggest-       '*  You  should  praise  his  poetry — in 

ing  to  him  that  there  was  something  fact,  every  thing  ne  does.  Men  expect 

to  be  justified,  and  only  magnifying  a  it     /  was  genuine,  because  I  really 

trifle.  (ltd  like  it.    Oh !  they  were  lovely, 

"Not  like  it !"  said  Jenny,  grieved,  beautiful  verses.  It  really  surprises 
as  it  were.  *'Not  like  it!  Oh,  I  mc,"  added  Jenny,  musingly,  ^^how 
know  nothing  of  the  rules,"  she  went  you  did  not  like  them.  Quite  right, 
on  smiling.  *^I  am  one  of  the  vulgar  though,  to  tell  the  truth." 
crowd^  and  it  pleases  me.  But  Char-  There  was  a  strange  air  of  inde- 
lotte  IS  so  clever,  and  has  learnt  all  pendence  in  the  way  Jenny  spoke, 
the  rules."  together  with  a  tone  of  mocking  good- 
Charlotte  looked  at  her,  scared,  as  humour  quite  unusual  with  her.  The 
it  were.  She  had  instinct  of  what  other  remarked  it,  and  seemed  oon- 
Jennv  was  about,  but  seemed  to  be  founded. 

afraid  to  think  it  possible.    Young       "  I  must  go  in,"  she  said,  slowly. 
Craven,  now  in  good-humour  again,       ''  Ah !  yes,"  said  Jenny,  "I  am  de- 
had  rolled  up  his  precious  paper.  taining  you.     '*  Good-bye,    darling. 

"Never  mind,"  he  said,  "it  is  not  You  are  not  angry)    People  in  my 

worth  talking  about    I  am  a  wretched  situation  are  always  pri  vile^d.    Do 

rhymer,  and  shan't  take  to  it  as  a  you  know,"  added  Jenny,  m  a  half 

profession,  I  assure  you.    Don't  be  whisper,  **  I  think  him  charming — so 

afraid,  Charlotte,  I  shan't  discredit  L^ny,  so  natural    Oh !  you  tnU  be  so 

our  establishment"  run»py .'" 

"Still,"  said  Jenny,  with  hesitation.       And  with  a  little  pert  toss  of  her 

'*it  is  so  nice,  so  charming,  to  be  able  head,  Jenny  moved  awa^,  singing, 

to  turn  a  few  lines  elegantly,  if  you  The  other,  as  it  were  dreaming,  looked 

wish.  Oh, I  would  give,  give  worlds  !'*  after  her  long;  then  suddenly  seemed 

added  she,  clasping  her  hands,  "in  to  wake  up.    A  quiet,  resolved  ex- 

the  lonely  solitude  of  mv  little  room,  pression  came  into  her,  with  one  of 

to  be  able  to  do  so.    How  I  envy  her  old,  calm  smiles.     She  walked 

those  who  have  the  gift  to  do  so.  away  thoughtfully,  but  with  a  firm 

Don't  you,  dearest  Charlotte?"  step.    At  the  end  of  the  walk  she 

Charlotte,  still  scared,  said  it  was  looked  back  an  instant  at  Jenny,  who 

very  pleasant — that  is was  stooping,  pulling   flowers.     A 

"  Ai."  said  young  Craven,  "nothing  little,  light  waggoner's  straw  hat  de- 
under  Milton  for  Ctiarlotte — the  best  corated  Jenny's  little  head.  No  doubt 
sort  or  none.  Come  now,  let  us  get  shewassin^ngathertask.  A  strange 
in  to  lunch.  A  nice  girls — ^fifty  yards  look  of  quiet  scorn  came  into  Char- 
start  for  you."  And  the  three  shot  lotte's  face:  it  was  half  defiance, 
awav.  She  had  picked  up  Jenny's  glove.  It 

The  two  women,  left  suddenly  be-  was  open  battle,  with  point^  spears, 

hind  at  the  door  of  the  summer-  No  quarter. 
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Bat  they  were  not  done  with  the  Young  Craven  raised  her  (moraDy 

luckless  address  '^  To  Medora"  as  yet  speaking),  and  reaUy  flattered  by  this 

Two  days  afterwards  a  stupid  house-  genuine   unaffected   homage  to  his 

maid,  in  distress  for  fuel^  found  the  work,  glowed  all  over  as  he  conveyed 

Dorhingshire   Conservative  drifting  his  acknowledgments.    Harm !  tiiere 

about  as  part  of  the  flotsam  and  let-  was  none  in  the  world.    He  felt  it 

sam  of  the  drawing-room.     It  nad  really  as  a  great  compliment  tiiat 

served  its  turn — ^local  journals  were  she  should  appreciate  his  little  verses, 

not  considered  precious— and  she  did  "  Some  of  these   days,^'    continued 

not  know  of  the  splendid  treasure  it  young  Craven,  with  an  air  of  wise 

contained.     Accordingly,  **  Medora"  thought,  **  I  mean  to  collect  my  little 

was  resolved  into  wreaths  of  curling  trifles  into  a  smdl  volume.    Some 

smoke,  and  floated  gently  up   the  literary  people  of  judgment  (t.c  Ed. 

dining-room  chimney.     Before  long  of  Dork.  Con$,)  have  strongly  advised 

the  youth  had  missed  his  treasure,  me  to  tiiis  step.    You  shaH  certainly 

and  there  was  terrible  hue-and-cry  have  an  early  copy,  that  is,  if  voa 

through  the  house.    It  could  not  be  will  honour  me  by  giving  it  a  place 

found ;  and  housemaid  knew  not,  or  among  your  books.*' 

declined  to  disclose,  what  she  nad  Jennv,  overwhelmed  by  this  favour, 

done.    The  youth  grew  moody.    The  faltered  out   her  acknowledgments, 

loss  might  lie  irretrievable,  for  local  Wheels  were   heard  on  the  gravd 

joumids  are  not  kept  in  stock.    Sud-  outside. 

denly  he  remembered  there  were  two  "  Here  they  are,"  she  said  hurriedly, 

copies.     What  had  become  of  the  "I  must  go.    I  have  letters  to  write , 

second   Conservative  f     Fresh   hue-  and  she  fluttered  away  to  her  room 

and-cry.    Up-stairs,  down-stairs,  and  again. 

even  in  my  lady's  chamber ;  when,  lo,  Why  mwt  she  go  9  He  was  oon- 
the  youth^  own  hand  delves  out  from  fused  and  pleased.  "What  an  enthu- 
among  the  music  in  the  drawing-room  siast  she  is,"  he  said,  half  aloud, 
the  lost  journal.  We  are  saved :  ''  and  yet  I  like  these  natural  cha- 
there  is  great  joy.  But  in  the  very  ractcrs  ;  something  Italian  —  some- 
heart  of  the  Conservative  is  a  long  thing  Spanish  about  her."  Then  he 
narrow  gap,  like  the  embrasure  of  a  thought  of  Charlotte,  who  Jiad  not 
tower,  clearly  done  with  a  pair  of  privily  cut  them  out  to  paste  in  her 
scissors.  The  precious  rhymes  ^'  To  album,  and  ceased  to  smile. 
Medora"  had  been  feloniouiuy  cut  out!  At  dinner  that  day  the  sensible 

The  family  were  out,  scattered  about  girl,  who  had  become  of  a  sudden 
The  youth,  in  a  great  fume,  inquired  much  more  earnest  in  her  attentions 
of  servants — of  everybody — but  was  to  him,  and  almost  forced  in  her  man- 
not  displeased.  Jenny  was  in  her  room,  ner  (which  did  not  suit  her),  said 
in  retreat,  working  or  braiding  flowers  suddenly,  ^'Well,  Charles;  no  news 
for  the  waggoner's  straw  hat,  or  of  the  verses.  They  have  ransacked 
it  might  be,  praying.  A  maid  came  the  house  from  top  to  bottom." 
to  teiu  her  of  the  outrage,  and  pre-  ''Oh,  they  were  found,"  he  said  care- 
sently  entered  into  the  drawing-room  lessly. 

where  the  youth  was  looking  vacantly  "Found,"  she  said,  lighting  up; 
through  the  window  in  his  newspaper.  "  I  am  «o  fflad !  And  where  1'* 
Jenny  penitent — morally  speaking,  "  0,  in  the  drawing-room,  I  believe, 
with  her  hair  dishevelled  and  the  among  the  music"  He  looked  over 
white  sheet  of  Jane  Shore  on — she  furtively  at  Jenny,  who  was  looking 
would  have  fallen  at  the  youth's  feet  over  furtively  too,  but  dropned  her 
She  had  been  very  wrong.  She  had  eyelids  the  next  second.  Charlotte 
no  right  to  do  so — none  in  the  world,  saw  it  Not  only  saw  but  understood 
But  where  there  were  two  copies  she  the  whole  incident,  as  though  it  had 
thought— no  haim—indeedy  meant  been  told  her  on  the  spot  There 
no  harm.  In  fact  she  alone  was  was  a  secret,  or  at  least  a  tacit  under- 
guilty,  and  there— 4Eik«re  (in  trembling  standing,  between  theuL  The  sensi- 
fingers)  was  the  poem,  cut  out  from  ble  girl  turned  pale  again.  Jenny 
the  Conservatiw^s  owom  with  Jenny's  was  scoring  rapidly. 

own  little  scissors — ^there — ^there. 
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▲N  OLD  GSEEK  SCENE  AND  ADVBNTTTBE. 

CHAPTBB  I. 

Neveb  did  a  brighter  summer  even-  the  north-west  spread  the  plain  of 
ing  illume  the  noble  mountains  and  Attica,  with  its  yiUages,  yme^^ards, 
streams,  the  towns  and  sea  of  Attica,  gardens,  and  green  meadows,  inter- 
than  that  whose  declining  splendours  vailed  by  low  rugsed  elevations  which 
shone  upon  the  festival  of  the  Graces,  reached  away  to  the  thymy  slopes  and 
which  was  held  at  Athens  on  the  1 5th  steep  ascents  of  Mount  H^ettus. 
of  the  month  Scirrophorion  (May),  which  closed  the  prospect  in  thai 
The  noise  and  bustle  which  aurinff  direction.  To  the  soutn  spaced  the 
the  noonday  had  filled  the  city  haa  blue  bay  of  Salamis  dotted  with  its 
subsided — the  voices  of  the  youths  islands;  in  front,  the  rugged  hilled 
practising  in  the  stadiums,  circuses,  deep -harboured  island,  its-  shores 
and  gymnasiums — the  mercantile  ana  sprmkled  with  white  towns,  bowered 
nautical  clamour  which  had  reigfied  in  foliage,  ^gina  to  the  left,  more 
from  early  morning  around  the  two  remote ;  to  the  right  more  distant 
ports,  Phalereus  and  Piraeus,  had  still,  the  long  line  or  azure -peaked 
given  place  to  the  pleasant  hum  of  moimtains,  which  formed  the  spine 
voices,  and  the  sound  of  musical  in-  of  the  Corinthian  isthmus — the  level 
struments  in  the  airy  streets  and  sha-  gleam  of  its  bay  dimly  visible  beyond 
dowy'  temples.  The  great  highway  — and  dim  and  gray  in  the  deep  south, 
leading  from  the  sea  to  the  Acropolis  the  tortuous  ridges  of  the  Pelopon- 
was  thronged  with   laughter-loving    nesus. 

white-garbed  crowds  of  citizens,  in-  Beneath  spread  the  city,  like  a 
termingled  with  groups  of  foreigners  map,  with  its  narrow  streets,  open 
from  many  countries — ^Egyptians  in  stadiums,  lofty  theatres,  statues,  pil- 
long  linen  robes,  Thracians  in  scar-  lars,  and  other  monuments,  shimng 
let  tunics  and  fur  caps,  motley  ga-  in  the  level  splendour  from  the  sea. 
therings  of  Asiatics  from  various  re-  To  the  west  tne  bright  stream,  Ilys- 
eions  of  the  east,  shawled  and  bearded  sus,  winding  down  like  a  silver  thread 
Medians,  with  conical  head-dresses ;  from  its  H^ettean  font,  and  glitter- 
gaily  attired  L^dians,  tall  Cappado-  ing  along  itiB  course  to  the  bay ;  its 
cians,  still  retaining  the  costume  of  banks  lined  with  pleasant  promenades 
their  original  Scythian  plains,  the  of  shady  plain,  pale  olive,  and  full- 
skin  dresses  ornamented  with  gold ;  leaved  sycamore,  dotted  here  and 
silk  and  wool  merchants  from  Smyrna  there  witn  small  graceful  shrines  and 
and  Iberia,  traders  in  gold  dust  from  marble  altars  of  rural  and  other  dei- 
Colchis,  and  others  whose  barks  had  ties ;  and  about  a  mile  from  the  city 
come  laden  with  corn  from  Sicily,  walis^  reflecting  on  its  wave  the  me- 
laseri>itium  from  Cyrene,  ivorv  from  ditative  grove  of  Academus,  through 
Mauritania,  frankincense  from  Arabia,  whose  trees  the  light  strikes  upon 
and  slaves  from  many  districts.  the  gymnasium  attached,  the  white 

As  the  sun-god  wneeled  his  fiery  images  of  the  gods  and  poets  which 
car,  declining  toward  the  west,  great  interval  its  shady  recesses,  and  the 
numbers  had  collected  to  eivjoy  the  famous  statue  of  Cupid,  whose  tute- 
clear  evening  hour  on  the  crest  of  the  lary  presence  beautifies  its  entrance. 
Acropolis,  where  many  ^oups,  gay.  The  festival  of  the  Graces  has  oom- 
sandalled,  and  crowned  with  flowers,  menced.  Beneath  the  shady  avenues 
in  honour  of  the  festival,  paced  hither  which  skirt  the  river,  crowds  of  the 
and  thither  beneath  the  stately  youths  and  maidens  of  Athens  have 
snowy  -  pillared  walls  of  its  two  collected^  and  already  the  white-robed 
miffhty  temples;  while  others,  simi-  and  tumcked  trains,  garlanded  and 
larTy  attired,  moved  along  the  pro-  attended  by  music,  are  presenting 
menades  or  rested  on  the  low  marble  their  ofierin^  to  the  three  goddesses 
walls  which  encompassed  the  lofty  — some  placing  on  the  altais  osier 
citadel,  eigoying  the  splendid  view  baskets  of  flowers,  rose,  violet,  and 
which  the  eminence  commanded.  To    amaranth ;  some  ft  transparent  vei^ 
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some  a  sandal,  others  a  tress  of  soft 
shiniug  hair,  the  image  of  'a  dimple 
in  wa^  a  little  poem — ^and  such  like 
fanciful  tributes.  Then,  as  each  group 
have  completed  their  rites,  the  at- 
tendant minstrels  prelude  the  altar 
hymn,  striking  their  triangular  lyres, 
and  the  voices  of  the  fair  votaries 
mingling  in  chorus,  ascend  through 
the  serene  twilight  air. 

Numbers  of  Athenians  and  for- 
eigners of  both  sexes  and  all  ages, 
have  arrived  to  take  part  in  and  wit- 
ness the  festival,  which,  terminating 
in  dances,  is  to  last  the  bright  night 
ld$|^^  Manv  have  brought  with  them 
the  dq^lefJMU  for  feasting,  and  inter- 
spersed under  the  trees  and  by  the 
marble  fanes,  which  now  glimmer 
whitely  along  the  river  banks,  stretch, 
crowned  with  flowers  in  the  long  silky 
grasses  with  piles  of  fruit,  sweet- 
meats, amphoras  of  wine,  and  carved 
cups  before  them.  Music  undulates 
on  the  air,  laughters  resound,  and  the 
light  falls  on  the  snowy  robes  and 
floating  hair  of  many  a  sparkling- 
eyed  group,  wreathed  m  dances  in  the 
green  spaces  between  the  trees,  and 
upon  clusters  of  youths  reclined  beside 
their  wine-skins,  waiting  to  take  their 
part  in  the  festivities  of  the  night 
Hark !  from  yonder  pale  olive  bower 
by  the  spring,  the  flute-player  streams 
forth  a  prelude  in  the  moonlight,  dul- 
cet gay ;  and  an  old  Athenian  sings  in 
his  turn  a  festal  verse  of  Anacreou : — 

**  With  temples  crowned  with  rosea, 
Here  deeply,  deeply  drink  we 
The  red  wine,  softly  laughing ; 
While  a  delicate  ankled  maiden, 
Waving  the  whispering  thynus 
Unto  her  harp  sonorous 
Before  us  joyous  dances; 
And  the  soft-hair'd  minstrel,  running 
O'er  his  reeds  with  lips  sweet  breathing, 
Evokes  a  strain  melodious ; 
While  golden-haired  Cupid, 
And  jubilant  bright  Bacchus, 
And  fairest  Gjtherea, 
Bejoidng,  join  the  revel, 
Ddightfui  to  the  aged.** 

Hark !  again,  from  jonder  grove, 
wherethefountain,pul8inginthefioat- 
ing  lustre,  mingles  its  watery  cadences 
with  the  voices  of  the  group  of  youths 
who  redine,  cup-in-hand,  feasting  with 
a  cluster  of  Athenian  maidens,  whose 
laps  are  heaped  with  grapes  and 
apples,  and  looking  at  the  dancers 
anear— one  rising  and  leaning  against 
a  small  pHlar,  surmounted  py  a  pair 


of  marble  doves,  laughingly  strikea 
his  lyre  with  wine-stained  fingersy 
and  sings  with  joyous  ahand&n : — 

'*  One  noon  when  summer  ardent, 
I  sat  beside  roy  mistress, 
Who,  cold  as  ice  in  winter, 
Seemed  dead  unto  my  passion; — 
Lo !  Cupid,  passing,  ordered 
A  bee,  then  flying  near  na, 
Upon  the  mouth  to  sting  me. 
So  bitter  was  the  anguish, 
I  cried,  *0h,  cruel  Cupid, 
Is  not  her  froward  humour 
Enough  without  this  torture?' 
Whereon,  with  pity  moved, 
On  mine  she  pressed  her  red  lip, 
To  soothe  my  pain.    It  vanislied. 
Ob,  Cupid,  shower  thy  arrows 
As  thick  as  haO  upon  me, 
If  for  each  wound  you  give  me 
A  maiden's  kiss  may  cure  me.  ** 

Among  the  many  others  enjoying 
the  pleasures  of  the  festal  night  are  an 
Athenian  youth,  named  lolaus,  and 
his  mistress,  the  beautiful  Leriope  ; 
the  one  the  son  of  a  famous  sculptor, 
whose  works  in  temple  and  grove 
have  long  earned  the  admiration  of 
his  art-loving  fellow-citicens;  the  girl 
is  the  dauffbter  of  a  painter  in  the 
island  of  (^w.  Some  months  before, 
meeting  at  the  theatre  of  Bacchus, 
during  the  representation  of  the 
Antigone  of  Sopnocles,her  beauty  had 
inspired  alike  his  heart  and  genius  ; 
ana  meetine  from  day  to  day  in  the 
resorts  of  Athenian  amusement  and 
society,  a  mutual  attachment  had 
sprung  up,  which  eventuated  in  their 
Deing  amanced.  Having  performed 
the  usual  ceremonies  of  the  evening, 
and  joined  in  the  dances  of  the  goa- 
deases,  they  have  wandered  away  £rom 
the  lively  crowds  to  eigoy  the  nappy 
intercourse  of  their  hearts  in  one  of 
theleast  frequented  walks  by  the  river 
side.  At  len^,  havii^  rambled  into 
the  comparative  solitude  which  reign- 
ed around  the  gardens  of  Academus, 
thev  paused  in  the  bright  moonlight, 
under  the  statue  of  Cupid ;  and  in 
the  congenial  presence  of  the  god,  love 
became  the  subject  of  their  conversa- 
tion. 

As  it  happened  that  daj,  lolaus 
had  attend^  a  lecture  which  Plato 
had  devoted  to  this  theme ;  and 
Leriope,  having  with  graceful  coquetry 
challenged  him  todenne  the  divine  un- 
definable  passion,  looking  up  with 
bright  eyes  the  while,  he  took  occasion 
to  arrange  her  garland  which   he 
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assured  herthe wind  haddisoomposed,  of  Plato,   yonder/'  interrupted  his 

though  the  night  was  perfectly  calm  companion,    drily,    pointing  to  the 

— he  said — "An,  who,  on  dear  one,  can  gardens,  where  the  philosopher  re- 

adequately  define  or  portray  the  divine  sided. 

soul  of  the  universe,  the  sovereign       "  Pooh  !  Plato,"  said  his  friend, 

of  human  hearts,  the  ruler  of  the  "  Mere  imagination.    For  me,  I  love 

gods  themselves.    Plato  speaks  elo-  to  hold  hy  the  anchor  of  reason,  and 

.  qncntly  on  the  subject,  but  it  would  trust  to  it  in  the  storms  of  controversy 

require  a  god  to  give  fitting  expression  and  life,  more  than  to  the  b^lastles's 

to  the   celestial   inspiration   which  bark  in  which  the  famous  lecturer 

animates  the  hearts  or  lovers.    Love  !  seeks  to  guide  mankind  to  happiness, 

what  is  it  1    The  sense  of  the  divine,  But  to  return  to  your  comparison  ; — 

the  passion  whose  Source  is  beauty —  admit  that  a  bubble  is  composed  of 

physical,    moral,  and  intellectual —  water  and  air." 
which  attracts  us  to  harmonize  with        "  Granted." 
the  being  of  the  beloved  one.    It  is        "  And  that  each  of  the  elements 

the  inspirer  and  creator  of  all  that  is  disunited  returns  to  its  original  source, 

beautiful  and  true  in  poetry,  in  art,  which  is  a  primary  substance,  and 

in  life ;  it  raises  the  heart  into  the  hence  eternal." 
atmosphere  of  heaven,  uniting  heaven        "  So  far  I  accord." 

with  earth.    But  why  waste  breath       "Therefore" 

in  attempting  to  express  the  unutter-       At  this  moment  the  lovers,  who 

able  ;   enough  that   we    experience  had  gone  beyond  hearing  distance, 

the  inspiration  of  the  divinity,  who  began  to  laugh  at  the  old  sophists, 

divinely  influences  human  souls  dur-  living  in  their  logic,  and  preposterous- 

in^  mortal  life,  and  thus  perfecting  Iv  supposing,  being  ignorant  of  love, 

bemg  through  mutual  happiness,  by  that  they  knew  anything  of  life  ; — 

possessing  us  with  a  feeling  so  un-  love,  the  only  element  which  can  give 

earthly,  affords  us  the  surest  pledge  of  existence    any.  value  !     They   TOth 

immortality."  exchanged  many  bright  and  pleasant 

After  he  had  ceased  speaking,  both  things  fondly,  as  they  returned  to  the 

by  a  silent  inclination  knelt  beneath  city,  among   groups   under   similar 

the  statue  of  Cupid,  and  offered  up  influences,  and  others  wild  and  joy- 

a  whispered  prayer,  holding  each  the  ously  delighted  with  wine,  who  still 

other's  hand;  after  which,  rising  they  in  torch-lit  circles  contended  in  the 

pursued  their  charmed  walk  along  dances,  to  decide,  according  to  custom, 

the  river  bank,  sometimes  conversing  which   should   longest  sustain   the 

on  the  delightful  theme — sometimes  amusements  of  the  night  for  the  usual 

in  happy  silence.  prize.    Reaching  the  citv,  at  length, 

They  had  not  proceeded  far  from  they  went  to  an  agreeable  supper  at 

the  gardens  of  Academus  when  sud-  a  friend's  house  near  the  Hippodrome, 

denly  their  whispers  were  interrupted  where  a  great  feast  was  given,  and 

by  the  voices  of  two  sophists  who  where,  amid  songs  and  recitations  of 

sat  at  a  turn  of  the  stream  under  a  poetry,   written   and  extemporized, 

tree,bya  tombjlooking  on  the  bubbles  they  whiled  the  night  until  the  pale 

floating   down  the   current  in  the  streaks  of  dawn  contending  with  the 

moonlight ;  and  as  they  paced  slowly  lamps  began  to  lighten  the  garland- 

thefollowing  fragment  of  chat  reached  hung  chamber.    Then  lolaus  accom- 

-their  ears  : —  panied  Leriope  to  her  residence  ;  and 

"How  like  a  bubble  is  life,"  said  after  a  tender  parting  presently  reach- 
one  ;  "  a  little  breath  enclosed  in  a  ed  his  own  house,  where,  filled  with 
form  which  floats  in  uncertainty  a  happy  feelings,  he  soon  slept,  the 
few  moments  on  the  stream  of  time,  shadow  of  the  vine  around  the  case- 
and  disappears."  ment  falling  on  his  still  chapleted 

"  Analogies  are  dangerous  in  philo-  head,  and  the  moonlight  streaming 

sophy,"  returned  the  other.   "  Life  is  into  the  adjoining  studio,  illumining 

not  a  senseless  breath,  but  a  celestial  its  marble  statues — among  them  that 

inspiration  breathed  into  us  by  the  which  he  waa  shaping  of  Leriope,  on 

goiw— an  element  eternal  as  the  sun."  which  his  eyes  kst  rested,  ere  they 

"  You  are  lapsing  into  the  manner  closed. 
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One  autumn  noon,  some  months  after  horizontal  ocean  mingling  with  the 

the  festival  of  the  Graces,  lolaus  and  alternate  shock  and  report  of  the  wild 

Leriope,  whose  marriage  was  to  be  seas  along  the  cliff-lined  coast,  and 

celebrated  in  a  few  days,  left  the  city  the  surging  murmur  of  the  billows 

together,  purposing  to  pass  the  horn's  along  the  stretching  sands,  misty  and 

until  sunset  in  a  pleasant  ramble  along  dim  with  haze  and  spray  in  the  over- 

the  southern  stretching  shores  of  the  blowing  wind, 
bay ;  bringing  with  them  a  little  feast       Presently  the  rain   descended  in 

of  grapes,  bread,  and  wine,  and  a  torrents,  the  wind  fell,  the  blue  leyels 

couple  of  scrolls  of  Greek  amatory  of  the  sky  heralded  returning  calm, 

poetry.     It  was  a  lovely  da^  when  and  the  air  cleai'ed  ;  but  in  the  inter- 

they  set  out,  the  sun  shone  brilliantly  val  hours  had  passed,  and  it  was 

in  the  clear  azure  sk^,  the  breath  of  already  evening  when  tney  bent  their 

harvest  fields  and  vmeyards  floated  steps  citvward,  half  unconscious  of 

gratefully  from  the  inland,  and  the  the  length  to  which  they  had  extended 

blue  sunny-  waves,  rolling  in  calm  their  walk.     Nay,  so  happy  were 

luxurious  mdolence  along  the  sands,  they,  that  they  forbore  to   hasten 

harmonizing  with  their  pulses,  seemed  their  return,  and  proceeded  hand  in 

to  image  the  hapDy  days  before  them,  hand  together,  now  along  the  sands, 

spreading  endlessly^  brightened  with  now  along  the  skirting  grassy  upland, 

love  in  the  vision  oi  their  imagination.  ei\joying  the  air  of  the  rain-refreshed 

Sometimes  they  read  as  thev  walked  night,  and  the  music  of  the  blue  sea, 

some  beautiful  passage  whicn  accord-  over  which  the  star  of  Venus  sparkled 

ed  with  their  feelings ;  sometimes  in  like  a  lamp,  illuming  them  on  their 

charmed  converse  rested  on  the  rocks,  way. 

and  then  again  advanced,  oblivious  of       As  they  proceeded,  however,  the 

the  hours,  wrapped  in  the  delight  of  sky  again  ^ew  dark  with  clouds,  and 

mutual  intercourse.     Already  they  they  were  just  about  to  ascend  one  of 

had  extended  their  walk  much  further  the  banks  above  a  curve  of  the  shore 

than  they  designed,  when  the  day  whence  they  knew  they  would  soon 

suddenly  changed,  the  sky  and  ocean  reach  one  of  the  great  roads  leading 

became  overshadowed  with  dim  va-  to  Athens,  when  they  were  suddenly 

pour,  a  chill  wind  risin^^  from  the  startled  by  a  glare  of  yellow  light 

south  blew  keenly,  and,  after  a  little,  proceeding  from  the  point  of  a  little 

heavy  gusts  of  rain  compelled  them  to  promontory  before    them,  and  the 

seek  shelter  in  a  cave  by  the  beach.  plashing  sound  of  oars. 

Here  for  a  time  they  rested,  looking       The  next  instant  a  boat  shot  rapidly 

on  the  weather-changed  scene,  the  towards  them ;  and  the  moment  it 

flying  clouds,  ragged  with  rain,  the  struck  the  sands  a  number  of  dark 

sullen  stormy-fronted  headlands  of  figures,  with  swords  and  torches  in 

the  distant  islands,  the  lon^  ceaseless-  their  hands,  springing  upon  the  beach, 

ly  rolling  multitudes  of  white-crested  rushed   towards   them.      A  glance 

billows  covering  the  primeval  satur-  showed   that   they  were   Egyptian 

nine  disk  of  the  sea,  and  washing  in  pirates.    Several  seized  the  shrieking 

long  heaving  vibrations  to  the  shore,  Iieriope,  the  remainder  overwhelmed 

where  the  great  waters  swelled  and  lolaus,  who,  being  without  arms,  was 

followed  m  groups  of  threes  and  fours  unable  to  resist  the  numbers  which 

at  intervals,  flooding  over  the  jagged  encompassed  him.  The  pirates  bound 

rocks,  rising  and  exploding  in  the  air  their  arms  with  cords,  and  they  soon 

in  tempestuousshowers  of  spray— the  found  themselves  in  the  bark,  hurry- 

i'^n*^^  f  hrm,T  f  ^''^N'*^!!^^^  ^^^Si-  i°«  ^^*  "^^  *^«  sea  towards  a  dark 

fating  through  the  hollows  and  dark  vessel  which  was  visible    at   some 

wet    interstices   of   the   reefs-the  distance. 

"PJJfl?  dnVeS? "^^^  "H'^^ll"^  ^^^^-        I^  ^^"^^  ^  impossible  to  describe 

twdSn^  tinf  '^nn'^-a?^-'^  ^^  *^^  agonizing  sensations  experienced 

the  a5*\f  »f/°«  tide,--and  listening  to  by  the  lovers  at  a  cataatroDhe  so  un- 

tho  dull,  deaf,  ceaseless  hum  of  the  expected  and  so  tS^^^h^f^i 
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thought  was  to  throw   themselyes  armed  crew.    After  being  informed 

into  the  sea,  and  bo  perish  together ;  that  on  the  day  following  the  vessel, 

but  as  they  communicated  this  pur-  after  being  unloaded,  would  sail  again 

pose  to  each  other  in  a  despairing  for  a  point  of  the  coast  at  some  dis- 

whisper,  they  were  overheard  by  one  tance  from  Athens,  whither  an  emis- 

of  the  Egyptums  who  understood  their  sary,  bearing  a  letter  from  lolaus,  was 

language,  and  held  fast  until  they  to  proceed  to  procure  their  ransom, 

reached  the  vessel:  where  they  wei*e  under  conditions  to  the  effect  that 

presently  given  to  understand  that  should  he  not  return  within  a  spe- 

their  captors  did  not  purpose  to  de-  cified  time  with  the  sum  proposed, 

stroy  them,  but  to  keep  them  prison-  or  be  retained  by  the  authorities,  that 

era  until  they  were  ransomed  by  their  lolaus  and  Leriope  were  to  be  sold  to 

friends,  if  they  had  any  :  if  not  that  the  slave  merchants  of  the  Euxine, 

they   were   to   be   sola   as   slaves,  whither,  it  appeared,  the  pirate  vessel 

Though  the  ransom  demanded  was  was  next  destined  to  sail, 

extravagant,  lolaus  imdertook  that  it  The  day  waa  passed  by  the  lovers 

should  be  procured  at  Athens,  under  in  comparative  nappiness,  thus  illu- 

conditions  which  should  secure  their  minated  by  the  hope  of  returning  to 

safety ;  and  to  this  the  pirate  chi^  Athens,  but  not  without  anxiety.  Of- 

was  understood  to  comply.    Mean-  ten  ascending  the  barren  steeps,  they 

while  the  sailors  raised  the  sails,  and  strained  their  eyes  across  the  sea  in 

the  vessel  bore  out  to  sea  towards  a  expectation  of  signalling  some  vessel ; 

rocky,  deserted  island,   where    the  but  thoudi  several  appeared,  they 

pirates  had  their  stronghold.  pursued  their  course  at  a  distance. 

All  night  the  dark  vessel  surged  and  darkness  fell;  and,  again  sepa- 
through  the  ridges  of  the  sea,  the  rated^  they  were  confined  in  their  re- 
rowers  plying  their  oars,  the  sentinels  spective  huts.  After  a  prayer  to  the 
holding  watch  over  prow  and  stem ;  gods  of  the  night,  they  slept.  Outside, 
and  all  night  the  pirate  captain,  with  a  group  of  pirates  kept  guard,  drink- 
his  chiefs,  caroused  in  the  cabin,  ing  by  the  watch-fires, 
where  an  abundant  feast  of  meat  ana  l^ext  morning  they  were  aroused 
wine  was  spread,  and  whither  lolaus  by  a  great  clamour  of  voices  and  an 
and  Leriope  had  been  brought  on  unwonted  tumult  among  the  pirates, 
their  arrival  on  board.  WUd  and  They  found  the  doors  of  their  huts 
strange  was  the  scene.  The  cabin  was  open,  and  issuing  forth  they  beheld 
crowded  with  arms  and  booty ;  and  the  entire  crew  hastening  toward  the 
the  pirates,  after  pouring  a  libation  shore,whither,  having  followed  them, 
to  their  god,  drank  deep  from  cups  of  they  saw  them  embark  and  reach  the 
gold,  cbautiqg  barb(iric  songs  in  their  vessel,  where  they  hurried  hither  and 
unknown  language.  At  length  they  thither,  the  rowers  seating  themselves 
were  conveyed  to  separate  small  on  the  benches,  the  remamder  assem- 
chambcrs  in  the  prow  of  the  ship,  bling  in  arms  on  the  decks,  as  though 
and  the  doors  being  locked  were  left  preparing  for  action. 
to  while  the  hours  until  morning  in  Astonished  at  the  sudden  depar- 
darkness  and  anxiety.  ture  of  their  captors,  who  had  already 

Presently,  after  a  brief  and  broken  put  to  sea,  lolaus  and  Leriope  quickly 

sleep,  they  were   aroused   by   the  ascended  a  rock  from  which  they 

trampling  of  the  sailors  on  deck,  and  could  gain  a  prospect  of  the  ocean, 

were  conscious  that  the  vessel  had  Nor  was  it  long  until  they  understood 

arrived  in  port.  Then  the  doors  were  the  cause  of  an  event  so  unexpected; 

opened ;  and,  guarded  by  a  number  for  lo !  at  no  great  distance,  an  Athe- 

of  sailors,  they  were  placed  in  a  boat,  nian  vessel  of  war,  with  decks  glitter- 

and  conveyed  to  the  shore  of  a  roclqr  ing  with  armed  soldiers,  and  a  shield 

island,  where  it  appeared  the  pirates  suspended  from  the  mast,  the  signal 

had  erected  several  huts  in  a  narrow  of  an  approaching  engagement,  ap- 

ravine  running  from  the  bay,  from  peared  rapidly  bearing  down  upon 

which  they  were  hidden  by  its  gray  tlie  pirate  vessel.   Then,  after  a  little, 

overhanging  cliffs.  Here  each  of  them  having  come  alongside,  the  rowers 

were  allotted  a  domicile ;  and  after  furled  the  oars,  grappling  irons  were 

food  for  the  day  was  given  them,  they  thrown  out,  and asea-nght  commenced, 

were  permitted  to  ramble  about  to-  First  they  heard  the  barbaric  cry  of 

gether,  guarded  by  six  or  seven  of  the  the  pirates  as  they  rushed  into  the 

29* 


428  An  Old  Greek  Scene  and  Adventure,  [Oct 

fight,  then  followed  a  long  silence,  took  place  a  few  days  after  their  re- 
during  wJiich  nothing  was  seen  but  turn  to  Athens.  As  the  sun  rose,  the 
the  flashing  of  arms,  the  glitter  of  bride  and  bridegroom,  in  rich  robes 
swords  and  spears,  the  rush  and  of  purple  and  mingled  gold,  with 
struggle  of  the  combatants.  The  wreathed  brows,  followed  by  a  long 
pirates  evidently  fought  with  des-  train  of  white-vestured  maidens,  their 
perate  courage;  but  before  the  or-  chapleted  hair  floating  on  their 
ganized  valour  of  superior  numbers,  shoulders  and  companies  of  friends, 
thev  were,  after  a  time,  surrounded  proceedea  to  the  temple  of  Juno, 
and  cut  to  pieces,  and  one  by  one  where  the  ceremonial  was  performed, 
hurled  into  the  s6a,  whose  waves,  after  each  had  dedicated  a  lock  of 
around  both  vessels,  were  thickly  hair  to  Cupid.  While  the  sacrifices 
strewn  with  floating  corses.  The  were  being  made,  a  pair  of  doves- 
Egyptian  captain,  easily  distinguished  happiest  of  omens — were  seen  to 
l)y  his  arms,  was  the  last  to  fall ;  and,  enter  the  shrine  and  hover  over  the 
when   transfixed   by  a  number  of  altar. 

spears,  he  sunk  on  the  bloody  decks,       The  day  was  occupied  in  the  usual 

a  victorious  cheer  rising  from  the  sol-  customs  and  amusements  attendant 

dicrs  announced  the  termination  of  on  the  occasion;  and  in  the  evening, 

the  battle.  as  Hesperus  rose,  Lerioi)e  and  lolaus 

Filled  with  mingled  emotions  at  proceeded  in  a  chariot  to  his  mansion, 
the  scene,  and  rejoicing  at  the  chance  through  streets  strewed  with  blossoms, 
of  delivery,  lolaus  ascended  a  cliff  and  attended  by  a  joyous  company  of 
from  which  his  figure  could  be  easily  torch-bearera  Flowers  and  perfumes 
seen  by  the  Athenian  crew, — waved  a  were  showered  on  them  from  all  side& 
Kcarf,  and  by  his  gestures,  invited  music  and  happy  laughter  gladdenea 
them  to  send  a  boat  to  the  shore;  and  their  way  until  they  arrived  at  the 
after  a  little  they  had  the  happiness  bridegroom's  house ;  where,  on  enter- 
of  seeing  a  barge  full  of  armed  men  ing,  a  cornucopia  of  fruits  were  show- 
oaring  to  the  shore;  where,  having  ered  on  their  heads  in  the  illuminated 
landed,  and  lolaus  having  acquainted  aula,  through  which  they  passed  to 
them  with  the  circumstance  of  their  the  banqueting  chamber,  where  the 
seizure  by  the  pirates,  they  willingly  feast,  the  song,  and  dance  winged  the 
offered  to  carry  them  back  to  Athens;  jocund  hours  until  midnight;  when 
where,  after  a  swift  voyage,  they  ar-  the  group  of  maiden  minstrels,  chaunt- 
rived  at  sunset ;  and  where,  the  news  ing  the  Jlymeneal  Eong,  entemi.  The 
of thoadventure having  rapidlyspread  greatest  gaiety  reined  in  Athens 
through  the  town,  bands  of  citizens  that  night,  and  wine  flowed,  and 
attended  with  music,  and  scattering  wit  spangled,  and  melody  resounded 
flowers  in  their  path,  accompanied  through  the  air  until  the  rose  clouds 
them  to  their  homes.               *  in  the  blue  eastern  dusk  announced 

The  marriage  of  lolaus  and  Leriope  the  dawn. 


SONKBT. 
SHAKflPCARB. 


Unrecoonibed  he  died,  the  god  who  gave 

To  man  a  spirit-sphere  of  power  and  light, 
A  heavenly  nature's  priceless  heritage, 
A  mighty  orb  of  influence,  sweet  and  sage, 

That,  slowly  risen  from  the  centuried  nighty 
Illumes  the  wide  world  from  his  lonely  grave. 

Now  o'er  the  everlasting  universe 
His  soul  sits  throned :  his  giant  grasping  brain 
Girdling  the  world  as  with  a  golden  chain ; 

A  king  of  art,  from  out  whose  various  verse 
The  lines  of  strength  and  beauty  ever  break,  .r^'i 

Sinewed  or  soft,  rugged  or  rosed  and  meek,— 

In  facile  touches  rendering  amain  t^  \ 

The  hand  of  Hercules  or  Helen's  cheek. 
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imSH  DANCING  FIFTY  Y£ARS  AGO. 

Among  those  things  for  wliich  times  lacht  Hill.  The  reader  is  not  to  sup- 
are  set  a|)art  in  the  proverbs  of  the  pose  that  they  advanced  no  further 
wise  Jewish  king,  and  of  which  none  north ;  but  there  they  paused  to  gaze 
are  essentially  sinful  in  themselves,  on  the  rich  farms  and  demesnes  of 
are  classed  those  motions  of  the  limbs  the  flat  counties  of  Dublin  and  Meath; 
to  which  we  have  ^iven  the  name  of  on  the  sea,  from  I^mbay-Isle  to  Bray- 
"  dancing,"  and  which  seem  to  have  Head,  and  beyond  both ;  on  the  penin- 
been  aflfected  by  the  youth  of  all  the  sula  of  Howth ;  on  the  canopy  of 
countries  ever  peopled  by  Adam's  smoke  over  the  mjnsterious  city,  and 
race.  When  the  design  of  writing  the  few  spires  that  sometimes  suc- 
tliis  article  first  presented  itself,  we  ceeded  in  piercing  this  covering.  It 
applied  to  an  early  rural  friend,  once  is  worthy  of  envy— the  state  of  mind 
a  sporting  youth,  but  now  pursuing  of  the  young  country  boy,  coming  up 
a  sober  avocation  in  sober  mood,  for  to  a  *' situation''  in  the  city,  as  he 
some  undoubted  reason  for  this  uni-  sits  on  a  big  stone  beside  the  hil^ 
versal  propensity  in  young  people  to  track,  and  gazes  down  on  this  delight- 
twist  and  fling  their  limbs  about,  as  ful  prospect,  on  a  fine,  sunny  day  in 
if  they  wished  to  kick  them  off  in  the  autumn  or  late  spring.  Delightful 
manner  of  moulting  lobsters.  After  city-life  is  before  nim.  He  is  incre- 
l)cing  kept  in  suspense  for  a  long  dulous  of  its  poverty,  its  sorrows,  its 
week,  we  received  a  note  from  him  head-aches  and  its  heart-aches.  This, 
to  the  unsatisfactory  purport  that  he  however,  is  no  better  than  a  digres- 
had  nearly  forgotten  what  youthful  sion. 

impulses  were;  that  he  sometimes  Very  determined  was  the  character 
doubted  whether  he  had  ever  danced  of  the  faces  set  against  the  exercise 
or  hurled,  and  that  if  he  had,  he  bv  nearly  all  the  Roman  Catholic 
could  not  at  present  imagine  the  mo-  clergymen  and  some  heads  of  families, 
tives  that  induced  him  thereto  ;  and  Not  that  they  were  intolerant  of  re- 
that  in  order  to  oblige  me,  he  had  at  laxation  on  the  part  of  the  boys  and 
last  taken  the  thought  of  consulting  girls,  or  supposed  any  evil  inherent 
the  learned  work  of  Mynheer  Van  m  the  capering  of  the  young  fellows' 
Slocochiu^  of  Helvoetsluys,  on  the  legs  more  or  less  vehement,  or  the 
subject  It  is  called  "De  Hominis  shufflingof  the  girls' pumps,  half  con- 
affcctibus  mysticls  quibusdam,  Trac-  cealed  by  their  long  petticoats ;  but 
tat  us,"  and  is  or  ought  to  be  quoted  opportunities  were  nereby  given  for 
by  the  sa^e  chronicler  of  Manhattan,  walking  and  talking  with  undesu'able 
the  undying  Knickerbocker.  Of  the  sweethearts,  or  sittmg  behind  the  as- 
thousand  and  one  reasons  adduced  sembly  in  unedifyine  proximity ;  and 
by  that  profound  naturalist,  he  said  it  would  be  hard  to  light  on  a  youth- 
he  woula  only  trouble  me  with  the  ful  gathering  without  finding  a  few 
last  two ;  some  of  the  others,  such  as  disreputable  individuals,  whose  so- 
*^spiral  agitations'*  of  the  nerves,  and  ciety  would  not  more  prudently  be 
an  excess  of  the  lubricating  oil  in  avoided. 

contact  with  the  joints,  not  being  A  Sunday-dance  would  be  occa- 
considered  of  sufficient  weight.  These  sionally  held  on  a  ^recn  beside  the 
two  were — ^love  of  the  society  of  their  Thubber  Gal,  or  Thuober  Dherg,  near 
kind,  and  impatience  of  bodily  repose,  the  village,  or  in  the  grassy  circle  of 
So  much  being  comfortably  ar-  the  old  rath;  and  these  were  corn- 
ranged,  we  can  now  proceed  to  the  paratively  harmless.  But  the  shee- 
frequency  of  night-dances,  of  Sunday-  been  owner  would  have  his  barn- 
aftemoon-dances,  and  of  lessons  given  floor  or  his  paddock  also  at  the  dis- 
in  dancing,  when  we  were  young,  and  posal  of  the  pleasure-hunters,  and 
had  only  heard  of  the  dangers  of  thereby  get  rid  of  his  doctored  beer 
Dublin  from  regular  carriers,  and  and  whiskey;  and  very  calamitous 
fanners  who  once  or  twice  in  their  sometimes  would  be  the  consequences 
lives  had  measured  the  way  from  of  these  re-unions.  However  indul- 
beyond  Bunclody  to  the  top  of  Tal-  gent  the  priest  might  be  to  a  meeting 
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between  "neighbours'  children*'  in  the  griddle,  and  the  inner  Burfaces 

the  big  kitchen  or  bam  of  a  farmer  furnished  with  butter.    "  She  wasn't 

on  a  Sunday  evening,  with  the  heads  eating  anything — would  she  allow 

of  the  family  looking  on  from  the  him  to  help  her  to  this  nice  crispy 

tough  old-fashioned  arm-chairs  of  hard  bit  of  hot-cake  1    She  was  taking  no 

oak.  or  straw  and  briar,  or  occasionally  tea  at  all— would  she  have  another 

lending  their  own  old  feet  to  the  in-  spoonful  of  sugar  1    Might  he  have 

crease  of  the  hilarity,  they  never  would  the  pleasure  ofbelping  her  to  a  little 

tolerate  the  proceedmgs  of  the  schem-  more  of  that  delicious  French  cream 

ing  bonifaces.    If  they  came,  either  (whiskey)  1    Maybe  her  cheer  was  a 

by  chance  or  design,  on  one  of  these  leetle  too  neaV  the  fire.    He  hadn't 

ale-house  gatherings,  and  a  general  seen  so  nice  a  diaper  pattern  on  any 

dispersion  did  not  ensue  on  their  ap-  teebledoth  for  a  month  of  Sundays, 

pearance  while  yet  a  field  or  two  He  was  sure  she  <oo^  only  two  cups— 

away,  their  riding-whiiw  soon  proved  would  he  have  the  pleasure  of  lifting 

an  effective  ultima  ratio.  the  kittle  for  her  1    She  hardly  ate 

To  many  a  happy  and  careless  son  a  smite  of  breakfast,"  &c.,  &c,  &c, 

and  daughter  of  tne  country,  dancing  and  so  on,  till  the  poor  woman  could 

came  as  easy  as  reading  and  writing  not  decide  whether  she  should  laugh 

to  those  primitive  folk  that  lived  in  or  cry,  so  vigorously  did  he  urge  her 

'the  reign  of  good  King  Dogberry ;  to  "make  no  strange"  in  her  own 

but  teachers,  both  of  deportment,  house. 

steps,  and  figures,  were  not  wanting  The  teacher  of  dancing,  when  about 

to  the  duU  and  consequential  portion  to  commence  a  quarter  s  campaign, 

of  society.   Fourof  these  abide  in  our  serenaded^    in    company    with    nis 

recollection  as  ruling  in  the  barony  violinist,  a  district  of  eight  or  ten 

of  Bantry  and  the  Duffrey  from  1810  square  miles,    and   summoned   the 

to  1820;  but  some  of  them  had  flour-  boys  and  girls  of  a  townland  to  meet 

ished  long  before,  for  they  were  Ian-  at  some  central  farmstead,  cheered 

tern-jawed,  bald-headed  veterans  at  their   spirits  with  some  gratuitous 

that  period.     Mr.  Cheevers  was  a  jigs  and  reels,  and  while  their  minds 

tall,  athletic  man  ;  but  Mr.  Tench  were  gay,  made  out  his  list  for  the 

much  excelled  him  in  grand  words  ensuing  quarter  of  nine  nights,  each 

and  "  gentility,"  though  smaller  in  pupil  to  pay  "  a  thirteen  "  to  himself 

size,  and  not  so  springy  in  action,  and  a  tester  (sixpence  halfpenny)  to 

Tench  had  seen  foreign  parts,  for  a  the  fiddler.    A  compass  of  four  or 

visit  to  Dublin  was  noted  among  the  five  townlands  thus  completely  filled 

fasti  of  his  career,  and  had  a  happy  the  list  of  his  disposable  week  nights, 

way  of  putting  down  derogatory  od-  allowing  Saturday  for  rest 

servations  directed  at  him.    Having  At  last,  the  evening  big  with  the 

on  one  occasion  dipped  rather  deeply  hopes  ana  fears,  and  expectations  of 

into  the  punch-jug,  and  continumg  many,  arrived ;  supper  was  disposed 

to  pour  out  eloquence  not  very  intel-  of  at  an  early  hour,  and  the  bam  was 

ligible  or  very  interesting  to  his  com-  tidied  up.    If  there  were  any  sheaves 

pany,  one  of  them  plucked  up  courage  left  they  composed  a  compact  «/mw< 

to  such  a  pitch  as  to  say.  "  Mr.  Tench,  in  tne  end,  ana  the  long  ladder,  strewn 

you  are  a  great  talker.      "  No,  sir,  with  straw,  resting  on  stones,  or  other 

said  the  offended  professor ;  "  I  am  supports,  lay  along  the  wall  for  the 

not  a  talker — I  am  a  speecher."  accommodation  of  the  young  women 

It  was  once  our  good  fortune  to  when  not  employed   on  the  floor, 

partake  of  tea  and  not-cake  at  the  There  was  a  seat  for  the  fiddler,  and 

same  table  with   a  professor   that  perhaps  a  couple  of  chairs  for  the 

might  have  been  own-orother  to  Mr.  farmer  and  his  wife,  or  any  other 

Tench,  and  if  he  derived  any  benefit  honoured  character,  at  the  end  of  the 

from  that  social  meal  it  was  an  ex-  lar^e  apartment  opposite  the  6haa& 

traordinary  fact    To  show  his  supe-  and  some  candles  in  sconces  fastened 

riority  to  the  rough  male  sex  that  to  the  walls,  at  fitting  intervals,  shed 

surrounded   the   table,  he  scarcely  light  on  the  business  of  the  evening, 

did  a  thing  during  the  whole  time  of  The  young  women  on  arriving,  if 

breakfast  out  press  the  mistress  of  familiar  with  the  family,  first  made  a 

the  house  to  this  or  that  portion  of  visit  to  the  big  kitchen,  paid  their 

the  flat  cake,  divided  while  hot  from  respects  to  the  vanithee  and  her  old 
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man,  had  a  few  words  with  the  young  tins  respect.  The  lady  who,  rich  and 
people,  and  deposited  bonnet  and  rare,  traversed  Munster  unmolested 
shawl,  or  cloak,  as  it  might  be,  on  in  the  days  of  Kins  Brian,  was 
settle  or  dresser-seat,  or  perhaps  the  habited  as  Andromeoa  before  her 
bed  of  the  daughter  or  daughters  of  exposure  on  the  rock, 
the  house,  and  after  some  mutual  before  the  commencement  of  the 
inspection,  and  touches  at  each  other's  lessons  the  professor  would  occasion- 
hair,  and  acljusting  the  combs  at  tlie  ally  make  a  little  speech— he  was 
back  of  the  head,  entered  the  barn  in  paitial  to  the  sound  of  his  own  voice 
procession.  If  Mr.  Tench  had  ar-  on  such  occasions— and  it  generally 
rived,  each  lady  made  th  e  best  courtesy  took  some  such  form  as  the  following : 
in  her  possession  to  that  model  of  — "  Now,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  ex- 
deportment,  and  then  repaired  to  the  pect  the  greatest  attention  to  these 
long  seat  described.  The  master  was  lessons,  whichj  I  must  tell  you,  you 
most  careful  to  return  each  lady's  are  favoured  m  getting.  I  suppose 
salute,  feet  in  first  position,  cap  you  all  admired,  more  than  once,  how 
pressed  to  waistcoat,  and  body  bent,  gracefully  the  gentlemen  of  Cfastle- 
The  cap  was  fashioned  of  skin  of  boro'  and  Mr.  Blacker  walk  and  bow, 
some  kind,  of  a  shining  greyish  colour,  and  how  they  do  be  at  their  ease,  while 
tinged  with  brown,  and  had  a  peak,  the  likes  of  ourselves  would  not  know 
So  I  remember  it.  As  to  the  rest,  which  leg  to  stand  on,  or  to  keep  our 
Mr.  Tench  sported  a  tight  knee-  hands  easy,  or  getting  into  a  fluster 
breeches, whitestockings, turn-pumps,  when  they  are  speaking  to  us.  Well, 
and  a  swallow-tail  coat.  The  fiddler,  what's  the  reason  ]  They  were  learned 
Shamus  Bowes,  was  lame  of  one  leg,  to  mind  their  positions,  and  hold 
weak  in  an  arm,  and  the  forefinger  themselves  in  gentlemanly  attitudes, 
of  the  poor  man's  left  hand  was  muti-  and  dance  when  they  were  young, 
lated  by  an  accident  from  a  reaping  And  see  the  way  the  world  goes.  A 
hook,  and  thus  disfigured,  it  fre-  eandher  of  a  city  professor  will  get 
quently  embarrassed  the  fingering.  his  guinea,  where  1,  that  might  learn 

The  young  men,  as  they  entered,  them  conceited  scoggins  both  steps 

saluted  the  master,  with  hats oflf, but,  and  deportmentjis hard  set  to  make  a 

except  while  each  was  receiving  the  thirteen.    Mr.  Breen,  if  you  can't 

lesson,  he  remained  covered  or  un-  keep  your  hands  out  of  your  breeches 

covered  as  he  pleased.    If  he  laid  his  poclcet,  saving  the  leedies'  presence, 

hat  aside,  he  might  have  some  difli-  we  must  get  a  pair  of  bags  made  for 

culty  in  lighting  on  it  again,  so  many  them."  (General  titter  and  laughter.) 

changes  occurred  during  the  evening.  "  So^  as  1  was  animadverting,  pay  at- 

At  first  there  was  great  staidness  tention  to  these  nine  lessons,  and  you 

of  behaviour,  even  on  the  part  of  those  will  be  inculcated  to  stand  before  Mr. 

who  were  known  as  buclM,  or  regular  Carew  or  Mr.  Blacker,  or  any  mister, 

frequenters  of  ale-houses  and  tents  of  or  lord,  or  juke  of  the  land,  with 

fairs.     The  young  girls  were  par-  aise,  air,  and  modesty,  and  needn't  be 

ticularly  silent  and  attentive  to  all  Mr.  scratching  your  head,  nor  shuftiing 

Tench's  motions  and  little  speeches,  your  feet,  nor  keep  weaving  with  your 

as  they  sat  with  their  silk  or  cotton  fingers.  And  when  we  have  the  May- 

Iiandkerchiefs  modestly  covering  neck  boys,  or  the  Einka  Fadha,  or  the 

and  bosom,  and  their  braided  hair  harvest  home  in  the  big  kitchen  at 

turned  up  at  the  back  of  the  head,  the   castle,   and   when    the   young 

and  kept  in  its  place  by  the  genuine  masther   pays   Miss   Mary   Curran 

or  mock  tortoise-shell  comb.    Some  there,  or  Miss  Peggy  Neil,  or  any 

of  the  better-looking  of  the  rustic  other  of  the  leedies  present,  the  ho- 

beauties,  favoured   by   this   classic  nour  of  being  her  partner  in  'Tatther 

Btyle  of  wearing  the  hair,  had  some-  Jack  Walsh.'  or  the  *  Humours  of 

thing   of    the   air   of  Calypso,   or  Ballycamey,^or  any  of  the  honourable 

Penelope,  or  Andromache,  or  other  ladies,  his   sisters,  does  Mr.  Brian 

Heathen  fine  lady  or  goddess,  as  we  Roche  or  Mr.  Mick  Fitcharris  (c  for  z) 

find  them  in  picture  and  statue.    It  the  felicity  of  touching  his  rough  paw 

maybe  a  prejudice  of  early  impressions  with  her  silky  fingers,  you  won't  feel 

that  we  still  prefer  the  bodkm  or  the  as  if  you  wished  to  drop  asunder,  or 

comb  to  the  chenille  net.    Irish  wo-  sink  a  mile  or  two  down  thro'  the 

men  ought  to  sympathise  with  us  in  flags.   No  \  pay  the  most  pwksitums 
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attention  to  my  iintruction,  and  you  schools  for  a  goocl  reason  tbc  masters 

will  feel  as  easy,  contemplatious,  and  have.    This  is  what  I  want"— action 

careless,  when  you're  running  country  suited  to  the  word.    Oonah  essayctl 

dances,  or  going  through  petticoatees  the  pose,  but  persisted  in  keeping  her 

and  coatylongs  with  the  Quality,  as  head  bent,  in  order  to  judge  of  her 

if  it  was  the  next  neighbour's  child  success.    "  Heads  up,  and   as  you 

you  had  for  your  partner.  Now,  Miss  were,  Miss    OonaL    That  wDl  do. 

bonah  Quigley,  will  you  please  to  Be  as  much  at  your  aise  as  if  you 

Htaud  up  there  foreneust  me  till  we  were  looking  at  the  hens  and  turkev- 

begin  to  get  through  our  evening's  cocks  meandering  on  the  dunghilL 

work.    You  have  only  one  night  or  Position  No.  2.  Throw  out  right  foot, 

so  in  the  week,  and  its  only  a  relaxa-  point  toe,  right  heel  to  middle  of  left 

tlon  and  holiday's  amusement  to  you,  foot — so.    Ah,  your  right  foot  is  next 

while  I*m  five  nights  working  away,  the  door."    "Master,  I  put  the  same 

and  talking,  and  putting  stupid  legs  foot  as  yourself."    "  Miss  Oonah,  the 

through  their  facings,  and   all  for  next  time  you  look  at  your  comely 

thirteen  pence  a  quarter.    The  other  face  in  the  glass,  the  right  eye  in  tlie 

day  I  was  passing  Tottenham  Green  mirror  will  be  opposite  the  left  one  in 

— yous  all  heard  of  *  Tottenham  in  your  head.    Thujin    Thu  (do   you 

his  boots'*— and  the  squire  was  at  understand  I)"  Every  one  laughed  ex- 

the  gate,  ruralising  with  Mr.  Lee,  of  cept  Oonah's  sweetheart  and  prother. 

Kosegarland,  and  he  stopped  myself  The  standing  positions  being  got 

to  have  an  oration  with  me  for  a  long  through  well  or  ill,  Mr.  Tench  next 

half  hour  ;  and  when  I  was  walking  proceeded  to  instruct  his  pupil  in  the 


him  short  by   his  name,  while  he    and  thereupon,  commencing  with  the 


appreciated.  There  ought  to  be  a  feet  into  the  position  for  a  curtcfty, 
statute  of  brazen;^  brazen,  I  think,  is  and  made  it  accordingly.  ^^^Lepiizzet^^ 
what  he  said.  I  know  it  wasn't  brass  (Rcpoussette)  was  the  next  order,  on 
— *  a  brazen  statute,'  says  he,  *  raised  which  she  made  one  step  backwards 
to  that  genteel  man  in  the  Maudlin  in  the  direction  of  her  original  posi- 
of  Ross,  or  the  Bull-Ringof  Wexford,  tion,  and  repeated  the  courtesy,  and 
or  the  Market  House  of  JSnniscorthy.'  so  the  mere  standing  and  walking 
Any  how,  self-praise  is  no  commenda-  operations  were  over, 
tion.  Miss  Oonah,  please  stand  di-  All  this  was  very  plain  sailing  in- 
agonally  in  that  comer,  with  full  breast  deed,  compared  with  the  acquisition 
and  empty  stomach  (we  cite  his  ipsxs-  of  the  steps,  of  which  there  were 
sima  verba) ;  you  may  let  your  purty  about  six  or  seven  varieties,  includ- 
leffc  arm  lie  this  way  across  your  ing  cover  the  buckle,  heel  and  toe, 
liandkerchief,  and  your  right  palm  the  side  step,  the  pu^lfinc  step,  up* 
cover  the  back  of  your  left  hand,  set  and  curl  (spring  and 'flourish). 
Now  look  at  me,  and  never  mind  In  one  the  mastery  consisted  in  stand- 
whether  the  fongs  of  your  pumps  be  ing  on  the  toes,  and  bringing  alter- 
loose  or  not.  First  position.  Stand  nately  the  sole  of  one  foot  over  the 
with  your  feet  at  an  angle  of  eighty  instep  of  the  other,  in  the  quickest 
or  ninety  degrees."  Oonah's  eyes  possible  time.  In  another  the  fronts 
opened  wide  at  this.  **  Never  mind  ;  of  the  insteps  were  rapidly  brought 
fluxions    isn't    learned   in    country  into  contact  with  the  oacks  of  the 


•  The  Tottenham  of  1801,  hearing,  wlule  riding  out,  that  there  waa  to  be  a  division 
of  the  house  in  CoUege  Green,  on  the  subject  of  the  union,  momentarily  expected,  turned 
his  horses  head  to  Dulilin,  rode  seventy  mUes  without  stop  or  stay,  forced  the  consign  at 
the  parliament-house  door,  and  in  his  soiled  clothes  and  mud-bespattered  boots,  recorded 
his  vote  affainst  the  union. 

t  »Ir.  Tench  and  his  instructors  had  receired  corrupt  forms  of  ancient  terms.  The 
country  practice  of  laU  days  was  the  tradition  of  dancing  once  performed  in  courta. 
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legs.  In  the  ordinary  forward  move-  Blanches,  would  voluntarily  relieve 
mont  the  front  soles  at  a  greater  or  poor  Bowes,  and  he  himself  be  re- 
less  angle  with  each  other,  vigor-  lieved  in  turn  by  another  amateur, 
ously  passed  over  the  ground,  the  Now  we  proceed  to  the  application 
right  coming  immediately  after  and  of  the  steps  to  simple  figures.  The 
under  the  left  one  for  some  distance,  fiddler  playing  his  best  known  air^ 
and  then  taking  the  lead,  and  the  and  the  pupil  standing  as  far  as  the 
peculiar  twist  of  the  body  undergoing  clear  space  allowed  from  the  master, 
a  change  at  the  same  time.  danced  forward  till  they  nearly  met, 

The  favourite  "  step"  in  hornpipes  the  scholar  making  use  of  the  steps 

consisted  of  a  vigorous  high  shove  of  lately  learned.    He  then  returned  to 

the  foot  in  the  air,  a  heavy  slap  on  his  place  with  backward  steps,  still 

the  floor,  followed  by  three  insignifi-  facing  the  teacher,  and  repeated  the 

cant  double  beats,  aud  then  the  pass-  operation  a  couple  of  times.     Then 

ing  over  the  duty  to  the  other  foot,  mi.  Tench  cried  out,  "Variate,"  and 

Tlien  the  side  steps  similar  to  the  ho  proceeded  to  exhibit  steps  differ- 

ciiassto  in  quadrilles  must  not  be  for-  ent  from  those  he  had  just  danced, 

gotten,  in  which,  while  the  feet  shuf-  He  then  chass^ed  to  right  and  left, 

fled  to  the  right,  the  body  swayed  to  "  Capd"  being  the  durection  given  by 

the  left    The  forward  step  and  the  the  teacher,  to  whom  his  science  had 

sets  to  partners  in  modem  quadrilles  come  in  the  mode  fashionable  among 

were  not  known  in  their  present  slow  the  Dniids. 

style,  nor  would  they  have  been  prac-  The  time  devoted  to  getting  through 

ticable  in  the  rapid  movements  of  our  this  programme    depended    on  the 

rustic  performers.  number  of  pupils  to  be  taught  in  the 

Girls  and  boys  learned  the  same  course  of  the  evening.  If  the  number 
steps,  the  onlv  difference  in  practice  was  comparatively  large  there  were 
consisting  of  the  shorter  and  less  lofty  but  few  repetitions,  and  the  pupils 
character  of  the  steps  when  practised  were  directed  to  practise  hard  oefore 
b^  the  women  kind.  The  sole  of  the  the  next  gathenng.  And  now  the 
girl's  slipper  was  never  removed  be-  reward  awaiting  on  docile  and  active 
yond  three  inches  from  the  floor,  youths  and  maids  was  at  hand.  Mr. 
while  her  partner,  by  way  of  variety,  Tench  selecting  the  damsel  he  delight- 
would  give  an  occasional  kick,  as  high  ed  to  honour,  led  her  out  on  the  floor, 
as  his  shoulder.  and  presented  a  favoured  youth  as 

Shamus's  repertory  embraced  in  her  companion  in  a  jig.* 
perfection  only  two  tunes  of  rather  So  Martin,  getting  right  heel  into 
vulgar  titles.  It  could  not  be  expect-  the  hollow  of  leil  foot,  and  failing  two 
ed  that  in  any  genteel  assembly  a  or  three  times,  at  last  succeeded  in 
lady  could  hear  her  cavalier  call  for  doing  the  right  thing,  in  so  far  as 
Cabbage  and  Fork,  or  Laugh  and  be  holding  his  nat  not  very  ungrace- 
Fat,  and  outlive  the  indignity.  These  fully  in  his  right  hand,  and  apply- 
were,  indeed,  all  that  he  coiUd  play  ing  his  left  palm  to  the  middle 
with  satisfaction  to  the  feet  of  his  button  of  his  waistcoat,  and  making 
patrons.  But  he  was  helpless,  and  a  nondescript  bow.  Nancy  did  not 
well  known,  and  there  could  be  no  find  it  altogether  so  difficult  to  lav 
assembly  without  the  presence  of  thepalmofher  right  hand  on  the  back 
three  or  four  young  fellows  who,  of  her  left,  which  rested  upon  her 
though  unable  to  extract  any  infor-  plaid  silk  kerchief,  and  drawmg  back 
mation  from  a  written  or  printed  stave  her  right  foot,  make  a  respectable 
of  music,  were  capable  of  playing  courtesy.  The  next  operation  requir- 
with  effect  all  the  dance  tunes  known  ed  some  ingenuity  and  exercise,  to 
in  the  country.  The  general  rule  was,  please  the  not  -  easily  -  pleased  Mr. 
that  poor  Shamus's  music,  becoming  TencL  The  lady's  arm  forming  a 
intolerable  after  the  first  half  hour  or  certain  oblique  angle  from  shoulder 
so,  Darby  Browne,  or  Mogue  Ryan,  to  knuckles  (the  vertex  being  the  el- 
or  Watt  Doyle  of  the  Wood,  or  bow  joint),  and  the  fingers  again  pro- 
Michael  Dunne,  or  one  of  the  thirteen  jecting  in  the  line  of  grace  from  the 


*  Sometimes  there  were  two  couple.?  on  the  floor  dancing  the  same  jig,  but  not  inter- 
lacing the  flgures  of  them  in  any  way. 
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game  knuckles  were  extended  grace-  there  was  some  cautious 
fully,  and  somewhat  inclining  to  the  ing.  With  right  luuuJ»--tho8e  far- 
left,  the  palm  looking  towards  the  thest  from  the  heart— they  made  a 
floor,  and  Martin  with  head  and  body  cautious  twirl.  Confidence  having 
bent,  and  right  leg  extended,  applied  increased,  the  hands  nearest  the  seat 
his  palm  to  hen;  and  bow  no  earthly  of  affection  grasped  each  other,  and 
obfltodieinteryened  between  the  happy  in  the   revoTution  then   and   there 

E' air,  and  that  niost  exhilarating  of  au  made  in  an  opposite  direction,  the 
armless  exercises,  the  execution  of  initiated  might  see  the  coming  be- 
an Irish  jig.  trothal  foreshadowed.  Making  the 
Shamiis^  locum-tenens  struck  up  final  round  in  Hymen's  name,  with  the 
a  jig  air,  and  Martin  and  Nancy,  hand-  four  liquids  firmly  dasued,  while  Mr. 
in-hand,  his  right  grasping  her  left,  Tench,  representing  tne  Flamen  of 
footed  the  four  sides  of  the  square  that  purple-hued  god,  pronounced 
area — say  in  the  directions  north,  the  mystic  word,  **Rigadoon,"  by 
west,  south,  east — ^till  thev  were  again  way  of  blessing,  they  faced  him,  side 
on  the  spot  from  which  they  iiad  by  side,  and  greeted  him  lowly.  As 
started;  then,  without  pause,  they  in  the  theatre,  the  lovers  just  made 
made  a  circuit  in  a  contrary  direction,  happy,'  and  fronting  the  audience, 
On  again  arriving  at  the  point  of  de-  hand-in-hand,  go  their  separate  ways 
parture,  they  proceeded  down  the  with  the  utmost  coolness  as  soon  as 
centre  to  near  the  farther  side,  and  the  curtain  descends  ;  so  Martin  and 
there  balancded  to  each  other ;  then  Nancy  saw  no  more  of  each  other,  i.<*., 
Martin,  taking  Nancy's  left  hand  in  exchanged  not  a  word  after  he  had 
his  right,  they  made  a  revolution,  and  conducted  her  to  her  seat  of  straw- 
with  a  change  of  hands,  another  re-  covered  ladder-rungs.  During  the 
volution  in  an  opposite  sense  ;  then  rapid  exercise  Nancy  occasionally 
taking  both  hands,  mutually  clasped,  clapped  one  hand  on  her  well-deve- 
they  made  a  final  whirl.  Martin  now,  loped  hip,  a  circumstance  which  Tench 
to  adopt  the  recondite  meaning  of  was  obliged  to  tolerate,  his  instruc- 
the  baUet,  finding  his  admiration  of  tions  being  that  the  arms  should  hang 
his  partner  dinunish,  or  his  suspicion  gracefully  by  the  side.  He  entirely 
of  her  truth  increase,  retired  oack-  discouraged  the  flingine  of  these  limM 
ward,  his  face  expressive  of  regret,  about,  or  flourishing  them  on  a  level 
as  who  should  say — "And  is  she  then  with  the  head.  He  had  occasion  to 
false  to  her  vows  V^  Having  got  as  check  Martin  more  than  once  for  such 
far  from  her  as  the  assembly  or  the  transgressions, 
wall  permitted,  and  seeing  her  pre-       Another  pair  were  called  out,  and 

Earing  to  pursue  him,  and  so  reclaim  the  same  process  was  repeated.  For 
is  lost  affection,  he  gallantly  and  the  sake  of  readers  ignorant  of  the 
considerately  advanced  to  meet  her  social  aspect  of  countiy  life  in  the 
half-way.  Neither  being  satisfied  Pale  halt  a  century  since,  we  supply 
with  the  expression  of  tne  other's  the  names  of  some  of  these  breath- 
face  on  coming  close,  they  mutually  taking  jigs,  which  required  a  fine  ear 
retreated.  Another  attack  of  tender  and  great  exertion  in  the  very  rapid 
remorse  brought  them  once  more  to-  movements  of  the  limbs  necessary  to 
gether,  to  meet  with  renewed  disap-  correspond  with  the  short,  quick  time 
pointment  Grown  wiser  this  time,  to  which  the  tunes  were  played.  We 
as  soon  as  they  had  reached  their  re-  regret  that  they  were  not  favoured 
spective  positions,  the^  variatfd,  and  with  names  somewhat  more  eupho- 
then  chass^ed  (caped  m  the  master's  nious. 

phraseology)  right  and  lefL  to  give       "Off  she  goes  "  "Follow  me  up  to 

themselves  time  each  to  carefully  con-  Oarlow,"  "Kock  road,"  "Miners  of 

template  the  state   of  the  inward  Wicklow,"  "Tipsy  house,"  "Humours 

feelings    portrayed    on    the    coun-  of  Glynn/' "Jig  Polthogue,"  "Ciunu- 

tenance  of  the  dear  being  opposite,  lum,"  "Bury  my  Wife,  and  dance  on 

The  result  being  satisfactory,  they  the  top  of  her,"  "Moll  in  the  Wad," 

advanced  once  more ;  but  experience  and  Sbamus's  two  standard  tunes  al- 

having  introduced  some  caution,  they  ready  named, 
balanc^ed  for  a  few  moments — ^how       Dancing  four-hand  reels  was  the 

appropriate  the  expression! — ^before  next  exercise  in  the  order  of  the 

comsutting  themselves,  and  even  then  evening.  Thesuccessftdperfonnances 
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in  the  mad  jij^duicos  were  more  ad-  the  enjoyment  of  a  reel  by  its  four 
mired,  and  received  aiore  applause,  performers,  face  to  face,  and  sympa- 
not  by  clapping  of  hands,  or  frtanqung  thizing  with  each  other,  exceeds  very 
of  feet — modes  of  approbation  nn-  consi&rably  that  of  my  Lord  Dun- 
known  in  Tomanear]y,  or  Tinnock,  drearyaad  Ms  partner  listlessly  walk- 
er Forrestalstown,  but  by  pleased  ing  a  quadrill& 
murmurs,  or  shouts  of  "Hurroo  for  A  reel-of-three  was  gone  throng^ 
Nancy,"  or  "Hurroo  for  Martin."  something  in  the  style  of  a  jig,  but  to 
But  the  reel  admitting  of  two  addi-  slower  lame,  one  performer  standing 
tional  performers,  had  more  of  a  com-  inactive  in  the  rear,  and  displacing 
fortable  domestic  spirit  about  it.  the  one  immediately  before  him  at 

Two  young  men  and  their  partners  the  proper  time.    At  points  in  the 

stood  in  a  circle  holding  hands,  and  dance  the  three  were  engaged  in  per- 

at  the  conclusion  of  Shamus's  prelude,  forming  evolutions  which  they  were 

footed  it  round  till  they  were  again  pleased  to  call  the  figure  of  8. 

in  their  original  places.    At  the  first  These  are  the  names  of  some  of 

bar  of  the  second  part  away  they  the  tunes  to  which  reels  were  crossed 

went  again  in  an  opposite  direction,  and   rounded  : — ^^  The   breeze   that 

Then  the  men,  joinmg  their  right  shakes  the  barley,"  "  Humours  oJF 

hands  in  the  centre,  and  the  women  Ballycamey,"  "Miss  Jolmson's  Reel," 

imitating  them,  another  revolution  "Miss  M*Leod,"  "What  the  Devil 

was  made,  followed  by  one  contrari-  ails  you,"  "  Bang  it  up,"  "  Over  the 

wise,  the  left  hands  being  connected,  bridge  to  Peggy,    "  Humours  of  Inis- 

The   next   move  was  a  change  of  tioge,"  "Devu's  dream,"  "The  ship 

places  between  the  men  and  a  return  full  rigged,"  "  The  Soldier's  joy." 

to  the  old  ground,  accompanied  by  a  In  many  cases  the  owner  of  the 

corresponding  movement  on  the  part  bam,  objecting  to  his  daughters  being 

of  the  women.    This  cross-fire  had  a  taught  steps  and  deportment  before 

very  good  effect  when  neatly  executed,  so  many  witnesses,  would  have  Mr. 

They  then  passed  round,  giving  right  Tench  and  his  minstrel  during  the 

hand  to  first  person  met,  left  hand  to  day  to  instruct  them^  and  perhaps  the 

second,  &c.,  till,  after  describing  two  children  of  some  intimate  neighbour, 

circles,  they  arrived  at  home  again.  In  the  evening  they  might  be  allowed 

Each  man  now  facing  his  partner,  to  act  the  part  of  spectators  for  some 

went  through  the  regular  aavances,  limited  time,  and  perhaps  join  in  a 

retreats,  variatesj  side-steps,  sets  to,  reel  when  the  lessons  came  to  an  end. 

&Q,,  till  the  "  hooking"  impulse  set  Some  stripling,  from  fourteen  to 

them  at  work  in  that  direction.  They  seventeen,  would  be  sure  to  enter  the 

varied  this  exercise  by  the  men  tak-  hall  of  dancing  on  sufierance.     His 

ing  right  hands  in  the  middle,  and  parentswouldnotthrowaway  1«.  7^. 

changing  places,  and  then  giving  left  Irish,  on  having  him  learned  t£at 

hands,   and   recovering    their   own  useless  and  nonsensical  exercise.    It 

ground.    They  then  looked  on  while  would  be  fitter  for  him  to  mind  his 

the  women  executed  a  similar  ma-  "Euclid"  or  his  "Jackson's  Book- 

noeuvre.    The  finale  was  the  taking  keeping."    "  And  be  this  stick  in  me 

of  handSj  and  bowing  or  oourtesying  hand"  (ma^/<>5'tti<ttr),"ifyou  ax  your 

to  opposite  partners,  and  then  the  father  or  me  again  for  dance-money, 

formmg  of  a  line,  and  saluting  the  I'll  go  every  step  o'  the  road  to  Cloch- 

dancing-master.  bawn  school,  and  ax  your  master  if 

Every  individual    in   the  group,  he  has  nothing  to  do  for  you.  Dance, 

sensible  of  being  under  the  eyes  of  indeed !  will  Mr.  Sparrow,  of  Innis- 

his  three  fellow-labourers,  as  well  as  corfy^  ax  you,  when  your  father  takes 

those  of  the  surrounding  crowd,  ex-  vou  mto  town  to  be  a  clerk  under 

erted  him  or  herself  to  the  utmost  to  him,  if  you  wor  lamed  to  cover  the 

execute  the  steps,  and  go  through  buckle  or  cut  heel  and  toe )    Dance, 

the  figures  in  good  style.    Animal  indeed !    Devil  dance  the  first  Qeo- 

magnetism  also  did  its  ofilce  in  ex-  chach  that  ever  found  it  out !" 

citing    spirit,    and   emulation,-  and  Our  friend,  Ned,  being  thus  unable 

gaiety,   and   all  were   momentarily  to  enrol  himself  among  the  paying 

sorry  when  the  reel  was  over.    Let  few,  was  obliged  to  content  himself 

not  the  frequenters  of  more  refined  with  the  inactive  lot  of  a  spectator 

reunions  wonder  if  we  suspect  that  under  difficulties.     Such  a  gor9oon 
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coiild  not  get  a  position  next  the  area  "  Bill,  you  terrible  tinker,"  said  he, 

left  for  the  performance.    So  coca-  *'  have  you  a  mind  to  kill  the  little 

sionally  he  got  glimpses  from  the  uu-  girl  ?" 

steady  "  shass-top"  or  between  the  "  No,  neighbour,  I  have  not,''  was 

sides  or  the  legs  of  the  favoured  young  the  reply.    "  I*m  only  sthrivin*  to  do 

men  ;  and  it  is  a  fact  that  some  of  for  her  what  you  ought  to  do  for  Ned 

the  best  dancers  in  the  baronies  of  — that  is,  to  bring  her  to  a  pitch  of 

Bantr^,  Scarawalsh,  and  Shelmalier  modesty." 

had  picked  up  the  art  in  this  uncom-  Poor  Nelly  got  off  for  the  moment 

fortaole  manner.  with  the  stripes  already  inflicted ; 

It  happened  one  day,  that  Ned,  a  but,  as  Ned  assured  us,  she  sought  no 

si)ectator  of  this  type,  was  minding  more  contraband  lessons  in  the  danc^. 

his  mother's  cows  in  a  field  partially  Tench  having  bestowed  on  the  pri- 

sown  with  corn,  and  the  daughter  of  mary  instruction  of  his  pupils  all  the 

Bill  Doyle,  a  near  neighbour,  was  at  cares  considered  necessary  for  one 

a  similar  employment  in  the  next  night,  miscellaneous  reel  dances  were 

field,  and  nothing  but  a  furze-covered  commenced  by  the  company— pu|)il8 

earthen  fence  {ditch^  in  country  par-  or  not    It  was  preceded  by  the  in- 

lance)  between  them.  teresting  ceremony  of  makmg  a  col- 

'*  Ah,  then,  Ned,  would  you  just  lection  for  the  fiddler.    The  collector 

come  over  the  ditch,  and  tache  us  a  was  Mr.  Tench,  who,  in  the  dress 

few  of  them  steps  v^u  saw  at  Paddy  already  described,  plus  enormous  rib- 

Dcvereux's  last  night  ?"  bons  in  his  turn-pumps,  and  minus 

"  Faith,  an'  I  won't  If  my  mother  the  eel  or  sealskin  cap,  now  in  use 
or  father  found  me  out  o*  the  field,  as  a  money-bag,  made  a  very  search- 
maybe  I  wouldn't  get  a  throuncing.  ing  tour  through  the  assembly.  The 
You  m^  cross  the  fence  if  you  like,  most  distinct  image  of  that  glorious 

'*  An',  sure,  I'm  as  much  in  dhread  time  of  youth  that  has  remained  with 

of  my  father  as  yourself."  us,  is  the  bending  body  of  the  profes- 

*^  Well,  but  you  want  to  learn,  and  sor,  with  the  cap  held  bv  the  peak  in 

I  don't"  both  hands,  the  set  mouth,  the  pedced 

'*  That's  true ;  but  I'd  be  terribly  chin,  the  sharp  outline  of  eyebrows 

afeard."                                            -  and  cheek  bones,  the  hard  look  of  the 

We  do  not  want  to  puff  our  friend,  eye  in  its  dark  cavity,  and  the  eager, 

but  he  certainly  did  not  press  the  intent  expression  of  the  whole  face, 

matter,  and  yet  Nelly  came  over.  raised  to  one  of  the  tall  young  fellows 

There  they  were ;  he  teaching  and  of  the  company.  This,  seen  by  the 
she  learning,  with  eyes  and  feet,  all  large  shadow-throwing  light  of  one 
tlic  intricacies  of  steps  and  figures,  of  the  candles,  somewhat  higher  than 
when  the  terrible  sight  of  her  father's  the  man  himself,  remained  in  our 
face  over  the  fence,  and  the  terrible  memory  as  if  engraved  on  iron, 
sound  of  his  anpy  voice,  shook  her  The  professor  Knew,  to  a  great  ex- 
whole  frame  with  terror.  Ooming  tent,  the  science  of  cajolery,  and  many 
into  the  field,  he  had  found  the  cattle  and  varied  engines  were  brought  to 
in  the  middle  of  the  green  com ;  and  bear  on  the  enemjr's  pockets  to  ex- 
having  driven  them  back  to  their  pas-  tract  the  penny^  no  more  being  gene- 
ture,  he  neared  the  fence,  and  found  rally  expected  irom  any  one. 
his  own  child  and  his  neighbour's  "  Come,  now,  show  your  sperit  be- 
child  chass^ing  and  poussetting  as  fore  the  ladies.  You  won't  miss  a 
eagerly  as  if  Shamus  was  playing,  penny  from  the  lob  you  got  for  your 
Tench  instructing,  and  a  sympathiz-  com  the  last  market-day.  It  is  not 
ing  crowd  thundering  their  plaudits,  a  small  penny  your  fine  Inch*  by  the 
With  a  good  twig  in  hand,  and  good  Boro  brings  you  in  every  year.  Don't 
will  in  heart.  Bill  began  to  lay  thortr-  have  the  fiddler's  curse  on  you  for  a 
sands  on  his  truant  daughter,  heed-  penny.  No  young  girl  admires  a 
less  of  her  cries  and  her  dancing-  clase-fisted  bachelor.  Come,  girls; 
master's  entreaties.  However,  the  your  egg  and  fowl  money  will  get 
"  god  in  the  machine"  came  on  the  rusty  in  your  pockets.  Don't  let  rib- 
ground  in  the  shape  of  Ned's  father,  bons  and  plaids  swally  it  all." 

*  /nw,  ialand,  applied  to  the  fertile  meadows  by  streams  orriyen.  Our  youthful  faify- 
laad  was  an  Inch  by  the  dear  old  Boro. 
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The  reels  now  performed  were  done  Gour  would  take  it  into  his  head  to 

in  better  style  than  those  described,  exalt  the  belle  or  belles  of  that  local- 

as  they  fell  to  practised  hands  and  ity,  and,  by  dropping  a  halfpenny  in  to 

feet ;  and  this  was  the  accompany-  the  hat,  stop  the  music  and  the  en- 

ing  etiquette.    Two  young  men  pre-  joyment  of  the  present  party  at  once, 
sented  themselves  before  the  young       Jobbing,  that  unpleasant  ingredient 

women  of  their  predilection,  made  in  all  human  transactions,  was  not 

their  best  bows,  and  handed  them  out  absent  from  our  mirthful  gathering. 

on  the  floor.     There  was  no  such  When  the  fiddler  found  the  cries  for 

thing  fashionable  amonff  our  vigor-  arresting  the  music  waxing  weak,  a 

ous-natured  boys  and  girls  as  engage-  young  fellow,  furnished  with  money 

ments  for  third  or  thirteenth  set,  and  for  the  purpose,  would  make  the  ne- 

seldom  a  refusal  given  to  an  applica-  cessary  motion,  and,  with  a  "  stop 

tion.     This  reel  having  concluded,  music,"  and  a  hurroo  for  Clonroche, 

the  young  men  sat  down,  or  stood  by,  or  Coolroe,  and  the  sky  over  it,  induce 

and  the  young  women,  dropping  cour-  a  slight  rush  in  the  shower  of  copper, 
tesies  to  two  other  cavaliers,  reel  No.        During  this  part  of  the  evening*s 

2  was  executed.    And  thus  tne  dances  business  there  was  considerable  com- 

succeeded  each  other,  the  elect  of  motion  and  bustle,  similal^-in  a  milder 

every  dance  being  the  electors  in  the  and  healthier  state — to  what  is  felt 

succeeding  one,  and  the  fiddler  re-  at  a  horse  race,  or  a  boxing  match, 

ceiving  the  salutation  addressed  to  The  rival  youths  may  be  supposed 

the  master  in  the  beginning  of  the  anxious  not  to  lose  ground  in  tne  es- 

evening.  timation  of  their  loves;  townlands 

This  portion  of  the  entertainment  felt  right  jealous  of  their  neighbours' 

was  always  a  period  of  ereat  enjoy-  eminence;  and  the  girls  hurrooed  for 

ment,  but  was  succeeded  oy  an  exer-  in  connexion  with  this  or  that  village 

cise  of  greater  excitement  still,  origin-  or  townland,  deeply  mnpathised  with 

ally  invented  by  a  fiddler  fond  of  the  young  men  who  championed  these 

pennies,  and  acquainted  with  the  re-  localities.    The  assistants  at  the  ab- 

Bults  of  rival  feelings,  either  in  game-  sorbing  sport  were  scarcely  less  ex- 

oocks  or  in  voung  country  fellows,  cited  than  the  performers.  They  were 

when  they  feel  the  eyesof  their  sweet-  in  the  same  category  as  the  betters 

hearts  resting  on  them.  on  a  favourite  horse  at  Ballybeoge 

The  two  male  performers  in  pos-  race-^und. 
session  of  the  floor,  when  selecting  This  did,  perhaps  once  in  seven 
)>artner8  for  the  first  reel,  under  the  years,  lead  to  a  fight,  but  we  can  re- 
new system,  threw  two  halfpence  in-  call  no  instance.  Our  inquiries  on  the 
to  the  fiddler's  hat,  carried  round  by  subject  have  met  with  such  answers 
Tench,  or  a  substitute  ;  and  one  of  as  these: — 

them  shouting  out  "Hurroo  for  Cool-       "I  believe  Pat  Behan  and  Jem 

hawn,"  if  that  was  his  own  residence,  Kehoe  had  some  words  at  the  fair 

or  his  sweetheart's,  away  went  the  of  Moneyhore,  about  what  happened 

lively  reel.    It  was  not  flowed  to  go  at  the  diuice  in  Moneytucker.'^ 
on  very  long  when  another  aspirant,        *' Yes,  indeed.    I  heard  that  John 

pitching  his  halfpenny  into  the  trea-  Henrick  and  Bill  Clere  boxed  it  out 

8ur}%  cried  "  Stop  the  music"    The  in  the  rath  of  Tinnock,  about  purty 

strains  became  aumb,  as  by  magic,  Kate  Murphv,  that  refused  John,  and 

andoontinuedso  till  they  were  awak-  then  danced  with  Bill,  in  Pedher 

ed  by  the.  dropping  of  another  half-  Mhor's  bam,"  &c,  &e. 

Eenny  into  the  ha^  and  a  cry  raised       At  last  the  strife  of  the  townlands, 

y  one  of  the  two  new  men,  perhaps  and  the  girls  whose  homes  lay  there, 

for  the  girb  of  Knockmore,  or  Dran-  was   over,    and    hornpipes — single, 

agh,  or  Gurrawn.  double,  and  triple — began    to   rule. 

It  was  the  privilege  of  the  men  to  Sometimes  a  door  was  taken  off  its 

call  for  their  favourite  tune  at  the  hinges  and  laid  down  on  the  middle 

commencement  of  the  red,  and  their  of  the  floor,  and  there  the  performer 

choice  was  consequent  on  a  whispered  exhibited  his  strength  and  agUity. 

consultation withtheirpartners.  They  First,  however,  he  "circumnavigated" 

danced  with  the  more  vigour  and  en-  the  floor  twice,  in  opposite  directions, 

joyment  as  they  did  not  know  the  and  then,  with  arms  crossed,  or  poised, 

moment  when  a  boy  from  Cnoc-na-  or  whirled,  as  he  pleased,  he  went 
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through  hiB  stodk  performances,  of  which  the  atmosphere  €i  the  room 

which  we  give  some  of  the  names —  was  charged,  and  added  sappleness 

the  triple  hornpipes  being  slower  in  and  vi^ur  to  his  much-tasked  powers, 

movement  than  the  doable,  and  those  A  feehng  of  absolute  fatigue,  and  the 

again  slower  than  the  single.  sense  of  what  was  due  to  the  other 

Single,— ^^T)i%   Le^  of  Mutton,"  high  scholars  in  art,  were  his  warn- 

"  Kate  and  Davy,"  "  Garran  Bui."  ing  to  desist   The  acme  of  perfection 

Douhle. — "Planxty  C^frroll,"  "Shan  in  this  exercise  was  the  bciring  of  a 

Bui,"  "  Little  House  under  the  Hill,"  pot  of  beer  in  the  right  hand,  unspiUed, 

•*  Tatter  Jack  Walsh,"  "  Haste  to  the  during  the  prformance. 

Wedding"  "Trip  to  the  Cottage,"  Those  who  wish  to  look  on  the 

"Unfortunate  Rake," "Paddy O'C'ar-  mere   ludicrous  features  of   rustic 

roll."  dance-academies,  majr  be  safely  re- 

Triple. — "Flowers  of  Edinboro*,"  ferred  to  Garleton*8  inimitable  sketch 

"  Cuckoo's  Nest,"  "  Spenser's  Horn-  of  Mr.  Buckram  Back,  and  his  in- 

pipe,"  and  "  First  of  May."    "  Moll  structions  in  politeness,  and  ilie  oon- 

Koe,"  "  Miners  of  Wicklow,"  "  Larry  tention  of  his  pupils  with  those  of  a 

Grogan,"  "Shan  Bui,"  and  "Donny-  rival  establishment;  and  how  one 

brook  Fair,"  were  of  a  miscellaneous  party,  being  greatly  assisted  by  a  eer- 

character.  tain  post  in  correctly  executing  their 

The  young  men  who  executed  these  figures,  the  other  partv,  taking  a 

hornpipes  were  generally  selected  by  slmbby  advantage  of  them,  got  it 

Mr.  Tench  from  among  his  best  ex-  removed ;  and  how  the  absence  of 

pupils.    They  served  the  purpose  of  this  trusty  fingerpost  threw  confusion 

desirable  models  to  those  under  train-  and  unsteadiness  among  their  raidcs, 

ing,  and  raised  ambition  in  the  breasts  even  to  the  loss  of  the  §reat  trial- 

of  those   whose   courage   had   not  match.     Unhappily,  nothmg  of  the 

reached  the  point  of  sacrificing  nine-  kind  took  place  in  our  neigh TOurhood. 

toen  pence  halfpenny,  Irish,  on  the  The  CaiTolls  of  the  Dutfrey,  would 

altar  of  renown.     Popular  dancers,  not  cross  the  Dranagh  stream  in  a 

even  though  untrained  oy  the  master,  S.  W.,  nor  Tench  in  a  N.R  direction, 

would  at  times  be  called  forward  and  nor  ever  meet  at  fair  or  pattern ;  but 

obliged  to  perform,  willingly  enough  it  was  not  so  with  their  pupils.  When 

for  the  most  part.    Tench,  however  the  gathering  was  within  a  reasonable 

politely  he  might  act  on  such  occa-  distance  at  each  side  of  the  boundary 

slons.  did  not  like  this  arrangement  —say  Ejiockmore,  or  Clohayden,  or 

but  ne  knew  that  opposition  would  Kaim,  or  Mangan — some  dancers  in 

be  useless  and  tend  to  make  him  un-  repute  from  the  other  side  of  the 

popular.  stream  would  be  present,  and  at  the 

Very  great  and  eager  was  the  ex-  hornpipe  hour  would  be  pditely  in- 
citement produced  among  the  specta-  vited  to  moimt  table  or  unhin^ped 
tors  by  these  exhibitions  of  individual  door.  No  discouragement  whatever 
Kkili  and  strength.  Besides  the  na-  would  be  experienced  by  the  foreigners, 
tural  sympathy  roused  in  the  ner-  If  an  artist  used  one  leg  only  in  oer- 
vous  system  of  every  speetator,  not  tain  steps,  and  did  not  variaU  by  the 
thoroughly  callous  or  indifferent,  by  indifferent  use  of  both,  he  might  hear 
witnessing  rapid  and  harmonious  mo-  some  un^cious  murmum-that  was 
tions,  every  one  had  his  own  little  all.  When  once  the  performances 
world  of  faiUorers — townsfolk,  re-  were  over,  and  the  parties  returning 
latives,  or  perhaps  a  lover,  whose  home,  probably  by  the  light  of  fan- 
muscles  thrilled  to  every  bound,  and  gles^^  tne  most  unreserved  criticism 
spring,  and  rapid  beat,  and  flourish  felt  itself  at  full  liberty  to  exercise  its 
he  executed    All  this  was  fully  evi-  rights. 

dent  to  the  dancer,  either  in  the  low  At  last  it  began  to  be  felt,  that 

murmur  or  loud  "  Hurroo  for  Pat  quite  enough  of  the  floor  and  of  the 

Martin,"  or  the  social  electricity  with  evening  had  been  given  up  to  the 

•  Fanglcs  (French,  ^oiwiZ)  were  long  irregular  cones  of  straw,  tied  at  short  Int«rYsb 
wfth  twigs  or  slight  straw  bandf^.  Being  set  on  fire  at  the  brt>ader  end  they  bunied 
slowly,  and  were  very  useful  in  dark  nights  whers  the  way  led  by  fleld-patha.  II  Uto 
distanca  was  great,  two  or  more  fangles  were  provided. 
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young  men,  and  by  general  acclamar  The  spirited  couples  had  little 
tion.^^iooa^«9andcaa^^^^«(cotil-  room,  were  obliged  to  mind  their 
Ions)  were  introduced,  and  walked  steps  and  figures,  were  sure  of  being 
and  postured  through  to  the  air  of  railed  at  if  they  committed  blunders, 
the  ^Jackson  Family,"  &c.,  &c,  &c.  and  besides  tedium  has  little  power 
Probably  the  fanner's  wife  and  a  near  in  a  crowd  not  too  crowded,  when 
neighbour  or  two,  and  their  husbands,  music  is  giving  forth  its  harmony, 
were  the  earliest  performers  in  these  and  this  hflrmony  is  given  back  by 
old-fashioned  measures.  They  were  sprightly  clattering  of  feet.  Besides, 
the  ghosts  of  the  courtly  minuets,  and  if  the  row  was  rather  long,  the  pair 
did  impose  a  trifle  of  awe  on  the  left  at  the  head  would  start  ofl'  when 
young  girls  and  boys  bv  the  slow  their  leaders  were  one-third  or  one- 
movements,  the  bows,  and  courtesies,  half  down  the  line ;  and  thus  the 
the  holding  out  of  the  petticoats  or  music  would  inspire  the  legs,  and 
gowns,  so  as  to  make  them  present  arms,  and  heads  of  two  or  three  loving 
the  hooped  articles  of  last  century,  quaternions  at  once.  Country-dances 
the  formal  touching  of  hands,  and  weresuitableasaclosing  to  the  labour 
the  haughty  turning  away.  All  this  and  relaxation  of  the  night,  as  they 
would  have  answered  the  men's  tired  afforded  an  opportunity  for  several 
state,  but  the  girls  soon  wearied  of  couples  being  on  the  floor  at  the  same 
the  constiained  motions,  and  the  time.  But  we  are  obliged  to  reserve 
general  slowness  of  the  business,  and  notice  of  the  country  dances,  long 
gave  tiioir  entire  assent  to  the  forma-  dances,  May  boys,  mummers,  and 
tion  of  the  two  rows  of  boys  and  girls,  other  matters  connected  witn  our 
indispensable  to  the  country-dance.  subject,  till  next  month. 


ALASTOB  AND  EOLA. 

Eola,  dear  one,  cease  thy  fears, 

Aiid  hopeful  gaze  with  me 
Where  yonder  sunset  land  appears 

Above  the  restless  sea. 
Hy  heart  in  this  rich  silence  hears 
A  whisper  tremblingly — 

**  Love's  bark  alone  true  spirits  bears,  1 

Love  is  the  pilot  lone  wlio  steera 
Through  yon  eternity." 

The  star  that  bears  us  on  to-night, 

Trust  me,  dear  love  of  mine, 
Is  voyaging  on  to  realms  as  bright 

As  those  beyond  the  brine ; 
So  let  me  see  thine  eyes  of  light, 
And  feel  thine  arms  entwine ; — 
With  thee  for  ever  m  my  sight, 
Oh,  we  shall  make  this  life  our  flight 
Toward  heaven,  of  hours  divine. 

Feonting  the  west  stretched  a  wild  flower-beds,  arbours,  and  fountain ; 
and  beautiful  coast,  bathed  in  the  and  streaming  away  over  green  up- 
mild  and  mellow  lustre  of  a  Septem-  land  and  meadow,  dotted  with  kine, 
ber  evening,  which,  mirroring  its  gold  iUnminated  the  yellow  distant  woods, 
and  crimson  Hght  and  long  line  of  andremoteranj^es  of  amethyst-colour- 
gorgeous  clouds  on  the  smooth  ex-  edmountains,ndging  the  horizon  with 
pause  of  the  tranquiUy  undulating  a  smile,  faint,  beautiful,  and  peaceful, 
ocean,  shed  its  level  rays  on  a  line  H  which  seemed  less  that  of  the  waking, 
white  clifEs  which  rose  from  the  sands,  than  of  the  dreaming  day. 
on  one  of  which  a  turreted  castle  cast  The  ivy  -  trellised  casement  of  a 
its  shadow  over  the  pleasant  gardens,  spacious  chamber  in  the  castle,  front- 
with  their  wall  of  ancient  trees,  their  ing  the  west,  was  open  to  the  light 


440                                         Alastar  and  Sola,  [Oct. 

and  soft  sea- wind,  which,  fluttering  alization  of  the  idea  which  Eolasou^t 

the  pages  of  a  volume  which  Alastor  to  express — ^that  of  the  hope  of  im- 

held  in  his  hand,  at  moments  gently  mortality,  triumphant  over  darkness 

stirred  the  tresses  of  Eola,  who  resting  and  over  death, 

by  a  harp,  had  been  half  unconsci-  When  she  had  ceased,  both  ap> 

ously  evoking  a  fanciful  voluntary  proaching.  reclined  in  the  casement, 

from  its  strings,  as  she  gazed  toward  Around  tnem  the  ivy  leaves  tinged 

the  sunset,  whose  light  congenialized  withreflectionsof  the  diamond  lighted 

with  a  small  jewel  on  her  brow,  and  star  and  lemon-coloured  sunset  space 

still  more  with  her  radiant  meditative  trembled,  as  though  in  answer  to  the 

eyes.     For  some  time  the  lovers  had  whisper  of  invisible  sea  fays  floating 

l)een  lost  in  silent  reverie,  half  the  on  the  airs )  the  long  foamless  waves 

result  of  the  book  they  had  been  per-  broke  upon  the  sands  beneath,  and 

using,  half  the  impression  of  the  ex-  from  time  to  time  a  sea-bird,  return - 

quisite  eventide  scene.      At  length  ing  to  its  nest,  hovered  above  the  clifTs 

Eola,  aroused  from  dreannr  pensive-  with  wings  flashing  light  in  the  lustre 

ness  by  a  sudden  sense  of  harmony  of  the  moon,  which  rose  slowly  over 

between    her   soul,   the   houi\  and  the  inland. 

prospect,  murmured,  ^'Come,  let  us  Alastor  held  Eola's  hand;  their 
sing  the  sun  to  sleep,  he  has  just  hearts  beat  in  harmony,  as,  cazing  on 
touched  the  ocean,  and  our  final  song  the  fronting  space,  he  said :  ^^Gertain- 
this  evening  shall  last  just  so  long  ly,  no  aspect  of  nature  impresses  the 
as  he  appears.  Surely,  if  light  could  mind  so  strongly  with  ideas  of  life, 
have  a  voice,  it  would  be  music.'*  death,  and  futurity,  as  a  sunless 
Without  replying,  Alastor  approach-  evenine  sea.  The  vast  expanse,  with 
ing,  fondly  seated  himself  beside  her,  its  endless  succession  of  waves,  resem- 
and  both  looking  on  the  heavens,  bling  time ;  these  dim  clouds  are  like 
from  which  the  minstrel  took  her  the  tomb  of  a  being  vanished  from 
inspiration,  amid  the  deep  stillness,  the  earth,  passed  to  the  unknown; 
she  reflected  in  sound  the  varied  as-  yonder  star,  like  an  Eden  of  futurity, 
pects  and  .slowly  deepening  changes  Oh,  who,  dear  Eola,  who  has  felt  tfic 
of  the  departing  day.  ineffable  delight  of  love  and  imagina- 
Grand,  ample,  and  sonorous,  the  tion  and  thought — who,  that  has  uved 
first  strains  realized  to  the  imagina-  in  the  heaven  of  the  heart  and  brain, 
tion  the  idea  of  space,  as  they  died  can  have  a  doubt  of  immortality.  Yes; 
offslowly,  as  through  infinite  distance;  surely  as  the  old  writer  says,  there 
then  came  a  gorgeous  tumult  of  sound,  is  a  piece  of  divinity  within  us,  some- 
mounting  and  streaming  away,  like  thing  that  was  before  the  heavens, 
the  piles  and  surges  of  purple  vapours,  and  owes  no  homage  to  the  sun.  Fre- 
golaen  tinged,  wnich  hang  across  the  quently  I  have  scepticised  on  the 
level  semicircle  of  the  sea;  then  a  future:  but,ah!  when  the  heart  deeply 
globe  of  tone  magnificent,  but  de-  loves,  now  impossible  is  it  to  enter- 
creasing  with  solemn  migesty,  imaged  tain  the  idea  of  extinction.  It  is  the 
the  sinking  orb,  after  which,  for  a  emotion  oflove  indeed,  still  more  than 
time,  the  strings  of  the  harp,  sympa-  even  the  possession  of  intellectual 
thetically  saddened,  seemed  in  their  i^ifts,  which  testifies  to  the  certainty  of 
wideandsolemn,butregulatedundula-  immortality,  whose  doctrine,  promul- 
tions  of  harmony,  to  express  the  end-  gated  by  Christ,  derived  its  power  and 
less  vibrations  of  the  spacious  darken-  truth  from  his  life,  which  was  one  of 
ing  waters.  Laatly,  after  the  strain  had  love  and  sacrifice  for  man. 
sustained  itself  for  a  space,  melancholy  A  pause  ensued,  during  which  Eola 
and  monotonous,  it  suddenly  became  prayed,  and  Alastor  silently  reflected, 
jubilant,  exalted,  soft  as  love,  bril-  After  a  little,  during  which  she  had 
Jiant  as  light;  and  Alastor  glancing  at  drawn  near  to  him,  with  a  bright  smile 
the  twilight  star  which  rose  spark-  on  her  face,  she  asked  what  he  con- 
ling  above  the  departed  sun,  and  glad-  sldered  the  ol^ect  of  Life,  and  its  becnt- 
dening  the  deep  blue  and  dim  waste  idial;  to  which  he  rephed — 
of  ocean  with  a  line  of  exultant  light,  *^  The  beau-ideal  of  Me  is  that  of  con- 
recognised  its  reflected  splendour  in  stantly  approximating  to  perfection, 
the  change  of  the  music ;  and  as  it  by  means  of  Culture,  by  a  harmonious 
swept  to  its  close,  in  tones  of  sus-  education  of  the  feelings  and  facolties 
toined  and  elevated  melody,  the  re^  for  purposes  of  production  and  happi- 
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ness  here :  and  just  according  to  the  sleep  which  follows  our  waking  day, 
power  and  perfection  of  being  which  but  experience  will  attach  to  it  a 
we  attain  here,  will  be  the  rank  taken  still  increasing  delight  and  glorified 
by  our  souls,  in  the  next  conscious  state  anticipation,  as  the  past  testifies  to 
beyond  the  tomb.  Possessed  of  soul  each  change  being  one  from  a  lower 
and  will,  of  force  and  facultv.  while  to  a  superior  condition  of  existence, 
sympathizing homanelywith  ail  things  Whilehere,to  love,  to  observe,  to  think, 
human,  never  let  us  forget  that^  gifted  to  imagine,  is  really  to  live,  and  the 
with  a  self-developing,  self-control-  more  fully  we  grasp  and  experience 
ling,  immaterial  element,  eternal  in  this  life,  will  be  our  delight  in  its  re- 
its  essence,  we  may  yet  attain  to  the  miniscence,  when  transmuted  to  other 
felicity   and   power   of  ministering  spheres." 

deities  in  the  endless  future,  amid  After  adding  that  this  world  is  a 
yonder  infinite  spheres  of  life,  which  manifestation  of  the  mind  of  deity, 
are  the  heritage  and  domain  of  ever-  whose  creation  is  various  as  infinite — 
lasting  spirits.  In  this  life — our  first  the  conversation  turned  on  the  aspects 
awakmg  into  conscious  being — the  of  nature,  and  a  project  they  enter- 
sense  of  death  frequently  saddens  tained  of  travelling  during  the  winter 
us;  but  after  the  first  experience  of  months,  through  Italy  and  ijgypt — 
the  great  change — one  which,  judging  countries  equally  stimulating  to  the 
from  the  progressive  laws  by  which  mind,  from  their  physical  cmaracter 
creation  is  regulated,  will  exalt  us  and  history.  The  anticipation  of  new 
into  a  superior  state  of  being,  ampli-  scenes,  and  their  associations,  a^ee- 
fied  by  the  addition,  perhaps,  of  other  ablv  whiled  the  hours  until  midnight, 
senses  and  faculties ;  the  termination  and  the  lovers  resolved  to  set  out  for 
of  all  future  phases  of  temporary  ex-  the  continent  in  a  few  days.  Alastor 
istence  will  be  regarded  without  awe;  was  a  young  thinker  and  philosopher, 
existence,  with  its  changes,  will  ap-  Living  long  in  his  intellect,  it  was 
pear  but  as  days  of  endless  life,  m  only  since  he  had  felt  the  inspiration 
which  the  change  from  one  state  to  oflove  he  became  conscious  that  here- 
another  will  not  only  be  regarded  tofore  he  had  partaken  but  in  part  of 
with  no  more  apprehension  than  the  the  revelation  of  life. 


BVROUKDY. 


Al ABTOK  and  Eola  travelled  Northern  nue,  lined  and  roofed  with  aged  beech 
France  rapidly,  on  their  way  to  Italy,  and  chestnut,  with  pleasant  guilens  on 
Now  th^  passed  through  the  chalky  either  side,  they  arrived  at  the  huge 
fields  of  Champagne,  along  roads  open  portal,  where  the^  were  met  by 
sparsely  lined  and  dialled  by  jwde  pop-  the  Abbot —a  portly  figure,  with  all 
lars,  now  over  the  rich  vineyard-co-  the  amenity  of  the  land  of  ^pes 
vered  undulations  of  joyous  Burgundy,  and  pretty  women  beaming  in  nis 
Stopping  for  a  brief  space  at  Oluny,  jovial  Jovian  countenance, 
where  they  were  anxious  to  inspect  the  "  Enter,"  he  said,  bending  aside  to 
famous  monasteiY,  beneath  whose  let  them  pass  through  the  vine-sha- 
portal,  in  the  Middle  Ages,  Baymond's  dowed  vestibule ;  and  they  passed  in- 
steel-clad  army  of  Cru^ers  marshal-  to  the  large  hall,  floored  with  glossy 
led,  bannered  and  shielded,  to  receive  oak,  by  walls  and  doors  adorned  with 
the  benediction  of  the  Church  before  stags'  horns,  and  by  which  were 
pursuingmarch  and  voyage  to  the  wars  ranged  great  tables,  on  one  of  which 
of  the  Cross  in  Palestine.  One  even-  a  repast,  with  cold  meats  and  many 
ing,  while  the  sun  in  the  purple  west  tankards,  was  spread.  The  red  light 
sh^  its  richest  glories  over  the  rivers  of  evening  streamed  through  the  high 
and  woods,  the  towns,  castles,  and  casements,  across  the  harvest  land- 
villages  of  the  land  of  the  vine,  they  scape  it  brightened,  and  from  which 
approached  the  monastery— an  im-  it  seemed  to  gather  a  sweeter  joy, 
mense  building,  on  a  height,  above  touching  the  gray  stone  walls  with  a 
whoHse  innumerable  cham^red  walls  golden  halo,  ere  sinking  behind  the 
old  ivied  turrets  looked  far  and  wide  poplar  rows  and  roofs  of  the  little 
over  the  circuit  of  jocund  harvest-  town  of  Cluny,  breathing  in  bright, 
plain  and  upland.  peaceful,  twilight  calm  on  a  distant 
Having  ascended  the  steep  old  ave-  slope. 
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"  God  give  you  good  days,  my  tra-  over,  the  anchor  kept  the  ship  station- 

vellers,"  said  the  Abbot,  filling  each  a  ary  1" 

silver  cup  of  beaume.  "  Until  other  influence  interfered  to 

After  they  had  Ix^on  shown  through  fill  its  sails  and  set  it  in  motion.  Yes. 
a  portion  of  the  structure,  its  grana-  Developments  of  special  ideas  under 
nes,  harvest  and  wine-press  rooms,  particular  forms  and  circimutances 
chapels,  cellars,  kitchens,  library,  and  nave  their  stated  epochs,  beyond 
principal  chambers,  lined  with  armour  which  tlieir  vital  benefits  are  not  so  in- 
aud  portraits  of  saints  and  warriors,  fiuentiaUy  exercised.  When  the  Roman 
and  returned  to  the  great  torch-lit  Church  achieved  the  work  of  Chris- 
hall,  while  partaking  of  repast  with  tianizing  the  Franks,  and  associating 
the  Abbot  and  some  members  of  the  the  European  populations  politic&L[y 
confraternity  of  both  sexes,  the  for-  to^jether  by  moral  laws,  she  fulfilled 
mer  said  : —  her  special  mission.    After  that,  she 

**  Here  you  still  find  us  living  in  aimed   at   conserving    her    pristine 

one  of  the  sunny  spots  of  the  Middle  power  under  adverse  and  impossible 

Ages,  far  from  the  roaring,  sleepless  circumstances,  consequent  upon  the 

world  of  steam  and  thou^t  whence  very  changes  she  eft'ected  and  the 

you  have  come.    In  visitmg  us  you  conditions  she  prepared.    Thus,  her 

liave  travelled  to  an  island  of  the  active  spirit,  energizing  in  a  different 

pleasant  past,  centuries  away,  where  state  of  things,  collapsed,  and  her  life 

Christian    feudalism    preserves    its  sunk  into  ceremonial" 

kindly  system  of  relations,  and  where  "You  must   recollect,"    said  the 

memories  of  chivalry  still  linger,  like  Abbot,  "  that  the  Church  during  the 

the  echoes  of  a  trouvfere's  song,  unin-  Middle  Ages  found  image  and  cere- 

terrupted  by  the  shock  of  opinion  or  monial  necessary  to  strike  the  senses 

the  tramp  of  progress  marching  to  new  and  imagination  of  the  barbarians, 

developed  regions  of  material  civili-  who,  inca})able  of  reasoning,  could 

zation.    Agam  welcome  to  the  Mid-  only— children  as  they  were — oe  edu- 

dle  Ages,  travellers,"  he  added,  jo-  catod  by  picture." 

vially,  as,  bending,  he  drank  their  "But  Europe  is  no  longer  barba- 

healths.  rian.    Since  the  age  of  the  printing 

While  Eola  was  conversing  with  press  she  has  acquired  the  use  of  her 

one  of  the  sisters,  Aiastor  said,  "  If  intellect ;  and  instead  of  requiring  to 

the  life  of  the  Middle  Ages  was  such  be  taught  the  alphabet  of  faith,  prin- 

as  we  enjoy  here,  mankind  would  ap-  ciple,  and  morals— instead  Of  learning 

parently  have  gained  little,  as  far  as  at  the  knees  of  the  Church  that  A 

their  happiness  is  concerned,  by  the  stands  for  an  apple,  completely  com- 

progrcss  they  have  made  during  the  prehcnds  the  fruit;  weighs  it,  tastesit, 

intervalling   generations  ;    but    you  grafts  it,  plants  it,  eiyoys,  and  laboure 

forget,  father,  that  their  barbaric  ele-  to  produce  its  most  perfect  species." 

meut  has  vanished,  and  that  in  this  "Granted,"  retumed  the  Abbot; 

pleasant  retreat  you  enioy  the  best  "  but  how  long,  think  you,  in  any 

of  the  past  in  union  with  the  advan-  possible  condition  of  human  societj* 

tages  of  the  present.  The  feudal  ages,  which  we  can  conceive,  would  a  reli- 

howcvcr,  conferred  an  immense  bene-  gion  without  form  last  '\  How,  with- 

lit  on  humanity  under  the  government  out  representative  types,  attract  the 

of  the  Church,  which,  while  ureserv-  inasses,  make  them  understand  th^ 

ing  society  during  the  breaking  up  mysteries  of  the  faith,  and  nniversal- 

of  the  Roman  Empire,  conquered  the  ize  among   them  a  moral   govern- 

barbarians  by  allying  herself  with  ment  ?" 

them,  and  by  Christianizing  them  de-  "The  institutions  of  the  modem 
veloped  the  Christian  idea.  This  was  world,  though  exercising  a  negative 
the  chief  work  and  greatest  glory  of  influence,  have  aided  the  moral  go- 
Rome  ;  the  epoch  in  which  it  occur-  vemment  of  religion.  But,  as  reganis 
red  forms  the  most  illustrious  page  the  mysteries  of  faith,  the  true  reli- 
of  Catholic  history.  During  the  Mid-  gion  is  not  mysterious  to  those  who 


ing  him  pause,  "you  think  that  after    cossary  that  He  should  send  a  wingeid 
the  storm  of  barbaric  pagjmi.sm  blew    sjiirit,  in  thunder  and  fire,  from  nifl 
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throne  to  proclaim  advanced  views  of  "Then,  you  think  a  religion  should 

truth  ;  He  acts  through  His  creation  not  be  confined  within  the  circle  of 

— through  the  brain  of  man,  reveal-  morality?" 

ing  himself  in  a  hundred  ways  through  "The  object  of  religion  {rdigare) 

every  great  and  good  individual,  who,  is  to  bind  together  mankind  with  a 

as  all  such  are,  are  formed  by  the  co-  view  to  their  highest  happiness,  eu- 

incidence  and  reaction  between  spiri-  lightenment,    progi-ess.    perfection  ; 

tual  power  and  circumstances.  Great  and  every  element  wnich  tends  to 

minds  and  natures  are  a  perpetual  purify,  beautify,  illuminate,  amelio- 

revelation  of  deity.    In  them  the  un-  rate  the  general  soul  of  humanity — 

seen  Power  becomes  visible,  under  every  new  and  true  idea— the  result 

the  limited  conditions  compatible  with  of  arts  and  sciences,  should  be  made 

the  ordained  progress  of  life  in  the  to  co-ordinate  with  the  divine  moral 

world.     Thus  viewed,  the  so-called  system,  in  order  by  such  conservative 

mystery  of  incarnation  is  not  myste-  alliance  to  perpetuate  its  power  in  so- 

riouB,  but  a  simple  and  sublime  world-  ciety,  and  preserve  it  in  the  future  in 

fact — the  greatest  in  it«  history."  an  atmosphere  of  increasing  enlighten- 

"  Philosophical   pantheism,"    said  ment  and  beneficence.    In  a  word, 

the  Abbot,  with  an  air  of  polite  con-  with  Christianity — the  revelation  of 

tempt.    "  The  tendency  of  such  views  the  Heart  of  God  —the  highest  religion 

woiud  be  to  supersede  Christianity  of  the  heart  of  man — should  be  united 

by  other  systems."  the  revelation  of  His  Intellect,  deve- 

"Not    to    speak   of  superseding  loping  through  the  highest  intelli- 

Christianity,  which  is  the  divinest  genccs   throughout   each  successive 

moral  conception  of  life,"  said  Alastor,  century  of  progress." 

"  the  deepest  revelation  of  the  heart  "Alas  for  us  monks!"  said  the 

of  deity  to  humanity ;  from  its  enno-  Abbot,  laughing.    "In  order  to  keep 

bling  tenets  and  principles  it  must  al-  footing  in  our  monastery  we  must 

ways  form  the  foundation  of  the  reli-  broaden  our  education  beyond  the 

gion  suited  to  the  ignorant,  as  the  circle  of  theology,  and  illustrate  the 

ellte^  of  social  mankind  ;  but  it  docs  Sermon  on  the  Mount  by  the  last  new 

not  follow  that  other  truths  elimi-  philosophy,  or  latest  discovery  in  as- 

nated  daring  the  development  of  spi-  tronomy  or  chemistry." 

ritual  civilization  may  not  be  grafted  *'  Yet  every  new  discovery  in  science 

on  the  divine  history  of  faith ;  and  is  a  sermon  illustrative,  not  of  the 

co-ordinating  with  it,  broaden  its  basis,  power  only,  but  the  goodness  of  God," 

adapting  itself  harmoniously  to  the  answered  Alastor;  "for  each  tends  to 

possibilities  of  an  advancing  age ;  and  the  happiness  of  man." 

by  thus  conserving  its  essential  in-  "Well,  so  much  for  philosophy," 

fluence,  paralyze  the  efforts  of  the  said  the  Abbot;    "but  hark!    the 

sceptic."  vesper-bell  rings." 

THKBKS. 

"  We  sailed  by  Thebes  when  midnight's  roof  sublime 
Ilan;^  o^er  the  wide,  dead  desert  and  the  pLun, 

Where  rose  the  wrecks  of  warrior  and  sage, 

Vast  pjTamidic  tomb,  doting  with  age, 

Huge  gateway  tower,  stupendous  colonnade, 

And  long  sphynx  avenue,  shattered  and  decayed, 
Tired  with  their  lonely  monumental  reign, 
Wearied  with  endless  suns  and  silent  time. 
Kuins  and  stars  alone  loomed  on  the  sight ; 

While  from  Infinity  a  thousand  spheres 
Shed  o'er  the  city*s  skeleton  the  light 

First  parted  from  their  suns  niaythanco  in  years 
WTien  proudly  reared  the  River  Kings  on  high 
Yon  mountain  relics  of  their  majesty." 

The  sky  was  glowing  with  the  yellow  surface  of  the  aged  river  by 
magnificence  of  an  Egj'ptian  sunset,  Thebes.  Toward  the  eastj  the  barren 
as  the  bark,  propelled  by  djirk  crests  of  the  long mountam  range  be- 
Coptic   figures,  speeded   along   the    gan  to  change  from  gray  to  rose- 

30* 
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colour  in  the  light  of  the  sun,  which  heayy  dew  began  to  fall,  bathing  and 
now  rounding  westward,  cast  a  flood  of  brightening  the  surface  of  rock  and 
gold  and  mingled  lustre  over  the  disk  drooping  foliage  of  sycamore  cluster 
of  the   desert,  spreading  endlessly  and  acacia  grove,  and  hanging  in  the 
round  like  a  plain  of  snow; — now  moonlit  sails  of  the  bark,  the  mo- 
throwing  long  shadows  from  some  tion  of  whose  oars  onljr  broke  the 
isolated  fragment  of  ruin  dialling  the  stillness  of  the  night,  as  it  floated  be- 
sands ;  now  from  a  colossal  range  of  tween  the  two  eternal  silences  of  the 
figures  majesticaUy  fronting  the  wa-  heavens  and  the  desert    For  some 
tei-s — ^mighty  faces  instinct  with  eter-  time,  a  mountain,  steep  and  isolated, 
nal  calm,  and  illumed  by  the  first  had  risen  against  the  horizon  to  the 
beam  of  the  yellow  moon  with  a  spec-  south :  and  now,  as  they  drew  near, 
tral   radiance— now   on    the   green  a  speck  appeared  on  its  summit,  in 
domes  of  some  palm  island,  amid  which  they  presently  recognised  their 
whose  pillars  the  rays  a  second  corns-  friend's  observatory.  After  an  hour's 
cated  ou  the  sparkle  of  some  broken  sailing,  amving  at  the  nearest  point 
fountain — now    on     the    shattered  from  which  it  could  be  reached,  tiie 
shaftsof  a  temple,  once  the  penetralia  bark  was  anchored  in  an  estuary, 
of  an  oracle,  penetrating  and  filling  its  shaded  by  aged  trees ;  and  presently 
silent,  mystic  imaged  halls  with  a  selecting  a  couple  of  guides,  they  set 
halo  like  an  ini;»iration.    A  musky  out  on  foot  to  ajsceud  the  mountain, 
fragrance  cooled  tff  from  the  banks  of  which  rose  some  mile  or  so  distant, 
the  river ;  voices  undulated  from  the  For  leases  around  no  trace  of  human 
distant  village ;  the  shrill  cry  of  some  habitation  was  seen ;  the  moon  shone 
passing  bird  alone  broke  the  tran-  lustrously ;  the  fresh  air  of  the  desert 
quillity  of  the  Egyptian  sky.    Now,  infused  a  new  life  into  their  pulses, 
lor  a  mile  or  so,  the  banks  of  the  and  a  feeling  of  mingled  aolemm'ty 
river  rose  into  a  wall  of  rock,  hollow-  and  excitement  pervaded  their  beinos, 
ed  with  sepulchral  caverns,  beneath  as  thither,  in  a  silence  almost  unbrok- 
whose  bleak  terraces  flocks  of  ibis,  en,  they  pursued  their  way  amid  the 
prched  upon  the  clifl's,  gazed  motion-  glories  and  calm  of  the  sky  and  earth, 
less  across  the  solitude  of  waters  and  Lovers  and  thinkers,  the  adventure 
sands,  or  paced  along,  feeding  on  the  and  scene,  the  time,  the  place,  the 
masses  of  large-leaved  soughing  reeds  object  in  view,  acted  like  an  inspira- 
which  margined  the  river.    Now  the  tion,  and  created  a  feeling  in  their 
banks  grew  level,  and  beyond  were  souls  like  that  of  spirit*  pilgriming 
seen  long  colonnades,  sphynxes,  and  alone  with  Love  and  God  to  some 
pyramids,   comprising    the    mighty  point  of  space  whence  they  should 
figured  columns,  with  crowned  and  gain  a  revelation  of  Infinity, 
kingly  faces,  gazing  on  each  other,  like       Pausing  at  intervals,  as  they  as- 
spirits  of  silence  amid  the  deluge  of  cended.  they  gazed  across  the  sombre, 
lifeless  sand,  amid  the  solitude  of  time,  magnificent  prospect — the  broad  river 
Presently  the  sun,  grown  red  as  a  winding  from  its  mysterious  source 
bloody  shield,  seemed  to  hover  for  a  through  palms  and  ruins  to  the  north ; 
moment  over  the  horizon.  Ere  it  sunk,  now  thinking  of  the  millions  of  ages 
far   off,  a  whirlwind   agitated   the  that  elapsed  during  which  its  alluvial 
sands,  which  now  moved  along  in  ovei*flow  created  that  habitable  strip 
convolutions,  like   stupendous   dra-  of  land  between  the  deserts ;  of  tlie 
gons,  fire-breathing  and  furious ;  now  armies  of  dark-browed  colonizers  who, 
rising  in  pillars,  careened  to-and-fro  holding  by  the  Abyssinian  sea-skirt, 
in  dgantic  dances  across  the  crimson  crossed  to  its  waters,  and  descending 
disk    Then,  sudden  as  death,  day-  created  history  whose  sole  memorials 
light  and  the  sun  disappeared.    In-  now  are  the  pyramiils  and  temples, 
numerable  stars  rushed  through  the  the  sphynx  and  labyrinth— mysterious 
intense  blue  of  the  firmament,  pierc-  relics  of  human  force,  thought,  and 
ing  the  air  and  radiating  the  waters  aspiration,  stupendous  annals  of  a 
with  lines  of  diamond  lustre  :  to  the  human  epoch  as  different  from  the 
west.  Sinus  threw  his  ruddy  stream  present  as  that  in  which  the  masto- 
of  light  across  the  waste  ;       f^nit  dons  plodded  through  the  gigantic 
wind,  tinctured  with  the  coolness  of  forest,  or  the  ptercSactyle  outaha- 
the  Eastern  sea,  began  to  ripple  the  dowed  the  eagle.  How  has  the  world 
surface  of  the  spacious  stream  ;  a  and  life  changed  since  the  age  of  the 
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Nile's  colossal  despotisms !  What  was  clearly  seen  the  plain  and  the 
purpose  had  those  manifold  occult  sky — regions  of  ruins  and  stars. 
dynasties  of  Pharmace  and  Pharaoh,  The  night  was  so  beautiful — the 
of  whom  we  now  know  even  less  than  surrounding  scenes,  the  brilliancy  of 
of  those  fossil  animals  whose  history,  the  firmament,  so  stimulating  to  the 
Btratified  in  stone,  is  but  the  registry  heart  and  imagination,  that  although 
of  God,  who  developing  himself  ever-  it  was  already  midnight,  the  lovers 
lastingly,  creates  and  blots  out  phases  and  their  friend,  the  astronomer,  as- 
of  life,  as  one  writing  a  poem  an  im-  cendedtotheroof  of  the  temple,  where 
I>erfect  line  for  one  embodying  a  more  the  telescope  stood,  and  with  his  aid 
perfect  thought.  Early  man,  measur-  delightedly  8urveye<l  in  turn  many 
ing  his  power  with  Nature,  endea-  of  the  regions  of  the  heavens.  As 
Toured  to  rival  hers ;  to  build  a  moun-  the  astronomer  turned  the  instrument 
tain  was  his  highest  aspiration;  but  the  from  one  point  of  space  to  another, 
very  object  of  the  pyramid  illustrates  now  to  a  star,  now  to  a  system,  he  ex- 
the  nature  of  the  munan  mind — its  plained  their  distances,  and  interlarded 
instinct  and  ambition  of  immortality ;  nis  ^uiet  lecture  with  occasional  me- 
thus,  even  a  mummy  may  be  looked    ditations. 

on  as  a  material  Ph»do — the  con-  "How  strange  it  is  to  reflect," 
ception  of  some  poor  low-brained  he  said,  after  having  surveyed  such 
Plat^,  who  prepared  for  eternity  with  of  the  planets  as  were  above  the 
Bpices  and  antiseptics ;  who  embodied  horizon,  the  sphere  of  Mars,  with 
his  instinct  of  immortality,  not  in  the  white  dots  of  snow  at  its  poles  ; 
theory,  but  dust  What  are  yonder  Jupiter,  with  those  belts  of  cloud 
shores  of  the  Nile  but  a  deserted  ant-  formed  by  its  aerial  currents  cross- 
hill  ?  What  a  dim  cloud  of  History  ing  its  splendid  disk  ;  and  the  dobe 
hovers  over  its  waters,  flowing  througn  of  distant  Saturn,  poised,  inclined 
yonder  mighty  desert  which  has  between  its  icy  rings ;  and  when  he 
none.  had  directed  it  to  some  of  the  near- 

Arrived  at  the  mountain  summit,    est  suns — "  how  strange  it  is  to  rc- 
they  found  that  their  friend  had  taken    fleet,  looking  on  those  stars,  those 
lip  his  residence  in  a  small  temple  once    silent  particles  of  the  universe,  that 
dedicated  to  Isis,  whose  colossal  roof   each  is  a  vast  heaven  and  hell,  a 
and  walls  were  still  tolerably  perfect,    series  of  multitudinous  invisible  life, 
preserved  by  the  altitude  and  the    thought,  conflict,  passion,  in  which 
dry  Egyptian  air.  A  Nubian  stretched    each  sentient  being  of  its  universal 
before  a  drowsy  fire  of  wood  in  the    life,  too,  considera  itself,  or  himself, 
vestibule,    awakened   at   their   ap-    the  centre  of  all  that  it  sees,  ener- 
proach,  and  gave  his  master — ^whowas    gizing,  enjoying,  suffering,  and  dying 
occupied  in  his  observations  on  the    to  give   place   to   other   existences 
roof,  where  his  telescope  had  been    equally  tumultuous,  to  whom,  indi- 
erected— notice  of  the  arrival.    De-    vidually,  perhaps,  annihilation  is  the 
sccndiiig,  the  philosopher  greeted  his    greatest  of  blessings.    Look  at  yon- 
friends,  and,  under  sucti  circumstances,    der  minute  star  of  the  fourth  magni- 
wasascordial  as  may  be  conceived.  The    tudein  the  blue  dim  depth  beyond,  and 
astronomer  led  them  into  a  chamber    between  the  Orion  cluster.    It  is  mil- 
siinply,  though  not  uncomfortably,  fur-    lions  of  times  larger  than  our  sun. 
nished,  nor  was  it  even  without  Euro-    It  has  been  for  myriads  of  ages  a 
I)ean  luxuries;  and  presently  the  Arab    laboratory  of  life.  Each  change  of  its 
^.erved  them  with  supper,  which  they    unknown  condition  has  produced  a 
partook  of  at  a  casement  open  to  the    new  form  of  being:  innumerable  ge- 
warm  sparkling  air  of  the  blue  desert    nerations  of  monsters — natives  of  its 
night      Thete   were  water-melons,    earth,  its  water,  its  air,  its  fire— dur- 
cool  as  the  golden  depths  of  the  Nile;    ing  innumerable  revolutions  of  its 
grapes,  whose  juice  tasted  of  the    many  centuried  years,  have  sprung 
sweet   sunlight;   and  wine  of  the    into  existence,  the  birth  of  progressive 
same  Egyptian  vintage  tw  once,  may-    law  sustaining,  the  while,  the  reign 
chance,  kissed    the  voluptuous  red    of  ravin.    Is  it  not  fearful  to  reflect 
lips  and  sparkled  through  the  finess-    on  that  immense  chronology  of  rag- 
ing brain  of  Cleopatra.   Through  the    ing  life  and  ruin — on  the  immeasur- 
dcep  open  window  of  the  temple  the    able  epochs  during  which  yonder  star 
warm,  pure  air  breathed ;  through  it    wsa  an  animal  hell  ?    But  if  so,  it  is  no 
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less  glorious  to  follow  in  imagination  ing  on  that  little  germ  slowly  con- 
the  creative  progress  of  existence,  and  densing  into  orderly  forms;  slowly 
to  conceive — were  it  possible,  which  preparmg  to  become  the  area  of  ma- 
it  is  not — ^its  highest  race  of  beings  in  nifold  forms  of  life,  we  are  brought 
the  present  hour — beings  whose  ma-  face  to  face  with  Deity,  and  are  pos- 
nifold  senses  disclose  new  glories  of  sessed  of  a  visual  revelation  ;  for 
tlio  universe,  physical  and  psychical,  yonder  the  spirit  of  Grod  is  still  brood- 
undreamed  of  by  us ;  and  who,  in  vir-  mg  over  the  void  of  elemental  cos- 
tueof  the  experience  of  souls  so  gifted  mic  substance.  The  magnitude  of 
and  so  placed  in  time,  may  have  ac-  that  film  of  matter  is  inconceivable 
quired  the  intelligence  and  powers  of  — perhaps*  light,  travelling  at  its  as- 
gods."  certained  speed,  would  require  mil- 

"  All,"  continued  the  astronomer,  lions  of  millions  of  years  to  traverse 
"that  our  imperfect  telescopes — which  from  one  of  its  extremities  to  tiw 
are  yet  one  of  the  greatest  triumphs  of  other.  There,  all  the  materials  which 
intellect,  inasmucn  as  they  have  so  ages  hence  will  become  water  or  rock, 
many  hundred  times  multiplied  the  are  still  elemental ;  it  is  a  mass  of 
power  of  our  natural  sense — can  pre-  misty  flame,  whose  condition  and 
sent  to  us  in  the  comparatively  in-  violent  motion  renders  the  action  of 
finitely  small  region  of  infinite  space  succedent  chemical  affinities  as  yet 
which  they  gauge;  its  innumerable  impossible.  Primarily  merely  sub- 
systems and  centres  of  visible  matter  jected  to  the  law  of  gravitation,  the 
is  Universal  Deity,  developing  Him-  masses  of  elemental  substance  rush- 
self— his  Being — in  endless  diversi-  ing  toward  centres,  have  necessarily 
ties  of  ascending  existence.  Having  evolved  the  inherent  elements  of 
glanced  at  some  of  the  planets  which  matter,  which  we  call  electricity  and 
belong  to  our  little  system,  let  us  take  magnetism ;  instinct  with  which  each 
a  glimpse  at  one  of  the  mighty  sys-  separate  central  mass  will  follow 
tems  beyond  our  Milky  Way  —one  of  the  laws  of  those  elements,  revolving 
those  neoula)  in  which  cosmical  mat-  on  an  axis  from  left  to  right ;  and 
ter  is  still  in  its  preliminary  stage."  also  as  a  consequence  of  the  tremen- 

Having  arranged  tlie  telescope  so  dous  electrical  development  thus  pro- 
as to  command  a  prospect  of  the  duced,  the  element  of  light,  eliminated 
great   nebula   in   the    constellation  by  the  attrition  of  particles,  wiU  ne- 
of  Andromeda,  and  after  they  had  cessarily  aggregate  round  the  iaiger 
gazed  on  its  immeasurable  ocean  of  consolidate  centres ;    as  those  suns 
luminous  substance,  with  its  drifts,  also  in  the  process  of  cooling  contract, 
currents,  and  convolutions,  widely  cen-  projectingseparatecxtemalrings— and 
trifying  in  one  region  to  a  central  as  those,  oreaking  up  and  act^  upon 
point ;  in  another  its  enormous  ellip-  by  centripetal  laws,  form  planets— 
tical  gulfs,  and  its  vast  arms  or  ir-  each  for  a  time  will  have  a  luminous 
regular  promontories  of  pale  matter,  atmosphere,   which,   however,    will 
clearly  discerned  against  the   dark  only  be   perpetuated   in  the   gieat 
azure  of  space.  centres  in  virtue  of  their  immensely 

"Yonder,"  he  said,  "you  see  a  uni-  superior  magnitude.     Thus,  looking 

verse  in  its  primitive  state  of  forma-  yonder,  we  behold  the  birth  of  sys- 

tion;  creation  is  now  in  progress  in  tems  and  suns;  the  silent  progress 

that  immense  island  of  rarefied  sub-  of  creation ;  Deity  making  nis  first 

stance  suspended  in  the  void ;  and  sketch  of  a  universe,  whose  bodies 

were  mankind  enabled  to  increase  wiU  require  to  pass  through  the  pro- 

the  magnifying  power  of  the  tele-  cess  of  eternities,  before  they  become 

scope  some  millionfold,  their  succes-  centres  of  the  simplest  form  of  life, 

sive  venerations  would  possibly  be  Looking  through    the  telescope   at 

capable  of  beholding  the  genesis  of  yonder  nebula,  the  mysterious  past 

a  universe  similar  to  that  through  becomes  visually  present;  we  read 

whose  stages  that  of  which  our  planet  the  first  chapter  of  Genesis,  traced 

is  a  particle  has  passed,  and  thus  see  by  the  hand  of  Almighty  power  on 

God  acting  through  his  laws  on  an  the  nt^e  of  infinite  space."* 

immense  scale.    Even  as  it  is,  look-  "  What  is  the  object  of  yonder 

*  Though  the  nebular  theory  remainA  as  yet  unproved,  from  the  imperfect  state  of  the 
telescope,  it  is  the  only  one  scientificaUy  consistent  with  revelation. 
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innumerable  universes,"  said  Alastor,  of    approximation   to    those    ^eat 

gazing  upwards  on  the  eternal  starry  ceutrea  of  matter,  fall  under  their  in- 

Bilence — **  innumerable  spheres,  ever-  fluence,  and  have  their  magnetism, 

lasting,  producing  successions  of  tem-  which  so  powerfully  affects  vegeta- 

poral  existences]    Even  the  dimmest  tion  and  life,  affected.    The  gift  of 

positive  revelation  of  immortality—  one  more  sense — one  by  means  of 

one  fflimpse  of  the  secm-ity  of  being —  which  Being  would  be  brought  into 

•would  inspire  the  soul  with  gander  direct  rapport  with  the  imponderable 

contemplations,  and  render  lile  hap*  elements  and  regions  of  matter  and 

pier  and  more  progressive  than  yonder  life,  would  entirely  transfigure  per- 

endless  vision  of  material  creation."  sonal  existence ;  and  while  ennobling, 

"Faith  comforts  until  science  re-  by  amplifying  its  powers,  at  once 

veals,"  said  the  astronomer.    "  Seeing  reveal  its  immortal  nature." 

that  progress  is  the  law  of  matter  and  The  astronomer  then,  rev^ting  to 

life,  we  n^ay  conclude  that,  as  inert  earth,  briefly  sketched  the  geologic 

matter  is  indestructible,  the  invisible  history  of  deitific  power,  as  manifested 

elements  of  being,  which  are  equally  in  the  chain  of  being  which  demon- 

so,  once  become  conscious  in  an  or-  strates  in  each  successive  link  the 

ganization,  will  not  perish  witli  the  irrefragable  law  of  progress, 

latter,  but  after  the  death  of  the  body  "  Studying  the  universe,"  he  said, 

exist  in  virtue  of  the  progressive  law  "  we  recognise  God  under  two  aspects 

which  is  the  mainspring  of  creation,  of  development  :  first,  as  what  we 

and  the  manifest  purpose  of  deity,  understand  by  nature ;  secondly,  as 

in  a  condition  of  perpetually  ascend-  spirit.    How  vast  the  advance  irom 

ing  existence.     We  are  surrounded  the  brain  of  those  monstrous  forms, 

by  a  number  of  imponderable  elements  created  to  check  the  ultra-develop- 

oi  which  science  is  just  beginning  ment  of  particular  forms  of  existences, 

to  learn  the  alphabet;  and  had  we  to  that  of  the  lowest  type  of  humanity: 

additional  senses  they  would  possibly  the  two  systems,  though  connected, 

be  as  visible  to  us  in  their  various  are  separated  by  an  infinite  chasm, 

formsofaction  and  life  as  the  material  That  of  nature  is  that  of  life  living 

universe  which  they  actuate.    Man,  07i,  that  of  spirit,  of  life  living  for 

as  man,  is  not  possibly  destined  to  life." 

behold  the  invisible  universes  of  Presently  the  conversation  turning 
nature  and  God ;  this  will  be  reserved  on  the  various  philosophic  conceptions 
for  him  in  his  next  state,  and  for  the  of  deity,  and  Alastor  having  alluded 
buperior  beings  who  will  succeed  him  to  Spinoza,  the  astronomer,  after  stat- 
in the  order  of  creation,  consequent  ing  that  his  theory  would  not  satisfy 
upon  the  new  conditions  ai'ising  from  the  requirements  of  even  the  primal 
the  approach  of  this  system  to  the  movements  of  creation,  in  which  de- 
vast  centres  of  matter  whither  it  is  sign  is  exhibited,  expressed  himself 
tending ;" — and  he  pointed  to  the  con-  more  in  favour  of  that  of  Leibnitz, 
stellation  of  Hercules,  the  nearest  to  '^Leibnitz'  idea,"  he  said,  ''that 
us  in  space.  "  You  are  aware,"  he  of  a  superior  unity,  embracing,  acting 
continued, ''  that  our  solar  system  has  through,  yet  above,  all  things,  is  not 
been  progressing  during  innumerable  the  blind  substance  of  the  Pantheist 
ages  from  a  position  in  a  comparatively  —infinite  substance  with  infinite  at- 
vacant  space  towards  that  attractive  tributes — producing  without  volition 
centre— that  vast  universe,  with  its  and  intelligence,  by  a  mathematical 
mighty  suns.  Perhaps  each  succes-  necessity,  an  infinity  of  worlds,  which 
sive  development  oi  life  on  this  succeed  each  other  like  the  waves, 
planet  has  been  a  consequence  of  its  without  following  any  plan  or  tending 
coming  under  the  influence  of  the  to  any  end—not  a  blind  and  fatalistic 
invisiDle  powers  of  matter,  acting  cause,  producing  intelligence  without 
through  space,  during  its  progress  to  itself  oeing  intelligent— a  cause  in- 
the  point  indicated.  The  change  in  ferior  to  its  effects— one  in  nothing 
the  gestative  law  of  development,  but  the  name.  It  is  a  true  cause, 
resulting  in  a  race  of  beings  of  a  nigher  intelligent  and  free,  acting  according 
order  than  man — beings  with  addi-  to  the  dictates  of  eternal  wisdom  ;  a 
tional  senses,  and  consequently  powers  being  wholly  perfect,  who  concentrates 
of  intellect — may  occur  when  our  sun  in  its  mysterious  unity,  intelligence, 
and  planets  reaching  a  certain  stage  wisdom,  liberty,  justice,  goodness — 
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in  a  word,  all  tho  moral  perfections,  human  conceptionfl  of  Leibnitz,  re- 
It  is  a  universal  being,  embracing  all  specting  God  and  futurity,  approach 
life  and  matter,  in  whom  the  existence  nearer  the  revealed  than  those  of  any 
of  each  can  no  more  be  lost  than  the  of  the  greater  thinkers." 
earth  can  lose  a  pjortion  of  its  sub-  At  this  moment  a  change  appeared 
stance.  Add  to  this  his  conception  of  in  the  sky  ;  the  sapphire  sphere  of 
futurity.  Immortality  is  not  a  casual  Canopus  was  sinking  along  the  ridges 
exegis  from  life,  the  result  of  physical  of  the  southern  hills,  a  light  air,  the 
conditions  after  infinite  periods,  but  first  wave  of  the  dawn  wind,  came 
is  an  ascending  gradation  in  being,  breathing  across  the  desert  from  the 
in  which  happiness  does  not  and  eastern  sea ;  a  pale  hght,  hke  the 
should  not  consist  in  complete  dim  ghostly  smile  of  the  vanished 
felicity  in  any  particular  stage,  but  centuries,  tinged  the  gigantic  struc- 
in  a  perpetual  progress  to  new  plea-  tures  in  the  valley,  and  after  a  glance 
Bures  and  new  perfections— evenast-  at  the  ruins  and  the  sky,  .^*^*5^®J 
ing  approximation  through  infinite  of  the  transitoriness  of  time  and  the 
changes  to  a  perfection  necessarily  silences  and  splendours  of  etermty 
unattainable  in  the  spiritual  creature  passing  through  their  semis,  they 
—  as  it  is  that  of  deity.  Thus  both  the  retired 
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Some  weeks  after,  Alastor  and  Eola  thedesertair.  Sometimes  a  stonn  pass- 
arrived  at  Chamouni ;  and  one  early  ed    At  first  the  dead  stillness  would 
dawn,  accompanied  by  a  band  of  be  invaded  by  a  prefiitoiy  gust— an 
guides,  commenced  the  ascent  of  the  advanced  billow  of  air  blasting  thnjugfi 
great   pinnacles,  to  enjoy  the  vast  the  crags,  followed  afar  off  by  the  long 
panorama  of   tne   mountain  world  surging  roar  of  the  tempest,  which 
of  winter,  and  the  changes  of  day  in  approached,  whirling  up  leases  ol 
its  stupendous  solitudes.  Having  con-  fine   snow,  covering   the  region  m 
quered  the  dangers  of  the  ascent, — the  blinding  gloom.    Presently,  *^*^/*? 
giddy  footing  along  the  slippery  cor-  interval  of  darkness,  during  which 
ners  of  the  precipices,  the  difficulty  the  bitter  sleet  showered  sharply*  ana 
of  progress  along  the  ice  seas,  gapped  the   wind   blew   benumbingly,  ^^^ 
with    mighty  clefts  beneath  which  ghostly  snow  spectre  cleared  a^^aj' 
thousands  of  feet  deep,  the  torrent  around  them  <;leamed  again  the  hm 
thundered;  now  mounting  some  steep,  ice-gleam  of  the  crevasses  a»d  we 
strewn  with  pine  trunks,  shattered  fantastic  architecture  ci  ^^M^^. 
by  the  mountain  storms,  amid  masses  world ;  intense  cold  was  siicoeeded  oy 
of  ruined  ice,  centuries   old,   they  heat  as  intense;  splendid  raiflhow^ 
reached  the  summit,  and  surveyed  for  bridged  the  valleys ;  surgiug  ^^^ 
many  hours  the  scenery  of  this  polar  of  vapours,  ascending,  enveloped  the 
region  of  central  EurojKS.     To  the  pure  white  spires,  the  superb  ^f^^^ 
north  stretched  the  Swiss  mountains,  of  the  upper  summits.    Magiuu<^^^ 
dwarfed  by  distance,  and  the  vast  were  the  changes  of  the  day,  the  ap- 
elevation  from  which  they  were  seen;  pearanoes  of  sky  and  cloud,  above  tne 
to  the  east,  Italy  looming  dimly  on  Alpine  amphitneatre.    At  one  tune 
the  horizor.     ^ound  them  spread  aloft  in  the  deep  azure,  floated  agrano 
the  gigantic  region  of  death  and  snow ;  array  of  clouds :  some  black  as  EreDiK« 
the  frozen  silence  only  broken  by  the  instinct  with  thimder;  some  dazriingiy 
rush  of  streams  tumbling  from  the  pure  as  snow  in  the  sunlight    ^^' 
clefts,  or  hurrying  through  the  tre-  quisite  the  faint  flushing  of  the  east- 
mendous  caverns  of  the  glaciers,  or  ern  morning  sky,  from  daffodil  to  rofle» 
by  the  occasional  fall  of  an  avalanche,  suffusing  the  daes  with  golden  oni- 
nearanddiBtant,descendingin  thunder  Hancy;   the  red-flamed  tongues  oi 
and  snowy  smoke,  from  the  precipi-  cloua  levelled  across  the  peais—the 
tons  ridges  to  the  white  valleys  be-  palatial  glories  of  rich  purple  vapour 
neath,  filled  with  their  wrecks  heaped  stationary  along  the   snow-line,  re- 
in wild  fracture  and  confusion,  their  fleeting  the  sumptuous  shadows  over 
echoes   flapping   and    reverberating  pass  and  pinnacle,  and  giving  an  air 
from  the  countless  sumniitB  for  miles  of  saintly  pomp  and  purity  to  the 
around,  until  the  sounds  wasted  on  measm'eless  aisles  and  mighty  walls  ot 
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the  world  cathedral.  Sublime,  too,  Alps,  are  but  the  tremendous  ma- 
tlie  sunset,  when  as  the  great  orb  chinery  for  watering  the  world  and 
sunk,  a  wild  angry  gloom  pervaded  rendering  it  fruitful.  Thus,  to  the 
the  firmament,  a  few  zenitheal  clouds  eye  of  reason,  the  sublimity  of  the 
crossed  with  zig-zag  bands  of  flame,  as  Alps  arises  much  less  from  their  mag- 
though  indurated  with  forked  light-  nitude,  than  the  purposes  they  sub- 
ning.  nongalongthesummits;  present-  serve.  There,  too,  as  in  all  the  works 
ly  these  faded,  a  chUl  air  flowing  of  nature,  utility  wears  the  garb  of 
piercingly  over  the  mountains,  herald-  beauty." 

ed  the  stars,  whose  calm  lustre  over-  ^  To  me,"  said  Eola,  "  the  Alps  ap- 

head  contrasted  with  the  iridescent  pear  like  a  grand  and  lovely  material 

sparkle  of  those  along  the  horizon ;  poem,  epic  and  idyllic,  moulded  by  the 

day  vanished  in  the  ocean,  and  above,  imagination  of  Deity.    A  poem  with 

and  arouncL  the  blue  dome  of  infinity  its  eternal  forms,  its  elemental  wars, 

looked  coldly  on  the  cold,  awful  world  its  torrent  music,  its  thunder-cloud 

of  frost  and  death.  and  glacier,  its  vast  contrasts  of  light 

Grand  as  were  the  scenes  they  had  and  shadow,  all  whose  scenes,  aspects, 
witnessed  in  those  mountain  deserts,  perspectives,  varying  changes  of  co- 
subjected  to  the  tyranny  of  everlast-  lour,  darkness,  and  flame,  are  called 
ing  winter,  and  elevating  their  ex-  into  existence  bythe  inspiration  of  the 
perience  of  nature  under  one  of  its  sun  soul.  Then,  at  their  feet,  the  poetry 
most  sublime  aspects,  Alastor  and  of  nature  becomes  idvllic,  in  those 
Bola  eigoyed  the  pleasing  change  of  vallevs  warm  and  sheep-scattered, 
returning  to  the  shores  of  the  habit-  which  expand  peacefully,  watered  by 
able  wond ;  and  as  their  mules  hast-  glasay  rivers,  gleaming  with  fruits,  and 
ened  through  the  mountain  twilight —  bathed  in  the  shade  of  full-leaved 
now  along  the  course  of  some  torrent  trees.  Tet,  in  each  re^on,  the  Uni- 
whose  white  rasing  snow-waters  de-  versal  Poet  Soul  manifests  an  equal 
scending  from  the  subglacial  chasms  power  of  creating  beautv ;  the  snow- 
of  the  great  frozen  sea  above,  swept  flake  or  ice-crystal  on  the  heights  is 
forward  in  precipitous  rage,  now  swirl-  no  less  exquisite  in  form  than  the 
ing  round  some  rock,  now  hurling  flower  in  the  valley.  But^"  she  added, 
some  ice-block  on  its  curving  green  '*  is  it  not  a  relief  to  quit  those  cold 
banks — and  now  pursued  their  wav  sublimities  for  the  region  of  Hfe  we 
through  the  orchard-lined  roads  lead-  are  entering  V*  and  she  pointed  to  a 
iug  to  Chamouni,  bv  lonely  chalets  croup  of  children  clustered  at  the 
at  whose  doors  the  snepherd  boy  sat  knees  of  their  mother,  who  sang  to 
piping  a  wild  melody  in  the  stillness,  them  at  the  vine-draped  door  of  a 
Alastor  said : —  cottage. 

'^  How  inseparately  united  and  de-  "  Everything  which  nature  in  her 
pendent  are  death  and  life  in  the  material  aspects  produces,"  said  Alas- 
system  of  nature.  Above  us,  yonder,  tor,  "is  divme ;  and  everything  which 
spreads  a  universe  of  death,  whose  comes  from  the  heart,  is  sacred." 
object,  nevertheless,  is  to  minister  to  Thus  chatting  they  entered  Cha- 
life ;  for  high  mountains,  such  as  the  mouni. 
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STUDIES  OF  OLD  ACTORS. 

L  OARUCK  IN  **U)IU>  HASTIffOa"  U.  MOSBOPIR  **CAIU>nfALMrOLflBY."    III.  HCXDKRaON  IK  '*  JA0Qt7B&** 

Rowe's  "  Jane  Shore "  was  for  nearlv  Rowe'a  death,  observes,  "I  have  seen 

a  century  an  attractive  play;  though  a  play  professedly  writ  in  the  style  of 

now,  with  many  others  of  the  same  Shakesj^eare,  wherein  the  resemblance 

class,  pronounced  slow  and  obsolete,  lay  in  one  single  line  '* — 

a  mere  string  of  declamatory  speeches,  ..  ^^  ^      ^  ^^^^  ^      ^^  Master 

noisy,  without  passion  or  real  feeling.  Lieutenant" 

For  some  years  it  has  been  consigned  .  .                           mi_    i- 

to   that   huge   cemetery,  poetically  The  satirist  was  mistaken.  The  line 

called  the  tomb  of  all  the  Capulets,  Js  not  in  Jane  Shore,  but  m  Lady 

in  which  a  host  of  departed  popular-  Jane  Gray,  which  professes  no  imita- 

ities  slumber  in  obbvion   together,  tion  of  Shakespeare ;  nor  is  it  quoted 

The  title-page  of  the  early  editions  correctly,  but  altered   to  render  it 

informs   us   that   Jane   Shore  was  ridiculous. 

"  written    in    imitation   of  Shake*  "And  so  good  morning,  good  Master  Liea- 

Bpeare."     It  is  impossible  to  trace  tenant," 

any  resemblance,  except  perhaps  in  js  the  verse,  as  printed  by  Howe,  and 

a  sort  of  paraphrase  of  the  scene  in  put  into  the  mouth  of  Bishop  Gardiner. 

Richard  the  Third,  in  which  Hastings  Br.  Watson  says  "  Jane  Shore  is 

is  denounced,  condemned,  and  hustled  the  most  interesting  and  affecting  of 

off  to   execution.     In  what  Rowe  any  tragedy  Rowe  has  given  us  ;  hut 

thought  himself  an  imitator  of  Shake-  probability  is  sadly  violated  by  the 

speare  we  cannot,  as  Dr.  Johnson  ob-  neglect  of  the  unity  of  time.    JFor  a 

serves,  conceive.    The  numbers,  the  person  to  be  supposed  to  be  starved 

diction,  the  sentiments,  and  the  con-  during  the  representation  of  five  acts, 

duct  of  his  play,  everything,  in  short,  is  a  striking  instance  of  the  absurdity 

in  which  imitation  can  consist,  are  of  this  violation."    The  critic  should 

totally  unlike  the  manner  of  Shake-  have  said  am  act,  which  is  the  true 

speare,  with  whose  dramas  Jane  Shore  period,    and   makes    the    objection 

has  no  similitude,  beyond  being  an  stronger. 

English  story,  and  that  the  names  of  There  was  a  time,  and  not  a  very 

some  of  the  characters  are  historical,  remote  one,  when  Jane  Shore  was  as 

Rowe  makes  his  heroine  reject  the  indispensable  a  dish  at  Christmas,  to 

proposals  of  Lord  Hastings  in  an  ex-  precede  the  pantomime,  as  George 

cess  of  indignant  and  unusual  virtue,  Barnwell.    It  may  still  be  seen,  occa- 

and  starves  her  in  the  streets,  in  the  sionally,  in  some  old-fashioned  counti-y 

bloom  of  her  age  and  beauty,  intro-  theatre;  ay,  and  with  the  traditional 

ducing  her  husband  to  give  her  his  time-honoured  episode  of  the  humane 

parting  forgiveness;  whereas,  it  is  baker  offering  a  penny  loaf  to  the 

quite  certain  that  she  lived  for  several  starving  heroine,  m  defiance  of  the 

years  very  complacently  with  Hast-  proclamation  in  the  last  scene— the 

ings,  as  his  avowed  mistress,  and  sur-  said  baker  being  interpolated  for  the 

vived  to  be  a  homely  looking  old  advantage  of  the  low  comedian,  who, 

woman,  when  Sir  Thomas  More  saw  with  an  eye  to  his  benefit,  was,  and 

her  picking  up  sticks  on  Tower  Hill,  ig  still  sufiered  to  excite  the  merri- 

Shakespeare,  who  followed  the  chro-  ment  of  the  galleries,  at  the  highest 

nicies   more  conscientiously,  makes  point  of  the  tragic  interest 

the  Duke  of  Gloucester  say,  as  Pro-  During  Gamck's  early  career,  he 

tector —  often  personated  Lord  Hastings,  and 

'<  Commend  me  to  Lord  William(Hastmg8),  bestowed  his  utmost  abihty  on  the 

And  bid  my  friend,  for  joy  of  thia  good  part,    although     subsequent    actors 

news,  imdervalued  and  placed  it  only  in 

Give  Mistress  Shore  one  gentle  kiss  the  the  second  class.     During  the  rival 

™**'®'"  engagement  of  Garrick  and  Quin  at 

Pope,  in  his  "Art  of  Sinking  in  Covent  Garden,  in  1747,  Jane  Shore 

Poetry,^  which  was  published  uter  was  one  of  the  selected  plays,  and 
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ran  for  teu  nights  in  succession.    The  book  was  presented  by  the  annotator 

other  two  were  Henry  the  Fourth  and  to  the  editor  of  a  long  defunct  periodi- 

the  Fair  Penitent.    In  Falataff,  Quin  cal,  and  some  of  the  notes  were  given 

shone  out  like  a  meteor ;  while  Gar-  to  the  public  about  thirty-five  years 

rick  was  not  happ^r  in  Hotspur.    In  since.    Such  details  will  ever  have  a 

Lothario  he  beat  nis  heavy  competi-  lively  interest  for  many  readers,  and 

tor  out  of  the  field  as  Horatio ;  and  may  be  studied  with  profit,  by  living 

in  Juie  Shore  the  scale  turned  en-  actors,  if,  as  is  sometimes  doubtei^ 

tirely  in  his  favour,  the  character  of  the  modem  Garricks  and  Kembles, 

Hastings  being   visibly  superior  to  think  study,  experience,  or  example, 

Gloster,  which  Quin  spoke  of  con-  of  any  advanti^e.     We  are  all  for 

temptuously,  as  one  of  liis  strut  and  originality  and  sudden  inspiration  in 

whisker  parts.  these  days,  and  believe  too  readily  in 

In  1773,  when  Garrick  was  fifty-  impromptu  excellence  without  rudi- 
seven,  and  only  three  years  before  he  mentary  training, 
retired,  Mrs.  Canning,  the  mother  of       Lord  Hastings  appears  in  the  first 
the  celebrated  statesman.  George  Can-  scene  of  Jane  Shore.    Garrick  made 
ning,  after  the  death  of  ner  first  hus-  his  entrance  in  a  very  gay  courtier- 
band  being    in    straitened   circum-  like  manner,  with  his  wand  of  ofiice, 
stances,  was  induced  to  try  her  fortune  as  Lord  Chamberlain,  in  his  hand, 
on  thestage  of  Drury-laDC,  imderthe  This  demeanor  he  preserved  till  he 
patronage  of  a  bevy  of  ladies  of  very  described  the  present  condition  of 
bigh  rank  and  influence  in  the  world  Jane  Shore,  for  whom  he,  as  Hastinjgs, 
of  fashion.    Jane  Shore  was  her  se-  was  endeavouring  to  intercede  with 
lected  part,  Alicia  being  personated  the  stern  Protector — 
by  Miss  Younge.    The  play  obtained     ,.-^  ,    .        .,       ...        .^. 
six  repetition^  but  the  success  of  the       ^^""d^"^,  "^  ^'^»  "^^  P''"^^  ^'^^ 
new  candidate  was  of  a  qualified  char-        ^er  waning  fonn  no  longer  shall  excite 
acter.    She  afterwards  married  Red-       Envy  in  woman  or  desire  in  man ; 
dish,  an  actor  in  the  theatre,  who  died       she  never  sees  the  sun  but  through  her 
mad  in  the  lunatic  asylum  at  York,             tears, 

in  1785.    The  widow  then  consoled       And  wakes  to  sigh  the  live-long  night 
herself,  for  the  third  time,  with  Hunn,  away. *' 

a  silk  mercer  at  Plymouth,  who  hand-       mu      t  'xv  i.t. 

led  hifl  pen  as  readUy  as  his  measure,  -  These  Imes  are  given  with  the  most 

and  occupied  his  spare  time  in  writing  ^^^}  sjrmpathy,  en^jgh  to  move  any 

severe  strictures  ^  the  actors,  in  a  ]}f ^^t  but  one  like  Gloster  s,  hard  as 

local  paper.    Soon  after  his  marriage  t^l©  aether  naill-stone.    When  taxed 

he  failerin  business,  and  also  cssayld  7^^  P«^?°»l  «^^^^««  ^^^  ^^  ^"^r- 

the  sock  and  buskin,  but  speedily  re-  ^^^®^c«'  ^"^  ^^P^y- 
linquished  his  new  profession  in  utter     u  no  further,  my  good  lord,  than  friendly 
disgust,  fii^ding,  by  experiment,  that  pity, 

it  was  easier  to  criticise  acting  than       And  tenderhearted  charity  allow," 
to  act 

On  the  appearance  of  Mrs.  Canning  ^as  uttered  with  gentle  hesitation  and 

at  Drury-kne,  who  was  announced  much  fine  feehng. 
by  her  own  name,  Garrick,  having      Ja  t^®  ^^  «cene  of  the  swond  act, 

long  pven  up  the  part  of  Hastings,  where  he  comes  on  m  Alicia's  house, 

was  induced  to   resume  it,  at  the  saying 

earnest  solicitations  of  the  same  ladies     ^  Dismiss  my  train,  and  wait  alone  without ; 
who  supported  the   debutante.     On        Alicia  here!    Unfortunate  encounter! 
one  of  the  nights  of  Jane  Shore,  a       But  be  it  as  it  may'* — 

constant  playgoer,   an  enthusiastic  ,,    ^     .  ,       ^      ,      ^        , 

admirer  of  Garrick,  who  seems  to  Mr.  C^rnck  entered  extremely  gay; 

have  had  no  eye  or  ear  for  any  one  storted  at  seeing  Ahcia  so  unexpect- 

else,  sat,  with  his  book  in  his  hand,  edly.andhiswholedeportment seemed 

and  marked  in  it,  as  the  play  pro-  ^  change.    The  next  three  speeches 

ceeded,  every  movement,  emphasis,  ^'^re  given  with  great  cunning  and 

and  pointy  as  the  initiated  term  the  coldness.    He  was  emphatic,  but  not 

effects  which  produce  applause,  of  the  &^^^^^i  ^^ 
great  actor  he  saw  before  him.    A     <*None  has  a  right  more  ample, 
considerable  time  after,  the  identical     •  To  task  my  power  than  you.** 
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Before  he  replied  to  her  violent  at- 
tack in  these  words — 

"  Are  you  wiae  ? 
Have  yoQ  the  use  of  reason?    Do  you 

wake? 
What  means  this  raring,  this  transporting 

passion?*' — 

he  walked  up  to  her,  met  her  eye 
fully,  and  gave  these  interrogatories 
with  a  degree  of  sharpness  that  bor- 
dered on  severity.    In  saying — 

^*  Are  these  your  proofs  of  tenderness  and 
love? 

These  endless  quarrels,  discontents,  and 
jealousies ; 

These  never-ceasing  waitings  and  com- 
plainings ; 

These  furious  starts ;  these  whirlwinds  of 
the  soul, 

Which  every  other  moment  rise  to  mad- 
ness?"— 

he  softened  a  little,  bat  still  kept 
up  the  tyrant    But  in — 

''  Why  am  I  thus  pursued  from  place  to 
place, 
Kept  in  the  view,  and  crossed  at  every 

turn? 
In  vain  I  fly,  and,  like  a  hunted  deer. 
Scud  o*er  the  lawn,  and  hasten  to  the 

covert. 
Ere  I  can  reach  my  shelter,  you  overtake 

me, 
With  the  swift  malice  of  some  keen  re- 
proach, 
And  drive  the  winged  shaft  deep  in  my 
hearts- 
he  lost  hifi  temper  in  some  degree, 
made  the  speech  a  fine  climax,  and 
crossed  at  the  end.    When,  however, 
ho  came  to— 

"  If  you  are  wise,  and  prize  your  peace  of 
mind. 

Take  yet  the  friendly  counsel  of  my  love ; 

Believe  me  truO)  nor  listen  to  your 
jealousy. 

Let  not  that  devil  which  undoes  your  sex, 

Tiiat  cursed  curiosity,  seduce  yon 

To  hunt  for  needless  secrets,  which,  ne- 
glected, 

Shall  never  hurt  your  quiet;  but,  once 
known, 

Shall  sit  upon  your  heart,  pmch  it  with 
pidn. 

And  banish  the  sweet  sleep  for  ever  from 
you. 

Go  to— be  yet  advia'd"— 

here  he  softened,  took  her  left  hand 
in  his,  and  with  the  forefinger  of 
his  right  hand,  deliberately  seemed 
to  enforce  the  emphatic  advice ;  and 
at  the  end,  gently  threw  away  her 
hand,  and  turned  up  the  stage— 


"WeU,  then,  I  own  my  heart  has  broke 

your  chains ; 
Patient  I  bore  the  painful  bondage  long. 
At  length,  my  gen'rous  love  disdskiiisyour 

tyranny, 
The  bitterness  and  stings  of  taunting 

jealousy. 
Vexatious  days,    and   jarring,    joyless 

nights, 
Ilave  driven  him  forth  to  seek  some  safer 

shelter, 
Where  he  may  rest  his  weary  wings  in 

peace.* 

Garrick  personified  her  description 
where  she  says — 

"F/en  now  thy  eyes  avow  it,  now  they 
speak. 
And  insolently  ownthe  glorious  villainy** — 

and  gave  the  speech  with  ^eat  in- 
solence; but  it  was  elegant,  high-bred 
insolence, — ^not  the  unpolished  rude- 
ness of  the  present  age.  Garrick 
never  spoke  a  speech  of  Kanger's  with 
more  dry  gentlemanly  humour  than 
he  did  the  following : — 

"  Wliate'er  my  fate  decrees  for  me  hereafter, 
Be  present  to  me  now,  my  better  angel ! 
Preserve  me  from  the  storm  that  threatens 

now; 
And  if  T  have  beyond  atonement  sinned. 
Let  any  other  kind  of  plague  overtake  me, 
So  I  eacKge  the  fury  of  that  tongue!" — 

It  produced  a  roar  of  applause  that 
did  not  seem  to  belong  to  a  tragedy. 
The  soliloquy,  after  the  exit  of 
Alicia— 

^*  How  fierce  a  fiend  is  passion !  With  vhat 

wildness, 
What    tyranny    untamed,    it  reigns  in 

woman ! 
Unhappy  sex!     Whose  easy,   yielding 

temper 
Gives  way  to  ev*iy  appetite  alike; 
And  love,  in  their  weak  bosoma,  iaa  rage 
As  terrible  as  hate,  and  as  destructive. 
But  soft  ye  now — ^for  here  comes  one 

disclahns 
Strife  and  her  wrangling  train.   Of  equal 

elements, 
Without  one  jarring  atom,  she  was  form*d. 
And  gentleness  and  joy  make  up  her 

being"— 

was  uttered  with  great  sympathy  and 
firmness,  till  **  soft  ye  now,'^  when  an 
entire  transition  of  face  and  manner 
took  place,  and  he  became  the  most 
insinuating,  accomplished  lover  I  ever 
listened  to.  "Rise,  gentle  Dame, 
&c.,"  was  given  in  the  true  stvle  of  a 
courtier,  to  make  the  light  and  shade 
complete ;  and  when  he  came  to  the 
lines— 
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*»  If  there  be  aught  of  merit  in  my  service,      was  made,  not  with  loud,  but  stifled 
Impute  it  there,  where  most  *tis  due,  to    pagg^  and  keen  resentment. 

^    ,^?^?'  .       .  Iji  the  third  act  he  enters,  while 

Be  kind,  my  geuUe  mistress,  to   my    qj^^j.  ^^^  ^is  attendants  are  at  the 

And^'wtWy  my   panting  heart  with    upper  end  of  the  stage,  and  thus  soU- 
beauty  "—  loquizes,  without  perceiving  them  :— 

he   advanced  with  seeming  timid-     "This  fooUsh  woman  hangs  about  my 
ity,  very  tenderly  took  her  hand,  kept       •  :„^^!l!i  «.„^^«.  i«  «« #««,^  ^tni 

ftinlrina  hv  HptrrPPH  aa  Vip  annkfl  +lie«»         Lmgers  and  wanders  in  my  fancy  stiU. 
sinicmg  DV  aegrees  as  ne  spOJCe  tnese        r^^^  coyness  is  put  on ;  'tis  art  and  cun- 

lines,  and  just  touched  the  ground  ^j^g. 

with  his  knee  as  he  said,  "to  love."  And  worn' to  urge  desire.  I  must  possess 

He  paused  a  little  before  that  line,  her. 

but  at  the  close^*' to  love,"  no  language  The  saucy  groom,  who  lift  his  hand 

can  describe  his  manner  or  the  effect  against  me, 

produced.    "  Be  kind,  my  gentle  mis-  Ere  this  is  humbled,  and  repents  his 

tress,"  and  so  on,  to " bid  my  tongue  „     daring.  «   .      ,. 

be  still,"  were  all  uttered  in  the  most  ^^^^  f"^  ■»>«  ™y  ?«>«'  ^^  th  ex- 

**  What  means  this  peevish,  this  fantastic  «  «•      . 

change?  The  real  character  of  Hastm^  ap- 

Where  is  thy  wonted  pleasantness  of  face,  pears  distinctly  at  the  dose  ot  this 

Thy  natural  graces,   and  thy  dimpled  speech.  It  was  impossible  to  suppose 

smiles?  before  but  that  he  loved  Jane  Shore. 

Where  hast  thou  lost  thy  wit  and  sportive  gia  fiygt  advances  are  80  tender  and 

mirth,  , , ,    ,  SO  earnest,  that  even  force  seemed  to 

That  cheerful  heart,  which  usd  to  dance  ^  ^^^^  sanctioned  by  his  disap- 

And  ^tTday  of  gUdness  aU  around  ^f^^J"^    But  here  the  open  gay, 

thee  ?"—  *"^^  bold-faced  hbertme  clearly  stands 

confessed, 

he    seemed   as    if    his    pride  wm  i^   the   following   dialogue  with 

piqued,  and  his  manner  totaUy  altered.  Qiogter,  who  comes  forward  to  accost 

In  the  next  speech,  his  tenderness  him^  there  was  nothing  remarkable 

dwmdUjd  to  perfect  rudeness,  and  you  in  Garrick*s  manner  of  giving  "  The 

could  have  asked  yourself,    can  this  rggty  knaves  are  overrun  with  ease, 

be  the  man  who,  but  a  moraent  since,  ^(^  *>>  more  than  that  it  was  spoken 

knelt  with  so  much  seeming  adora-  <^th   emphasis,  and   prepared   the 

tion?  Ifso,  alas!  poor  human  nature."  audience  for  the  great  effect  to  be 

The  following  speeches  lead  to  a  rapid  afterwards  produced.    In  "  'Tis  true 

burst  of   determined  brutality,  till  the  king  is  young,  &c.,"  a  little  of  the 

Dumont  rushes  in,  when  he  quitted  QQ^^t  sycophant  was  displayed,  in  a 

her,  and  took  the  stage  once  or  twice  masterly  styla    But   findmg  that 

in  great  disorder,  before  he  spoke,  Gloster  was  not  tickled  by  it,  in  his 

till  he  came  to  the  passage—  next  two  lines,  "  Of  this  I  am  to 

*'  'Tis  wondrous  weU  I   I  see,  my  samt-lilce  leam.  as  not  supposing  a  doubt  like 

dame,  this,     he  assumed  his  dignity  and 

You  sUnd  provided  of  your  braves  and  was  himself.     "  111  befal  SUch  med- 

rnffians,  dling  priests,  &C.,"  was  pronounced 

To  man  your  cause,  and  bluster  in  your  ^jth  great  force  and  manly  resolu- 

brothel;"—  jj^q^^  gn^  gtill  kept  under,  so  as  to 

when  he  crossed  Dumont,  and  spoke  impart  a  a-eater  effect  to  the  two 

as  if  to  her  from  the  wing  she  went  next  speeches,  which  seemed  indeed 

off  at ;  and,  in  replying  to  Dumont—  as  if  but  one :  for  Gloster  s  line  wm 

spoken  so  rapidly,  and  repued  to  with 

"  Insolent  viUain !    Henceforth,  let  this  gucb  quickness,  that  it  threw  a  con- 

teach  thee  tempt  on  it,  and  made  it  only  a  break. 

The  distancejtwixt  a  peasant  and  a    j^  ^^^^  gp^^.^,^  ^^  ^^  j^  ^^1^  ^^ 

P"°^'  action,  line  by  line,  to  a  climax  of 

he  drew  his  sword,  and  struck  him  perfection  which  may  be  conceived 

gently  across  the  arm;  and  after  being  better  than  I  can  exnress  it ;  and  the 

disarmed  in  the  encounter,  his  exit  applause  went  far  beyond  anything 
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of  that  kind  now  given.     After  all  reason  has  grown  wild  1    Could  thy 

that  furor,  the  next  speech  was  ut-  weak  hand,  &c.,"  were  pronounced 

tered  in  a  faint,  agitated  tone,  and  with  the  wild,  distracted  manner  of 

the  courtier  finely  portraved.    It  was  a  man  not  satisfied  with  himself,  and 

to  Gloster  like  a  refreshing  shower  hurrying  to  death, 

after  a  thunder-storm.  The  fine  burst  The  following  speech,   "O   thou 

of  patriotic  ardour,  after  the  exit  of  inhuman,"  was  never  spoken  by  Mr. 

Gloster,  is  a  proof  that  if  a  man  has  Garrick. 

mean  or  vicious  principles,  he  will  In  "Now  mark!  and  tremble  at 

always  strive  to  convince  himself  that  Heaven's  just  award  !"  he   became 

he  has  them  not.    Hastings  had  just  perfectly  cabn  and  composed,  and 

before  given  the  lie  to  the  first  three  these  lines  were  uttered  in.  a  deep, 

lines  of  this  famous  soliloquy.    His  affecting   tone  which   went   to  the 

loyalty  and  courage  were  the  only  hearts  of  the  audience.    In  **  Here 

virtues  he  possessed,  and  these  Gar-  then  exchange  we  mutually  forgive- 

rick  set  forth  with  such  a  blaze  of  ness,"  he  contrived,  b^  a  little  pause, 

povrer  and  enthusiasm  that  you  for-  and  then  kneeling  with  her,  to  get 

got  his  weaknesses,  and  thought,  for  rid   of  grief  and  every  distracting 

t^  moment,  you  saw  before  vou  thought.    He  held  one  of  her  hands 

Themistocles,  Brutus,  and  Hampden,  in  his,  while  he  mode  the  address  to 

rolled  into  one.  Heaven,  and  did  it  with  great  energy 

We  now  come  to  the  assemblv  of  and  firmness ;  and  in  the  passage, 

the  council  in  the  fourth  act    There  "  Farewell !     Good  angels  visit  thy 

was  a  gloom  about  Mr.  Garrick  at  afiliction,"  he  left  her  again  in  tears, 

the  opening  of  this  scene,  as  if  some-  got  close  to  the  wing,  spoke  the  last 

thing  terrible  were  to  happen  ;  but  two  sentences  with  tmcommon  feel- 

his  wonderful  expression  of  counten-  ing,  and  made  a  great  exit.     The 

ance,  his  deep,  heart-felt  tones  on  be-  applause  lasted  long,  for  half  the 

ing  suddenly  arrested  and  condemned  house  did  not  expect  to  see  him  nliy 

to  instant  execution  for  high  treason,  more.    But  he   returned   with    his 

cannot  be  adequately  described  :--  guard,  after  she  had  uttered. her  few 

^^_.     -      ,               i_*  *!.•  I    Ti     I  words,  went  over  to  Alicia,  tenderly 

^L       ff  V"*  ^^  ^®r  ^*°d'  *^e»  *»irned  and  waved 

Oh,  V^rRaVliffe,  teU  me,  do  I  hold  ^  t^ie  guard  to  retire  a  little,  which 

'  Jijg^y                        ^  they  did.    He  then  led  her  farther 

Or,  if  I  dream,  what  shall  I  do  to  wake,  off  still,  as  if  to  speak  entirely  in  pri^ 

To  break,  to  struggle  through  this  dread  vate,  and  delivered  the  petition  for 

confusion  ?  Jane  Shore,  comparatively  in  a  whis- 

For  surely  death  itself  is  not  so  painful,  per,  till  he  came  to  the  line  **  Oh  1 

As  is  this  sadden  horror  and  surprise!"  should'st  tliou  wrong  her,"  when  he 

ThU  one  little  speech,  of  six  lines,  »^«'!«4  ^  ""leJ^ce  jW  immediately 

Oarriok  was  fuUy  tlire^  minutes  ii^  ?"Yi'?8  °"<=5  "T  "*°* »  *'»«P«''' 

MMakinir     And   where   he  beirins.  he  left  her,  and  got  agam  to  the  wing. 

"C"Lldiffl    I  wUl   tek^tS  ^hey  looked  at  each  odier  for  some 

fri  A  counsel  terminating  with-  ^rT^'l  v^^'A"^- 

"  Tis  hut  to  close  my  eyes  and  shut  out  sage  "  Eemember  this,    in  the  tone 

daylight;             '  of  a  man  expiring;   but  I  cannot 

To  view  no  more  the  wicked  ways  of  men,  recollect  that  he  Spoke  the  last  WOlds 

No  longer  to  behold  the  tyrant  Gloster,  of  the  text,  "Farewell,  for  ever." 

And  be  a  weeping  witness  of  the  woes  The  "  last  warning  of  a  dying  man,'* 

The  dewUtion  slaughter,  and  cahiiniHes,  j^^^j  ^^^^^  g^^j^  ^^^^  ^f  Miss  Younge 

Which  he  shall  bring  on  thi.  unhappy  ^^^  ^^^  audience,  that  nothing  moTt 

'  could  be  said  or  done  with  effect. 

Garrick  partially  wept  during  the  This  minute  series  of  notes  cwi- 

latter  part ;  ancL  at  the  end  of  the  tains  a  lesson  in  the  art  of  acting 

sentence,  an  ample  flood  of  tears  gave  which  young  practitioners  would  do 

him  ease  and  power  for  his  succeed-  well  to  avail  tnemselves  of.    We  see 

ing  speeches.  here  the  apparently  natural  though 

The  passages  after  Alicia's  coming  carefully  studied  variety  by  which 

on,  beginning,  "  Speak,  and  give  ease  Garrick  so  eminently  discriminated 

to  my  conflicting  passions,"  and  "Thy  all  his  impersonations.    This  was  the 
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great  point  of  excellence  which  car-  he  devoted  to  his  favourite  parts, 

lied    him   above    competition,   and  His  habit  was  to  rehearse  to  his  wife, 

rendered  him  so  distinct  and  identical,  and  to  try  many  ro&dings,  until  they 

so  free  from  mannerism,  and  so  com-  both  agreed  upon  the  best, 
pletely  the  founder  of  a  school.  It  is 

much  to  be  regretted  that  the  dose  ,^  iioeMPnrcAiiDWALwouaT. 
observer  who  has  preserved  the  above 

details,  did  not  leave  us  a  similar  re-  Mossop,  though  an  actor  of  first- 
cord  of  the  unrivalled  actor  in  some  rate  ability,  with  mental  and  physical 
of  his  great  Shakespearean  characters,  powers  of  a  high  order,  was  methodi- 
such  as  Hamlet,  Richard,  or  Macbeth,  cal  and  formal  to  an  excess.  In  1752, 
The  greater  portion  of  those  who  go  he  performed  Wolsey  for  the  first 
to  the  theatre  to  be  amused,  or  from  time,  at  Drury-lane,  and,  according 
a  love  of  the  dramatic  art,  are  apt  to  to  rule,  a  written  part  was  handed  to 
think  that  the  acting  which  appears  iim  by  the  stage-manager's  ac|jutant, 
most  impulsive,  easy,  and  natural,  the  prompter.  This  document,  and  a 
arises  from  sudden  and  spontaneous  singular  curiosity  it  is,  was  accident- 
conception  without  previous  study  or  ally  pi«served.  and  extracts  from  it 
arrangement  It  is  not  so.  Genius  published  in  a^'History  of  the  Stage," 
inspires  the  conception,  but  j  udgment  from  the  commencement  of  Garrick's 
and  practice  confirm  it,  and  satisfy  management,  which  impeared  in  the 
the  artist  that  he  has  struck  the  M<mddy  Review,  edit^  by  Du  Bois, 
right  chord.  Garrick  and  Edmund  in  March,  1799.  We  select  the  soli- 
Kean  founded  schools  of  acting  di-  loquy  of  the  Cardinal,  in  the  third 
rectly  opposed  to  the  declamatory,  or  act,  when  the  king  has  just  left  him 
what  is  more  usually  called  the  clas-  in  a  rage,  with  this  significant  intima- 
sical  style,  m  which  the  Kembles  tion — 

excelled,  and  which  latter  was  sui)-  u  R^ad  o'er  this, 

posed  to  be  th  e  result  of  more  labon-  And  after  this ;  and  then  to  breakfast  with 

ous  study.    This  is  also  a  mistake.  what  appetite  you  have." 
Garrick,  after  he  had  established  his 

reputation,  never  ventured  on  a  new  Tlie  interlineations  are  in  Mossop's 
character  without  long  and  laborious  handwriting.  Some  border  on  the 
preparation.  When  ho  found  his  absurd,  and  are  scarcely  intelligible. 
points  tell,  he  never  varied  them.  He  The  pages  throughout  are  defaced  by 
was  not  always  equal  to  himself.  Ill-  innumerable  marks,  fi^es,  and 
heaJth,  a  cold,  or  any  incidental  scrawls,  resembling  hieroglyphics 
physical  ailment,  may  weaken  the  rather  than  annotations ;  but  all  de- 
powers  for  the  moment,  but  occasions  note  a  system  of  elaborate  and  intri- 
no  change  in  the  feeling  or  passion,  cate  art,  and  evince  the  technical 
Those  who  knew  Edmund  Kean  inti-  minuteness  with  which  the  actor  set 
mately,  were  well  aware  that  his  himself  to  his  task.  The  words  dis- 
most  brilliant  and  apparently  sudden  tinguished  by  italics  and  capitals 
bursts  were  carefully  premeditated  :  are  those  upon  which  he  laid  the 
while  the  public;  in  general  who  heard  principal  stress.  They  certainly  do 
only  of  his  social,  in-egular  habits,  and  not  prove  him  tb  have  been  the  mere 
were  carried  away  by  these  startling  monosyllabic  and  monotonous  em- 
flashes,  never  gave  him  credit  for  the  phasizer  which  Churchill  has  de- 
hours  of  intense  application  which  scribed: — 

Zje  npwiida.  SarprlM,  and  pwvtah. 

''  What  should  thla  meani     What  sudden  onger'a  thia? 

SoddMi  turn  ofTctle*— auiek. 

He  paHedfrawmng  from  me — ^as  if  rum 

Smart.  Wild. 

Leaped  from  his  eye.    So  looks  the  chafed  lion 
Upon  the  daring  huntaman  that  has  gaU'd  him; 

▼oIm  quick  and  load. 

Tlien  makes  him  nothing.    I  must  read  this  paper, 

Tfandtion.    ]lu«h  bnath.    Opm  paper  ▼vry  haHMy. 

Ifear  the  story  of  his  anger. — ^"Tis  so 

StrllMt  it  qiildily.  Vaat  throb*  or  IWellitg. 

This  Paper  has  undone  me.    'Tis  the  accouxit 
Of  all  that  world  of  wealth  Fve  drawn  together 
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OoniiKic,  and  Md  Md.         Lips  pwtiy  ptaMtd.    Dbllkt,  iMih  qalto 
To  ffoin  the  Popedom,     O  negligence 

Quick  and  high.  WUd.   Sodd«a.   BpltelWBy  ftad  pMrkhly, 

Fit  for  A  fool  to  fall  by.    What  cross  devU 

Hontod  tpirit,  and  all  In  a  hNvkh. 

Made  me  put  this  main  seckbt  in  the  pacquet 


I  sent  the  King !  Is  there  no  way  to  cwre  thb? 

Bid*  look.   OoBBlag.   Sm*  (hn  toaadlMM*.   riolftil  mil  iiiiiJug   ■wlllm  limiiil 

No  new  device  to  beat  this  from  his  brains. 

r«nt.  Load.    FavMf  then  rnddtn  tan. 

I  know  'twill  stir  him  ttrongly. 

Opani  tho  lettor. 

WhaCa  thU?    To  the  Pt^te. 

BUllhMktothoMtar.    BMk.    Brauhooat.   Slow  iIsp,  and  head  dfollnad. 

The  letter,  as  I  live,  with  all  the  btuiness 

%Bltr  ealm  and  mifned. 

I  writ  to*8  Holiness ! — ^Nay,  then,  farewell! 

O  ton*,  with  ftcUof .  bat  tow. 

I  haye  tonch'd  the  highest  point  of  all  my  greatness; 

VoJOTk. 

And  from  that  full  meridian  of  my  glory 

Undar  flNllnf .  flntar  polntad  down.  O  too*.  Seddm  pauflo. 

I  haste  now  to  my  eeUing. — ^I  shall  fall 

Sol«nia.    Moumnil, 

Like  a  bright  exhalation  in  tlie  evening, 

W«k  mawMT.   FmUok  mtnlnad.    Wlldn— i  of  tha  old  Man. 

And  no  man  see  me  more." 

The  redundancy,  more  than  the  in-  many  examples  of  the  mode  in  which 
appropriateness  of  emphasis  in  Mos-  Thomas  Sheridan,  the  father  of  Rich- 
sop's  interlineations,  with  regard  to  ard  Brinsley,  and  John  Henderson, 
thisspeech,  is  the  more  remarkable  fea-  were  accustomed  to  read  celebrated 
ture,  and  shows  that  what  is  a  prevail-  passages  from  poetry,  in  a  species  of 
ing  vice  in  English  elocution  m  these  aramatic  entertainment  in  which  they 
more  enlightened  days  was  also  a  combined  their  talents  and  attraction, 
fault  in  the  Garrick  era.  Whether  The  compilation  is  interesting,  as  it 
in  the  pulpit  or  at  the  bar,  in  the  perpetuates  the  style  of  elocution  of 
senate  or  on  the  stage,  our  oest  ora-  two  eminent  actors  and  sound  English 
tors  are  prone  to  multiply  rather  than  scholars  of  their  day.  Sheridan  i» 
concentrate  emphasis,  and  thereby  more  remembered  by  his  dictionary 
weaken  materially  the  leading  point  than  bvhis  histrionic  efforts,  in  which, 
of  their  best  sentences.  The  effect  nevertheless,  he  competed  gallantly 
may  be  compared  to  the  difference  with  Garrick.  He  had  soM  judg- 
between  a  heavy  volley  and  a  succes-  ment  and  powerful  conception,  but 
sion  of  single  shots.  As  an  instance,  nature  had  been  niggardly  to  him  in 
we  once  heard  Daniel  Terry,  who  was  figure,  voice,  and  face.  He  was  cold, 
a  teacher  of  elocution  in  his  day,  thougn  correct,  and  while  he  rarely 
and  accounted  one  of  the  best  level  offended,  he  seldom  stirred,  and  never 
speakers  on  the  stivge,  deliver  the  astonished  his  audience.  Churchill 
following  line  with  the  same  slow,  estimates  him  with  fairness  in  a 
measured  stress  on  every  syllable,  len^hened  analysis,  and  uses  less 
The  words  came  from  between  his  acrmiony  than  was  his  wont,  winding 

lips  as  if  ground  in  amill :  "Tell  me,    "P  ^i^*^  *^^  compliment  :— 

my  dii-ling  child,  the  cause  of  your      "Where  he  falls  short,  'tis  nature's  fault 

dis  W."    Six  heavv  spondees,  un-         whereTJ  succeeds,  the  merit's  aU  his 
relieved  by  a  smgle  dactyl  ^^^» 

iii.~B.NDnu»N  lie  8HA«8«AaE'B  'iivaN  ^  ^enderson  wss  cut  off  pmnaturebr, 

Aoss."  at  thu1;y-eight,  by  an  accident    fie 

had  as  many  physical  deficiendeB  as 

Ik  1796  a  volume  was  published,  Le  Kain,  the  great  French  actor;  but, 

Sriucipally  intended  for  youthful  stu-  like  him,  contrived  to  surmount  them 

ents,  and   as  an    introduction   to  all.    Equally  happy  in  tragedy  and 

'*  Enfield*8  Speaker."     It  contained  comedy,  he  was  considered  the  legi- 
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timate  successor  of  Garrick,  and  his  ment  before  he  proceeded  to  the  ilJus- 

death  furnished  a   hicky  stepping-  trative  words,  Ote  ivfant,  when  lie 

stone  to  John  Kerable.    Some  bio-  changed  the  tone  of  his  voice  in  the 

graphers  have  endeavoured  to  sink  manner  above  mentioned. 

liim  to  the  second  class,  but  the  old  "  And  then,— the  whining  school-boy,  with 

actors  who  remembered  him,  grew  his  satchel 

wihl  when   they  spoke  of  his  varied  And  shining,  morning  face,  creeping,  like 

excellence.    He  was  singularly  happy  mail, 

in  reading  or  reciting  Sterne  s  story  Unwittingly  to  school.'^ 

of  "Le  Fevre,"  Cowper's  "John  Gil-  After  the  words  and  then,  he  paused, 

pm,     and  Shakespeare  s  celebrated  as  before,  ere   he  proceeded.    The 

description  of  the  "Seven  Ages  of  words  creeping  like  snaily  d'c,  he  de- 

Man.      His  manner,  emphasis,  and  livered,  as  if  imitating  by  look,  voice, 

expression  are  minutely  preserved  in  cadence,  and  manner,  the  reluctant 

the  treatise  alluded  to  above.  school-boy,  creeping  slowly,  against 

"AU  the  world's  a  stage,  his  inclination,  to  school,  when  he 

And  allthe  men  and  women  merely  players;  would  rather  be  playing  at  marbles 

They  have  their  exfts  and  their  entrances,  q^  ilving  a  kite. 

And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts;  ^^ .    .    ,'          .,     , 

His  acts  being  seven  ages."  «...      ,.,     ?      len,— tne  lover 

*"            ,1  Sighing  like  furnace,  with  a  woeful  ballad 

Henderson    spoke    these    opening  Made  to  his  mistress*  eyebrow." 

lines  in  rather  a  strong  tone,  as  if  «    ,  .,            ,   ^          -^.x. 

delivering  a  text  on  which  he  was  ^««/^^".  as  before  with  a  pause, 

going  to  dUate,  and  with  a  clear,  re-  which  the  scholar  will  find  by  repeat - 

giilar  articulation.     They  form,  in  ^°S  ^^^  corapaiing  with  the  coimnon 

fact,theargumentofwhati8tofollow.  ^^3^'  ^^  ^^"^^  ^^^  superiority,  and 

Most  acto^  Henderson  and  Kemble  impresses  m9re   forcibly  what   fol- 

included,  have  mistook  the  emphasis  l^^f     ^Y'i}%  ^^,  Mnace,  in  a 

in  the  first  line,  which  they  placed  tender  and  aftectionate  manner  ;  with 

^jjyg . '^  a  woeful  ballad,  tC'c,  half  ironically. 

"All  the  world's  a  #ta^"  "  Then,— a  solcUer, 

as  if  this  were  the  assumed  ground  ^""  ^^  **"^"«®  ""^^^^  *"^  ^^*'^«*^  "^^  ^^^ 

of  the  speaker  on  which  he  proposed  j^^^^%  honour,  sudden  and  quick  in 

to  reason.    Not  so.    The  emphasis  quarrel- 

on  stage  is  misplaced ;  it  should  be  Seeking  the  bubble  reputation 

on  world.     The  context  proves  this.  Even  in  the  cannon's  mouth." 

The  observation  is  a  reply,  and  the  -,,         ..,                         ,, 

idea   a   consequence,  suggested   to  ^^^^^^  ^ith  a  pause,  as  m  the  previ- 

Jacques  by  the  remark  of  tie  banish,  ous  cases.    The  whole  of  the  succeed- 

edDuke,  who  has  just  said  to  hira,  mg  Imes  he  spoke  with  a  bold,  rough, 

with  reference  to  Adam,  the  aged  and  rapid  utterance  and  manner,  as  if  in 

famished  foUower  of  Orlando  f-  '^ST"^        *                          ""^  "" 

"Thou  eeest  we  are  not  all  alone  unhappy,  *.,»,.           .     . 

This  wide  and  universal  theatre  ,    ,,          ^"^  then,-the  justice, 

Presenta more  woehil  pageants  than  the  J"/?>''  ^"^^  *^">''  "^f"  ^?^ rP""",  ^"'  '^' 

gggQg  With  eyes  severe,  and  beard  of  formal  cut, 

Wherein  tee  play."  ^"^^  ^^  ^^*®  '***^'®  ^^^  modern  inj>tances; — 

m     -V.      T                                         1^  11  And 80 he plavs  his parC 

To  this  Jacques  answers  mentally, 

**You  are  perfectly  right;  it  is  so;"  ^«<^</ufn,  as  before.  The  remaining 

and  says  in  words—  lines,  with  a  fat  tone  of  voice  and  ex- 

"  AU  the  u^ltVs  a  stage."  aggerated  manner  resembling  those 

m,       « „      XI.    •    •  1    X  1     ij    ^-  usually  adopted  when  speaking  any 

Then  follow  the  incidental  reflections  ^  of  Falstaff,  iintU  you  come  to, 

and  illustrations  as  they  progressively  ^„^  ^  ;^  ^.i^^^  j,i^  ^^^t^  ^hich  is  to 

present  themselves  to  his  mmd.  ^  ^^^Ytn  in  a  plain,  easy  manner,  as 

"At  first,— the  infant  j^  jj^g  nothing  to  do  with  the  imitative 

Mewling  and  puking  in  the  nurse^s  arms."'  assumption  necessary  to  give  eflfect 

These  words  Henderson  delivered  in  to  the  three  preceding  lines. 

a  delicate,  subdued  strain,  particu-  u  The  sixth  age  shifts 

larly  markmg  mewhng  and  puking,  into  the  lean  and  slipperd  pantaloon, 

as  indicative  of  the  utter  helplessness  with  spectacles  on  nose,  and  pouch  on  side, 

of  infancy.    He  also,  after  pronounc-  Hb  youthful  hose  weU  sav'd,  a  world  too 

ing,  at  first,  used  to  pause  for  a  mo-  wide 

VOL.  LXII.— NO.  CCCLXX.  31 


458 


Studies  of  out  Actors, 


[Oct. 


For  his  ahnmk  shank ;  and  liia  hig  manly 

voice, 
Turning  again   towardt   childish    treble, 

pipes 
And  whistks  in  his  sound'^ 

This  fine  description  of  a  lean,  de- 
bilitated figure,  Henderson  delivered 
with  such  a  tone,  look,  and  manner, 
as  the  sense  of  the  lines  require.  After 
tlie  sixth  age  shifts^  he  made  a  mo- 
mentary pause  to  allow  time  for  the 
features,  voice,  and  deportment  to 
change  with  the  worda  Bis  big 
mamy  voice,  he  gave  with  a  full,  forci- 
ble utterance;  and  then  a  sudden 
alteration  to  a  faint,  piping,  tremulous 
strain,  and  so  on  to  the  end  of  the 
sentence — 

"  Last  scene  of  all, — 
That  ends  this  strange,  eventful  history, 
Is  second  childishness,  and  mere  oblivion ; 
Scms  teeth,  sans  eyes,  sans  taste,  sans 


sans 
everything." 


The  whole  of  this  passage  in  the 
most  solemn,  impressive,  and  delib- 
erately pathetic  manner,  beginning 
with  a  snort  preparatory  pause  after 
last  scene  of  all.  The  word  sans, 
Henderson  always  pronounced  as  it  is 
spelt,  in  the  English  way.  Kemble, 
on  the  contrary,  gave  it  as  French, 
retaining  or  witnholding  the  final  s 
as  the  next  word  began  with  a  vowel 
or  a  consonant.  It  is  difficult  to  de- 
cide between  these  two  modes,  unless 
we  could  determine  exactly,  which  we 
cannot,  how  the  word  was  spoken  in 
Shakespeare's  time.  There  is,  per- 
haps, no  speech  within  the  circle  of 
English  literature,  containing,  in  the 
same  compass,  e^nal  variety,  or  better 
adapted  for  the  display  of  artistic  elocu- 
tion than  Shakespeare's  "  Seven  Ages." 
The  idea,  so  beautifully  amplified  by 
our  ^eat  master  of  the  human  heart, 
is  evidently  suggested  by  the  passage 


in  Horaces  "De  Arte  Poetica,"  of 
which,  we  ofler  the  following  original 
translation,  being  at  least  the  tenth, 
and  by  no  means  assumed  to  be  the 
best.  Its  chief  recommendation  is  its 
novelty,  never  having  appeared  in 
print  before : — 

**  Soon  as  a  child  the  power  of  speech  has 

found, 
And  with  firm  step,  unaided,  treads  the 

ground, 
With  young  companions  he  delights  to 

pUy, 
Trifles  excite  or  drive  his  rage  away ; 
With  each  succeeding  hour  some  change 

we  find, 
And   each   new   object  wins  his  infnnt 

mind. 


The  beardless  youth,  releaa'd  at  length 

from  school, 
Kestrain'd  no  more  by  magisterial  rule, 
Is  pleasM  the  mettled  courser  to  bestride. 
Or  o'er  the  sunny  field  the  chase  to  gyude. 
A  weak  opposer  'gainst  the  arts  of  vice, 
Deaf  to  the  warning  voice  which  speaks 

advice; 
Profuse,  regardless  of  all  useful  gain, 
Hot  with  desire  some  fav'rite  end  t'obtain^ 
And  which,  when  won,  still  prone  to  leave 

again. 
Arrived  at  manhood's   more   reflectiiig 

stage, 
Now  views  of  interest  all  his  thoughts 

engage;  ^ 

Riches  and  friends  to    gain  his   mind 

applies, 
And  ev*ry  path  to  reach  distinction  tries ; 
While  prudence  prompts  from  actions  to 

refrain, 
Which,  once  perform'd,experiencemounis 

in  vain. 
Chill'd  by  the  hand  of  age,  new  cares 

molest, 
Pale  avarice  haunts  the  hours  design'd 

for  rest ; 
Wealth,  by  hard  labour  got,  he  fears  to 

lose. 
And  cold  timidity  restrains  his  views; 
Still  hoping  on,  he  seeks  with  anxious  eye, 
Through  the  last,  ling'riBg  scenes  of  life 

to  pry,  , 

In  general  censure  rails  against  the  tmnes, 
All  acts  of  younger  men  condemns  as 

crimes, 
Nor  yields  the  tribute  of  extorted  praise, 
Save  to  the  mem'ry  of  his  early  days." 

The  character  of  Jacques  in  "As 
^ou  like  it,"  lies  in  a  small  coinpass; 
its  essence  is  principally  comprised  in 
the  "  Seven  Ages,"  the  description  of 
his  peculiar  sadness,  and  the  account  of 
his  meeting  with  Touchstone.  Yet  it 
has  generally  been  a  f&vounte  with 
the  best  actors.  It  has  condensed 
mind,  and  demands  no  strain  on  the 
physical  powers.  The  latter  considera- 
tion is  important,  as  a  relief,  to  those 
who  tear  tliemselves  to  pieces  nightly 
with  the  terrible  passions  of  Othello, 
Lear,  Macbeth,  or  Sir  Giles  Over- 
reach. Garrick  never  attempted 
Jacques.  Quin  must  have  been  heavy 
and  monot(5nous ;  Cooke  was  too  sar- 
castic and  bitter;  John  Palmer  too 
light;  and  Bensley  croaked  through 
the  part.  John  Kemble  was  con- 
sidered to  liave  hit  the  exact  point, 
and  to  have  given  a  masterly  delinea- 
tion of  the  melancholy  humorist,  for 
such  he  describes  himself;  in  fact,  a 
retired  rou^  who  has  gone  through 
the  whole  course,  and  has  studied 
human  nature  and  society,  practically, 
from  a  variorum  edition* 
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The  history  of  exploration  has  gene-  this  spirit ;  but  it  is  now  almost 
ndhr  been  the  record  of  enterprises  wholly  left  to  ourselves,  for  the 
undertaken  in  the  immediate  interests  former  have  enough  to  engage  them 
of  commerce  or  of  science.  A  new,  at  home,  and  the  latter  lack  the 
and  apparently  as  powerful  an  im-  stamina  for  that  "knocking  about" 
pulse  to  penetrate  remote  and  unvi-  which  is  a  Briton's  best  tonic.  To 
sited  regions  operates  upon  an  adven-  individuals  who  had  no  more  "  prac- 
tuTOUB  class  01  Englishmen  in  these  tical"  design  than  gratifying  a  strong 
days,  and  society  is  reaping  no  in-  desire  to  behold  new.  scenes  and  un- 
considerable  benefit  from  their  un-  familiar  conditions  of  society  do  we 
prompted  expeditions.  Mainly  for  owe  Mr.  Baldwin's  spirited  book  on 
the  pleasure  found  in  the  excitement  '*  African  Hunting,"  Mr.  Fleming's 
of  travel  do  these  restless  and  daring  charming  "  Summer's  Ride  beyond 
spirits  work  their  difficult  way  up  to  the  Great  Wall  of  China,"  Captain 
the  sources  of  old  Father  Nile,  or  Knight's  stirring  "  Diary  of  a  Pedes- 
make  a  call  upon  the  amiable  King  trian  in  Cashmere  and  Thibet,"  and 
of  Dahomey,  or  cross  the  African  con-  Dr.  Mouat's  instructive  "  Adventures 
tinent  in  the  track  of  Livingston  or  in  the  Andaman  Islands ;"  for  though 
of  Anderson,  or  traverse  the  arid  the  last-named  traveller  had  a  com- 
wastes  of  Au^tralil^  or  venture  into  mission  from  the  Indian  government, 
the  habitats  of  jealous  Daimios.  with  reference  to  a  Sepoy  penal  set- 
Little  need  now  to  organize  govern-  tlement,  his  observations  reach  much 
mental  exploring  parties,  or  even  to  beyond  it.t  All  these  books  have 
furnish  the  volunteers  of  this  hazard-  more  or  less  extended  the  boun- 
ousservice  with  funds.  The  only  thing  dary  of  science,  and  may  even  con- 
they  would  perhaps  stipulate  for,  tribute  to  the  ultimate  extension  of 
were  it  possible  to  obtain  it,  would  our  commerce,  albeit  the  main  in- 
be  a  "safe  conduct."  Savage  sove-  tention  of  the  writers  was  to  set 
reigns,  however,  would  no  more  re-  down,  simply  and  roughly,  what  they 
spect  our  parchment  than  certain  saw  that  was  new  and  surprising, 
religious  monarchs,  in  Reformation  Clever  and  instructive  as  these  works 
times,  were  wont  to  do  their  own  are,  however — any  of  them  will  well 
guarantees  of  a  like  nature.  It  speaks  reward  the  reader  for  his  pains — the 
well  for  the  physical  strength,  as  also  best  by  far  of  modem  sketches  of 
for  the  mental  and  moral  qualities  of  travel  are  the  delightful  "Letters 
the  young  men  of  our  nation,  that  from  High  Latitudes"  of  Lord  Duf- 
when  the  stereotyped  European  tours  ferin,  and  Mr.  Baring-Grould's  ex- 
have  become  insipid,  they  are  not  tremely  interesting  "  Iceland  and  its 
intimidated  by  distance  or  the  perils  Sagas.  We  couple  these  volumes 
of  the  unknown.  The  Americans  and  together,  and  describe  both  as  recent 
fSrench  have  not  been  wanting  in  (althougn  the  former,  with  strict  re- 


*  **  Iceland :  its  Scenes  and  Sagas;**  by  Sabine  Baring-Gonld,  M.A. :  London,  Smith, 
Elder,  &  Co.  *'  Letters  from  High  Latitudes ;  being  some  account  of  a  voyage  in  the 
schooner-yacht,  Foam,  85  o.m.,  to  Iceland,  Jan  Mayen,  and  Spitzbergen,  in  1856;" 
by  Lord  Dnfferin:  London,  John  Murray.  *^  Journal  of  a  Tour  in  Iceland,  in  the  Sum- 
mer of  1809';»*  by  William  Jackson  Hooker,  F.L.S:  1811.  "  Iceland ;  or  the  Journal 
of  a  Residence  in  that  Island  during  tlie  years  18H  and  1815 ;"  by  E.  Henderson :  1818. 
"Travels  in  Iceland  in  1810;"  by  Sir  G.  S.  Mackenzie:  Eflinburgh,  1811. 

t  "African  Hunting  from  Natal  to  the  Zambesi;"  by  Captain  Baldwin:  8vo.,  with 
fifty  illustrations:  London,  Richard  Bentley.  *» Travels  on  Horseback  in  Mantchu 
Tartary :  being  a  Summer's  Ride  beyond  the  Great  Wall  of  China;"  by  George  Flem- 
ing: 1  vol,  with  map  and  fifty  illustrations:  London,  Hurst  and  Blackett  "Diary 
of  a  Pedestrian  in  Cashmere  and  Thibet;"  by  Captain  Knight,  with  photographs: 
London,  Richard  Bentley.  "  Adventures  and  Researches  among  the  Andaman  Islanders ;" 
by  Dr.  Mouat,  F.B.G.a.  :*  London,  Uurat  and  Bhickett. 
^  31* 


460  Icelandic  Lore  and  Scenery,  [Oct 

ference  to  time  of  publication,  may  diflScultiesofthe  enterprise,  ran  up  the 
not  seem  to  warrant  us  in  doing  so),  signal  and  parted  company  with  the 
because  Lord  Dufferin's  work  did  not  little  "  Foam  "  in  the  words,    ^om 
pas3  away  with  the  epliemera  of  its  retourmnsaEei/kjavikJthe^i^n&h' 
season,  but  is  stiU  read  with  avidity,  man  pressed  on,  facmg  the  difiiculties 
Between  its  appearance  and  that  of  of  the  voyage  alone,  to  the  wondenng 
Mr.  Baring-Gould's  book  no  other  gaze  of  the  Trench  seamen  of  the  Un- 
important   contribution    has    been  penal  steamer,  and  proof  was  agwn 
made  to  the  literature  of  Icelandic  given  that  Britons  are  still  of  the  old 
travel;  and  these  two  volumes,  placed  stuff  compact  ... 
in  comparison,  and  as  the  comple-        Iceland  is  not  an  mvitmg  region 
ment  each  of  the  other,  present  a  to  the  dandy  order  of  tourists ;  but 
bright  and  forcible  picture  of  the  the  excitement*  of  its  scenery  and 
quaint  inhabitonts  of  the   historic  life   are  novel,  and  possess  strong 
island  as  they  are  found  at  the  pre-  attractions  for  the    person   ijabued 
sent  hour,  but  little  changed  for  cen-  with  the  true  spirit  o/ travel.  Though 
turies,  the  same  grave  and  serious  during  the  first  half  of  the  ^^^^^ 
race,  intelligent,  animated  on  subjects  several  travellers  have  descnbed  its 
which  interest  them,  virtuous,  strictly  sights  and  customs  with  rare  power, 
attentive  to  religious  and  domestic  no  one  of  them  saw  as  much,  or  has 
duties,  fond  of  their  Sagas,  indus-  sketched  what  he  saw  so  vividly,  as 
trious,  and  hospitable  in  a  marked  the  two  last  wnters  on  the  island 
degree.     Our  interest  in  these  Ice-  and  its  people.    Were  the  most  pic- 
landers  has  so  much  increased,  indeed,  turesque   passages  culled  trom  bir 
since  Lord  Duffcrin  revived  our  re-  Henry  Holland,  Sir  G.  S.  Mackenzie, 
collection  of  their  ancient  lore,  and  Dr.  Henderson,  Ida  Pfeiffer,  and-- 
bore  testimony  to  their  many  good  not  to  omit  American  genius  ot  the 
and  pleasant  qualities,  that  hence-  uncommon   smart  type— Mr.  Fhny 
forward  the  port  of  Reylyavik  may  Miles,  there  would  still  remain  spots 
be  expected  to  stand  among  those  of  unique  grandeur  and  social  fea- 
whicli  our  yachtsmen  are  pretty  sure  tures  full  of  interest  for  which  Lord 
to    visit   in   their   more   ambitious  Duffcrin  and  Mr.  Baring- Gould  would 
cruises.     Every  British  gentleman-  have  to  be  consulted.   In  their  pages 
sailor— those  modem  Vikings,  roving  the  wild   poetry  of  the  Plutonian 
the  seas  in  search  of  adventure—  realm  has  Dceu  represented  in  lan- 
sttuuls  indebted  to  the  noble  brother  guage  of  great  animation  and  often 
of  their  craft  who  has  mapped  their  of  singular  beauty.    All  who  purpose 
pathway  to  these  coasts,  and  who  visiting  this  country  of  ancient  era- 
left  behind  him  a  remembrance  of  dition,  oriental  ceremony,  and  unso- 
English  courage  and  courtesy  such  as  phisticated  hospitality,  will  find  these 
will  secure  for  his  successors  a  hearty  books,  in  fact,  his  best  guides.   Some 
welcome.  Grimr  or  Sigurdr  must  be  engaged- 
Foreigners  are  more  convinced  of  some  Icelandic  student  home  on  a 
our  prowess  when  they  witness  the  visit  to  his  parents  from  Copenhagen 
audacity  of  our  sports,  and  especially  —to  conduct  the  traveller  over  the 
of  oiu:  freaks  at  sea,  than  when  they  roadless   wastes  :    but    his    English 
stroll  through  our  great  camps,  and  volumea  will  tell  him  what  to  visit, 
mark  the  completeness  of  our  military  and  when ,  and  how ;  and  instruct  him, 
equipment    When,  lately,  the  French  moreover,  in  that  sort  of  knowledge 
at  Cherbourg  stood  on  the  ramparts  respecting  the  region  to  be  visited 
looking  seaward  as  a  ^le  raged  out-  which  the  British  tourist  likes  to 
side,  and  beheld  the  English  yachts  obtain  beforehand— how  far,  namely, 
standing  boldly  in,  as  if  with  perfect  his  £  s.  d.  ought  to  go.     Difficult  as 
composure,  the  sight  was  of  itself  a  the  transit  across  Iceland  is,  the  ex- 
lesson,  and  as  such  worth  tens  of  pense  is  trifling.    It  can  be  done  un- 
thousands   sterling   of    the   money  der  a  guinea  and  a- half  a  day,  accord- 
ill  spent  in  erecting  new  forts  at  ing  to  Mr.  Baring-Gould,  the  pur- 
Spithead.     When  Prince  Napoleon,  chase  of  horses  included, 
in  the  lieine  Hortense,  which  had        Lord  Dufferin,  let  us  say,  once  for 
taken  Lord  Dufierin's  schooner  in  all,  is  a  model  for  authors  of  his  class, 
tow,  with  the  design  of  visiting  the  He  is  always  good-humoured ;  never 
island  of  Jan  Mayen,  cowed  by  the  lugubrious  over  his  privatioiiB.    The 
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difficulties  and  mishap.i  which  will    pounds  sterling  per  annum,  their  chief 
occur  in  the  best-regulat(?d  scheme  of    dependence  being  their  farms.  These 
travel,  he  never  magnifies.  He  is  from    figures  may  cause  less  surprise  when 
lirst  to  la.st  in  good  spirits.    He  went    it  is  added  that  the  entire  public  re- 
to  the  northern  seas  to  enjoy  himself,    venue  of  the  island,    arismg   from 
and  was  resolved  not  to  be  disap-    crown  lands,  commercial  charges,  and 
pointed-    Mr.  Baring-Gould  is  of  a    a  small  tax  on  the  transfer  of  pro- 
somewhat  graver  mood,  but  equally    perty,  is  only  £3,001),  whereas  the 
pleasant  and  companionable.     Lord    expenditure,  including  the  provision 
Dufferin  seems  to  have  been  as  gay    for  "  National  education,"  is  £6,000 ; 
and  lightheartcd  when  threading  liis    so  that  the  Danish  government  is 
way  through  the  broken  ice  of  Spitz-    a  loser  by  Iceland.    Kor  can  any- 
bergen,  with  the  possibility  that  at    thing  be  dionQ  to  put  matters  on  a 
any  moment  the  delicate  "Foam"    better  footing.   No  skilled  financier — 
might  be  "scrunched"  between  two    not  even  Mr.  Gladstone — could  make 
masses  of  the  floating  material,  as    more  of  the  narrow  belt  of  land  be- 
when  dancing  with  the  modest  and    tween  the  stony  desert  and  the  sea 
most  natural  Icelandic  belles  to  the    where  the  6f),000  inhabitants  of  Ice- 
live  liest  measures,  on  board  the  i^tf/wc    land  live.     The  country  is  a  fifth 
Jfortensft.    In  the  draniatis  personce    larger  than  Ireland,  but  of  its  38,000 
of  his  travelling  company  he  seems    square  miles,  37,000  are  mere  moun- 
to  have  been  more  fortunate  than  Mr.    tains  of  ice  or  valleys  covered  with 
Baring-Gk)uld.      Tlfe  doctor  "Fitz"    lava.    Reykjavik,  the  capital,  has  not 
and  theman"  Wilson"  were  admirable    more  than  800  inhabitants,  and  of 
contrasts.     The  pleasantness  of  the    these  the  majority  can  only  barely 
one  must  have  made  the  perpetual    contrive  to  live.    The  Icelanders,  at 
gloom  of  the  other  even  more  ridicu-    the  same  time,  are  patterns  of  inclus- 
ions and  amusing.     Lord  Dufferin    try.    They  have  derived  the  habit  of 
had  a  good  guide  also,  in  tlie  person    making  the  most  of  their  circum- 
of  tiie  Sigurdr,  already  mentioned,    stances  from  ancestors  who  lived  in 
son  of  Jonas,  Icelander,  a  law  student    what  may  be  civUed  their  Augustan 
at  the  Danish  capital,  who  knew  the    age.    In  the  days  of  their  poetry  and 
count ly  well,  and  did  not,  like  Mr.    romantic  chronicles,  they  were  a  peo- 
Baring-Gonld's   Grimr,    grudge    his    pie  who  regularly  visited  Europe,  and 
bodily  exertions.    The  trijis  of  both    carried  on  a  considerable  trade  with 
writers,  indeed,  were  in  all  respects    the  continent.      Now,  ajs  many  as 
Bitccessful;  and  no  doubt  they  will    3,500   Iceland   boats  set  out  every 
look  back  throughout  life  upon  the    spring  for  the  fishing  season.    In  the 
days  spent  in  Iceland  as  among  the    harvestide   every  moment  is  made 
happiest  of  those  which  they  devoted    the  utmost  use  of  for  getting  in  the 
to  travel.    Occasional  privations  and    largest  quantity  of  produce  that  tlie 
"disiigreeables"  were  counterbalanced    little  farm — an  oasis  in  a  stony  sea— 
by  much,  in  the  character  and  deport-    can  be  made  to  produce.    In  winter, 
ment  of  the  people,  that  was  pleas-    sufficient  and  profitable  employment 
ing  in  no  common  measure.  is  found  in  looking  after  the  cattle,  in 

It  is  but  fair  to  observe,  however,  wool  picking,  rope  manufacture,  the 
that  iflcelandisto  be  introduced  into  making  of  bridles  and  saddles,  and 
the  recognised  routes  of  English  tour-  boat  building.  The  women  find  oc- 
ing,  future  visitors  must  not  expect  cupation  throughout  the  year  in  knit- 
the  islanders  to  open  their  houses  to  ting  stockings  for  export,  and  weaving 
all  comers,  or  to  spread  their  tables  frieze  and  flannel  for  home  wear, 
as  freely  as  they  did  to  these  gentle-  Notwithstanding  his  straitened  cir- 
raen.  When  it  is  recollected  that  cumstances,  the  Iceland  paterfamilias 
the  Icelanders  have  to  import  most  contrives  to  live  in  tolerable  comfort, 
of  what  they  consume,  and  that  the  His  family  have  always  an  abundance 
aristocracy  of  the  island  are  ofiicials  of  dried  fish  and  butter,  and  they  use 
whose  emoluments  are  incredibly  largely  a  cheese  called  skier,  which  is 
small,  it  will  be  econ  that  their  hos-  wholesome  food.  The  great  draw- 
pitality,  large-hearted  as  it  is,  muBt  back  is  the  similarity  of  this  diet, 
nave  limits.  The  governor  gets  but  which  produces  cutaneous  disorders. 
£400  a-year,  and  the  incomes  of  the  Mr.  Baring-Gould  quotes  a  veiy 
clergy  average  from  six   to   seven    amusing  bUl-of-fare  of  the  college  or 
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boarding-school  at  Heykjavik,  where 
the  BtudentB  are  provided  with  a 
daily  dish,  only  varied  to  the  ex> 
tent  of  the  Irishman's  herring  and 
potatoes  for  breakfast,  and  potatoes 
and  herring  for  supper.  It  is  stock- 
fish and  butter,  butter  and  stockfish, 
sour  whey  and  rye  bread,  rye  bread 
and  sour  whey,  from  Sunday  to  Sa- 
turday, and  so  on  perpetually.  Stock- 
fish is  said  to  be  palatable  ;  but  the 
pupils  should,  by  all  means,  stipulate 
that  it  be  presented  at  respectable 
intervals,  like  those  Limerick  anprea- 
tices  who,  as  the  stoi^  goes,  had  it 
made  part  of  their  indenture,  in  the 
olden  time,  that  they  were  not  to  be 
asked  to  eat  salmon  more  than  twice 
a-week. 

Mr.  Baring-Grould  learned  the  my- 
thic origin  of  the  island  from  the 
Roman  Catholic  abb^  of  Reykjavik. 
The  good  priest  manifestly  sympa- 
thizes with  the  Danish  account,  and 
hates  the  country  with  a  whole  heart. 
Only  the  conviction  that  duty  requires 
him  to  stay  reconciles  him  to  the 
dreary  existence  he  is  condemned  to 
lead.  "  After  the  creation,"  says  the 
fable,  which  the  abb^  rehearsed  with 
unction,  "Satan  was  rather  taken 
aback,  and  he  thought  within  him- 
self, *  I'll  see  now  what  /  can  do !' 
So  he  toiled  at  creation,  and,  lo,  he 
turned  out  Iceland.  .  .  .  Ail  is 
terrible  and  gloomy  ;  you  are  re- 
minded again  and  again  of  the  scenes 
in  Dante  s  *  Inferno.'  The  land  is 
magnificent,  too,  for  there  still  lingers 
majesty  about  the  handiwork  of  the 
fallen  ansel."  This  myth  expresses 
the  travefler's  feelings  forcibly,  unless 
he  be  an  extra-enthusiastic  admirer 
of  the  grand  and  awful,  after  he 
has  gazed  until  his  sight  fails  at 
those  huge,  naked,  monotonous  moun- 
tains, alp  on  alp,  tier  over  tier,  of  per- 
petual snow — those  enormous  fields  of 
ice,  sometimes  in  glistening  motion — 
those  fierce  volcanic  efforts  still  in 
progress — those  splendid  cascades, 
almost  Niagaras — those  capricious 
boiling  springs — those  extraordinary 
mud  jets,  casting  forth  mire  to  a  con- 
siderable elevation  in  the  midst  of 
broad  swamps— those  chasms  unpa- 
ragoned — ^thoee  rivers  of  lava  and 
caves  profound.  From  such  dismal 
scenes  and  vast  and  grotesque  objects 
have  poets  derived  their  conception  of 
the  resions  infernal.  Tasso,  for  exam- 
ple, wnen  introducing  Plato's  speech 


to  the  assembled  Tartarean  deities, 
may  almost  be  supposed  to  have  just 
retumedfromavisit  to  the  chaotic  and 
volcanic  scenery  of  Iceland : — 

^*  Now  tbe  hoarse  notes  of  Tart*nu*  trump 

resound, 

CaUing  the  dwellers  of    th*   eternal 

ehades. 

The  spacious  caverns  tremble  all  around. 

And  the  dark  air  an  echo  loud  penrades. 

Not  such  a  crash  the  thunderbolt  pn>^ 

claims, 
When  from  on  high  it  falls,  involved  in 

flames; 
Nor  such  a  shock  distinguishes  tbe  birth 
Of  pent-up  vapours  bursting  from  the 
earth. 

*'  The  gods  of  the  abyss  in  groups  appear. 
Uniting  round  about  the  portala  great 
How  strange  and  horrible  those  forms  of 
fear, 
And  in  their  eyes  gleam  terror,  death, 
and  fate !     • 
Some  with  the  hoof  impress  the  honid 

strand ; 
And  snakes  for  hair  o*er  human  brows  ex- 
pand; 
While  in  their  rear  a  monstrous  tail  they 

piy» 

Which  like  a  lash  involve  they,  or  unply. 

*'Here  thousand  filthy  harpies  we  might 
view, 
And  thousand  centaurs,  sphinx,  and 
gcirgons  pale ; 
And '  Soyllas,  that  voracious  bark,  not 
few, 
Hydras  and  hissing  pythons  without 
fail; 
Chimeras  black,  which  vomit  sparks  of 

fire, 
Fierce  Polypbemi  and  Geryons  dire ; 
And  novel  monsters  no  more  known  or 

seen, 
Mix*d  in  their  aspects,  and  confused  in 
mien. 
•  •  •  •  •  « 

**  Like  sulphurous  vapours  and  inflam'd,  thai 
rise 
From  Mongibello,  like  their  stench  and 
sound, 
Such  now  his  breath  and  beastly  mouth 
devise, 
Where  just  such  stench,  and  just  such 
flames  abound. 
His  voice  the  bark  of  Cerberus  restrained, 
And  Hydra  silenced  by  the  sound  re- 
mained ; 
Cocjrtus  paused,  and  the  abysses  broke 
Into  loud  echoings,  as  thus  he  spoke.** 

Iceland  is  not  only  unearthly  from 
its  extraordinary  natural  objects  and 
phenomena,  but  its  desolation  appals 
the  traveller.  If  monsters  there 
were  ever  here,  they  are  no  more 


1863.]                              Icelandic  Lore  ami  Hc^'ihenj,  463 

known  or  seea  Stones  everywhere  house  adjoin,  and  the  hatlistofa,  or 
occupy  those  plains  which  the  ice  sleeping  apartment  for  the  whole 
lias  spared.  Throughout  the  entire  household,  male  and  female,  old  and 
ifilana  there  is  not  a  single  road-  young,  has  a  row  of  locker-beds  along 
\ea;^.  Mr.  Baring-Gould  mentions  the  wall,  into  which  the  occupants 
a  river  which  rolls  for  two  hun-  clamber,  two  or  three  in  each,  if  ne- 
dred  miles,  until  it  falls  into  a  fright-  cessary  to  extend  the  accommodation, 
ful  chasm,  and  along  whose  course  '^  I  found,"  says  the  author,  *' that  the 
there  are  only  in  all  ten  dwellings,  locker-beds  along  the  walls  were  filled 
The  want  of  roads  is  not  compensated  with  people  in  no  night-gear  at  all, 
byvillages,  farmsteads,  or  settlements  closely  packed  together,  lying  two, 
of  any  kind.  The  tourist — if  we  are  three,  and  even  foui*  in  a  bed,  the 
to  speak  of  Iceland  now  as  included  head  of  one  at  the  feet  of  the  other." 
within  our  range  of  summer  travel —  The  ordinary  habit  is  for  an  indivi- 
must  grope  his  way  from  one  desert  dual  to  get  in  with  his  clothes  on, 
to  another  by  such  assistance  as  cer-  and  undress  beneath  the  superimposed 
tain  rude  marks  afford ;  pyramids  of  feather-bed.  On  a  certain  occasion, 
stone,  it  may  be,  or  heaps  of  turf,  or  the  author  found  that  he  was  ex- 
more  simply,  a  few  pieces  of  stone  pected  to  undress  before  the  family 
placed  upon  some  slignt  elevation,  in  m  whose  house  he  was  stopping.  His 
a  manner  evidently  artificial.  These  guide,  Grimr,  quite  a  character  by 
are  the  only  landmarks ;  and  it  is  not  the  way,  a  learned  and  intolerably 
likely  that,  for  a  long  time,  the  tra-  lazy  Icelander,  advised  him  to  follow 
veller  will  have  any  other.  The  "for-  the  custom  of  the  place.  "  *But,*  said 
ests,''  at  least,  are  not  difficult  to  I,  *  these  good  people  are  in  the 
penetrate,  seeing  that  they  consist  room.'  '  Oh,  don't  mind  us !'  said  the 
merely  of  low  beech  coppices,  never  priest.  '  Pray,  go  to  bed !'  added  his 
more  than  twelve  feet  high.  There  wife.  *  Do  let  me  puU  your  breeches 
is  one  tree  in  the  country,  which,  if  ofi*  !*  volunteered  the  maid.  I  started 
the  Icelanders  were  tree-worshippers,  up  at  the  proposal,  fully  roused,  and 
would,  from  its  magnitude,  certainly  with  a  flying  leap,  buried  myself  un- 
receive  their  homage.  It  is  a  moun-  der  the  feather  bed,  then  pulled  off 
tain-ash  at  Arkureyri,  which  towers  coat  and  waistcoat^  and  curled  myself 
to  the  magnificent  height,  for  Iceland,  up.  ^  Don't  Enghsh  people  undress 
of  twenty-six  feet,  and  has  seats  more  than  that  when  tliey  go  to  rest  V 
placed  round  it  by  way  of  tribute  to  asked  the  priest,  who  had  been  watch- 
its  singular  majesty.  The  island,  ing  me  gravely.  'He  has  got  his 
moreover,  severely  tries  the  blood  of  breeches  on !'  said  his  wife.'  *  I'll 
a  sedentary  Englishman.  The  mean  pull  them  off,  if  he  likes,'  chimed  in 
temperature  for  the  year  at  Reykja-  the  maid,  with  alacrity.  *  Never— 
vik  is  at  freezing  point.  Let  the  never !'  I  cried,  in  desperation ; — 
adventurous  traveller,  in  search  of  *  Grimr,  save  me!'"  The  family 
the  picturesque,  ascend,  however,  seemed  to  wonder  much  at  his  need- 
some  of  the  higher  hills,  and  he  will  less  excitement.  Towards  midnight, 
find  that  Reykjavik  was  an  oven  an  Icelandic  bedchamber  is  not  the 
compared  with  his  present  situation,  airiest  place  in  the  world.  If  the 
The  Icelanders,  of  course,  do  not  suf-  inmates  congregate  thus  at  night, 
fer  from  the  eold  in  Hkc  measure,  for  heat's  sake,  they  secure  one  ad- 
When,  on  one  occasion,  Mr.  Baring-  vantage  by  the  loss  of  another,  and 
Gould  had  put  on  a  fur  coat  and  a  pea-  the  closeness  of  the  air  which  they 
jacket,  he  found  the  field-woriers  breathe,  when  taking  rest,  is  most 
making  hav,  the  women  without  their  deleterious.  The  same  description  of 
bodices,  the  men  in  their  drawers,  service  was  offered  to  Lord  Dufferin 
He  seems  to  have  been  startled  on  a  as  to  Mr.  Baring-Gould ;  so  that  it 
single  occasion  only,  when  expected  is  to  be  set  down  among  the  re- 
to  conform  to  the  customs  of  the  Ice-  gular  customs  of  the  people,  as  is 
landic  community.  He  could  not  all  also  the  habit  of  the  young  ladies  of 
at  once  descend  to  the  simplicity  of  the  house  waiting  in  person  upon 
the  people,  who  were  in  the  habit  of  strangers,  and  receiving  from  them— 
undressmg  in  the  presence  of  each  a  pleasant  operation  for  both  parties 
other  when  preparing  for  rest.  Sit-  —actual  honest  kisses  at  parting,  as 
ting  and  bed-room  in  an  Icelandic  an  acknowledgment  of  indebtedness 
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and  a  token  of  thanks.    These  ladies,    there  is  nothing  to  caitse  brain-excite- 
at  the  same  time,  have  the  passion  of    ment  where  .the  competitions  of  a 
their  sex  for  dress  and  adornment    highly-developed    state    of    society 
They  are  not  so  unsophisticated  as  to    never  intrude.    It  is  not  quite  cor- 
be  insensible  to  the  charm  of  a  jaunty    rect,  either,  to  say  that  the  Icelanders 
bonnet,  or  the  attraction  of  i)rettily    have  no  police,  since  there  is  (nte 
disposed  ribbons  of  a  colour  becoming    jwliceman — one  only — at  Reykjavik, 
the  wearer.     The  Parisian  fashions    who  is  invested  with  a  msgesty  of 
have  penetrated  even  to  Reykjavik  !    authority  such  as  no  blue-coat  in  any 
The  schoolmaster  has  been  long  abroad    otlier  land  possesses.    His  baton  \&  a 
there ;  but  now  the  same  may  be  said    species  of  sceptre,  and    his  frown 
of  the  milliner,  who  divides  the  affec-    almost  that  of  a  god.    The  law  of 
tious  of  the  people  with  tho  peda-    marriage  in  Icelana,  again,  may  sup- 
gogue.    The  place,  perhaps^  to  see  the    ply  a  hint  to  reformers  of  the  English 
prevailing  holiday  dress  of  any  com-    JDivorce  Court,  which  is  now  acknow- 
munity  is  at  church.    Whatever  may    led^ed  to  require  some  little  amend- 
be  the  case  witli  the  rougher  sex,    ment     When  an  Icelandic  couple 
ladies   commonly    appear    in  their    deliberately  make  up  their  minds  that 
neatest  and  best  at  public  worship  in    they  cannot  agree,  and  will  not  live  a 
all  lands.    In  the  cathedral  at  Reyk-    cat-aud-dog  life,  they  become  before 
javik,  the  Ui)per  Half  Score,  ausw^er-    the  Danish  Governor  to  get  the  knot 
iiig  to  the  Upper  Ten  Thousand  of    matrimonial  severed.    This  function- 
other  regions,  aopcar  in  bonnets  after    ary,  after  receiving  the  application, 
the  last  attainable  Eugenie  pattern ;    refers  the  parties  bick,to  put  in  their 
l)ut  the  rest  are  dressed  in  the  na-    period  of  probation,  which  is  fixed  at 
tional  black  silk  skull-cap,  set  co-    three  years.    If  at  the  end  of  that 
quettishly  on  one  side  of  the  head,    period  they  are  of  the  same  mind,  the 
with  a  long  black  tas^d  depending    divorce  is  pronounced,  and  each  is  at 
upon  the  shoulder.    The  more  sober    liberty  to  marry  again, 
wear  a  plam  mitre  of  white  linen.        One  of  the  moat  amusinj;  passages 
These  are  the  Pharisees.    The  re-    in    the    "Letters  from  High  Lati- 
niainder  of  an  Icelandic  lady's  dress    tudcs"  is  an  episode  of  a  dinner  party 
is  a  black  bodice  fastened  in  front    at  Government  House.    Alter-dinner 
with  silver  clasi)s.   Over  this  is  drawn    s])eeches  are  much  the  same  evcrj'- 
a  cloth  jacket,  ornamented  with  a    where;  but  in  Iceland  there  is  a spe- 
profusion  of  silver  buttons,    A  ruff    cial  difficulty,  which  it  is  as  well  iu- 
of  velvet  surrounds  the  neck,  figured    tending  tourists  should  be  forewarned 
with  silver  lace,  and  a  silver  belt,    of,  in  order  that  they  may  visit  some 
which  is  sometimes  richly  chased,    learned  pundit  before  they  lift  anchor, 
sustains  the   petticoat    This  dress,    and  get  him  to  cram  them  for  the 
which  is  very  oecoming,  is  often  fur-    anticipated  occasion.  When  the  health 
ther  set  off  by  gold  ornaments.  of  the  English  guest  is  proposed,  he 

The  Icelanders  are  a  devout  people,  will  be  obliged  t»  reply  in  Latin,  and 
though  their  attendance  at  church  is  the  Icelanders  are  uncommonly  gooA 
not  exemplary.  They  still  retain  in  critics  of  moods,  tenses,  genders,  and 
their  ritual  a  few  practices  of  tlie  old  pronunciation.  It  must  be  a  genuine 
religion,  and  have  altars,  crucifixes,  Latin  speech,  no  spurious  attempt  to 
pictures,  and  candles.  A  portion  of  get  out  of  a  difficulty  by  tacking  on 
the  service  is  in  Latin ;  but  the  people,  Latin  terminations  to  English  word^. 
for  tho  most  part,  understand  that  Lord  Dufferin*s  attempt  was  marvel- 
language.  Crime,  says  Lord  Dufferin,  lous  under  the  circumstances,  con- 
is  unknown — they  have  neither  prison,  sidering  that  the  decanters  had  been 
gallows,  soldier,  nor  police.  What  plied  freely  before  the  crisis  came,  and 
a  Paradise!  This,  surely,  is  the  model  the  speaker  frankly  acknowledges 
state  of  the  Peace  party — let  them  that  his  was  somewhat  of  Bums's 
emigrate  to  it  in  a  body,  and  who  case—he  "was  na  fou,  but  just  had 
shall  fret  at  their  departure!  But  plenty."  Here  is  a  model  for  the 
Mr.  Barin^Gould  tloes  not  quite  sup-  vinous  Latin  suitable  to  postpranduU 
port  Lord  Dufferin  here.  He  quotes  orgies  in  Iceland : — 
statistics,  showing  that  crime  has  a  "' Viri  mtwtres,*  I  began,  'iiuolitos  ut 
lodgmenteven  in  this iprimitive  region,  sum  at  publicum  loquendmn  ego  propero 
Suicide  occurs  occasionally,  though    rc>ix»ndere  ad  coropUmentum  quod  recte  re- 
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veremlu5  prdaticus  mihi  fecit,  in  propon-  are  arrested  suddenly  by  a  precipitous 

cndo  ineani  salutem:  ot  supplico  vos  credere  chasm,  beyond  whicli  lies  a  ten-miles- 

quod  multum  graliQcatiw  ct  flattiticatua  broad,  Bunlit,  beautiful  plot,  bcyond 

Minn  hoiiorc  tarn  dUtincto.  ^j^id    ^gain,  the  mountainous  and 

";I^.•.e^e,^a^dl^stre3^^r^c3^q^^^^^^^  barren  rctdon  begins.    This  plain  is 

omnibiH  terns,  *domum  venit  ad  hominum  „„„i   a^  «?,.,««« !«««!  ^^^  u,.^a»^a  ^^^*. 

nejrotia  et  pectoia :'»  (1)  rcquirit » haiutum  J""^  ^f> » lower  level  of  a  hundred  feet 

lougum,haii»tumfortem,ethaastumomnea  thau  the  surrounding  country,  and 

simul:'  (2)  ut  canit  Poeta,  *unum  tactum  covered  m  great  measure  with  birch 

NaturaB  totum  orbem  facit  coii9an«;uineuin,'  brushwood.  So  extraordinary  a  depres- 

(3)  et  hominis  Naturaest — ^bibero(4).  sion  is  due  to  some  majestic  commo- 

**  *  Viri  illustres,  alterum  est  sentimcntura  tion  of  nature,  which  must  have  taken 

equaliter  universale :  terra  communis  super  place  long  ore  time  began.  Here,  in  this 

quam  septentrionales  et  raeridionalea  eadem  marvel  lous  oasis,  the  ancient  Icelandic 

cnthuaiasma  convenire  possunt :  est  necesse  parliament  Was  WOnt  to  meet     At  a 

quod  Id  nommarcm  ?     Ad  pulchrum  scxum  ^^^  ^^^^^  despotism  was  universal 

devotio !  *     T?  Ai_'       1   •  r        1     • 

"  *Amor  regit  palatium,  castra,  lucum:  m  Europe,  this  plain  saw  a  free  Icgis- 

(5)  Dubito  sub  quo  capito  vestram  jucun-  lature  regularly  assemble  to  regulate 

dam  civitatem  numerare  dcbeam.     Pala-  the  affairs  of  the  young  republic,  and 

tium  ?   non  Regem  !    Castra?  nou  milites !  to  this  hour  the  precincts  of  its  Coni- 

Inzum  ?    non    uUam    arborem    habctia !  mons  House  are  distinctly  traceable. 

Tanien  Cupido  yo«  dominat  liaud  aliter  "  By  a  freak  of  nature,  as  the  subsid- 

quam  alios,— et  virginum  Islandarum  pul-  jug  plain  cracked  and  shivered  into 

chritudo,  per  omnes  rc-iones  coiciiita  est  twenty  thousand  fissures,  an  irregular 

"  *Bibamussalutem  caram,etconfui.onem  ^^.^^  area,  of  about  two  hundred  feet 

ad  omnes  baculanos:    nperamus  quod  e«  ^    g^^.  j  j.^    ^^^  ^  ^j^^..     j 

car;D  et  bencdictre  crcatune  mvenient  tot*',''!,  .  j*'         , 

maritos  quot  velint.-quM  geminos  quot-  [funded   by  a  crevice   60   deCD  and 

unis  habeant,  et  quod  earum  fili«,  mater-  broad,  as  to  be  utterly  impasBabie—at 

num  exemplum  sequentes,  gentem  Islandi-  one  extremity  alone  a  scanty  causewav 

cam  perpetuent  in  sscula  sasculorum.*  connected  it  with  the  adjoining  level, 

"The last  words  mechanically  rolled  out,  and  allowed  of  access  to  its  interior." 

in  the  same  *  ore  rotundo'  with  which  the  It  was  in  this  natural  fortress — fit 
l>oor  old  Dean  of  Christchurch  u.^ed  to  council  chamber  for  a  free  and  vigor- 
finUh  his  Gloria,  &c.,  in  the  cathedral."  ^yg  people— that  the  earlier  consti- 
Another  interesting  feature  of  Lord  tution-makcrs  of  Iceland  held  theur 
Dufferin's  book  is  his  detailed  and  **  Thing,"  or  Parliament.  From  an 
picturesque  description  of  the  extra-  elevation  in  the  centre  called  the 
ordinary  plain  of  Thingvalla.  Among  "  Hill  of  Laws,"  the  decisions  of  the 
all  the  wonders  of  the  island  this  bonders  were  proclaimed;  and  '^to 
alone  would  be  worth  going  to  Ice-  this  day,  at  tne  upper  end  of  the 
laud  to  see.  After  an  hour's  gradual  place  of  meeting,  may  be  seen  the 
a3;;ent  through  a  picturesque  ravine  three  hummocks  where  sat  in  state 
the  travellers  came  upon  an  inimense  the  chiefs  and  judges  of  the  land." 
plateau  of  lava,— everything  is  lava  For  three  hundred  years  did  the  Ice- 
in  Iceland,  even  the  houses  are  built  lander  maintain  his  independence, 
of  it  where  wood  is  not  used,— which  Undisturbed  by  the  distractions  of  war, 
stretched  away  for  miles  like  a  stony  generation  after  ^eneratbn  lived  in  a 
lake.  The  minutest  patch  of  verdure  rude  and  yet  sufiicicnt  comfort.  Po- 
would  have  been  a  relief  to  the  eye,  litical  wisdom  grew  under  the  salu- 
but  nothing  of  the  kind  was  to  bo  tary  influence  of  liberty,  and  a  litera- 
seen.  Over  this  desert  the  party  ture  was  created  which  for  variety 
struggled  slowly,  for  the  horses  could  and  interest  nothing  contemporaneous 
only  go  at  a  foot-pace — when  lo  I  they  in  Europe  equalled.      In  17C1,  the 


*  As  the  happiness  of  these  quotations  seemed  to  produce  a  very  pleasing  effect  on 
my  auditors,  I  subjoin  a  trnnsiution  of  them  for  the  benefit  of  the  unlearned: — 

1.  "  Comes  home  to  men's  businc^  and  bosoms." — Paterfamilias^  Times, 

2.  "A  long  pull,  a  strong  pull,  and  a  pull  altoj^ther." — Ntlson  at  the  Nile. 

3.  "  One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  kin." — Jeremy  Bentham, 

4.  Apothegm  by  the  late  Lord  Mountcoffeehouse. 

5.  *'  Love  rules  the  court,  the  camp,  the  grove." — Vtnerahle  Bede, 
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Icelandic  nobles  quarrelling  among        In  one  of  his  happiest  passa^s, 

themselves,  their  island  fell  under  Lord  Dufiferin  thus  spesdu  of  the  for- 

the  control  of  the  Norwegian  sove-  mer  intellectual  distinctions  of  this 

reign,  and  from  thence  passed  even-  erudite  people  : — 
tually  to  Denmark.    With  this  de-       **  indeed,  so  much  more  accustomed  did 

pendence,  their  literature  lost  its  tone,  thev  j^et  to  use  their  heads  than  their  haudsi 

and  their  intellectual  calibre  was  les-  that  if  an  Icelander  were  injured  he  often 

sened.     They  ceased  to  be  a  people  avenged  himself,  nut  by  cutting  the  throat 

singular  by  reason  of  their  erudition  of  his  antagonist,  but  by  ridiculing  him  in 

and  moral  worth,  and   remained  in  *^n^®  pasquinade,— sometimes,   indeed,  he 

this  prostrate  condition  until  the  Re-  did  both ;  and  when  the  king  of  Denmaric 

formation  revived  in  a  measure  their  ™*^^«**ti?®  ""^T^  ^^  *"  ff  l^7«*) 

ancient  glory.    As  early  as  1530,  a  'h'Py^c^'ed  «"  !"•  ^??'^**^  indignant 

auw^uv  ^xvfAj.  xw,  v»  J  c»  wv,  «  countrj'men  send  the  barbarous  monarch 
printing-press  was  introduced,  and  ^^ord,  that  by  way  of  reprisal,  they  mtend 
immediately  set  to  work  ou  the  pro-  n.aking  as  many  lampoons  on  him  as  there 
ductions  of  native  genius.  Ihe  Ice-  are  promontories  in  his  dominions.  Almost 
landers  had  formerly  an  uncommon  ap-  all  the  ancient  Scandinavian  manuscripts 
titudc  for  mastering  foreign  tongues,  are  Icelandic ;  the  negotiations  between  the 
which,  indeed,  is  m  some  measure  courts  of  the  north  were  conducted  by  Ice- 
characteristic  of  the  population  of  landic  diplomatisU;  the  earliest  topographi- 
the  island  to  the  present  day;  and  ^al9ur^'ey  with  which  we  are  acquimited  was 
translations  into  Icelandic  of  Shak-  ^^^^^^^  \  ^^e  cosmogony  of  the  0dm  rd.- 
^^^^  ti/t:u^«   ««j   D^nA  WA1.A  .*»^,.r»  giou  was  formulated,  and  Its  doctrinal  tra- 

spere,  Milton  and  Pope, were  among  ^.^^^  ^^  ritualVeduced  to  a  system,  by 

the  first  of  their  efforte  m  this  direc-  Icelandic  arehawlogUts;  and  the  firet  hi^ 

tion.   A  newspaper,  at  present  printed  torical  composition  ever  written  by  any 

at  Reykjavik,  is  a  very  respectable  European  in  the  vernacular,  wa«  the  pro- 

article  in  point  of  typography ;  and  duct  of  Icelandic  genius.    The  title  of  this 

Icelandic  youths  carry  off  the  prizes  important  work  is,  "ThoUeimskrin^;  or, 

of  intellectual  superiority  at  Copen-  World-circle,"  [this  being  the  first  word 

hagen.  which  catches  the  eye  on  opening  the  HS.] 

Stili,  Iceland  is  a  country  upon  ^^  *^  *"**»^^  ^"  ^^"^^  Sturieson!    It 

which  Ichabod  is  written.    Its  liter-  f?«««t«  ««  ^,  «^«>«nt  of  the  reigns  <rf  the 

nrv  intPrpat  for  us  consists  exclnaivelv  Norwegian  kmgs,  from  mythic  times  down 

arjr  interest  lor  US  consists  exclusively  ^  ^^^^  ^^  j^^^^  ^j^^^  -^  ^  ^y,  afew 

m  Its  traditions,  and  such  memorials  y^ars  before  the  death  of  our  own  Henrv  II., 

(and  they  are  numerous)  ot  its  old  but  detailed  by  the  old  Sagaman  with  so 

mental   triumphs   as   have   survived  much  art  and  cleverness  as  almost  to  com- 

the  wasting  hand  of  time.     It  is  very  bine  the  dranuitic  power  of  Macanlay  with 

remarkable,  at  the  same  time,  that  so  Clarendon's  delicate  delineation  of  charac- 

rauch  of  the  old  spirit  and  tastes  have  ter,  and  the  chamiiDg  loquacity  of  Mr. 

descended  through  several  centuries,  J*«Pys.    His  stirring  sea-fights,  bU  tender 

which  may  be  called  the  Dark  Ages  ^^^^^^^^  and  delightful  bits  of  domestic 

of  Icelandic  history,  to  arrest  the  at-  ^t-'l^  .^  ^  'T'^^k"^'"**  "''^^C 

vft  xv«  »«  x«„„lii««  «^,„  «i«,«^«.  "^^  ^»th  the  i^eople  he  bnngs  upon  the 

tention  of  the  traveller  now  almost  .^^  „  intimately  as  you  do  irith  Falstaff, 

as  soon  as  he  sets  foot  m  the  capital.  Percy,orPrince  Hal— and  there  ia  something 
The  true  Icelander  is  even  to-day  in  the  bcarmg  of  those  old  heroic  figures, 
marked  by  a  bearing  which  comes  of  who  form  his  dramatis  penona,  so  grand  and 
his  descent  from  the  old  poets,  fie-  noble,  that  it  is  impossible  to  read  the  stoiy 
tionists,  and  historians  of  his  country,  of  their  earnest  stirring  lives  withont  a  feef- 
Amonc:  the  agriculturists,  who  hve  '"g  ©^  almost  passionate  interest— an  effect 
with  difficulty,  rearing  their  scanty  y***?^  ?®»**!?  ^***  ^^  '^^  ^*  monkish 
stock  of  cattle  on  the  little  ttln  which  ^^"^  ^""^  amuOists  haa  ever  pro- 
surrounds  their  farms,  books  are  in-  ^^^  ^^ 
variably  found,  and  Mr.  Barinc-Grould  Amongst  Mr.  Baring-Gould's  ad- 
gives  the  following  list  of  those  he  inirably  vivid  descriptions  of  the 
saw  in  the  house  of  a  small-farmer : —  phenomena  of  which  he  was  witness, 
a  Bible,  a  prayer-book,  the  sermons  we  find  no  parallel  for  the  account  of 
of  an  Icelandic  bishop,  a  book  of  Ice-  the  Valley  of  Smoke,  given  by  Hen- 
landic  botany,  Latin  moral  maxims  der8on,whovisited  the  island  in  1814 
in  MS.,  and  parts  of  Ancient  Transac-  and  1 815,  long  before  Ida  Pfeilfer 
tions  of  the  Althing,  with  a  complete  traversed  it,  or  the  Alpine  Clab  came 
cs^inet  of  Sagas.  into  vogue.    We  prefer  reading  his 
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report  to  being  present  with  the  writer  tion,  indeed,  interferes  with  a  con- 
to  share  the  spectacle : —  templation  of  the  indesciibable  ma- 
"We  proceeded  to  the  Tungu-hvezar.  J.^^^J  ^f  the  s(^ne.    Evidences  of  a 
As  the  wind  blew  the  smoke  directly  upon  disaster  which  figures  prominently  in 

ns,  it  was  not  without  some  danger  that  we  isif  ^*"^"*°  nistoiy  are  spread  around, 

approached    them.      Having    cautiously  -^he  desolation  is  not  that  of  a  pre- 

leaped  over  a  rivulet  of  boiling  water,  I  Adamite  disturbance  :    signs  of  its 

tookmy  station  in  front  of  the  springs;  but  being  comparatively  recent  appear, 

ere  I  was  aware,  I  was  nearly  suffocated  It  is  clear  also  that  it  involved  man- 

with  hot  and  dense  vapours,  which  so  kind  in  its  ravages.    A  few  patches 

closely  surrounded  me  that  I  could  neither  of  pasture  ground  Struggle  up  throudl 

see  my  companion  nor  how  to  make  my  ^^iQ    intermingled    lavas,    indicating 

escape  from  the  spot  on  which  I  stood.   At  xi,^^.  i.i,^   ^«„/l.,«i.:„^  «   '    *««iuoiiu^ 

the  distance  of  oi5y  a  few  yards  before  me  *^*^  ^^,    destructive  agent   did  not 

roared  no  fewer  than  sixteen  boiling  caul-  wreak  its  vengeance  upon  the  present 

drona,  the  contents  of  which,  raised  in  generation ;  nevertheless,  it  is  but  a 

broken  columns  of  various  heights,  were  short  time  since  1783,  and  tlie  storv 

splashing  about  the  margins,  and  ran  with  of  the  great  ruin  is  almost  as  fresh 

great  impetuosity  in  numberless  streamlets,  as  if  it  happened  yesterday.     About 

down  the  precipice  on  which  the  springs  are  fifty  miles    back   from   the   sea   the 

situate.    What  augmented  the  irksomeness  borders  are  reached  of  the  r^on 

of  my  situation  was  the  partial  darkn^^s  in  known  as  the  Skapta  Yokul,  which 

which  the  whole  ract  was  enveloped,  so  human  foot  has  never  traversei    The 

that  it  was  impossible  for  me  to  form  any  -n^^*  i,  n^««^«,v,^^j.  u  "*  *"? 
distinct  idea  ^Tthe  terrifying  operations  ^^J^T  }\^^f^^^^  ^^^e  mapped 
that  were  going  on  before  me.  After  the  out  the  island  With  a  minuteness  ex- 
wind  had  somewhat  abated,  the  vapours  ceedmg  the  Ordnance  Survey  of  Ire- 
began  to  ascend  more  perpendicularly,  and  land,  but  no  attempt  has  been  made 
I  again  discovered  my  companion,  who  was  to  penetrate  this  desert  space  of  close 

in  no  small  degree  concerned  about  my  on  four  hundred  miles  Square.      It 

»ffity-"  was  in  the  year  mentioned  that  the 

Another  very  striking  spectacle  de-  ^^^"^^  }^^^  quaked,  and  burst  and 

scribed  by  Henderson  was  the  ap-  obscured,  and  devastated  the  island, 

pearance  presented  by  the  sun  at  mid-  ^^  ^^®  beginning  of  June  the  volcanic 

night,  and  the  scene,  for  which  no  agency  began  to  exhibit  itself,  and  a 

parallel  is  found  in  the  observation  of  Prehminarjr  eiylosion  covered  the  sea 

kter  writers,  must  have  been  inex-  T  ^^!?^^^f  «ft  the  distance  of  one 

pressibly  grand  and  magical :-  hundred  and  fifty  miles.    The  sprmg 

^          ^  ^                  "^  ship  were  delayed  m  their  course, 

"Close  by,  toward  the  west,  lay  the  ana  the  eruptions  contlnuedfor  months 

Trolla-kyrkia,  or  *  Giant's  Church,'  an  an-  on  the  vastest  scale.     A  whirlwind  of 

cient  volcano,  the  walls  of  whose  crater  rose  sulphureous    ashes    swept   over   the 

in  a  very  fantastic  manner  into  the  atmos-  country,  empoisoning  the  food  of  man 

phere,  while  the  lower  regions  were  entirely  ^nd  beast.     The  lava  tore  the  turf 

enUvened  on  the  one  hand  by  a  number  of  ^^^^  ^J«  ^  computed  vanously  at 

lakes,  and  in  the  distance  by  vast  ice  moun-  f^^m  Uttv  nules  m  length  and  fifteen 

tains,  whose  glass  surface,  receiving  the  rays  ^^    Dreadth,  to  fortjr  in  length  and 

of  the  midnight  sun,  communicated  a  golden  Seven  m  breadth.    In  the  huge  valley 

tinge  to  the  surrounding  atmosphere,  while  of  Skapta  the  lava  is  five  hundred  feet 

toward  the  north  the  long  bay  of  Hruta  fiord  thick,  and  its  general  depth  on  the 

gradually  opened  into  the  ocean.     Here  the  plain  which  is  covered,  one  hundred 

king  of  day,  like  a  vast  globe  of  fire,  feet.    Thousands   of    acres   of  the 

stretched  hw  sceptre  over  the  realms  of  ^i^ays  narrow  area  of  Icelandic  pas- 

s;?^^i^urn;:i^:L^:^^^^^^^^  i^i^rrAt"^^^  yoicanicn 

view.    The  sin^ng  of  swans  on  the  neigh-  ^f  perceptible  even  in  the  Faroe 

bouring  lakes  added  to  the  novelty  of  the  isAancte.    !•  amine  and  pestilence  suc- 

Bcene."  ceeded,  and  it  has  been  estimated 

that  9,000  men,  28,000  horses,  11,000 

There  is  but  one  spot  in  Iceland  cattle,  and  190,000  sheep,  perished. 

where  the  magnificence  of  nature  is  One  who  visited  the  island  about  the 

marred  by  the  tradition  of  an  awful  opening  of  the  century  particularly 

catastrophe.     More  than  the  tradi-  mentions  a  greater  degree  of  gravity 
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in  the  character  of  the  people,  and 
an  aversion  to  gay  ainiisemontci,  which 
resulted  from  tnis  event.  This  sombre 
demeanour,  however,  would  seem  to 
have  worn  oif ;  for  both  Lord  Dufferin 
and  Mr.  Baring-Gould  found  the 
people  as  fond  of  a  little  rational 
sport  as  the  men  of  any  other  nation. 


Nor  does  it  appear  that  any  per- 
manent "revival"  of  religion  was 
the  consequence  of  this  visitation  ; 
for  in  Reykjavik,  as  elsewhere,  the 
majority  among  the  congregations 
which  assemble  from  Sunday  to  Sim- 
day  are  females. 


SAVON A.ROLA — PRIEST,  PATRIOT,  MARTYR.* 

If  few  of  the  great  names  in  history  for  success  in  whatever  cause.    Veiy 

sliine  offt  with  a  lustre  equally  visi-  different  from  these  are  the  men  tn 

ble  to  all  eyes,  there  are  not  a  few  whom  we  specially  refer.    Our  feel- 

whose  light  bums  baleful  or  benign,  ings,  whether  of  esteem  or  hatred,  for 

clear  or  lurid,  according  to  the  gazer^s  such  as  Mahomet  or  Cromwell  seem 

idiosyncrasy,  the  bent  of  his  early  to  flow  from  a  source  more  thoroughly 

training,  or  the  range  of  his  visual  human,  to  manifest  themselves  m  a 

experiences.  Englishmen,  for  instance,  way  more  warmly  personal.     These 

are  not  slow  to  extol  the  legislative  men  of  strong  warm  hearts  and  eager 


spite  of  one  clever  draw  us  towards  them  as  personal 
historian,  they  have  not  yet  un-  friends,  when  once  we  have  ceased  to 
learned  their  old  dislike  of  England's  repel  them  as  personal  foes.  We  may 
Royal  Blue  Beard ;  while  another  has  love  them  heartily,  or  bate  them 
hitherto  failed  in  winning  their  full  heartily;  but  look  on  them  with  a 
assent  to  his  wearisome  apotheosis  of  calm  indifference,  or  even  with  a 
Frederick  the  Great.  The  belief  in  curious  compassion,  we  hardly  ever 
(]}leon*s  virtue  is  still  confined  to  a  can.  Seen  through  the  haze  of  party 
few  thoroughgoing  believers  in  the  feeling,  ot  half  knowledge,  of  over 
sound  judgment  of  his  last  English  heated  sympathies,  the  great  Puritan 
cliampion ;  nor  has  all  the  eloquence  Protector  looms  on  the  one  hand  a 
of  many  writers  done  much  to  soften  spirit  of  darkness,  on  the  other  an 
the  old  English  horror  of  such  a  being  angel  of  pure  light.  Of  such  men  we 
as  Robespierre.  are  willing  enough  to  believe  all  good 
But  there  are  certain  classes  of  or  all  evil,  according  as  their  natures, 
great  men  moulded  after  a  tvpe  so  aims,  and  doings,  seem  to  jar  against, 
strange,  uneven,  or  many-sided,  that  or  harmonize  with,  our  oi^Ti.  But  to 
few  can  look  upon  them  without  our  love  or  hatred,  our  reverence  or 
being  tempted  either  to  worship  them  our  scorn,  there  is  commonly  no  end. 
overmuch,  or  to  bury  them  under  a  If  Mahomet  is  no  impostor,  let  us 
weight  of  yet  more  unmerited  scorn,  worship  him  as  a  guileless  saint.  If 
In  gauging  the  worth  of  a  Cajsar,  a  Knox  was  anything  but  a  rebellious 
Bonaparte,  or  a  Bacon,  how  ready  fanatic^  he  must  surely  be  ranked 
we  are  to  nish  into  either  extreme,  among  the  noblest  champions  of  a 
to  be  utterly  dazzled  by  the  great  thoroughly  noble  cause, 
man's  intellect,  or  to  harp  too  long  To  do  full  justice,  yet  no  more  than 
and  loud  on  his  moral  failings.  Yet  justice,  to  the  character  of  such  men 
here,  perhaps,  the  undue  disparage-  needsat  once  the  wisdom  of  a  Shakes- 
men  t  may  be  pleaded  as  the  protest  peare,  and  a  heart  as  large  as  that  of 
of  an  independent  few  against  the  the  poet  who  took  farewell  of  " Auld 
blind  admiration  felt  by  the  many  Nickie,"  in  words  of  kindly  hope  for 


*  The  History  of  Girolamo  Savonarola,  and  of  his  Times.  B^  Pasqualc  Yillarf. 
Translated  from  the  Italian  by  Leonard  Homer,  f.r.s.  2  vols.  London:  Lontnnan  and 
Co.,  1863. 
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Ilia  future  amendment  Their  mental  and  princea,  may  all  have  acted  from 
features  seem  so  human,  yet  in  some  the  strength  of  a  pure  enthusiasm ; 
phases  are  so  perplexing,  that  the  yet,  what  man  of  true  candour  would 
many  are  almost  sure  to  judge  them  think  of  glossing  over  deeds  like 
wrongly.  The  schoolmaster  who  from  these,  done  in  the  best  faith,  by  never 
his  prison  whined  out  a  letter  full  of  so  earnest  champions  of  the  truth? 
unctuous  excuses  for  having  flogged  The  tree  must,  alter  all,  be  judged  by 
a  dull  boy  to  death,  may  have  been  its  fruits.  Enthusiasts  have  never 
only  an  astounding  hypocrite.  But  been  less  fallible  than  any  other  men, 
are  we  certain  that  nc  was  only  that?  and  he  who  resents  the  shallow  ver- 
Is  it  not  just  as  likely  that  his  words  diets  of  an  adverse  criticism,  will  yet 
may  have  come  from  a  heart  turned  beware  of  floundering  into  overpraise 
crazy  from  the  excess  of  a  fanaticism  of  a  class  of  heroes  who,  if  they  have 
akin  to  that  displayed  by  men  of  far  sometimes  opened  out  new  worlds  of 
greater  historical  mark.  Wilful  hy-  light  and  beauty,  have  not  seldom  led 
pocrisy  has  often  to  answer  for  the  their  followers  into  a  land  of  dark- 
results  of  mere  self-delusion.  There  ness  and  despair. 
18  a  slight  touch  of  madness  in  all  Like  other  men  of  kindred  genius, 
forms  of  fierce  enthusiasm,  from  the  the  subject  of  the  present  artide  has 
musical  frenzy  of  a  Beethoven  to  the  long  been  bandied  to  and  fro  between 
mystic  raptures  of  a  Swedenborg ;  the  praises  of  injudicious  friends  and 
from  the  warlike  preaching  of  St.  the  blame  of  prejudiced  or  mistaken 
Bernard  to  the  lofty  Jeremiads  of  opponents.  Misunderstood  by  his 
Savonarola.  It  is  not  from  tempera-  own  countrymen,  Savonarola  fared 
ments  of  this  class  that  hypocrites  even  worse  at  the  hands  of  foreign 
are  mostly  made.  The  ways  of  such  critics.  If  Bayle  flouted  him  as  a 
men,  not  being  all  as  ours,  cannot  be  low  impostor,  Rudelbach  claimed  him 
fairly  judged  from  our  usual  stand  as  a  pioneer  of  the  Protestant  Refor- 
points.  It  is  easy  to  call  Mahomet  mation :  while  Roscoe,  as  champion 
an  impostor  and  the  Koran  a  wilful  of  the  nouse  of  Medici,  painted  nim 
forgery — ^but  where  are  the  proofs?  as  a  powerful  preacher,  but  an  ambi- 
A  sounder  criticism  is  content  to  allow  tious  demagogue.  Of  late  years,  how- 
that  if  ever  the  prophet  knowingly  ever,  the  memory  of  the  high-soiUed 
deceived  others,  he  certainly  began  Florentine  has  found  a  careful,  if  not 
and  ended  by  deceiving  himself.  very  eloquent,  defender  in  the  Italian 
On  the  other  hand,  we  have  to  re-  writer,  whose  work,  as  Englished  by 
member  that  good  faith  is  no  voucher  Mr.  Leonard  Homer,  now  lies  before 
for  goo<l  deeds.  Because  Mahomet  us.  It  is  a  pitv  that  so  bald  a  trans- 
believed  in  his  mission,  and  Cromwell  lation  of  a  book  on  the  whole  so  use- 
oflered  up  heartfelt  thanks  for  the  ful,  should  have  been  offiered  to  the 
crowning  mercy  of  Dunbar,  we  arc  English  reader.  Such  as  it  is,  how- 
not  therefore  bound  to  accept  the  one  ever,  its  contents  are  worth  master- 
a.s  a  heaven-sent  prophet,  or  to  lavish  ing  by  all  who  would  form  for  them- 
unchequered  praise  on  every  word  selves  a  truthlike  image  of  the  man 
and  deed  recorded  of  the  other.  No  who  for  several  years  filled  towards 
amount  of  honest  zeal  can  turn  a  the  Florentines  the  same  high  oflice, 
crime  into  an  act  of  virtue.  A  fellow-  which  Samuel  filled  towards  his  coun- 
feeling  will  make  us  wondrous  kind ;  tiymen  before  there  was  yet  a  king 
but,  like  vaulting  ambition,  it  is  very  in  Israel. 

like  to  send  us  tailing  on  the  other  Jerome  Savonarola  was  bom  at 
side.  The  mischief  done  in  this  world  Ferrara  on  the  21st  September,  1452. 
by  blind  enthusiasm  is  untold.  In  His  grandfather,  a  phvsician  of  high 
the  whole  record  of  human  wicked-  repute  at  Padua,  had  taken  up  his 
ness  there  is  hardly  a  sin  which  has  aoode  at  Ferrara  many  years  before, 
not  been  more  than  once  committed  on  the  invitation  of  the  polished  Mar- 
by  earnest  men,  for  the  greater  glory  quis  Nicholas  III.,  of  Este.  His  mo- 
ot God.  Torquemada  burning  here-  ther,  a  lady  of  eood  birth,  was  remark- 
tics,  Calvin  hunting  Servetus  to  a  able  for  blameless  morals,  command- 
cruel  death,  Mahomet  woclaiming  ing  intellect,  and  "an  almost  mascu- 
the  religion  of  the  sword,  Hildebranu  line  strength  of  mind.''  Between 
usurping  the  temporal  rights  of  kings  these  two,  the  child's  education  was 
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carried  on  for  some  ten  years,  when  Already  in  the  youth's  heart  had 

the  grandfather  dying  left  his  bod,  begun  the  struggle  which  fdl  men  of 

Nicholas,  to  complete  the  building  he  like  enthusiasm  have  one  day  to  pass 

had  reared  so  far.   Marked  out  by  his  through.    As  Mahomet  prayed  and 

family  for  the  profession  of  medicine,  pondered  among  the  caves  of  Mount 

young  Jerome  was  duly  fed  on  the  Hira,  as  Luther  was  erelong  praying 

scholastic  subtleties  of  Thomas  Aqui-  and  battling  with  the  evil  one  in  the 

nas,  and  on  what  of  Aristotle  was  lonely  Wartburg  Castle,  so  did  the 

then  known  to  the  learned  of  Western  young  Ferrarese  student  bear  himself 

Europe.    In  knowledge  of  the  Greek  amidst  the  din  and  splendour  of  his 

philosophy  he  was  afterwards  to  shew  native  town.    Frequent  fastings,  sad 

himself  no  common  dabbler;  but  his  reveries,  and  long  pniyers,  revealed 

growing  love  for  the  mystic  teachings  the  fierceness  of  his  mental  agony, 

ofthe    angelic  doctor  "led  him  away  while  they  encouraged,  if  they  did 

at  this  time,  for  days  together,  from  not  beget,  the  dreams  and  visions 

studies  more  directlyuseml  to  an  em-  which  his  overheated  fan<7  clothed 

bryo   physician.      Drawing,   music,  in  the  hues  and  outlines  of  heaven 

rhjrming,  and  classic  literature  made  itself.    How,  under  kindlier  circum- 

up  the  round  of  his  boyish  pursuits,  stances,  the  Dattle  might  have  ended 

By  nature  a  quick  scholar,  of  studious  it  is  hard  to  say.  But  one  thing  seems 

habits,  high-souled,  fond  of  brooding  about  this  time  to  have  fixed  the 

over  the   thoughts   that   seized  or  tenor  of  his  after-life.  He  had  fallen  in 

sprang  from  his  own  rich  burnine  love  with  a  fair  maiden,  daughter  of 

imagination,  Jerome  probably  mixed  a  high-bom  Florentine  exile.    But  a 

but  seldom  in  the  sports  and  pastimes  lady  of  the  house  of  Strozzi  scorned 

dear  to  children  endowed  with  tougher  to  mate  herself  with  a  Savonarola; 

nerves  and  harder  muscles  than  him-  and  the  rejected  lover  found  himself 

self  was  likely  ever  to  have  owned,  torn  for  ever  from  the  one  tie  that 

In  the  life  that  sparkled  round  him,  might  still  have  bound  him  to  a  purely 

bright  as  the  sun  of  his  native  land,  secular  career.  Thenceforth  the  world 

but  rotten  beyond  what  Italy  luul  grew  altogether  hateful  to  a  youth 

known  for  centuries  back,  he  saw  whose  earthly  happiness  had  all  been 

much  to  muse  over,  but  far  more  to  staked  on  that  one  fatal  venture.  He 

loathe.    From  the  gay  doings  within  fell  back  on  his  prayers  and  fastings 

the  palace,  from  the  splendid  pageants  for  the  solace  denied  him  elsewhere, 

that  served  to  drown  the  memory  of  Religion  became  the  mistress  of  his 

human  blood,  shed  between  whiles  in  future  life. 

the  streets  of  a  city  then  famous  for  His  great  love  for  Thomas  A<)uina8 
its  crowds  and  luxury,  the  pure-  inspired  him  with  a  secret  wish  to 
minded,  sensitive  dreamer  would  turn  don  the  cowl  of  a  Dominican  friar, 
away  with  instinctive  shuddering.  As  a  member  of  the  great  preaching 
with  a  strangely  vivid  foretaste  of  brotherhood  founded  dv  St*  Dominic 
the  doom  that  would  surely  overtake  in  the  days  of  Innocent  III.,  he  might 
a  people  thus  lapped  in  heathenism  also  hope  to  make  his  voice  heard  to 
and  all  wantonness.  some  good  purpose  in  a  city  which 
"Heu!  fuge  crudeles  terras,  fuge  seemed  in  its  wickedness  to  rival 
littus  avanim,"  was  tlie  cry  that  fell  Sodom  and  Gomorrah,  But>  idPter 
continually  from  his  lips.  Into  the  his  mind  was  fairly  made  up,  it  cost 
ducal  palace,  so  gloomily  grand  with-  him  a  whole  year  of  hard  inward 
out,  within  so  gay  and  gorgeous,  his  struggle  before  he  could  bring  him- 
parents  even  could  not  i)ersuade  him  self  to  take  the  irrevocable  step  which 
to  go.  His  sadder  thoughts  he  be-  would  carry  him  for  ever  away  from 
guiled  by  the  mournful  music  of  his  his  home  and  dear  ones, 
lute,  or  breathed  out  in  verses  glowing  At  length,  in  April,  1475,  in  the 
with  heartfelt  anger  and  holy  scorn,  twenty-third  year  of  his  age,  Savona- 
At  other  times  he  would  pore,  like  rola  set  out  from  his  father's  house, 
one  entranced,  over  the  pages  of  his  and  gained  admission  into  a  Dominican 
beloved  St.  Thomas,  or  pass  long  convent  at  Bologna.  His  first  thought 
hours  in  earnest  study  of  that  Holy  after  his  arrival  was  to  write  hia  fa- 
Writ  which  became  the  meat  and  ther  a  long  letter,  full  of  loving  en- 
drink  of  his  later  years.  treaty  and  earnest  pleading,  in  excuse 
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of  a  flight  so  sudden  and  seemingly  merits  of  their  mean-looking  fellow- 
secret.  His  own  sorrow  at  leaving  townsman,  or  unaccustomed  to  his 
his  parents  was  even  greater,  he  vir-  peculiar  style  of  oratory.  Perhaps, 
tuauy  said,  than  theirs  could  be  at  too,  they  had  little  time  to  do  him 
losing  him.  But  he  prayed  his  father,  justice,  for  the  same  year  saw  him 
as  "a  man  of  firm  mmd,''  to  judge  for  depart  for  the  last  time  from  his  na- 
himself  dispassionately,  and  "by  rea-  tive  city  and  the  familiar  faces  of  his 
son  alone,"  whether  his  son  had  done  youth.  The  war  which  was  erelong 
rightly  in  flying  from  a  world  of  sin  to  light  up  all  Italy,  had  begun  to 
to  become  a  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ  craclue  about  Ferrara ;  and  Savon- 
If  he  loved  his  son  truly,  he  should  arola  was  ordered  to  take  up  his 
rather  rejoice  at  that  son's  obedience  abode  in  the  monastei^y  of  St.  Mark, 
to  the  commands  of  his  Heavenly  at  Florence,  the  destined  theatre  of 
Father,  who  had  pointed  out  to  him  his  greatest  triumphs  and  his  head- 
this  only  way  of  escape  from  a  world  long  fall. 

of  wickedness,  from  a  very  "sink  of  When  the  wicked  Pope  SixtusIV. 
'  infamy.''  Little  as  such  pleading  was  conspiring  with  the  Venetians  to 
might  satisfy  those  who  doubt  if  fly-  gratify  their  mutual  lust  of  power 
iug  to  the  cloister  be  the  best  way  of  at  the  cost  of  other  Italian  princes, 
serving  (jod,  it  may  have  helped  to  Florence  was  basking  in  careless  ease 
lull  the  storm  of  a  parent's  sorrow,  under  the  splendid -seeming  sway 
while  it  certainly  went  near  to  show  of  Lorenzo  the  Magnificent  The 
the  deep  simplicity  of  the  writer's  crafty  grandson  of  the  great  Duke 
faith  in  himself  and  his  close  com-  Cosmo  belonged  to  that  class  of  lucky 
nmnion  with  the  world  above.  What-  tyrants  whose  evil  deeds  are  obscured 
ever  murmurs  may  have  reached  him  by  their  success  in  pandering  to  the 
in  replv  to  his  first  letter  were,  doubt-  lower  wants  of  the  unlearned  many, 
less,  silenced  after  the  receipt  of  an-  and  beguiling  the  artistic  sympathies 
other,  in  which  the  renewed  expres-  of  the  cultivated  few.  A  finished 
sion  of  his  unchangeable  resolve  was  libertine,  a  ruthless  tyrant,  a  waste- 
backed  up  by  earnest  chiding  of  his  ful  guardian  of  the  public  purse,  he 
garents  for  their  blindness  to  the  feasted  his  subjects  with  endless 
onour  thus  freely  bestowed  by  Hea-  shows  and  sports,  wrote  the  coarse 
van  upon  their  son.  verses  they  sang  at  carnival  time. 
In  the  Bolognese  monastery,  Savon-  and  made  Florence  beautiful  with 
arolo  passed  the  first  seven  yeai*s  of  mastei-pieces  of  monumental  art  If 
his  monkish  life.  Living  at  first  in  freedom  sickened  and  died  out  be- 
the  closest  privacy,  with  all  the  self-  neath  the  spells  of  so  cunning  a  Circe, 

Sanishing  sternness  of  a  Dominic,  the  fine  arts  and  the  new  learning  at 
e  was  erelong  bidden  to  exchange  any  rate  throve  apace  under  a  niler 
his  menial  duties  for  the  task  of  trained  in  all  the  accomplishments  of 
teaching  his  brother  novices.  Loath  his  day;  among  whose  bosom  friends 
at  the  first  to  leave  the  solitude  and  were  Pulci  and  Politian  ;  at  whose 
shorten  the  penances  of  his  own  table  sat  young  Michael  Angelo; 
choosing,  he  soon  learned  to  delight  whose  guide  in  philosophy,  the  learn- 
in  impressing  on  other  minds  a  know-  ed  Marailio  Ficino,  became  the  head 
ledge  of  the  tniths  by  which  his  own  of  his  new  Platonic  Academy,  and 
was  stirred.  His  success  in  teaching  listened,  perhaps  with  genuine  de- 
was  quickly  rewarded  by  fresh  pro-  light,  to  the  brilliant  talk  and  bold 
motion;  but  his  earliest  attempts  at  speculations  of  his  former  pupil.  Dur- 
preaching  seem  to  have  met  with  ing  the  reign  of  this  Florentine  Me- 
small  acknowledgment  outside  the  csBuas,  Florence  became  the  central 
walls  of  his  own  monastery.  Was  resort  for  scholars  of  almost  every 
hisstyle  too  artless  or  his  matter  want-  nation,  who  flocked  to  hear  Ficino 
ing  in  worldly  interest  ]  That  he  sa-  expound,  in  a  heathen  tongue,  his 
tisfied  his  own  sui>eriors,  may  be  somewhat  heathenish  amendments 
gathered  from  their  sending  him,  in  on  the  old  Greek  philosophy.  The 
14S2,  to  preach  at  Ferrara.  Here,  classic  culture  which  the  Greek  ex- 
again,  his  preaching  seems  to  have  iles  from  Constantinople  had  already 
made  no  general  stir.  His  hearers  made  the  fashion  throughout  Italy, 
were  either  loath  to  believe  in  the  gave  its  own  colour  to  the  growing 
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sceptickm  of  the  day.    In  the  land  cheekbones  staring  out  from  cheeks 

which  Peter  had  once  hallowed  witli  already  hollowed  by  much  thought 

the  headship  of  the  Christian  chmch,  and  fasting,  he  had  little  enough  to 

men  were  everywhere  learning  to  ex-  commend  him  at  first  sight  to  a  people 

change  the  religion  of  the  Bible  for  prone,  alike  from  nature .  and  long 

the  poetic  paganism  of  the  days  of  habit,  to  worship  outward    beauty 

VirgiL    It  seemed  as  if  the  old  gods  rather  than  look  for  inward  strength 

of  Komo  were  taking  their  revenge  at  and  nobleness.    His  l>odily  presence, 

last  on  the  rude  Christianity  of  the  like  his  manner  of  preaching,  lacked 

Dark  Ages.  the  grac«,  which  even  they  who  were 

Such  was  the  social  state  of  Flor-  readiest  to  admire  his  doctrine  could 

ence  when  Savonarola  first  entered  not  easily  bring  themselves  to   do 

the  monastery  of  St.  Mark.     To  a  without. 

man  of  his  earnest,  thoughtful  nature  To  Friar  Jerome's  sensitive  nature 
the  general  outlook  was  far  from  such  a  failure  was  saddening  enough, 
cheering.  If  the  comfortable  classes  But  his  strong  enthusiasm  quickly 
were  little  better  than  polished  hea-  drowned  the  voice  of  any  weaker 
thens,  their  spiritual  leaders  were  emotion.  "  Elegance  of  language'' — 
hardly  less  removed  from  the  faith  he  said  to  a  friend— "must  give  way 
of  the  early  Christians.  In  his  own  before  simplicity  in  preaching  sound 
convent  he  found  but  few  traces  of  doctrine."  His  keen  sense  of  the 
the  spirit  which  ought  to  have  been  M^ickedness  of  a  lustful  and  blood- 
active  amon^  the  followers  of  St.  shedding  age,  drove  him  on  to  fiercer 
Dominie.  Discarding  the  Bible  for  and  ever  fiercer  bursts  of  missionary 
its  bad  Latiu,  the  monks  spent  most  zeaL  The  very  coldness  of  his  hearers 
of  their  time  in  discussing  tlie  rela-  seemed  to  add  fresh  fuel  to  his  ima- 
tive  merits  of  Plato  and  Aristotle,  ginative  frenzy,  fresh  sinews  to  his 
The  most  popular  of  the  Florentine  resolute  will,  fie  felt  himself  called, 
preachers  wcjce  those  who  in  their  like  the  prophets  of  old,  to  bear  wit- 
thoughts  and  language  came  nearest  ness  against  human  sins.  Trances, 
the  grace  and  purity  of  the  old  classic  which  in  these  days  are  traceable  to 
writers.  Against  all  this  the  new  earthliersources,  came  upon  him  with 
preacher  resolutely  inveighed  in  Ian-  erowing  frequency,  as  he  talked  to  his 
gua^e  plain,  passionate,  unstudied—  brother  monks ;  and  ^e  visions  seen 
marked  by  frequent  vulgarisms  of  therein  took  to  his  own  hot  fancy  the 
phrase  and  accent— accompanied  by  form  of  an  actual  revelation  from 
gestures  wild  and  even  threatening,  above.  In  one  of  them  the  heavens 
Storming  in  his  own  rude  way  at  the  opened,  the  woes  impending  over 
vices  of  the  people,  at  the  irreligion  Christendom  were  unfolded  before 
of  the  clergy,  at  the  absurd  love  of  him,  and  a  voice  commanded  him  to 
all  for  the  old  classic  literature,  he  make  them  publicly  known.  His 
enforced  the  simple  teaching  of  the  growing  zeal  was  soon  quickened  by 
Bible  bv  frequent  quotations  from  the  the  growing  wickedness  of  the  Pa- 
Bible  alone.  What  wonder  that  such  pacv  under  the  new  Pope,  Innocent 
a  man  speaking  to  such  hearers  should  Vlll.  At  San  Geminiano,  in  the 
at  first  nave  failed  to  win  the  attcn-  mountains  near  Siena,  he  found  a 
tion  of  ^ose  who  crowded,  at  set  more  impressible  audience,  and  train- 
times,  to  admire,  with  Politian,  "  the  ed  himself  by  steady  practice  in  all 
sounding  voice,  the  choice  language,  the  minor  mysteries  of  the  preacher's 
the  noble  sentences,  and  harmonious  art.  Towards  the  close  of  1486,  he 
turns"  of  the  more  rhetorical  Father  was  sent  to  preach  in  several  of  the 
Gennezzano!  Lombard    cities.      His    success  at 

Nor  were  his  personal  traits  likely  Brescia,  in  the  following  Lent,  stamiv 
to  take  hold  at  first  upon  his  hearers'  ed  him  as  a  master  in  tne  art  of  stir- 
fancy.  Of  middle  size  and  dark  com-  ring  men's  souls  through  their  ears. 
plexion,with  a  low  wrinkled  forehead,  Taking  the  Apocalypse  as  his  text- 
hooked  nose,  eyes  dark  and  burning,  book,  he  stormed  upon  his  hearers  in 
but  set  deep  under  their  dark  beet-  a  voice  of  thunder,  in  language  big 
ling  eyebrows,  with  a  large,  full-  with  the  consciousness  of  coming 
lipped  mouth,  that  seldom  softened  woes,  and  blazing  with  the  imagery 
into  even  a  faint  sad  smile,  with  which  his   botmdless  fancy  poured 
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fbHh  lit  Aid  of  VA  lK>kfi)cfg  ehlhu-  s^rnioiis,  aiid  6ent  to  warti  him  of  hid 

aiafiiiL  rashness  in  xheddlink,  as  such  a  ihatl 

Thendefbiib  the  fKaf's  dodbte  of  waa  like  ebough  to  do,  With  the  poli- 

his  own  teiasion  Were  all  swept  away,  tical  OiiestioilB  of  his  day.     But  a 

The  fame  of  his  eloquence  rogan  to  mind  like  his  bbuld  noi  lobg  be  con- 

sprefld,  whilid  the  powier  of  it.  Ieus  dis-  tent  iHth  the  narroWet  boiitids  of 

plajM  soon  after  at  R^ggio,  before  ft  moral  and  reli^ous  teacliing.  What- 

chapter  of  Dominicans,  won  him  the  ever  God  nev^aled  to  him  Ih   hi^ 

steady  fHendship  of  Pico,  Prince  of  vi&ionb,  that  hfeinust  still  make  known 

Mirandola,  th^  Philip  Sidney  of  his  to  others,  happen  What  might  to  hini- 

day.    After  some  three  ytears  spent  in  self.    Sd.  after  some  vain  attempts  td 

Lombardv,  he  preached  at  Oenoa  narrow  nis  i-ange  of  preaching,  he 

diirihg   the   Lent  of   1490.     From  yielded  to  the  voice  of  his  6eif-up- 

thetoce.  kt  the  urgent  request  of  Lo-  braidings,  and  burst  forth  with  an- 

renco  ae'  Medici^  with  whoin  Pico  had  other  "  tremendous  sermon,"  in  which 

§  leaded  in  behalf  of  his  new  friend,  the  cup  of  Cknl'i^  wt^th  was  poured 
avonarola  was  i^called  to  Florence  out  on  Italy  and  her  gc^ess  tulers. 
by  his  superiors ;  and  thus,  by  one  of  In  July  of  the.  same  year  he  was 
those  seeming  chances  on  which  mett  chosen  Prior  of  his  convent  Accord- 
a^  wont  to  theorize,  each  after  his  ing  to  the  custom  of  St.  Mark's,  her 
own  lame  fashion,  did  the  head  of  the  neW  head  should  have  gone  and  paid 
house  of  Medici  unwittingly  pave  the  homage  to  Duke  Lorenzo.  "  My  elec- 
way  for  the  eaHy  downf sd  of  his  own  tion  comes  from  trod  only  "  were  the 
dynasty,  through  a  monk  of  the  con-  words  in  which  he  refVisea  to  declare 
vent  founded  by  his  own  CTahdfather.  himself  bonndeti  to  any  man.  "A 
Returning  to  St  Mark's,  Savona-  stranger  has  bome  into  my  hotise,  ahd 
rdla  kept  himself  a  while  in  the  back-  will  not  deign  to  visit  me,"  was  Ln- 
sround,  training  the  novices  in  those  renzo's  comment  bn  the  ungradotis 
higher  duties  which  a  dorrupt  priest-  speech.  When  the  Duke,  after  hear- 
h<xKl  bad  long  since  forgotten  to  dis-  ing  mass,  walked  in  the  convent  £(af- 
charge  fbr  the  good  of  a  careless  peo-  deti,  the  new  Prior  Would  nevet  &ke 
pie.  But  other  than  the  novices  only  heed  of  him.  Rich  pr^ents  came 
soon  began  to  listen  to  the  lectures  from  the  Palace  to  St  Mark^s ;  much 
delivered  by  the  rose-ttee,  within  the  gold  ^as  found  in  the  convent's  poor- 
cloisters  of  St  Mark.  At  length,  oh  Box.  All  snch  advances  werb  met 
the  ist  of  August,  he  was  persuaded  with  coldness,  with  open  scorn.  The 
to  preaeh  to  a  larger  audience  gath-  gold  was  divided  amon^  the  poor  ott- 
ered within  the  church  itself.  This  side  the  consent  witllfej  in  rude  words, 
time  the  listless  Florentines  yielded  spoken  from  the  pulpit.  Lorenzo  was 
to  the  spells  they  had  once  ignored,  informed  of  his  utter  failure  in  Win- 
With  a  stratge  hiterest,  deepening  ning  the  friendship  of  so  stem  a  foe 
presently  into  a  rapt  awe,  they  ilocked  to  tyranny  and  paganism,  clothed  in 
to  hear  this  startling  compound  of  never  so  tempting  a  disguise.  In  1-e- 
Thomas  Aquinas  and  John  the  Bap-  venge  fbr  such  continued  discourtesy, 
tist  unfold  the  countless  meanings  th^  once  populat  Cknnezzano  was  set 
suggested  to  bis  eager  fkncy  by  a  up  to  preach  his  old  rival  doWn.  But 
si^e  page  from  almost  any  part  of  this  new  weapon  was  broken  in  twain 
the  Bible ;  while  fdl  his  eloquent  con-  at  the  first  trial,  and  Gennezzano  had 
celts,  mingled  as  they  wefe  With  to  resetve  to  a  fitter  season  the  pay- 
scornfbl  protests  against  the  philo-  ment  of  his  own  grudge  against  the 
sophy  which  still  governed  him  un-  twice-conquering  mar. 
awares,  were  made,  ^igain  and  again,  Little  aS  the  latter  cafed  for  Lo- 
to  lead  up  to  the  one  same  burden,  renzo,  ft  was  not  lon^  befote  the 
in  whatever  wordrf  expressed—"  Re-  princely  Florentine  was  to  give  the 
pent,  for  the  kingdom  of  Heaven  is  last  great  proof  of  his  own  revetence 
at  hand  P'  for  the  unbending  Sayonatola.  In 
His  audience  soon  outgrowing  the  April,  1492,  as  he  lay  dving  of  a  sharp 
convent  church,  in  the  Lent  of  1491,  disease,  the  thought  of  sending  for  a 
he  began  to  preift^  within  the  Oatbe-  confessor  t6  smooths  his  passage  out 
dra!  of  St  Mary.  The  friends  of  the  of  the  wotld  came  often  into  hirf  xtXiA. 
Medici  took  alarm  at  the  tone  of  his  His  choice  fell  upon  S&vonarola.   "  I 
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know  no  honest  friar  but  him"  was  followers  were  ordered  to  slay  him 
the  reason  he  gaf^e  for  so  choosing,  in  his  pulpit,  but  failed,  either  for 
After  some  demurring,  the  Prior  came  want  of  oourajje  or  for  the  throng 
to  the  sick  bed.  When  Lorenzo  had  that  barred  their  efforts.  Two  assas- 
confessed  the  sins  that  weighed  heavi-  sins  made  their  way  to  his  cell,  but 
est  upon  Mm,  the  stem  Dominican  slunk  awav-HM>  runs  the  legend — 
bade  nim  do  three  things— avow  his  overawed  oy  his  commanding  pre- 
lively  faith  in  Qod's  mercy,  make  sence  and  solemn  words.  Presently 
atonement,  through  his  children,  for  the  daimtless  fnar  gave  out  that  he 
wrongs  done,  and  restore  freedom  to  should  sleep  at  Pianoro,  on  his  way 
the  Florentines.  To  the  first  demand  back  to  Florence,  armea  only  with 
a  cheerful,  to  the  second  an  unwilling  his  waUdne-stick  and  a  wooden  flask. 
assent  was  given  by  the  dying  sinner.  "^  My  death,''  he  added.  **  will  not 
In  answer  to  the  third  he  turned  his  take  place  at  Bologna,  and  none 
back  on  the  friar.  Unyielding  as  dared  put  his  prophecy  to  the  proof, 
ever,  Savonarola  stalked  away,  and  Returned  to  Florence.  Savonarola 
Lorenzo  the  Magnificent  died  unab-  set  himself  at  once  to  reform  the  dis- 
solved* cipline  of  his  convent,  and  to  ensure 
Before  the  end  of  the  same  month  his  freedom  from  further  vassalage  to 
Innocent  VIII.  had  gone  the  way  of  the  monks  of  Milan,  who  for  half  a 
Lorenzo,  and  his  place  was  bought  by  centuiv  had  held  an  authorized  swav 
the  highest  bidder,  Cardinal  &rgia,  over  the  Tuscan  monasteries.  Wim 
thenceforth  infamous  as  Alexander  the  craftiness  which  he  oould  some- 
YL  These  two  deaths  gained  for  times  show,  he  made  such  interest, 
Savonarola  no  small  credit  as  a  pro-  both  at  Rome  and  witii  Piero  de*  Me- 
phet  wiUi  all  who  knew  of  his  having  dici,  that  the  two  persons  who  had 
foretold  them  some  months  before,  soon  best  cause  to  hate  him,  joined  in 
To  himself,  of  course,  the  lucky  coin-  furthering  his  scheme  of  monastic  in- 
cidence, or  whatever  else  it  might  be  dependence ;  and  an  order  from  Pope 
called,  seemed  proof  conclusive  of  his  Alexander  made  the  Prior  of  St 
prophetic  mission.  But  the  fear  of  Mark's  answerable  thenceforth  to 
nis  growing  influence  with  the  people  Romealona  Thus  strengthened  he 
seems  to  have  brought  about  his  tern-  beram  to  sweep  off  the  abuses  wtuch 
porary  absence  from  the  city  now  had  graduallv  ovennrown  the  stem 
ruled  by  Piero  de*  Medici,  the  weak  simpucity  of  the  Dominican  rules, 
heir  of  a  wise  and  stronghanded  sire.  Poverty,  humility,  self-denial,  were 
At  the  time  of  the  Pope's  death  he  enforc^bv  decrees  which  forbade  Uie 
was  preaching  at  Pisa,  and  in  the  monks  to  hold  property,  to  wear  rich 
spring  of  next  year  at  Bologna,  whose  clothing,  to  adorn  their  cells  with 
master,  John  Bentivoglio,  lorded  it  illuminated  booksL  costly  crudfixes, 
over  his  people  with  no  hght  hand,  and  such  like  worldly  gewgaws.  At 
Here,  toa  a  failure  at  the  outset  was  the  same  time  they  were  enoouraffed 
ero  long  tollowed  by  a  great  success,  to  earn  their  own  livelihood  by  ap^y- 
ETe  who  at  first  was  deemed  a  sim-  ing  the  worldly  arts  of  paintin|^,sculp- 
pleton,  fit  to  preach  to  women  only,  tnre,  and  music,  to  the  embellishment 
afterwards  drew  all  classes  crowding  of  holy,  if  not  of  secular  themesi  For 
about  his  pulpit  The  proud  wife  of  the  better  understanding  <tf  those 
Bentivoglio  came  often  to  hear  his  Scriptures  whidi  the  Prior  set  forth 
sermons,  but  came  always  in  the  as  the  beginning  and  end  of  all  know- 
middle  of  the  service,  followed  by  a  ledge,  instruction  was  given  to  idl  who 
large  and  splendid  train.  "  Behold,  sought  it  in  the  Greek,  Hebrew,  and 
behdd  the  devil,  come  to  interrupt  Arabic  tonsues.  Under  the  new  rule, 
the  word  of  Gkxi !"  cried  out  at  kuBt  St  Mark's  became  the  model  and  the 
the  indignant  preacher,  when  all  mistress  of  like  establishments  else- 
other  ways  of  showing  his  displeasiune  where.  Many  of  the  well-bom  Floren- 
had  been  tried  in  vain.    Two  of  her  tines  sought  admiaBion  into  its  bro- 


*  Then  nems  little  doubt  tliat  this  Is  a  tmer  TSnioo,  in  the  main,  of  the  Mory  of 
Lonnso's  last  honn  than  tho  tame  and  confused  aooonnt  giren  by  PoUtian,  who  paid 
mote  heed  to  his  Latinitx  than  his  facts. 
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tlierhood,  and  not  a  few  of  the  Tuscan    of  his  troops  he  entered  Florence,  and 

monasteries  speedily  placed   them-  demanded  the  reinstatement  of  the 

selves  under  the  direction  of  a  prior  MedicL    His  threats  were  lost  on  the 

whose  name  for  holiness,  eloquence,  bolder  of  the  Florentine  magistrates, 

and  honest  zeal,  was  already  blazoned  If  he  should  sound  his  trumpets,  the 

far  and  wide  throughout  Florence.  city,   said  fearless   Piero   Capponi, 

While  Father  Jerome  was  setting  ^^  would  toll  her  bdU"     In  a  riot, 
his  house  in  order,  denoundn^  the  caused  by  French  insolence,  the  King's 
clergy  for  their  evil  live&  their  devo-  soldiery  were  beaten  back  by  the 
tion  to  Plato,  Aristotle,  Virgil,  Cicero,  stones  and  courage  of  a  mere  mob. 
rather  than  Christ,  and  firing  men's  Savonarola  hims^  went  a  second 
hearts  with  earnest  pleadings  on  the  time  to  plead  with  Charles.    Awed, 
beauty  of  faith,  love,  meekness,  and  as  in  those  days  he  well  might  be,  by 
other  Christian  virtues,  a  storm,  which  the  prophet's  lofty  bearing  and  the 
it  needed  no  great  prescience  to  fore-  seemmg  fact  of  his  twofold  commis- 
tel,  was  ready  to  burst  over  Italy  and  sion  from  heaven  and  the  Florentine 
the  House  of  MedicL    Ludovic,  the  people,  the  King  yielded  with  the 
Moor,  the  usurping  Duke  of  Milan,  better  grace  to  a  preacher  who  gave 
was  calling  on  Charles  VIII.  of  France  him  good  reasons  for  sparing  Florence 
to  come  and  wrest  the  kingdom  of  in  the  veiy  prospect  tiierein  revealed 
Naples  from  its  Spanish  ruler.    The  to  him  of  great  glory,  power,  and 
young  French  monarch  readily  caught  profit^  to  be  won  eh»where.    On  the 
at  an  opening  which  might  lead  to  the  28th  November,  two  days  after  sign- 
conquest  of  other  realms  than  Naples  ing  his  new  treaty,  he  left  Florence 
only.  The  Pope  himself  at  first  haded  to  her  own  devices,  cariying  away 
the  idea  of  a  French  invasion  with  with  him  the  choicest  plunder  of  the 
much  spiteful  joy.     If  few  of  the  Medicean  palace,  and  the  qualified 
Italian  princes  wished  well  to  a  for-  thanks  of  all  patriotic  Florentines, 
eign  peacemaker,  his  coming  seemed       Thenceforth,  for  severfd  years,  the 
to  foretoken  more  of  good  than  evil  Dominican  friar  reigned  the  Samuel  of 
to  the  bulk  of  their  suojects.  To  him  a  reformed  Florence.     To  him  the 
Savonarola  looked,  of  him  he  con-  people  looked  for  the  framework  of 
tinually  prophesied,  as  the  saviour  their  new  government ;   in  his  ser- 
and  the  scourge  of  Italy.  On  the  21st  mons  they  found  a  regular  tlom-se  of 
September,  1^4,  the  news  of  the  pas-  instruction  in  all  things  pertaining  to 
sage  of  French  troops  across  the  Alps  the  life  of  man.    At  his  word  tuey 
reached  Florence.     A  great  crowd  chose  the  chief  magistrates,  and  made 
listened  that  day  in  silent  awe  to  the  or  changed  the  laws  of  the  new  Repub- 
friar's  terrible  description  of  the  flood  lie.    Wnat  the  Koran  was  to  Maho- 
which  Grod  was  bringing  on  the  earth,  met's  followers,  Savonarola's  preach- 
In  the  general  panic,  all  eves  turned  ing  proved  to  the  Florentines.  Under 
for  guidance  to  the  hooded  priest  of  the  Lord  Jesus  and  the  Virgin  Mary, 
St  Mark's,  who  seemed  to  foretel  the  he  was  appointed  to  show  them  the 
doom  his  own   words  were   likely  way  to  political  as  well  as  moral  per- 
enough  to  hasten.    Trembling  for  his  fection.     Luckily,  his  statesmanship 
own  safety,  Duke  Piero,  the  idly  of  was  less  wild  than  his  dreama  Averse 
Naples,  sought  to  make  terms  with  from  despotism,  he  had  no  liking  for 
the  French  mvader.   Those,  which  he  a  pure  democracy,  that  favourite  tool 
accepted  were  so  humbling  that  all  of  despots  in  all  ages.  Demagogue  as 
Florence  rose  in  arms  against  her  un-  he  might  be  call^,  he  would  have 
worthy  master.    He  hm  to  slink  out  the  government  modelled  after  a  plan 
of  the  city  as  he  best  could ;  and  after  which  left  the  ruling  power  in  the 
seventy  years  of  Medicean  bondage,  hands  of  a  comparative  few.  The  old 
the  Florentines  were  once  more  free,  tumultuous  Parliament  of  thd  whole 
as  sheep  without  a  shepherd  might  people  was  done  away.    The  old  Sig- 
be  in  presence  of  a  wolf.  nory  of  nine  formed  a  kind  of  ezecu- 

Great  was  the  wrath  of  Charles  tive,  aided  bv  a  senate  or  council  of 

VIII.,  and  vainly  did  an  embassy  of  eighty,  who  decided  all  questions  of 

five  men,  one  of  whom  was  the  Domi-  peace  and  war,  and  drew  up  the  laws 

nican  himself,  use  their  eloquence  on  which  a  greater  council,  composed  of 

the  partisan  of  Piero.    At  the  head  high   placeholders,   their  sons  and 
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grandsons,  was  empowered  to  pasa  or  spiritual  drought  of  so  maigr 
reject.  The  fiucal  s^^stem  pf  the  Re-  y<^T9> 
public  owe(l  to  Savonarola  the  benefit  Wit^  growing  xxnwer  ^w  the  eten^- 
of  a'sweepiiig  reforix^  Certain  abuses  neas  of  the  new  sway.  Florence,  the 
in  thei  judicial  svQtem  were  also  lop-  ^yest  of  itialian  dties^ciame  to  weai* 
ped  away.  To  him,  too,  was  Florence  the  aspeoi  of  a  New  &glaM  town 
indebted  for  a  revolution  a?  bloodless  in  the  saddest  da^  of  BogS^h  ]puri- 
as  it  wasgreat.  A  ceneral  pardon  tanism.  For  half  the  year  a  kind  of 
for  past  o'ffeuces  ^ealea  the  inaugural  Scotch  Sabbath  brood^  pver  these 
measures  of  the  new  government ;  sunlit  streets  and  square&  Poblic 
and,  by  the  middle  of  the  jrear  1490,  sports  and  shows  were  mercilessly  for- 
Florence  seemed  to  have  eiitered  on  bidden,  or  stnpped  of  all  the^r  earth- 
a  conrse  of  peaceful,  well>ordered  lier  charms.  Ilie  very  children^  form- 
freedom,  such  as  Yenide  in  her  besjt  ed  in  to  a  sacred  band,  were  enooun^ed 
'days  could  hardly  have  rivi^lled.  ip  do  the  work  of  a  moral  police,  to 

There  was  one,  however,  of  the  ma^e  inquisition  after  evil  from  hoiu9 
Tuscan  cities  to  which  the  priestly  to  house^  tp  s^ize,  in  the  name  of 
lawgiver  dealt  out  a  different  measure  Christ  and  the  Holy  Virgin,  on  e^eiy- 
from  the  rest.  It  was  not  meet  that  thins  which  savoured  of  vicp  or  need- 
Pisa  should  retain  the  freedom  grant-  less  luxury.  In  vain  ^vi  their  own 
ed  her  by  Charles  VIII.  Under  the  parents  chafe  at  their  la wlesa  excesses^ 
as^urfince  of  a  heaven -on^ined  vie-  If  the  dders  of  the'  dl^.  would 
't6ry,  the  people  of  Florence  were  still  hanker  after  worldly  vanities, 
bidden  to  go  forth  Sigainst  the  rebel-  they  should  be  taught  their  d^^v  by 
lious  city  and  subdue  it.  Froni^  in-  the  ej^mple  of  their  own  ehiloren. 
consistency  like  this  our  honest  friar  A  great  ^  Bonfire  of  Va^jiities"  pnv 
tiras  no  more  Irep  than  other  men.  claimed  tl^  friar's  resolve  to  go  any 

Hand-in-hand  with    the  political  len^h  in  putting  down  the  can^v^L 

went  on  a  great  social  reform,  the  one  which  some  were  already  seeking  to 

like  the  other  carriied  on 'from  the  revive, 

pulpit  In  a  powerful  course  of  ser-  Out  of  the  pulpit,  Savonarola  en- 
mons  on  the  Book  of  Job,  sermons  forced  his  teaching  with  the  pen. 
imperfectly  written  down  by  one  Given  to  poetry  from  his  youth,  he 
whose  naental  anguish  often  made  still,  from  time  to  time,  poured  out 
him  pause,  Savonarola  never  tired  his  soul  in  verses  aglow  with  lofty 
of  beseeching  his  hearers  to  lead  bet-  passion,  how  weak  soever  in  the 
ter  lives,  to  live  in  pneace  and  concord,  namelesp  charms  of  stronger  or  more 
as  behoved  true  Christians  and  honest  finished  poets.  But  his  prose  works 
patriots.  They  who  heard  him  sob-  were  at  once  more  numerous  and 
ned  aloud.  Towards  the  libertines  more  remarkable.  Besides  earlier  trea- 
and  the  gamblers  he  would  show  no  tises  on  many  subjects,  and  divers 
mercy.  Against  every  form  of  luxury  handbooks  for  the  use  of  his  monkish 
he  thundered  with  all  his  might.  A  brethren,  he  had  lately  brou^t  out 
moral  epidemic  seized  on  the  peopla  his  **  Compendium  ifeveiat^nnm," 
Florence  was  no  longer  the  same  city,  and  was  soon  to  bring  but  his  "•  Dia- 
.  Young  rakes  forswore  their  evil  waya,  logu^s  on  Prophetic  Truth,"  in  both 
Ladies  of  fashion  cast  aside.  th{^ir  of  which  \^t  dwelt  on  the  subject  of 
trinkets,  and  walked  demurely  in  his  own  visions,  and,  in  a  wannlv 
sober  attire.  Lorenzo's  carnival-songs  illogical  way,  avowed  his  own  helief 
gave,  place  ta  holy  hj^ns.  The  in  theic'  divme  origin.  Full  of  mar- 
churches  were  filled  with  praying  Vels  akin  to  tlu>s#  in  the  Koran,  of 
crowds.  Tradesmen  passed  tpeir  lei-  arguments  which  raise  a  ^nule  «i 
sure  hours  in  reading  the  9ible  or  their  weakness  or  their  self  reb^ttinj^ 
some  new  work  by  their  honoured  power,  thpse  earnest  utterances'  of  i^ 
friar.  And  merchants  refunded  large  guileless,  humble,  darl^y  luminous, 
sums  of  money  to  those  whom  they  soul,  would  at  once  dispel  frt)m  any> 
had  ere  while  cheated  of  their  duesi  candid  nund  the  least  doubt  of  th6 
One  course  of  sermons  followed  ah-  yriter's  perfect  truthfulness,  of  bia 
other,  until  all  Florence  was  Wr&pt  as  inviilcibl^  faith  in  the  soundness  ot 
it|  were  in  the  fire  of  a  new  fanaticism,  his  owil  illusions.  In  another  work,^ 
^hich   burned  the   fiercer   for  the  written  about  the  same  Mxne^  od  ^he. 
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"  (JMffil]|e«»  of  the  ScienoiBs,"  he  en-  The  ¥nnck  haiuggoae  their  v»y, 

hirge4,  hy  the  w(^,  on  Ui9  own  ide»  of  Aletxaoder  a^un  bethought  him  ef 

poetiy,  ite  tru^  loufces^  encla,  and  ukncing  a  preMsher  whosa  BevmonB 

Deautiea^  a^  (X)atro«ited  with  the  falee  t^«ie<)  with  ptanyoi   diteetly  or 

pirinciplee.  and  ivnmonU  pcaotioee  of  iadirectlji  eoimauuiig  iha  Bqrgia; 

Bp  manjr  poeta  iMieieat  loid  modem,  whose  verjC'  power  o^er  the  Ffeien- 

Other  pmnphlete,  nof^inly  oa  religious  tines  aeeiiMd  like  a  eUndiiig  pw^eit 

eubjecta.  followed  from  time  to  time:  againet  the  wiekediieaft  thai  reared 

hMit  of  aUhi/v'' Triumph  of  the  C'roea^'^  ite  crest  in  Boaie.     In  Jn^^  I4fi^ 

which,  beffiBoioff  with  weli-reesoued  Savonarok  was  bidden,  in  words  qf 

proofs  of  God's  existeiiiOe^  went,  on  to  honey,  to  go  and  talk  with  the  Pope 

q\sou«k  point  bjf  point,  the  whole  in  his  own  city;    In  exeuee,  the  irmr 

body  <^  ChriatiaB  doetrine,  as  held  by  pieaded  his  sWw  reooveiy  fimna  a 

the  Roman  Church*  and  wound  up  wasting  iUnes^  his.  fear  of  eaemiem 

with  an  able  defenee  of  that  doctrine  who lyere  daily 'plottingagpiagt  fadsbfe, 

Jtinst  all  claims  put  forth  in  behalf  and  his  eaniest  desire  to  see  the  new 

any  other  form  of  religious  belief.  Republic,  fairly  aliarted  on  the  way  to 

Amidst  all  h^  flights  of  mysticism,  lasting  eood.     The  Pope  answered 

his  bold  graapings  at  the  inward  truth  graeiously  enough.    In  good  truth  the 

of  things,  Savonarola  never  for  a  &iar  needed  rest  alike  D'ompreadbing 

moment  (i>st  himself  in  a  maae  of  and  all  study.    A  fareweU  sermon, 

theological  doubts^  never  cast  aside  from  tipa  that  trembled  with  weak- 

the  least  of  those  dogmas  which  made  ness,  scarce  held  in  check  by  theglaw 

up  the  ruling  creed  of  medieval  of  a  passing  excitement,   told  his 

Cbristendom.  hearers  how  socely  his  heahh  had 

MeiHiwhile,  however,  douda  had  suHered  firom  much  toiling  i^  thek 

begu^  to  gather  both  round  Florence  behalt    In  a  month  he  hoped  to  meet 

and  her  spiritual  rulei^    The  Medici  them  agtup,  but  meanwhila  hia  life, 

still  bad  their  partisans  in  a  city  at  already  shortened  by   past  efforts, 

all   tiipes  famous  for  its  factions,  hung  ujfKm  hi»  abstuwnoa  from  all 

Besides  theea  were  soon  arrayed  an  wors. . 

eveigcewing  band  of  those  who  kicked  In  Sepbember,    howwDer^  another 

against  the  havsh  discipline  enforced  letter  oame^  addveesed  te  the  Fia»- 

by  thasaintly-minded  friar.  Nor  couJld  ciscans  of  the  Holy  Cr^/Uy  but  mpai^ 

Pope  Alexander  help  sharing  largely  in  efiect  for  SavoBarola.    His  answer 

in  the  grudge  borne  by  the  Tuscan  was  thatt  eoucsa  of  sermons  which 

priesthood  towards  the    unsparing  united  FkMrenca  against  the  attempt 

assailant  of  aU  priestly  vices  and  ofPiero.    In  November  eama  a  third 

ahortcoiminga    iiven  in  1495,  he  had  letter  forbidding  him  to.  preach  at  aU. 

shown  nis  bias,  by  an  attempt  t(>  The  still  oibedient  friar  bowed  his 

siJenoe  the  bold  Dominican.    But  his  head  to  a  doom  which  served  at  any 

hatred  had  to  keop  itsell  nnsatisfled  rate  tarest  hi»  weakened  frames  and 

for  bptter  timeat   Savonarola  was  left  enabled  him  ta  sooths  his  familv  in 

free  to  preach  mere  of  his  terrible  their  misfoituaea  with  Intters  full  of 

sermons,  to  go  forth  and  greet  the  deep  oomjpasaioa  and  eameat  longing 

French  YixoM  with  solemn  reproaches  for  the  lj&  to  coma    Sonowing  with 

for  his  treacheiy  towards  the  Fk>ren-  them  ia  all  their  sorrows^  ha  prajped 

tinesi  his  disobedience  to  the  Divine  his  mother  ta  newa  her  heait  by 

commands,    Tha  return  of  Charles  faith  against  all  that  might  bappen 

YIII.  to  France  exposed  Florence  to  to  hm  duJdren^TTT^sD  that  if  I  should 

new  dangera   Backed  by  R<wie,  Lom-  chanee  ta  suffer  deatl^  you  wbn  not 

bardy,  and  Venice,  Piero  de*  Medha  take  it  toomnohtoheait :  if  ianould 

set  cat  \f^ith  hjs.troops  on  the  road  to  fall,  you  also  may  not  fislL'' 

his  native  city.    Rpused  betimea  to  Inthet^atof  14&6,Savonai9ilawas 

theii;  dutv  by  the  fierce  ^teeeheaol  once  more  ia  the  pHlpili,thayqi  to  the 

Savonarous  the  Florentines  took  care  poweriiil  pleading  of  bin  Floiantine 

to  fore^tal  tJia  invader ;  and  Piero,  friends.    Nay^  smm,  he  wan  eflbred 

cursing  the  slacknesa  of  his  aUies,  thered  hat  <rfaeardjna],  if  ha  would 

withdrew  to  his  Roman  shelten  there  only  lowes  his  Ume.    Ta  thiaproffst 

to  hrpod  over  past  mishaps  and  plot  of  a  ahemefid  bribe,  he  gaxehia onfar 

iQhepies,  oi  fUnTQ;  t^vengs^  SMwer  in  tha  lannona  on  Apoa  ^ 
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Zechftriah,  preached  that  veiy  season,  snpplies,  was  closeljr  inrested  by  die 
amid  circumstanoes  more  tluin  com-  solaiers  of  Mazimihan  and  the  fleets 
monly  exciting.  Fresh  rows  of  seats  of  Venica  Sore  rent  hj  internal 
had  to  be  put  up  in  the  great  cathe-  factions,  Florence  saw  famine  creep- 
dral,  and  the  preacher  set  forth  from  ing  on  her  fh>m  without  Saronarola 
his  convent  guarded  by  a  body  of  was  acain  forbidden  to  preach  by  the 
armed  friends,  while  other  companies  Holy  Father,  whose  sense  of  decency 
lined  the  streets,  ready  for  the  first  had  been  shocked  by  stories  of  the 
signs  of  any  hostile  movement ;  for  vnld  pageant  wherewith  the  simple 
plots  against  the  friar  were  alreadv  friar  had  sought  to  displace  the  old 
brewing  among  the  **  malignants,'^'  heathenish  carnival  For  some  weeks 
who  lacked  as  yet  the  power  or  the  the  Dominican  held  his  tongue^  until 
boldness  to  attack  him  with  fairer  the  earnest  pra^^ers  of  the  Si^ory 
weapons.  In  these  new  sermons  he  brought  him  again  into  the  pulpit,,  in 
rose  to  hia  greatest  height  His  late  the  hope  of  cheering  his  dismayed 
submissiveness  towards  the  Pope  snd-  and  bewildered  countrymen.  His 
denly  turned  into  a  bold  defiance  of  eloquence  was  aided  by  good  news 
human  as  matched  with  divine  com-  from  L^hom,  and  before  the  end  of 
mands.  If  the  Pope  bade  him  go  NovemMr  the  great  danger  from 
against  the  Gospel,  it  was  not  the  without  had  passed  away ;  the  Pope 
Gospel  that  should  give  way.  If  any  for  the  moment  made  no  ftuther  sign ; 
one  commanded  him  to  leave  a  city  and  the  friar's  supremacy  seemed  once 
to  whose  well-being  his  sta^  was  more  thoroughly  assured, 
needful,  he  would  certainly  disobey.  But  the  storm  in  his  case  had  only 
Hitherto  his  prudence  had  kept  him  lulled.  A  second  bonfire  of  vanities, 
silent ;  but  now  that  good  men  were  indeed^  proclaimed  the  strength  of  the 
growing  cool,  and  wicked  men  bold,  friar's  influence,  and  his  Lent  sermons 
what  -  could  he  do  but  speak  out  ?  for  1497  were  received  with  general 
The  word  of  the  Lord  was  in  his  arolause.  Piero  de'Medid  once  more 
heartj  and  would  utterly  consume  failed  to  enter  Florence.  But  the 
him,  if  it  came  not  forth.  The  key-  malignants  soon  returned  to  their 
note  thus  sounded,  he  went  on  Sun-  plotting,  and  Pope  Alexander  had  not 
day  after  Sunday,  declaiming,  like  a  ceased  to  think  of  vengeance.  In  May 
prophet  of  old,  against  the  sins  of  he  issued  his  bull  of  excommunication 
Florence  and  of  Kome,  the  wicked  asainst  the  friar.  The  breaking-out 
enmity  of  the  elders,  the  foolish  of  the  plague  at  Florence  in  June 
vanities  of  the  women,  the  religious  directed  men's  thoughts  for  a  while 
hypocrisy  of  the  people  at  large,  who  to  the  dancers  nearer  home  ]  and  the 
loved  only  the  outward  shows  and  friendsofSivonarola  were  still  power- 
pomps  of  religious  worship;  who  were  ful  enon^  to  enforce  the  doom  of 
"ffood  one  hour  of  the  day,  that  they  death  on  the  leaders  of  another  plot, 
might  be  wicked  the  rest  of  their  discovered  in  August,  for  overthrow- 
lives."  For  the  great  sins  of  Rome  ing  the  new  republic  In  the  latter 
and  of  Italy  there  would  come  a  business  the  friar^s  own  share  seems 
scourge  upon  the  land  ;  it  should  be  to  have  been  little  or  naught  while 
stricken  witha  grievous  sicknes8.even  the  Papal  sentence  oil  himself  kept 
unto  death,  its  princes  should  be  him  from  performing  any  public  duty 
visited  with  cruel  wars ;  its  people  during  the  few  weeks  the  plasue 
wasted  by  a  woeful  pestilence.  There  lasted.  But  in  October  came  another 
should  not  be  men  enough  left  to  bury  letter  from  the  Pope,  arraigning  **  one 
the  dead,  but  people  with  carts  would  Jerome  Savonarola ''  for  blasphemous 
go  from  house  to  house,  collecting  and  heretical  teaching,  ana  sternly 
the  bodies  that  they  migtit  be  burnt  forbidding  him  to  preach  or  lecture 
in  heaps.  For  himself  the  day  was  even  within  St  Mark's.  Still  he 
coining  when  he  too  would  undergo  shrank  from  open  rebellion,  leaving 
his  doom  at  the  hand  of  enemies  his  friends  in  the  Signory  to  plead 
thirsting  for  his  blood.  his  cause  at  Rome,  while  from  his 

Of  war,  indeed,  the  Florentines  were  own  cell  he  issued  letters,  tracts,  and 
soon  to  have  enough.  Pisa  was  still  longer  treatises  to  prove  hia  own 
unmnquered;  and  during  that  autumn  orthodoxy,  and  the  nullity  of  Papal 
I^^om,  whence  Florence  drew  her    sentences  in  a  case  like  hia.    Thus 
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quieUv  was  endinc  the  last  year  but  followed  up  the  new  move  by  bending 
one  of  the  bold  retormer's  life,  when,  letters  to  all  the  princes  of  Europe, 
on  Chnstmas  Day,  he  once  more  in  which  he  exhorted  them  to  summon 
broke  from  his  self-imposed  fetters,  a  Ooundl  for  tne  deposition  of  a  Pope 
and  led  the  solemn  services  in  his  own  who  was  no  Pope.  One  of  these  let- 
convent  before  a  crowd  of  assembled  ters  falling  into  l^rgia's  hands,  raised 
Florentines.  his  fury  to  the  highest  pitch. 

Early  the  next  year  a  friendly  But  the  Pope's  anger  worked  less 
SigDory  pressed  him,  not  in  vain,  to  harm  for  hi«  enemy  than  the  mad 
renew  his  preachings  in  the  cathedral  zeal  of  the  friar's  own  followers. 
Amidst  the  hootiDgs  and  stone-throw-  One  of  these,  friar  Dominic,  accepted 
ing  of  his  enemies,  he  made  his  way  the  challenge  of  a  Franciscan  knave 
to  his  old  triumpoal  seat,  and  dis-  or  sealot,  to  test  the  fact  of  Savona- 
coursed  to  overflowing  crowds,  of  the  rola's  inspiration,  by  undergoing  the 
great  questions  threatening  his  own  ordeal  of  fire.  A  day  was  appointed, 
Bfe  and  the  freedom  of  his  beloved  a  pile  of  fire-stuff  prepared ;  five  hun- 
city.  His  language  grew  plainer,  if  died  soldiers  kept  off  the  wonder- 
not  more  stirring,  than  before ;  he  loving  crowd ;  a  nmnber  of  volunteer 
would  rather  die,  he  would  sooner  be  guarcbi  surrounded  either  ehampion 
sent  to  hell,  than  ask  for  absolution  and  his  friends.  At  the  hour  named, 
Irom  the  sentence  luilawfully  passed  the  Dominican  was  ready — ^was  buni- 
on him  by  the  venal  rulers  of  the  ing  to  enter  the  flames  in  his  master's 
church.  He  was  not  boimd  by  every  presence,  for  his  master's  sake.  But 
order  of  a  Pope,  who  might  act  as  the  Franciscans  hung  back.  On  one 
wickedly,  might  err  as  greatly  in  his  pretext  after  another,  their  champion 
judgment,  as  any  other  man.  His  put  off  the  critical  moment.  Time 
enemies  sought  his  ruin  for  daring  to  passed.  Heavy  showers  fell  upon  the 
speak  the  truth,  to  bear  witness  wearied  oeople,  and  still  the  Fran- 
against  them,  as  Paul  did  against  ciscan  did  not  appear  at  his  post  At 
Peter,  "  when  he  was  to  be  blamed."  length  the  Signory  forbade  the  ordeal 
But  in  spite  of  Pope  and  Cardinals,  to  go  on.  In  the  midst  of  a  fearful 
nd  all  who  aided  tnem,  his  doctrine  rio^  upbraided  even  by  his  own  fol- 
.v^as  true ;  and,  if  need  should  arise,  lowers,  Savonarola  sadly  struggled 
the  Lord,  through  him,  would  work  back  to  St  Markka.  The  spell  was 
a  miracle  to  enforce  it  The  last  day  broken;  the  sim  of  his  power  was  fast 
of  the  Carnival  was  signalized  by  a  setting  in  black  clouds.    His  bravest 

J  procession  more  splendid,  by  a  bonfire  partisans  were  murdered  in  the  streets 
arger  and  more  extravagant,  than  oy  ruffians  thirsting  for  his  own  blood, 
those  of  former  years.  After  a  toive  but  bootless  stand,  the 
Meanwhile  the  monk's  old  enemy,  monastery  itself  was  stormed,  and  he 
Gennezzano,  was  inflaming  men  s  who  had  lately  been  the  soul  and 
minds  at  Home  against  the  impious  guiding  will  of  a  whole  peeple,  was  led 
''Man  of  Ferrara,"  who  called  the  forth,  bound  and  powerless,  a  butt  for 
Pope  a  broken  rod  of  iron.  Again  the  coarse  jeers  and  cowardly  insults 
Alexander  wrote  to  the  Florentine  of  a  ruthless  fickleminded  crowd. 
Signory,  commanding  them,  on  pain  The  Pope's  joy  was  very  sreat 
of  an  interdict,  either  to  send  the  All  he  now  desired  was  to  make  an 
Friar  in  bonds  to  Rome,  or  to  keep  example  of  the  Friar  in  the  Holy  City 
him  shut  up  and  silent  among  them-  itself.  But  the  Florentine  rulers  had 
selves.  At  their  request,  Savonarola  already  begun  the  good  workupon  the 
again  left  his  pulpit  '^for  such  time  spot  They  had  their  victim  tortured 
as  it  should  please  the  Lord."  With-  and  tortured  again ;  but  the  oonfes- 
drawing  to  St  Mark's,  hestiU preached  sions  wrung  from  him  bytheexqui- 
At  times,  to  a  diminished  audience  of  site  pain  of  the  moment,  were  as  re- 
men  alone.  In  these  latter  sermons  gularly  recanted  in  his  calmer  hours, 
he  openly  broached  the  subject  of  a  At  length  the  proper  scoundrel  turned 
Gkneral  Council,  which  should  punish  up.  through  whose  agen<7  the  mass  of 
the  wicked  clergy  and  depose  ''a  ^d,  jarring,  and  perplexed  state- 
bishop  convictea  of  simony  and  ments  were  cooked  into  a  practicable 
schism."  All  men  knew  at  whom  report  After  a  month's  imprison- 
this  dart  was  levelled ;  and  the  friar  ment,  the  poor,  suffering,  yet  still  un- 
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ootiqiienbbfo  fHftr,  WHi  min  tt-  Bin  V^iry  noblen^sa  ptoved  hid  bane ; 
amined,  and  ligain  tottuym  beford  a  wi<iked  and  penrek^  ^neraiion 
the  Papal  CommiBmonere.  The  paita  could  ndt  beat  the  crushing  satire 
that  made  him  folae  to  his  tine  beif.  embodied  in  a  life  so  pure,  in  a  faith 
was  aoeompAnied  bv  the  deep  mental  so  deeply  grounded.  The  reform  he 
anguish  audible  in  his  cries  for  Qod's  aimed  at  was  of  the  heart  alone ; 
pardon,  foft  having  denied  him  and  Rome's  relieion  was  good  enough  for 
the  Lord  Jesus,  it  was  a  sad  ftdl  for  the  world,  if  men  would  only  act  up 
such  a  hefo ;  but  all  men's  nerves  are  to  the  doctrine  they  professed*  to  hold, 
not  equally  proof  to  bodilv  toliure.  He  would  have  had  them  ptDve  their 
At  length,  after  two  days  or  fruitless  Christianit;|r  by  leading,  as  far  as  they 
queerlioning,  the  death-warrant  was  could,  the  life  of  Christ  'D>berown 
issued  on  Isnd  May,  aminst  Jerome  deep  disgrace,  the  Church  of  Rome 
and  his  two  disciples,  Dominic  and  slew  one  of  her  most  loyal  champions; 
Syltesten  Of  mere  death,  however,  a  Christian  bishop  hunted  to  his  death 
the  Sensitive  enthusiast  had  no  fears,  one  of  those  saintly  few,  whose  Uvm 
That  night  was  spent  by  him  in  prayer  stand  out  as  landmarks  in  the  history 
and  fa8ting[.  Next  day,  clad  only  in  of  our  common  Christendom.  For, 
woollen  shirts,  the  three  were  led,  after  all  deductions.  Christians  of 
barefooted,  to  the  place  of  doom,  whatever  sect  or  country  may  well 
Savonarola  was  the  last  to  oome  be  proud  of  such  a  man.  It  matters 
under  the  hangman's  care.  Wrapt  not  that  his  visions  were  hysteric, 
in  his  own  blissral  thoughts,  he  looked  rather  than  supernatural :  that  some 
fof  one  moment  on  tne  sea  of  un-  of  his  prophecies  turned  out  false: 
friendly  faces  below  him,  and  died  that  he  believed  in  dogmas  spumed 
without  a  word.  The  three  bodies  bva  Wickliffeor  a  Luther;  that  he 
were  then  consigned  as  they  hung  to  snowed  himself  weak  at  last,  under 
the  flames  prepared  for  them  at  the  the  tortUre  which  he  would  have 
irallows'  foot  The  grief  of  a  faithful  brought  to  bear  against  men  convicted 
few  was  drowned  in  the  dreadful  of  certain  crimes.  Yet  these  and 
shouts  and  laughter  of  a  raging  mul-  such  like  flaws  ate  but  the  shadow  to 
titude.  The  victims'  ashes  were  then  his  many  and  great  virtues.  A  more 
thrown  into  the  Amo,  but  love  and  unselflsh  patriot  never  fell  a  prey  to 
superstitioii  managed  to  discover  relics  popular  ingratitude.  A  more  earnest- 
enough  of  the  martyred  saint  minded  reformer  never  paid  the  pen- 
Thus,  in  his  forty-sixth  year,  died  alty  for  over-taxing  his  brethren's 
one  of  the  noblest  heroes  of  a  race  weaknesa  Nor  need  We  grudge  him 
coumyiouous  for  heroic  names.  A  our  reverent  ssrmpathies  because,  to 
saint  of  unrivalled  purity^  a  patriot  all  seeming,  he  failed  at  last.  In  spite 
of  the  most  onselftBh  aims,  he  fell,  in  of  the  new  gospel  that  might  makes 
fact,  a  prey  to  the  political  hatred  of  right,  let  us  rather  thhik  of  him  as 
an  unsonipalous  faction,  to  the  ierce  we  tnink  of  the  like-minded  hero, 
resentments  of  an  evil  Pope  and  a  whose  failure  at  Aspromonte  rendered 
corrupl  priesthood  against  him  who  him  all  the  dearer  to  the  hearts  of  true 
dared,  in  the  character  of  an  orthodox  patriots  in  every  oountry,  where  his 
cbtircbman,  to  denounce  their  worldly  deeils  have  hitherto  been  made  knotm. 
pmctiees  and  hx  from  Christian  lives. 
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of  our  readers  some  truthful  sketcnes  battle-field,  and  on  the  return  from 

of  earljr  life  among  our  Celtic  fore-  the  well  or  ill-fought  fight.    At  a 

fathers  is  a  very  pleasant  one,  neither  time  when  the  wife  or  the  son  of  a 

this  nor  the  preceding  paper  would  man  slain  in  open  fight  or  by  ambush 

have  been  written  until  after  the  i)ub-  could  not  expect  to  see  the  homicide 

lication  of  the  Brehon  Law  collection,  or  the  murderer  perish  by  the  judicial 

if  there  were  hopes  of  its  speedy  ap-  cord  or  axe,  but  were  obHged  to  ac- 

pearance.    A   sapless   history  of  a  cept  instead,  a  forced  present  of  a  herd 

people  may  be  puttogether,  with  little  of  168  cows,  it  may  be  taken  for 

knowledge  of  their  traditional  laws ;  granted  that  there  were  few  victims 

but  without  this  knowledge,  a  picture  sacrificed  to  royal  cai)rice  or  cruelty, 

embodying  its  social,  domestic,  and  Would  that  the  Celtic  tongue  were 

political  relations,  cannot  be  finished,  spoken,  and  the  old  Celtic  laws  in 

When  some  score  volumes  more  of  force  in  this  present  year  of  grace  in 

the  Irish  Archseological  Society  have  the  dominions  of  the  mad  savage  that 

made  their  appearance,  and  the  Sean-  wades  in  human  blood  at  Abomey. 
chas  Mhor  has  seen  tne  light  in  its       Edmund  Spenser,  the  sweet  and 

Ihiglish  dress,  and  a  historian  shall  romantic  poet,  but  stem  partisan,  had 

have  been  bom  on  lifiey's,  or  Shan-  little  confidence  in  the  innate  excel- 

non's,  or  Slaney's  banks,  combining  lence  of  the  Brehon  laws,  and  looked 

the  style  and  charm  of  Macaulay  with  on  the  condoning  of  the  murder  of  a 

the  i>atient  research  of  Froude  we  gentleman  by  a  present  of  168  cows, 

shall  possess  a  good  library  history  or  that  of  a  curnhal  (female  slave),  by 

of  Ireland,  in  seven  octavo  volumes,—  three,  with  much  suspicion,  not  to 

a  Mrs,  Markham's  popular  epitome  say  abhorrence.    We  quote  a  few  ob- 

for  schools,  with  woodcuts,  pnce  6s.,  servations  of  his  on  the  system.    Hu- 

and  a  child's  history  as  attractive  as  doxius  asks— '*  What  is  that  which 

that  by  the  author  of  "  Copperfield."  you  call  the  Brehon  law  1    It  is  a 

The  early  kings  of  the  Milesian  line  word  unto  us  altogether  unknowne," 

stood  towards  their  subjects  in  a  re-  and  Jretueus  answers — 
lation  similar  to  that  which  connected       „  ..  »  ^  ^.     .   ...  „„,— sax.^  k«a  j^ 

Clovis  and  his  descendante  to  their  nver^VS'^^on^^mT^^^^^ 

Frankish  soldiers.    He  led  them  to  which  oftentimes  there  appeareth  great  show 

battle,  got  a  lion  s  share  of  the  spoils,  of  equity  in  determining  the  right  between 

had  a  royal  demesne  set  apart  for  his  party  and  party,  but  in  many  things  r»- 

suppor^  had  little  influence  over  his  pngning  quite  both  to  God's  law  and  ma&*s; 

chiefs  in  times  of  peace — ^none  what-  aa,  for  example,  fai  the  caw  of  murder,  tM 
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Brehon,  that  is  their  judge,  will  compound  testimony  on  oath  of  Paudh  Mac,  &c., 

between  the  murderer  and  the  friends  of  &c.^  &C,lli8  porter,  Christy  Mac,  &C., 

the  party  murdered,  which  prosecute  the  ^c.,  &C.,  &C,    his   shop  man,   Saav 

action,  that  the  malefactor  shall  give  unto  g^o   the  apple  woman,  &C.,  &C 

than,  or  to  the  child  or  wife  of  him  tlwt  u  rp^^i^g  of  Shan's  faction  come  for- 

to^^^rb^hilh^t^^^^^^^  oTl.^  ward  to  derK>se  to  the  justice  of  the 

many  murd^  among  them  are  made  up,  claim  :  and  then  Thummaus  cpntlU- 
and  smothered.  And  this  judge  being,  as  venes  all  this  mass  of  evidence:  Saith 
he  is  called,  the  Lord's  Brehon,  adjudgeth  that  he  never  received  the  teas  and 
for  the  most  part,  a  better  share  unto  his  lord,  sugars  alleged  ;  saith  that  the  plain- 
that  is,  the  lord  of  the  soyle,  or  the  head  of  tin  s  messenger,  the  said  Paudh,  gave 
that  sept,  and  also  unto  himselfe,  for  his  them  on  the  way  to  said  Saav  the 
judgment,  a  greater  portion  than  unto  the  j^j  f;\^Q  ggUgr  gf  fj^it ;  saith  that  the 
plaintiffes  or  parties  aggrieveed."  ^^  ^^s    three-quarters    sloe-leaves. 

With  considerable  respect  for  an-  and  rendered  unfit  for  use  by  certain 

tique   institutions,  which  in  man^  green  powders, used  to  give  it  a  colour; 

cases  were  well  adapted  to  the  condi-  saith  that  the  sugar  was  largely  mixed 

tion  of  existing  society,  and  valuing  with  sawdust  and  sand ;  saith  that 

the  above  judgment  as  that  of  a  duly  the  articles  were  not  used  in  parlour 

constituted  court,  we  neither  desire  nor  kitchen,  but  handed  out  to  Hack- 

nor  expect  the  revival  of  the  old  laws  ball,  king  of  beggars,  in  said  city/' 

within  this  Idn^dom.    What  would  &c.,  &c.,  &c. 

become  of  the  wives  and  children  of  The  truth  of  these  rebutting  facts 
our  living  thousands  of  barristers  and  being  sworn  to  by  a  score  of  the  de- 
solicitors  if  scenes  such  as  the  follow-  fendant's  clan,  and  sur-rebutted  by 
ing  were  to  be  witnessed  in  the  Court  the  voices  of  an  equal  number  of  the 
of  Common  Pleas,  before  Chief  Jus-  complaining  partv,  and  two  days,  and 
tice  Monahan,  commencing  with  the  the  patience  of  the  Judge,  being  used 
opening  of  this  November  term.  up  in  the  trial,  and  the  crier  being  laid 

Shan  Mac  Shamus  Mac  Thummaus,  up   by  a  cold   caught  in  shouting 

grocer,  on  Hog  Hill,  with  his  kith  and  silence,  and  twenty  policemen  ren- 

following    in    attendance,   bringeth  dered  unfit  for  service  for  a  week  by 

Thummaus  McShamus  McShan  be-  their  exertions  to  keep  the  peace,  and 

fore  his  lordship,  and  maketh  com-  sundry  heads  damaged  outside  the 

Slaint  that  the  said  Thummaus  Mac,  court  house,  judgment  is  given  for  the 
;c.,  his  own  cousin  in  the  twelfth  plaintiff,  and  twenty  shillings  handed 
degree,  hath  refused,  and  refuses,  to  over  to  John,  son  of  James,  son  of 
pay  the  following  amount  lawfully  Thomas,  by  the  defeated  Thomas,  son 
due,  to  wit — three  cows  of  the  better  of  James,  son  of  John,  minus  one- 
sort,  or  thirty  sheep,  or  six  hogs,  or  eleventh  of  the  demand — is.  9d,  and 
eighty  geese,  or  sixty  pairs  of  men's  a  fraction — the  fee  of  the  hard- worked 
or  120  pairs  of  women  s  shoes,*  as  to  Chief  Brehon, t 
him  might  be  most  convenient,  in  The  round  towers  remain  as  stand- 
discharge  of  sundiv  parcels  of  teas  ing  mysteries.  Mysterious  to  us  is 
and  sugars,  sold  and  delivered  to  said  the  use  of  some  of  the  gold  ornaments 
Thummaus,  in  value  as  above  stated,  still  preserved ;  so  is  the  use  of  some  of 
or  wortii  twenty  shillings  of  the  the  stone  implements  ;—more  myste- 
money  now  current  in  this  city  of  riousstill  are  the  origin  and  the  period 
Bal-a-cliath,  and  stamped  with  the  of  the  poor  little  people  who  used 
effigies  of  the  high  and  powerful  Bhan  stone  axes  and  knives,  and  occupied 
Tiema  of  Elirinn,  Alba,  and  Saxon-  the  mainland  and  isles  of  Christen- 
land,  and  which  demand  he  is  pre-  dom  before  they  were  destroyed  or 
pared  to  prove  just  and  valid  by  the  enslaved  by  the  bronze-armed  Celts. 


*  The  above  quoted  are  prices  of  A.D.  1470,  settled  by  an  Act  passed  In  Dublin,  the 
tenth  year  of  Edward  lY.  Here  are  the  relative  prices  of  the  articles : — ^A  good  cow, 
6«.  8d. ;  a  hog,  Zs.  44. ;  a  goose,  Sd. ;  a  pair  of  men*8  shoes,  id. ;  a  pair  of  women's 
ditto,  2d. 

t  Such  in  reality  was  the  economy  of  justice  before  Saxon  dignitaries  of  the  bench  and 
bar  came  over  '^  for  our  goods.'*  The  losing  party  paid  no  costs ;  the  winning  side  gave 
up  to  the  Brehon  one-eleventh  of  the  sum  recovered. 
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But  a  ^freater  mystery  than  any  of  profit  they  might  make  out  of  these 

these  is  involved  in  the  fact  that  there  fine  old  institutions.    So  every  native 

were  estimable  men  and  chaste  women,  chief,  enjoying  the  protection   and 

or  that  civilization  existed  at  all^  when  favour  of  the  Lord  Deputy,  enjoyed 

Coyne  and  Livery,  and  Coshene  and  along  with  it  the  privilege  of  having 

Soming  were  portions  of  the  social  so    many    GallogIachs,t  with  their 

compact  that  was  intended  to  keep  attendants,  quartered  on  his  tenants, 

society  from  falling  to  pieces.  This  was  the  drop  that  overflowed 

When  the  chief  was  not  at  war  he  the  cup  of  bitterness.  In  former 
found  it  out  of  the  question  to  keep  days  if  the  bodach  and  his  wife  were 
his  helmed  and  mailed  horsemen,  liis  afflicted  with  the  presence  and  sup- 
footmen  armed  with  shield  and  battle  port  of  two  or  three  idle  fellows,  they 
axe,  his  light-armed  kernes,  his  de-  were  at  least  of  their  own  soil  or 
moralized  gillies  and  horseboys,  and  clan,  probably  relatives,  nearer  or 
his  war  horses — all  within  his  cran-  more  remote,  and  would  at  a  pinch, 
noge,  or  lis,  or  caisiol  of  90  feet  or  help  them  to  get  in  their  com^  or  tend 
135  feet  in  diameter,  and  there  find  the  cattle.  But  to  have  as  mmates, 
suitable  accommodation  for  them,  as  soldiera,  either  native  or  foreign — 
well  as  flesh  of  ox  and  swine,  and  flat  strangers  at  all  events,  in  the  pay  of 
cakes.  No  ;  they  were  quartered  the  Saxon,  and  feeling  no  sympathy 
among  his  farmers  and  graziers — the  with  their  attachment  to  chief  or 
men  by  virtue  of  the  magic  word,  tribe  !— this  was  enough  to  engender 
Coynie,  and  the  beasts  by  the  equally  the  intensest  misery  and  resentment, 
magic  Livery.*  A  few   items  follow,  illustrating 

Inourdaysawell-conductedsoldier,  this  system  of  quartering  the  army 

billeted  for  a  night,  causes  but  little  upon  the  country  instead  of  raising 

confusion  in  a  house ;  but  if  two  or  money  by  taxation,  and  thus  enabling 

three  drunken,  dissolute  fellows  be  the    military  to  obtain    popularity 

thrown  in  on  a  helpless  family  the  among  the  natives  by  spending  their 

annoyance  may  be  easily  imagined,  money  among  them.    In  either  case 

Let  this  not  be  for  one  day,  nor  two,  the  tiller  or  grazier  would  have  to 

but  for  weeks  and  months ;  and  the  support  the  i(Qe  man  of  war ;  but  in 

burden  consist,  not  only  of  disciplined  one,  he  would  regard  him  as  an  tm- 

veterans,  but  also  of  their  idle  c£e6o«^ec^  feeling  oppressor,  in  the  other,  as  a 

followers,  and  where  shall  we  find  a  good  customer  for  his  com  or  cattle, 

sufficient  stock  of  sympathy  for  the  In  the  reign  of  Elizabeth  the  three 

poor  families  of  the  bodachs    and  septs  of  the  0*Eavanaghs,  of  Hy- 

bruighidhs  bound  to  support  them  Kinsalach,  had  to  supply,  for  a  quarter 

and  keep  them  in  eood-humour  *?  of  a  year's  support  to  120  Galloj^lachs 

This  was  not  all.    The  Flaith  or  in  the  Queen  s  service,  ;gl7  Irish  for 

Tierna  and  his  train  would,  especially  wages,  and  £111    5«.    sterling,  for 

after  the  great  church-festivals,  make  diet,  along  with  915  pecks  of  com, 

progresses   through   their   cantreds,  and  21,960  ouarters  of  Dutter. 

and  keep  high  state  at  the  holdings  of  O'Connor  Koe  supported  forty-eight 

their  richer  dependents — dear  bought  soldiers  for  four  weeks  in  the  year,  at 

honour  for  the  hapless  entertainers,  an  expense  of  £S  12«.  4d.  Irish  for 

Little  does  a  living  peasant  or  farmer,  wages,  and  £Z7  Qs,  Qd.^  sterling,  for 

who  asks  his  nei^bour  to  come  in,  diet,  no   com  or  butter  being  de- 

and  have  a  comfortable  ** coshering"  manded. 

with  him,  imagine  what  a  minous  O'Brien,  of  Arra,  contributed  ;£6  4«. 

signification  the  word  once  bore.  7d.,  Irish,  as  wages,  and  £2S,  sterling, 

The  English  authorities  acquired  as  food  money  for  the  maintenance  of 

but  little  experience  of  life  in  Ireland  soldiers  for  four  weeks  in  the  year, 

before  they  became  sensible  of  the  And   in   this   way  the  BonochU 

*  These  worda,  though  thoroughly  Irish  in  their  application,  are  not  Celtic  They 
came  into  use  after  the  invasion,  when  the  new  coiners  adopted  and  improved  on  the  old 
obnoxious  system. 

t  Strani^er-servant, — a  word  apparently  not  used  till  after  the  invasion.  Their  armour 
consisted  of  a  long  mail-coat,  a  helmet,  and  shield,  and  their  arms,  a  sword  and  long, 
sharp  battle-axo ;  they  seem  to  have  been  on  a  par  with  the  Scandinavian  sea-rovers  in 
ferocity  and  contempt  of  danger. 


4M                     j^/eafi({Xfferatur0^ilficim</r«{(ifidL  [Nor. 

(Ulettod  aoldienX  were  supported  by  reoeiye  from  them  aid  of  month  and  hand 

tke    (yReilly,    the     O'Dwyer,     the  (i-e.,ioorrfanrf<fe«0»  and,  &c.,  Ac,  should 

(TKeimedye,  the  O'Carrol,  the  Mac-  ^fy  ^«  "o'*  powerful  than  the  "ona  of 

Mahon,  the  O'Hanlon,  anA  aU  other  I>»annajdh,-«uch  as  assistance  at  the  town, 

^Mac.  who  by  force  or^^^^^^^^  "''.^Tl.^^^^^t.V:!^. 

aclmawledged  the  Queen  b  authority.  ^^  ^f  Gi^ua  losi  in  like  manner,  shonld 

TheLordsDeputy  of  the  time,  wish-  they  be  more  powerful  than  the  race  of 

ing  to  make  their  iiifluence  over  their  GloUa  losa.     .    .    .     AU  this  according 

tnoes  distasteful  to  the  native  chiefs,  to  the  recommendation  of  Tadhg  O^Kelly 

held  each  of  them  responsible  for  the  and  Conchobhar  O^KeUy ;  and  these  two 

misdeeds  of  any  one  of  his   kin  or  tribes  are  to  be  united  for  ever,  against  every 

tribe,  unless  he  produced  the  culprit  ™*»  ^^^  ™»y  appose  them,  and  to  be  as 

to  answer  his  accuser  in   person,  brethren  of  the  same  blood.    .    .    .    And 

Sr^M^Kmu^^^  of\r;^^ct\^^X;-0'k'^^ 

seeming  to  attach  too  much  import-  Conchobhar  O'KeUy,  and  J.  Boethi^  son 

anoe  to  the  influence  of  the  chief.  o£  pkithgeal  (Noble  chieO,  who  wrote  H 

There  are  few  COUntnes  m  which  by  consent  of  both  parties.      The  place 

se  loaay  analogies  will  be  found  to  where  it  was  written  is  MnUagh  Mor  (tha 

subsist  between  ancient  and  modem  great  round  hiU),  and  the  day  on  whidi  it 

usages  as  in  Ireland.    There  were  no  '^as  written  is  the  Friday  before  Whitson- 

fluch  things  as  leases  before  the  In-  ^i<^^  and  the  age  of  the  Lord  at  this  time 

vision  land  in  the  days  of  Elizabeth,  "  'o"  ye*"»  ^^  ^^ur  score,  and  five 

Spenser,  and  subsequently  in  that  of  J.™.^^  "*^/  thousand  yesn  against 

^^mes  i.,  Sir  J.  Divies,  complamed  Christmas  next  approachmg  us." 

that  the  tenures  bemgonlv  from  year  t1^irtOCa60'mainfiin.  lamHqgh 

tp  year,  the  profitable  cultivation  of  o*Mannhi. 

tie  soil  was  neglected.     It  is  near  ttDmrkrtsO'CeaUoifr  lamThady 

three  hundred  years  since,  and  yet  O'Kelly. 

the  relations  of  hmdlord  and  tenant  tTnmaucntiiOTnaninin.  lamBoiy 

are  not  of  the  most  satisfactory  dee-  O'Mannm. 
criptioiL     Rents  were  paid  in  kind 

two  thousand  years  ago:  tiU  very  The  bead-roll  lengthened  to  thirteen 

lately  certamlandlords  and  landladies,  names,  each  party  covenanting  to  pay 

and  agents  and  agents    wives,  re-  ^£60  in  case  of  a  violation  of  the  eon- 

tamed  a  decided  taste  for  '^  duty-fowL"  tract 

We  are  stiU  clannish  and  disposed  to  To  carry  the  parallel  a  Httle  farther, 

Bide  by  our  faction,  either  m  right  or  the  Bonocht  or  billet  system  that  was 

wrong ;  our  forefathers  were  similarly  i^  use  in  the  twelfth  century  with  the 

^sposed  m  1683,— witness  these  ex-  native  chiefs,  and  that  found  favour 

toacts  of  a  deed  drawn  up  that  year  ^th  Elizabeth  four  hundred  year? 

between  some  families  of  the  tnbe  of  later,  was  probably  an  institution  in 

p'Mainnin.  m  the  0  Kelly  s  ^untry  the  beginning  of  the  Christian  era 

intheSouthofGalway.    TheBrehon  in  the  reign   of  Art,   of  Coimac, 

^^?,^Y  *^«  <5^^«°a?*J>L^^yA^^"  thephno8opher,andofCairbre.    The 

Jaa  *  ^^               ''  dry-bone  annalists  indeed  were  n^U- 

P'*^^'^^®^  •  gent  about  riving  information  on  the 

"  The  purport  of  this  writing  is  to  make  subject    They  felt  no  interest  in  the 

manifest  that  the  sons  of  Diarmaid,  &c.,  detail  of  usages.     Their  expensive 

&c.,  &c.,  and  the  descendants  of  Giolla  losa  parchments  were  too  limited  in  eX- 

Bnadh,*  came  before  Thigne  O'Kelly  and  tent,  and  could  afford  space  only  for 

Qonnor  O'Kelly  on  a  question  of  land,  which  the  deaths  of  kings  by  the  hands  of 

the  fonner  tribe  hi^  from  the  descendants  their  successors,  the  destructio5L  of 

of  CHoUa  losa  Ruadh  ?  and  th«  tnbe  hare  fortresses,  the  buUding  or  burning  of 

STS'th^^SroM^^^^^  XSd^JSlh^ 

con<Ution  on  which  they  surrender  it  to  ^^^^  ^^  archbishops. 

tliem  is  as  foUowt,  via.,  that  they  shall  However,  some  literary  souls,  boin 

liftTe  the  8liochi  (dan)  QioUa  losa  to  assist  With  an  eye  for  colour  and  form,  4^4 

them  against  every  man  that  may  oppose  contrive    to     invest    their     JUStona 

tlianiinrightorinwtongtandthatthejshaU  skeletons  with  flesh  and  skiSy  asu 


The  red-headed  lervaat  of  Jbbub.  t  Mysell.    Fkonoiiaosd  "  IflaW." 
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have  left  us  a  military  picture,  not  Danaan  race  settled  at  Conal  Gavra, 
anunpleasingone,  of  these  early  days,  in  the  present  countv  of  Limerick. 
Some  kinff,  whose  views  grasped  The  warriors  nearest  the  post  of  dan- 
more  than  iiis  own  safety  and  power,  ger  hastened  thither,  and  for  a  year 
raised  a  standing  anny,  chiefly  with  and  a  day  there  was  a  terrible  aiur- 
a  view  to  defeat  the  efforts  of  foreign  nal  fight  on  the  strand  between  a  de- 
iuTaders  from  Lochlann,  Gaul,  or  tachment  landing  from  the  ships  and 
Britain.  Portions  of  the  troops  were  an  equal  number  of  Fenian  heroes, 
always  in  the  neighbourhood  of  har-  One  great  warrior  generally  slaying 
bours,  and  if  the  approaching  foe  was  a  couple  of  hundreds  of  the  opposing 
strong  in  men  and  barques,  signals  party,  and  securing  a  portion  of  the 
sped  from  hill  to  hill  untd  a  sufficient  tale  to  himself,  Just  as  Agamemnon, 
band  of  defenders  was  collected,  or  Diomede,  or  Patroclus^ad  a  book 
These  militia  supported  themselves  of  the  Iliad  which  he  might  call  his 
by  hunting  and  fishing  from  the  own.  It  all  ended,  as  it  should^  in  fa- 
beginning  to  the  end  of  the  fine  wea-  vour  of  native  valour  and  patriotism, 
ther,  cooking  their  food,  taking  their  few  of  the  captains  of  the  l^ing  of  the 
baths,  and  arranging  their  "  bothies"  World  surviving  the  year  and  day*a 
and  heath-beds,  as  described  in  our  war.  The  brave  young  GraU,  Prince 
former  article  on  this  subject.  In  of  Ulster,  worked  himself  into  such  a 
winter  they  spread  themselves  among  state  of  fury  in  the  fight,  that  he  lost 
the  larger  and  smaller  places  of  his  senses,  and  fled  to  the  lonely 
strength  through  the  kingdom,  ready  Glenn  na-n-Gealt,  in  Kerry.  And 
to  betake  themselves  to  the  woods  there  all  the  lunatics  in  Ireland  must 
and  hill  sides  at  the  approach  of  fine  repair  before  or  after  they  pay  the 
weather.  great  debt 

If  the  following  event  happened  to  Spenser  had  a  great  dislike  to  the 
be  as  true  as  it  was  remarkable,  it  custom  prevalent  in  his  day^  which 
would  finely  illustrate  the  great  ser-  sent  up  m  summer-time  the  mhabit- 
vices  rendered  to  their  country  by  ants  or  the  plains  and  valleys  to  the 
these  brave  militia  men,  who,  when  hills,  where  they  lived,  in  imitation 
they  were  not  employed  in  hunting,  of  the  Fenians,  on  game  and  the  pro- 
or  watching  the  coasts,  occupied  duce  of  their  cattle,  till  their  instmct 
themselves  in  directing  their  corrachs  warned  sheep  and  cows  of  the  suit- 
to  the  coasts  of  Britam  or  Gaul,  and  able  moment  to  seek  the  shelter  of 
returning  with  such  nuguets  of  gold  the  lowlands.  He  complained  that 
or  silver,  or  "prey"  cattle,  or  slaves,  this  usage  afforded  the  disaffected 
as  they  could  appropriate  at  the  ex-  means  of  shelter  and  of  support 
pense  of  wounds  and  bmises.  among  tliese  dwellers  in  the  "scraw-* 

On  one  occasion,  while  their  chief,  covered"  shielingSj  and  opportunities 

Fion,  and  his  friends,  were  enjoying  of  concocting  designs  unfriendly  to 

existence,  swimming  and  fishmff  in  the  authority  of  his  beloved  Glonana. 

the  Sionan,  word  was  brought  to  him  It  must  be  acknowledged  that  oiur 

from  the  warder  stationed  at  the  har-  information  as  to  the  institution  of 

bour  of  Finntraighe  (White  Strand,  the  national  militia  is  given  by  our 

Ventry),  that  Daire  I)onn,  Kin^  of  romantic  historians  alone,  who  have 

Rome  and  all  the  world,  except  Ermn,  invested  a  real  personage  of  militanr 

had  been  conducted  by  a  recreant  fame — Fion,  son  of  Cumhaill,  with 

member  of  the  Fianna  to  Glas  Car-  the  title  of  their  commander  in  the 

raig  (Skellig  Rocks),  and  was  now  days  of  King  Cairbre.  This  hero  was 

with  his  mighty  fleet  lying  in  the  slain  at  the  Boyne,  a.d.  283,  and  the 

harbour  mentioned,  ready  to  land,  Fianna Eirionn  (the  aforesaid  stand- 

and  make  his  domain  and  the  entire  ing  army)  stood  in  such  a  defiant  at- 

Burface  of  the  earth  one  and  the  titude  towards  the   monarch   some 

same.  twelve  years  later^  that  he  assailed 

Fleet  runners  now  carried  the  news  them,  with  the  assistance  of  the  Con- 
to  the  separate  corps  throughout  the  naught  portion  of  the  body,  in  the 
island,  including  a  remnant  of  the  memorable  battle  of  Gavra  (Garris- 


*  Thinsod. 
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town,  in  Meath),  where  most  of  their  by  the  Four  Masters,  there  was  little 

chiefs  were  slain,  and  an  end  put  to  related,  more  than  that  he  was  a  re- 

the  institution.    This  battle  is  sung  doubted  champion  ;  so  the  poets  and 

in  a  poem  ascribed  to  Oisin,  son  of  romancers  seized  on  him,  and  his  boil 

Fion,  preserved  in  the  Book  of  Lein-  and  grandson,  and  elevated  them  and 

ster,  a  manuscript  of  Finn  M'Gorman,  their  immediate  friends  into  heroes  of 

Bishop  of  Eildare,  who  died  11 60.  surpassing  might,  round  whom  moved 

The   following  quatrains  are  not  at  a  greater  or  less  distance  other  he- 

firom  this  version,  but  will  ^ve  a  good  roes — friends  and  foes— and  all  fertile 

idea  of  the  style  of  the  old  heroic  in  exploits  and  adventures  sufficient 

poetiy,  when  divested  of  the  peculiar  to  fill  libraries  entire.  And  while  the 

aids   of   alliteration,   position,   and  people,  generation  after  £[eneration, 

rhyme.    Oisin,  who  alone  of  all  the  took  comparatively  slight  interest  in 

Fenian  heroes  survived  the  fight,  re-  the  deeds  and  renown  of  living  chiefs, 

mained  in  life  in  Tir-na-n-Oge  till  the  and  soon  forgot  the  notables  of  the  a^ 

arrival  of  St  Patrick,  to  whom  he  just  past,  they  carefully  retained  the 

related  the  strife  where  he  lost  all  his  mipossible  exploits  of  heroes,  some  al- 

loved   comrades,  together  with  his  together  fabulous,  and  others  of  whom 

son,  Oscur  the  invincible,  whom  he  nothing  was  authentic,  but  their  names 

mentions  as  treacherously  slain  by  and  their  existence  in  toe  third  centiuy. 

Ring  Cairbre.  Fion  and  his  heroes  were  to  the  Irish 

romancers  what  Diedrich,  of  Berne, 

"  ^l^^  ™"*^  **'"  ^'*""™'      «  Charlemagne,  and  King  Arthur,  with 

Through  the  batuiions  of  Tara,  their  respective  knights,  were  to  the 

Sl'riUr^S;^"!'^^^^^^^^  ^  of  Germany,  iUce,  and  Bnt. 

"  Afl'many  u  two  sc^re  shields        *  ^  4?^  ^°®,  who  has  givwi  attention 

In  each  fierce  onset,  to  the  earl^  fictions  of  Europe,  will 

MacGarraidh,  the  pure,  and  my  own  have  perceived  a  dissimilarity  in  the 

son,  form,  and  style,  and  spirit  of  the 

Broke  in  the  fight  of  Gavro.  "  Nibelungen  Lied,"  Turpin's  "Ro- 
mance of  Charlemagne,"  the  "Mort 

"  Until  the  grass  of  the  plain  is  numbered,  d* Arthur,"  and  the  "Fenian  Tales," 

And  every  gram  of  sand  on  the  sea-  ^hile  the  ordinary  household  stories 

Allwho  fell  bv  mv  son  through  the  extent  of  Europe  bore  an 

Cannot  be  coiitel  unmistakable   fannly  likeness,  thus 

evincing  their  much  earlier  existence. 

*'  Many  a  mail  of  noble  warriors—  ^  bigh  antiquitjT  must  be  assigned  to 

Many  a  fair  head-piece  some  of  the  Irish  fictions,  both  in 

And  shield  lay  on  the  plain,  prose  and  poetry.    We  have  men- 

With  chiefs  bereft  of  life.  tioDed  some  poems  attributed  to  Os- 

,,,  :     ^     '       ,  :          •          •  sian,  preserved  in  the  Book  of  Lein- 

I  found  my  son  lying  down  gter,  written  in  the  early  part  of  the 

On  his  left  side,  by  his  shield,  ^^^1^^  centuiy.     The  poems  wer« 

The  sword  clutched  in  his  nffht  hand,     ^^^:^^  :«  „  a:/i^^l    „   *•        *  j    •»«*« 

j^jj^jjg  *         ^    copies  in  a  dialect  antiquated  even 

Pouring  the  red  blood  through  his     ^^^^\  7*i?  ^«  ?"^^^^®  ^^  ^;. 
maiL  pied  into  the  "  Book  of  the  Dun  Cow  " 

by  Maolmuire,  a  monk  of  Clonmac- 

*•  We  raised  the  manly  Oscur  nois,  whose  death  occurred  in  1 107  : 

Aloft  on  the  shafts  of  our  spears,  and  the  tale,  in  its  Construction  ana 

Bearing  him  to  another  pure  mound,  orthography,  was  less  familiar  to  the 

To  remove  his  bloody  harness.  scholars  of  the  time  than  the  first 

iirtr'  u  -1  Ar, 2t  ♦!.-  ^'a          '  book  printed  by  Caxton  would  be  to 

'^S."Se1.Sr.iSlo'}'o':2hTr'"""  astulentofthidaywhojefavourite 

With  Oscur  MacGarraidh  of  mat  researches  were  bounded  by  the  Lon- 

deeds,  don  journals.    Moreover,  there  is  a 

And  Oscur,  son  of  the  King  of  Loch-  signincant  absence  of  reli^ous  rites, 

lann."  or  reverence  for  beings  higher  than 

^-T,.      .,             ,            ,,  the  hill  folk— the  men  and  women 

Of  Fion  the  man,  honourably  men-  fairies  residing  in  caverns,  and  fa- 

tioned  m  the  Book  of  Leinster,  and  vouring  or  persecuting  the  worthies 
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of  the   epic  according  to   circum-  punishment  already  inflicted,  he  di- 
stances.* rected  them  to  collect  the  Twelve 

Amonj^  the  Celtic  fictional  remains,  Apostles  (bishops  or  saints)  of  Eirinn, 
the  "Tam-bo-Cuailgne'' is  oneof  the  including  St.  Colum  Cille  and  St 
most  remarkable.  It  was  in  such  Kiaran,  to  the  grave  of  Fergus  Mac 
high  consideration,  that  the  author  Hoigh,  in  Mayo,  in  order  that  they 
of  the  '* Proceedings  of  the  Bards'*  might  induce  the  spirit  of  that  de- 
ascribed  its  production  to  the  spirit  funct  warrior  (himself  one  of  the  per- 
of  a  dead  hero.  Seanchan,  the  chief  sonages  in  the  great  cattle-spoil),  to 
bard  of  Erin  (contemporary  with  the  appear  and  reveal  the  story  to  them, 
magnanimous  Guaire  of  Conacht),  The  ecclesiastics  assembled,  and  after 
and  his  numerous  suite,  not  oulv  tried  three  days'  invocations,  the  shade  of 
the  patience  of  Quaire's  people  and  Fergus,  *'  high,  mightv  as  in  life," 
Guaire  himself,  but  even  that  of  his  issued  from  nis  mound,  and  told  the 
sainted  brother,  Marvan,  the  swine-  weird,  heroic  legend.  St.  Kiaran,  of 
herd  (hence,  probably,  the  saying,  Clonmacnois,  produced  the  skin  of 
"You'd  try  the  patience  of  a  saint '^.  his  pet  dun  cow,  on  which  he  en- 
He  bore  all  like  a  Christian,  till  they  grossed  the  narrative  as  it  came  from 
demanded  that  his  favourite  boar  the  mouth  of  the  ghost,  and  when 
should  be  sacrificed  for  their  enter-  the  task  was  achieved  he  re-entered 
tainment.  Under  this  last  imperti-  his  dark  abode  in  the  Tulach.  This 
nence  his  patience  broke  down.  For  first  draft  has  been  lost  but  we  have 
this  valued  pig  used  to  search  for,  and  the  defective  copy  made  (as  ahready 
drive  home  oefore  him  all  the  vagrant  specified)  some  time  prior  to  1106; 
silly  Bwine  that  were  attempting  to  and  the  volume  in  which  it  is  pre- 
get  out  at  any  of  the  nine  passes  of  served  derives  its  name  from  the  skin 
the  valley  on  cold  evenings.  When  on  which  the  saint  penned  the  ori- 
the  saint's  feet  were  bleeding  after  ginal. 

the  day's  fatigue,  as  he  lay  resting  Seanchan  and  his  companions  hav- 

himself  in  his  hut  before  the  fire,  this  ing  their  proper  faculties  now  restored, 

boar  would  completely  stop  the  blood,  were  ordered  by  the  saint  to  disperse, 

and  heal  the  scratches,  by  licking  and  never  again  oppress  or  annoy 

them  with  his  tongue.    When  the  king  or  chief  by  visitations  in  a  large 

saint  required  a  little  relaxation  from  body,  extravagant  demands,  or  un- 

mental  and  bodily  fatigue,  he  nudged  lawful  use  of  the  terrible  powers  of 

his  bristly  servant  with  his  foot,  and  satire.     Evil  usages  and  principles 

he  forthwith  emitted  Cronan  music,  seem  possessed  of  surprising  vitality, 

such  as  could  not   be  excelled  by  Kings  and  chiefs,  and  common  men 

thrush  or  blackbird.  — even   rats  (if  legends  tell  truth) 

So  in  his  resentment  he  laid  geasa  feared  satire  in  the  sixth  century 

on  the  whole  bardic  body,  that  they  when  St.  Kiaran  ruled  Clonmacnois. 

should  at  once  lose  their  powers  of  So  late  as  1800,  poetic  satirists  by 

invention  and  composition,  and  that  profession,  had  free  bed  and  board  in 

they  should  never  sleep  for  two  con-  the  provinces  among  the  gentry  and 

secutive  nights  in  the  same  place  till  farmers,  by  whom  a  lampoon   for 

they  discovered  and  were  able  to  re-  stinginess  or  some  domestic  scandal 

peat  the  tale  of  the  Tain  in  perfec-  was  very  much  dreaded, 

tion.    They  repaired  to  the  palace  of  The  subjoined  historical   tale   is 

the  King  of  Leinster  at  Naas,  they  worth  giving  in  outline,  as  illustrat- 

crossed  the  sea  to  Mann,  they  ex-  ing  the  fear  of  satire  which  prevailed 

plored  the  hills  and  lochs  of  Alba,  and  long  ago  among  Irish  kings,  as  well 

at  last  were  obliged  to  return  and  im-  as  other  characteristic  specialties  of 

plore  St.  Marvan  to  relievo  them.  Irish  life  at  the  dawn  of  tne  Christian 

Being  satisfied  with  the  amount  of  era : — 


*  The  ordinary  terms  applied  to  these  beings,  sheeoges,  or  shias,  comes  from  sidhe 
(pron.  *hee)j  hill- palace  or  hall,  hence  ^'Fersidhe'*  and  "  Beansidhe*'  (men  and  women  of 
the  hill- palaces).  In  the  older  tales,  the  heroes  resided  with  the  hill  ladies  without  scruple, 
as  Ulysses  with  Calypso ;  but  when  the  Christian  bard  related  such  an  occurrence,  the 
hero  forfeited  saWation  by  the  union.  The  ghastly  superstition  of  the  Idaahan  Shee  is 
the  still  surviving  relic  of  the  old  belief. 
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the  King  of  Soath  Leinater.  FenniA 

TH.  PRoomns  or  *ii>  wicmd  iubi>.  Y^ki^^  a  much  Valued  broich  lost 

There  flouriBhed  in  Ulster  in  the  by  his  (the  poet's)  uncle  in  an  unsuc- 

days  of  the  Knights  of  the  Red  Branch  cessful  fight  near  the  same  fort  several 

and  their  Grand  Master,  Connor  Mac  years  before. 

Nessa,  a  poet  named  Aithim^,  the  At  Naas,  the  seat  of  Mesgera,  King 

importunate.    He  well  deserved  his  of  North  and  South  Leinster,  he  abode 

sobriquet,  for  he  seldom  asked  for  a  year,  and  at  his  departure  insisted 

any  thing  easy  or  honourable  to  grant  on  getting  seven  hunored  white  cows 

At  the  time  of  our  story  the  King  of  with  red  ears.*  sheep  without  limit, 

Ulster  and  his  knights  were  in  an  un-  and  a  hundred  and  nfty  of  the  most 

comfortable  state.  The}[  had  subdued  noble  of  the  ladies  of  the  province  to 

all  the  fighting  forces  in  the  island,  be  led  into  Ulster  as  slaves, 

were   consequently   at   peace   with  Even  this  detestable  demand  was 

everybody,  and  as  uncomfortable  as  not  refused;  but  the  Leinster  nobles  ac- 

the  great  iTeal  Malone  himself  ^*  for  companied  him  and  his  convoy,  appa- 

want  of  a  batin."    Paddy  Kelhr  trails  rently  through  respect,  till  they  came 

his  coat  in  the  dust,  and  denes  the  to  the  edge  of  the  Avon  Lifiey  (the 

world  to  tread  on  it ; — King  Connor  then  boundary  of  Leinster  and  Meath). 

sent  the  vicious  master  of  satirical  at  a  ford,  near  a  deep  pool,  called 

aong  through  the  kingdom  to  find  out  Dubhlinn,  from  the  circumstance  of 

what  prince  would  dare  refuse  his  a  lady  named  Dubh  having  been 

most  insolent  demand.  drowned  there.    It  being  found  that 

He  first  took  lus  way  to  Crua-  the  sheep  could  not  be  got  across  at 
chan  in  Connaught,  and  was  disap-  this  ford,  a  floating  causeway  waa 
pointed  by  the  ready  assent  given  by  constructed  with  wattles  and  boughs, 
the  monarch  to  his  unreasonable  de-  which  being  secured  at  each  iMUik, 
mand&  He  then  sought  the  court  of  they  were  conveyed  safely  over.t 
Achy,  King  of  Mid-Lrin,  at  his  for-  When  all  were  fairly  in  the  province 
tress  near  the  Shannon,  on  the  borders  of  Meath,  the  Leinster  men  took  their 
of  Clare  and  Galway,  and  after  ex-  wives  and  daughters  by  the  hand,  and 
hibiting  his  poetic  powers,  he  de-  directed  them  to  recross  the  stream, 
mandeatheking's  eye  for  his  guerdon.  They  would  have  also  turned  back 
The  poor  monarch  had  only  one,  but  the  cattle,  but  a  body  of  Ulster  war- 
rather  than  be  considered  ungenerous  riors,  previously  warned  by  the  sus- 
to  a  bard,  or  involve  his  people  in  a  picious  poet,  and  watching  the  pro- 
useless  wan  he  tore  it  out  at  once  ceedings  from  near  the  mouth  of  the 
and  handed  it  to  the  wicked  poet.  Tolka,  interposed.  A  terrible  fight 
lied  by  his  servant  to  the  nearest  took  place,  in  which  the  wrongdoers 
point  in  the  Shannon  to  have  his  sustained  defeat,  though  they  managed 
wound  washed,  "Alas  !  dear  master,''  to  carry  off  the  white  cows  with  red 
said  the  sorrowing  follower,  "  the  ears  and  the  sheep.  They  retreated 
water  is  all  red  with  your  blood."  with  their  spoil  to  a  fort  on  the  side  of 
"  Let  that  circiunstance  give  it  a  name  Beann  Edair  (Hill  of  Oaks— Howth), 
for  all  future  time,''  said  the  king,  and  held  out  against  theu*  foes  till  the 
"  Loch  DergDheirc  (Lake  of  the  Red  siege  was  raised  by  new  reinforce- 
£^e),  shall  it  be  called  while  the  ments  from  Ulster,  under  the  command 
Sionan  runs  to  the  sea."  Let  the  tour-  of  the  renowned  Conall  Ceamach. 
ist^  as  he  approaches  KiUaloe  through  Before  this  invincible  champion  the 
Lough  Derg.  remember  this  legend.  Lagenians  were  obliged  to  retire,  and 

At  the  palace  of  Cam  Tiernach,  in  the  furious  Ulster  chief  pursuing  them 

South  Munster,  he  met  no  refusal,  through  Dublin  and  ^Kildare  in  hia 

At    Fort-Bre8tin6,    in   the   modem  war-chariot,  at  last  came  up  with 

county  of  Carlow,  he  received  from  King  Mesgera  beyond  Naas,  and  near 


*  If  oaa  of  the  most  delightf al  of  our  barda,  poor  Oliver  Goldsmith,  had  met  with  this 
tele  la  Us  youth,  it  sorely  supplied  him  with  a  hint  for  hb  **  White  Mouse  with  Gxeoi 
Eyes,"  in  the  charming  story  of  Prince  Bonbenin  Bonbobbinet. 

t  This  raft  or  bridge  was  thenceforward  called  ^  Ath  cliath/'  the  pass  of  boughs  or 
wattlesi  and  th«  fatiir«  ci^  got  the  name  of  ''Bail^  Atha  CUath,"  the  town  of  tha  nass 
W  watUes.  "^ 
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to  the  liffey.    Neither  warrior  (an  and  her  epirit  rejoined  that  of  her 

aoddent  frequent  in  stories),  had  any  loved  lord  in  the  happy  valleys  of 

of  his  men  near  him.    So,  with  no  Tir-na-n-Oge.   The  rough  warrior  and 

fear  of  odds  on  either  side,  thev  fell  his  no  less   rough  charioteer  were 

to  sword  and  shield  play,  and  the  affected.    They  interred  the  devoted 

beam  of  battle  at  last  mcuned  to  the  wife,  laying  her  husband's  head  by 

champion  of  the  evil  cause.     The  her  side.    The  sepulchral  mound  lay 

savage  Conall^  taking  the  brains  of  a  little  to  the  north  of  the  ford  of 

the  gallant  kmg,  mixed  them  with  Claen.    In  time  a  hazel  sprung  from 

lime,  and  formea  aball.  which  having  the  turf  over  her  remains,  and  it  was 

been  dried  in  the  sun,  became  a  "  Lia  long  known  by  the  name  of  CoU 

Milidh''  (champion's  stone),  and  in  Buonoj  Buan's  Hazel.* 
the  end  proved  fatal  to  Conkll's  own 

master,  King  Connor.  Of  such  importance  were  fictional 

Taking  the  chariot  of  the  kins  for  recitations  in  old  times,  that  they 

his  prize,  and  carefully  laying  the  Head  were  carefully  classified.    The  follow- 

of  its  late  master  in  one  of  its  cor-  ing  were  the  chief  varieties : — Tales 

ners,  he  was  proceeding  northwards  of  battles,  of  voyages,  of  the  taking  of 

ithe  historian  laying  no  stress  on  his  forts,  of  sieges,  of  deaths  of  heroes,  of 

laving  to  pass  through  an  enemy's  cattle-raids,  01  courtships  of  adven- 

coimtry),  when  who  should  come  that  tures  in  caverns,  of  land  and  sea  expedi- 

way  but  the  widow  of  the  slain  hero,  tions,  of  banquets,  and  of  elopements* 

the  charitable  Queen  Buona,  attended  Then  there  were  the  mere  imaginative 

by  fifty  ladies.    She  was  returning  tales  in  prose  or  verse,  of  which  Mon 

from  a  short  sojourn  in  Meath.  "  Who  or  some  of  his  friends  were  the  heroes, 

art  thou,  0  lady  1"  said  GonalL    "  I  Two  or  three  of  these  are  given  in 

am  Buona,  wife  to  Mesgera,  King  of  abstract  in  '^  Leinster  Folk  Lore." 

Leinster."    *^  Thy  lord  nas  sent  me  The  one  that  follows  is  a  specimen  of 

for  thee  :  behold  his  horses  and  cha-  the  class  of  stories  relative  to  flighta 

riot"    '*  My  lord  is  generous ;  he  mav  and  pursuits ;  it  is  called 
have  given  them  to  tnee  as  a  present. 

"  Well  you  will  at  least  credit  this  ™"  '"o"  o'  »=■  sluooarb. 

token,"   said  the   savage   Curaidh,  After  a  great  feast  held  at  the 

worthy  to  be  one  of  Homer's  mailed  palace  of  Aunhain  (Hill  of  Allen,  in 

butchers,  and  as  he  spoke  he  held  up  Kildare),  the  Fenians  betook  them- 

the  bloody  trophy.  Wild  shrieks  rose  selves  to   Knockany,   in   Limerick, 

from  her  attendants,  but  she  neither  There  Fion,  setting  up  his  tent,  des- 

uttered  cnr  nor  shed  tear.    "I  am  patched  his  wamors  to  search  the 

then  free,  said  she,  in  a  serene  voice,  mountains  that  lie  on  the  borders  of 

"  But  give  me  my  husband*s  head,  Limerick,  Cork,  and  Kerry,  for  game, 

that  his  spirit  may  not  hereafter  ac-  As  he  was  sitting  in  his  tent  playing 

cuse  me  of  neglecting  his  caoin^."  chess,  the  scout  placed  on  the  brow 

She  received  it  mto  her  arms,  kissed  of  the  hill,  entered  to  apprize  him  of 

the  pale  bloodv  face,  and  then  burst  the  approach  of  a  huge  unwieldy  man. 

out  mto  a  wila  lamentation.    At  its  leading,  or  rather  dragging,  a  wretched 

conclusion  she  fell  lifeless  on  the  turf,  horse  after  him.     Coming  out  they 

*  The  Irish  Ban  (white),  Bean  (woman),  Finn  (fair),  and  the  Latin  Bomu,  are  cog- 
nate words.  Here  follows  some  names  of  women  in  the  Celtic  : — Brighid,  Fionula  (fair 
shoulder),  Grainn^^  Sorcha  (bright),  Dervorglan  (true  oath\  Dunfla  (lady  of  the  fort)} 
Eiver,  Gormfla  (blue  eyed  lady),  Niamh  (effulgence),  Orfla  (golden  haired  lady),  Sioball 
(pr.  Shibailf  Elizabeth),  Sioban  (pr.  Skivaun,  Joanna).  The  six  best  women  in  Ireland 
and  the  world  are  mentioned  in  this  quatrain : — 

"  The  six  best  women  that  in  the  world  were, 
•  After  Mary  the  Mother, 
Were  Maev,  Saav,  and  fair  Saraf, 
Faind,  Eimer,  and  the  sorrowing  AcaL** 

Elmer  was  the  hard-won  bride  of  CuchuUain ;  Acal  the  wife  of  Brc,  son  of  King  Cairbr^, 
before  mentioned.  Conall  Ceamach  slew  him  in  revenge  for  the  death  of  Cachullain,  and 
Acal,  like  Queen  Buona,  died  of  grief  for  his  loss.  All  good  women  should  be  endowed 
whh  thaie  fpha,  vis. :— Beauty  of  pefson,  a  good  voice,  sliU  ia  mnsie,  m  embro&dery,  attd 
all  needlework,  the  gift  of  wisdom,  and  tk«  ^  of  vistoons 
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beheld  this  worthy  approaching  in  a  remained  as  if  rooted  to  the  soil, 

most  lazy  mode,   each   step    oeing  "  Ah  !  where  has  my  memory  fled  ? " 

achieved  apparently  by  some  com-  said  Giolla  Deacair.    "  He  will  not 

plicated  and  painful  operation.  When  move  without  feeling  the  weight  of 

ne    was   within   speaking   distance  six  men  such  as  Oonan  Maol  (the 

Fion  accosted  him.    "  What  is  your  bald). 

name — whence  come  you— and  what  Six  of  Fionas  stoutest  followers  now 
do  you  seek  1 "  "  Giolla  Deacair  mounted  the  steed  of  ill  condition, 
(slothful  fellow),  is  the  name  I  am  and  at  a  touch  of  the  sluggard*s  rod 
called.  The  spot  I  come  from  is  not  of  metal  he  was  off  to  the  ocean,  like 
worthy  of  a  place  in  your  memory,  the  arrow  that  cuts  the  air.  It  re- 
No  one  will  employ  me,  I'm  so  lazy,  quired  the  swift  limbs  of  the  chief  to 
and  so  I  come  to  seek  service  with  keep  within  view ;  and  when  they 
the  hospitable  chief  of  the  Fianna  gained  the  white  strand,  horse  and 
Eirionn.  "  And  why  do  vou  bring  sluggard  footed  the  waves  as  if  they 
thisgarran  with  you?"  '^To  carry  were  a  rolled  meadow.  They  were 
me  when  I  go  of  messages,  I  am  so  Druids  of  the  Tuath  de  Danaan  peo- 
lazy."  pie ;  and  Fion,  seeing  the  strange 

Fion,  and  those  with  him,  laughed  sight,  stayed  his  course,  sounded  the 

80  loud  that  the  wild  game  within  a  Bar  Buadh^  and  collected  the  Fianna 

mile  fled  to  their  lairs.    He  told  the  to  council, 
lazv  fellow  he  might  stay  among  his 

giollas.    "  May  the  King  of  Lochlann  For  the  pursuit  of  the  captors  and 

live  in  fear  of  you  a  hundred  years,  their  prey  over  the  Atlantic  by  Fion 

Go,  my  poor  garran,  and  graze  with  and  a  chosen  band,  in  a  strong  barque, 

the  noble  beasts  on  that  meadow  :  and  the  Druidic  spells  to  be  broken, 

Fion  allows  you."  we  have  not  space.* 

But  Fion  was  scarcely  set  at  liis  The  next  tale  may  be  considered 
chess-board  again  with  Bald  Conan  the  latest  that  had  reference  to  the 
opposite  him,  when  he  heard  such  great  Fenians, 
squeeling  and  galloping  from  the  pas- 
ture that  he  was  outside  the  tent  in  a  ™*  ^"^  ^«  ®'  ""«*• 
moment ;  and  there  before  him  was  After  the  fatal  battle  of  Gkivra  the 
the  bony  steed  of  the  lazy  fellow  only  surviving  warrior,  Oisin.  son  of 
biting  and  kicking  the  beasts  of  Fion,  Finn,  was  borne  away  on  the  Atlantic 
of  Caoilte,  of  Fergus,  of  Groll,  of  waves  by  the  lady  Niav  of  resplendent 
Oisin,  of  Oscur.  and  of  Conan  (the  beauty,  and  for  a  hundred  and  fifty 
Fenian  Thereites),  and  scattering  them  years  he  enjoyed  her  sweet  society  in 
in  all  directions,  "Dog of  a  sluggard,"  the  Land  of  Youth  below  the  waters, 
said  Fion,  hasten  to  the  pasture,  Getting  at  last  tired  of  this  monotony 
secure  your  cursed  beast,  ana  let  me  of  happiness,  lie  expressed  a  wish  to 
not  set  eyes  on  either  of  you  again."  revisit  the  laud  where  his  youth  and 
"Chiefof  the  men  of  Erinn,  the  swift  manhood  had  been  spent,  and  the 
footed  Caoilte  would  be  at  Finntra^ha  loving  Niav  was  obliged  to  consent, 
before  your  servant  could  reach  tnat  She  wept  bitterly  on  seeing  him  mount 
meadow.  Let  Conan  rush  and  catch  the  white  steed,  and  warned  him  that 
him  by  the  mane,  and  FU  be  warrant  if  his  feet  touched  earth,  he  would 
for  his  quiet."  No  sooner  said  than  never  see  her  nor  Tir-na-n-Oge  again, 
done.  Conan  seized  the  mane  of  the  and  that  his  strength  would  be  no 
brute,  and  at  once  he  stood  still  as  if  more  than  that  of  a  newlv-bom  child, 
changed  to  stone.  In  vain  did  twig  Alas,  Fion  and  his  heroes  were 
and  leather-brace  sound  on  his  ribs,  scarcely  remembered  on  the  plains 
With  set  feet  he  held  his  ground,  and  by  the  streams  of  Erinn.  The 
"  Bestride  him,  0  Conan  of  the  sharp  fortress  of  Almhain  was  a  mound 
tongue,"  said  Slothful  Fellow,  "  and  and  moat  overgrown  with  docks  and 
perhaps  heUl  move."  Up  flew  Conan.  thistles,  and  moss  had  covered  the  huge 
and  strokes  from  his  rod  fell  like  hail  casting-stones  of  the  Fianna.  Where 
on  the  sluggai'd's  beast,  but  his  legs  strong  mounds  and  ditches  once  se- 

*  The  FUnna  were  disturbed  by  the  Danaan  Druids,  much  in  the  same  style  as  that 
adopted  by  the  giants  to  plague  Odin  and  his  court. 
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cored  armed  warriors  from  their  foes,  and  dig  out  the  earth  at  the  south 

he  found  unchecked  entrance,  and  side  of  the  pillar.    At  a  certain  depth 

prayer  and  hymn  recited  and  sung  in  he  found  a  rusted  spear  of  great  size, 

Btone  buildings  surmounted  by  cross  the  Dhord  Fhionn,  or  great  war  horn 

and  spire.    He  saw  fewer  spears  and  of  Fion,  and  a  lump  of  bog  butter, 

many  more  sickles  than  in  the  days  **  Sound  the  horn,"  said  Oism,  "  and 

of  Fion,  and  near  the  Pass  of  Wattles  tell  me  the  result"    The  guide  blew 

he  found  Patrick  the  missionary  rais-  a  blast,  but  so  terrible  and  unearthly 

ing  a  lowly  house  of  worship.    As  he  was  the  tone  that  he  flunc  down  the 

sorrowfully  rode   up   the  Glen   of  bugle  in  mortal  terror.    A  sound  as 

Thrushes  (Glann-a-SmoU),  a  crowd  of  of  distant  thunder  replied,  and  he 

men  striving?  to  raise  a  hugh  stone  on  cried,  "  Oh,  Oisin,  a  flock  of  furious, 

a  low  waggon,  craved  his  aid.    Stoop-  gigantic  birds  are  running  this  way, 

ing,  he  heaved  the  mass  on  to  the  car,  with  wings  outspread,  and  legs  like 

but  in  doing  so  the  girth  snapped,  the  those  of  a  battle-steed  :  the  hound  is 

saddle  turned  round,  away  new  the  shivering  in  his  chain.''    "  Give  him 

white  steed,  and  the  last  of  the  heroes  a  piece  of  the  butter,  and  untie  his 

lay  on  the  hill-side,  a  grisly-haired,  leash."    "Ah  !  he  is  now  yelling  and 

feeble  man.  charging  the  fowl.    He  has  seized 

He  was  conveyed  to  Bal  a'  Cliath,  one,  and  the  rest  are  dispersing  to  the 

and  St.  Patrick  gave  him  a  kind  re-  four  winds.    He  has  pulled  it  dowii 

ception,  and  kept  him  in  his  house,  and  bit  its  throat  across.    Oh !  he  is 

Many  an  attempt  did  he  make  to  now  flying  back  on  us  with  madness 

convert  him  to  Christianity,  but  with  in  his  eyes,  and  red  jaws  open  as  a 

little  success  ;  and  the  conferences  cave's  mouth."     "  Hold  the  spear 

generally  ended  with  Oisin's  laments  levelled,  and  let  it  enter  his  breast." 

for  the  lost  heroes.    The  saint,  pity-  And  so  it  befel :  the  dog  was  trans- 

ing  the  desolation  of  the  brave  old  fixed ;  and  the  Kuide  separating  the 

man,  would  then  introduce  some  re-  leg  and  thigh  of  the  slain  fowl  they 

mark  on  past  events  which  would  be  returned  to  Ath  Cliath.    In  Glann-a- 

sure  to  draw  from  the  bard  a  rhymed  SmoU  they  gathered  a  berry  of  the 

narrative  of  a  Fenian  battle,  or  hunt-  quicken  or  rowan  tree,  and  at  Izod's 

ing,  or  invasion  by  the  king  of  the  Tower,  an  ivy  leaf.    The  lark's  thigh, 

world — ^at  least  of  Greece — or  an  en-  the  berry,  and  the  leaf  were  larger 

chantment  worked  on  Fion  or  Fergus  than  those  vaunted  by  Oisin,  and 

by  some  Danaan  Druid,  such  as  the  thenceforward  he  was  treated  with  as 

one  just  told.    The  winding  up  would  much  consideration  by  St  Patrick's 

be  a  fresh  lament  over  his  own  deso-  household  as  by  the  saint  himself, 
late  state,  and  the  faded  glories  of  the 
once  renowned  Fenians.  Some  versions  of  this  tale  are  silent 

Poor  Oisin  did  not  find  the  frugal  on  the  subject  of  the  butter.  The 
larder  of  the  saint  at  all  to  his  mind,  Scealachs  of  Leinster  have  these 
he  that  had  been  used  to  the  profuse  Fenian  legends  at  second-hand  only, 
feasts  of  former  hunting  days,  when  Very  little  information  is  to  be  pro- 
they  cut  up  the  deer,  and  baked  it  cured  on  the  mode  of  worship  prac- 
between  the  heated  stones  in  the  large  tised  by  the  Pagan  Irish.  The  Da- 
oven  on  the  wild  moor  or  mountain  naans  reverenced  Mananan  Lir,  Chief 
side.  When  the  housekeeper  twitted  of  the  Isle  of  Man,  and  the  beneficent 
him  with  his  mighty  appetite,  he  said  patron  of  seafaring  people.  The  early 
that  when  he  was  young  the  leg  of  a  missionaries  had  some  trouble  to  sup- 
lark  was  as  large  as  the  present  shoul-  press  the  devotions  offered  to  him. 
der  of  mutton,  that  the  berry  of  the  We  have  seen  how  much  the  magi- 
wild  ash  was  as  large  as  a  sheep,  and  cians  of  these  Danaans  troubled  Fion 
an  ivy  leaf  as  broad  as  a  knight's  and  his  people.  Sometimes  they  con- 
shield.  He  was  not  believed,  and  verted  a  warrior  in  full  health  and 
feeUngsore  in  consequence,  he  induced  strength  into  a  decrepid,  weakly  old 
a  stout  fellow  to  drive  him  outside  man,  sometimes  laid  a  curse  of  drunk- 
the  town  next  day  in  a  war-chariot  enness  or  pangs  peculiar  to  woman  on 
They  held  on  tul  they  came  to  a  a  whole  tribe.  The  means  adopted  to 
mighty  dallan  (piUar-stone)  on  the  obtain  magic  prescience  of  future 
plain  of  Kildare,  and  there  the  blind  events,  or  castmg  spells,  were  of  a 
poet  directed  his  companion  to  alight,  strange    character.      The   postulant 
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wrapped  himMlf  in  tiie  freshly  re*  coimtiy  named  from  animals  is  retj 

moyed  skin  of  mm,  or  he-goat,  or  great.    A  horse  deaied  the  Shannon 

bnU,  and  laid  himself  to  rest  near  at  its  mouth  (a  leap  of  nine  miles) ; 

stream  or  water-fall ;   and  in  his  one  of  the  Fenian  hoonds  OTrang 

sleep  the  information  would  be  given,  across  the  river  Boe  in  the  Nortli, 

Another  receipt^  called  Itnbas  for  and  the  town  built  on  the  locality, 

OtnOy  is  iireserved  in  Cormac's  Glos-  gets  its  name  from  the  droomstanea 

sary.    As  superstition  has  not  yet  {Limayaddy— Dog's  lei^).9  WehaTB 

lost  her  baleful  influmce  in   Jjiis  more  than  one  large  pool  deiivinft 

Bofine  and  the  county  of  Essex,*  we  its  name  from  having  oeen  infested 

would  not  lay  tiie  following  guide  by  a  worm  or  serpent  in  the  days  of 

to  the  temple  of  magic  before  any  the  heroes.    Fion  M'Onmfaaill  killed 

chance  neophvte  among  our  readers,  several  of  these.    A  Munster  cham- 

if  we  siq)posea  that  he  could  make  use  pion  slew  a  terrible  soedmen  in  the 

of  it  Duffirey  (Co.  Wezforo),  and  the  pool 

in  which  it  sweltered  is  yet  called 

«Throi^jhthbtlie  poet  dia^veni  what-  Loch-na-Piastha.  Near  that  remark- 
eyte  hj  dewes  to  re^.  He  die^ni  a  y^  piece  of  water  isaridge,  called 
piece  of  the  flesh  of  a  rod  pig,  or  of  a  dog,  Tr;uX^^;^/?%;^  ^  R 
or  cat,  and  he  brings  it  ifterwards  on  a  ^^^ dermdCCuUach^^^ 
flag  behind  the  door,  and  chants  an  incan-  i^iannaion  S  iJoar}.  Jliven  tlie  do- 
tation on  it,  and  oifers  it  to  idol  gods ;  and  mestic  hen  gives  a  name  to  a  moun- 
his  idol  gods  an  brought  to  him,  but  he  tain  in  Londonderry,  Sltabh  Ceart^ 
finds  them  not  on  the  morrow.  And  he  and  to  a  castle  in  Connauffht,  Vaii' 
pronounces  incantations  on  his  two  palms,  lean  fia  Cearca,  The  dog  has  a  val- 
and  his  idol  gods  are  also  brought  to  him,  ley  in  Boscommon  (Glann  na  Moddha) 
in  order  that  his  sleep  may  not  be  inter-  to  himself,  and  the  pig  (mi*c)  among 
rupted ;  and  he  lays  his  two  palms  on  his  j^jg  possessions,  owns  more  than  one 
two  cheeks,  and  thus  faUs  asleep,  and  he  IS  li^eSfvale.  Fionas  exploits  in  killing 
watched  m  order  that  no  one  may  interrupt  a. /l^V ,  u^  -It  ^f  r*^****  "*  ^^lu* 
or  disturb  him,  unttt  every  thing  about  ^^^}^  ^^^  With  his  anows,  the 
which  ho  is  engaged,  is  rerealed  to  him.  S?^  ^^^^  rsTBged  the  great  valley  in 
•  •  •  •  St.  Patrick  abolished  this,  and  Munster.  and  the  vanous  piasts" 
declared  that  whoerer  should  practise  it,  in  the  lakes,  bring  him  on  a  line  with 
would  neither  enjoy  heaven  nor  earth,  be-  the  Grecian  Hercules.  And  as  the 
causa  it  was  renouncing  baptisnu"  oldPagansof  that  countiy  and  of  Italy. 

along  with  a  wholesome  dr^td  and 

As  our  knowledge  of  the  peculiar  hatred  of  the  Stymphalides,  hydras, 

mythology  of  the  ancient  Celts  is  far  and  lions,  warred  on  by  uWisules, 

from  extensive  or  satisfactory,  it  is  together  with  the  Harpies  and  Cer- 

not  out  of  place  here  to  quote  the  berus,  entertained  for  ijiem  a  oer- 

opinion  of  a  section  of  our  living  ar-  tain  fetish  reverence,  so  it  is  not  to 

cnffiologists,  vis.,  that  beast  worship  be  wondered  at  if  the  secluded  Celts 

Erevailed  to  some  extent.    It  must  of  Ireland  regarded  their  boars,  and 

ave  been  of  a  fetish  character,  for  serpents,  and  cats,  with  similar  feel- 

among  the   legendary   remains  we  ings.    Mr.  Hackett  relates  a  legend 

&d  no  acts  of  beneficence  ascribed  to  of  a  monster  (genus  and  species  not 

serpent,  or  boar,  or  cat,  but  the  con-  specified)  who  levied  blac&  mail  in 

traiy.    The  number  of  places  in  the  the  matter  of  flesh  meat  on  a  certain 


*  Vide  the  newspapers  for  the  bribe  offered  to  the  poor  old  Frenchman  for  nmoving 
the  spells  he  was  supposed  to  have  thrown  over  his  neighbours,  his  refusal  of  the  moneiy, 
his  ducking  by  the  enlightened  East  Saxons,  and  his  death  resulting  therefrom. 

t  Fion's  bride,  Grainne,  having  fallen  violently  in  love  with  Brown  Diarmaidh,  the  Sir 
Launcelot  of  the  Fenians,  laid  geasa  on  him  that  he  should  carry  her  away.  Thia  ha 
veiy  un'vrillingly  did.  The  pursuit  of  the  fugitives  by  the  incensed  husband,  and  tha 
different  resting  places  of  the  lovers,  called  Leabaidh  Dhiarmuda  agus  Ghrainn^  or  Leaba 
CaiUiches,  form  the  subject  of  one  of  the  best  of  the  Ossianic  legends.  A  Druidic  curse  ia 
on  Diarmaidh,  that  he  should  be  slain  by  a  boar.  So  when  his  troubles  are  over,  and  he 
and  Grainne  living  undisturbed,  he  goes  without  his  weU-tried  arms  to  hunt  on  Ben 
Gulban,  in  SUgo.  There,  having  slipped  in  meeting  the  charge  of  the  ffrem  eromted  pia^ 
he  is  ton,  and  bleeds  to  death.  The  ArgyU  family  boast  deaoent  from  IHann^ 
D^nn.    The  legend  ia  fl«t  forth  at  full  length  in  the  third  volame  of  ths  ITmiinir  Ttmrn- 
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district  in  Cork  to  such  an  amonnt  on  his  back,  swept  eastwards  acrofls 
that  they  apprehended  general  starva-  the  Shannon  in  ndl  career.  His  in^ 
tion.  In  this  exigency  they  applied  tent  was  to  take  him  home  and  make 
to  a  holy  man,  and  acting  imder  his  a  sumptuous  meal  of  him^  assisted 
directions,  they  called  the  terrible  by  Madame  Sharptooth,  his  spous^ 
tax-collector  to  a  parley.  They  re-  their  daughter  of  tne  same  name,  and 
presented  to  him  that  they  were  Boughtooth  and  the  Purrer,  thdr 
nearly  destitute  of  means  to  furnish  sons.  However,  as  he  was  cantering 
his  honour  with  another  meal,  but  through  Clonmacnois,  St.  Eiaran, 
that  if  he  consented  to  enter  a  cer-  who,  like  his  Saxon  brother,  St 
tain  big  pot,  and  sleep  till  Monday.  Dunstan,  was  a  sldlful  worker  in 
they  would  scatter  themselyes  abroad  metals,  espied  him  while  hammering 
ana  collect  such  a  supply  of  fish  and  on  a  long  red-hot  bar  of  iron  or 
flesh,  as  woidd  satisfy  his  appetite  for  bronze.  The  saint  set  very  smalj 
a  twelvemonth.  Thinking  the  offer  value  on  Seanchan  as  a  beurd,  but 
reasonable,  he  got  into  his  crib,  regarding  him  as  a  baptized  man,  he 
which  was  securely  covered  by  his  determined  to  disappomt  the  revenge- 
wily  constituents,  and  dropped  into  fill  Hirusan.  Rushing  out  of  ms 
an  exceedingly  deep  hole  in  the  neigh-  workshop,  and  assuming  the  correct 
bouring  river.  He  looked  on  this  as  attitude  or  a  spear-thrower,  heiaunch- 
a  strange  proceeding,  but  kept  his  ed  the  flaming-bar,  whicn,  piercing 
opinion  to  himself  until  next  Mon-  the  cat  near  the  flank,  an  inch  be- 
day.  Then  he  roared  out  to  be  set  hind  the  helpless  body  of  the  bariL 
at  liberty,  but  the  unprincipled  party  passed  througn  and  through,  stretched 
with  whom  he  had  to  do,  statea  that  the  feline  king  expiring  in  agony,  and 
the  time  appointed  had  not  arrived,  cave  the  ill-conditioned  poet  a  space 
seeing  that  Doomsday  was  the  period  for  repentance, 
named  in  the  covenant.  He  insisted  The  Pa^an  Irish  stood  in  awe  of 
that  Monday  was  the  word,  but  the  great  idol,  Orom,  of  the  sun,  the 
learned  to  his  great  disgust,  that  powers  of  the  air,  the  men  and  women 
the  Celtic  name,  besides  doing  duty  of  the  sidhes,  or  hill  palaces,  and  the 
for  that  first  of  working  days,  also  presiding  spiritsthatnded  the  streams 
implied  the  Day  of  Judgment  He  and  the  woods,  and  the  demons  that 
gave  a  roar,  ana  stupidly  vented  his  delighted  in  the  figures  of  serpents, 
rage  in  a  stanza  of  five  lines,  to  the  pigs,  and  cats.  They  dreaded  the 
effect  that  if  he  was  once  more  at  power  of  dead  warriors.  When£ogan 
liberty  he  would  not  only  eat  up  the  Bel,  King  of  Connauffht,  died,  his 
whole  country,  but  half  the  world  sorrowing  people  buriea  1dm  standing 
into  the  bargain ;  and  bitterly  be-  upright  and  armed,  and  his  javelin  in 
wailed  his  ignorance  of  the  perfidies  his  right  hand  in  act  to  throw;  as 
of  the  Gaelic  tongue,  that  had  made  when  ne  led  his  forces  to  fight.  Thus 
him  a  wretched  prisoner.  interred,  near  Rath  Fiach,  such  was 
These  observations  on  animal  cul-  his  necromantic  influence,  that  the 
tus  cannot  be  better  brought  to  a  Northern  Clann  O'Nial  fell  or  fled  in 
close  than  by  the  mention  of  the  cat  every  battle  they  waged  with  the 
who  reigned  over  the  Celtic  branch  of  Conacians.  Warned  by  these  repeated 
the  feline  race  at  Enobba,  in  Meath.  disasters,  they  sought  the  aid  of  wise 
The  talented  and  very  ill-tempered  men,  and  coming  to  Rath  fiach,  they 
chief  bard,  Seanchan,  satirized  the  disinterred  the  body  of  the  brave 
mice  in  a  body,  and  the  cats  also,  in-  warrior,  carried  it  to  Loch  Gill,  and 
eluding  their  king,  for  allowing  the  there  laid  it  with  its  face  downwards, 
contemptible  vermin  to  thrust  their  In  the  next  fight  the  Connaught  forces 
whiskers  into  the  egg  intended  for  were  dispersed  like  chaff,  and  when 
his  dinner.  He  was  at  Cruachan  in  they  sought  the  resting-place  of  their 
Connaught  at  the  time,  but  the  ve-  guardian  king,  they  sorrowfully  dis- 
nom  of  his  verse  disagreeably  affected  covered  the  cause  of  their  disasters. 
King  Irusan  in  his  royal  cave  at  It  was  our  design  in  this  sketch  to 
Knowth,  on  the  Boyne.  He  (the  cat)  have  made  more  liberal  use  of  our  his- 
took  the  road,  and  never  stopped  for  re-  torico-romantic  materials  than  is  quite 
freshment,  till,  in  the  presence  of  the  compatible  with  the  reasonable  dimen- 
full  court  at  Cruachan,  he  seized  on  sions  of  the  paper.  We  must,  how- 
the  pestilent  poet,  and  throwing  him  ever,  make  an  extract  from  the  prose 
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narrative  of  the  Battle  of  Magh  Rath,  verts,  the  old  Pagan  afiOatuB  was  still 

which  was  slightly  noticed  in  a  recent  strong  upon  them.    St  Patrick,  St« 

article  in  this  Magazine.     It   will  Benignus,  St.  Colum  Cille,  St  Finbaff 

probably  recall  to  the  minds  of  some  and  St  Kiaran,  became  the  heroes  of 

readers,  as  it  did  to  the  translator,  their  effusions,   temporarily  dispos- 

the  lamented   Dr.  O'Donovan,  the  sessing  Fion  and  his  Fenians.    But  in 

description    in    Carleton's    *^  Party  their  hands  the  zealous,  modest,  and 

Fight  and  Funeral."     Conall  is  the  forgiving  missionaries  lost  these  good 

hero  fighting  on  the  side  of  justice  qualities  in  part,  and  became  proud, 

and  loyalty.  and  clannish,  and  unforgiving.    They 

,„^  (the  bards)  would  utter  strange  rules 

"When  these  two  warlike  champions  had  ^f  morality,  and  think  they  were 


their  spears  in  each  other's  heroic  bodies,  COuld   disturb  them  m  their  lest-- 
and  80  that  the  trusty,  long,  bloody,  heroic,       ^-hese  our  romantic  biographers,  weU 

straight  shafts  of  theae  battle-fighting  spears  as  they  love  our  memory,  are  striving 

were  mutoally  socketted  in  each  other's  to  undo  all  the  good  we  were  allowed 

bodies.     After  this  Conall  decided  to  take  a  to  accomplish.'' 

step  beyond  the  boundary  to  Congal,  to       In  the  monastery  of  Innisfallen 

grasp  him  about,  and  hold  him  outside  his  there  flourished  in  the  days  of  Brian 

arms  and  various  sharp  weapons,  for  he  fioroimhe,  a  remarkable  scholar,  by 

thought  It  would  be  no  becoming  victory  to  ^^^^  Maelsuthain  O'Carroll,  who  en- 

SSed^Srabir"^*^  '^^  '""^-"^  Joyed  the  honour  of  being  confessor 

"Whereforehetwinedhisamisinhard,  ^^   ?"^S,^   secretary   to   the   Insh 

griping,  heroic  grasps  around  the  body  and  Alfred.      Ihere  IS  a  specimen  Ot  hlS 

shoulders  of  Congal;  and  Congal  likewise  handwriting  extant  in  old  Latin  (Irish 

folded  and  entwined  his  rough,  straight-  letters),  made  in  the  year  1002,  in  the 

armed,  dangerous  hands  of  valour  round  Book  of  Armagh,  in  the  presence  of 

the  body  and  shoulders  of  Conall.    They  King  Brian  himself,  on  occasion  of  one 

gave  brave,  mighty,  and  earnest  twists  to  of  his  visits.     The  object  of  the  entry 

each  other  so  that  their  great  efforts  and  ^^  ^0  confirm  the  supremacy  of  the 

?™^t?J'lT£fJlf.'7wT'T?i^^^^  Archbishop  of  ArmagTti  over  him  of 

firm,  fierce,  and  mighty  like  two  bulls ;  and  ^^  i  ^^        ^i   .v^    ^xCx-    t-:-i.    a\ z 

the  deep,  clayey  surface  of  the  earth  under  p^^^''  ^^  }^^  f^^^^   Insh   digm- 

their  feet,  was  tempered  and  stripped,  and  Varies.    The  translation  IS  subjoined, 

every  moist  spot  on  which  they  wrestled,  I  he  cunous  may  see  the  original  m 

was  soft,  miry,  and  deep  from  their  stretch-  the  College  library,  at  folio  16  of  the 

log,   struggling,   and  trampling,   as  they  book. 

turned,  swaved,  and  twisted  each  other.  The  .  «  »>  •  i  .  tt 
straining  of' their  sinews  in  their  contortions,  St  Patrick  going  up  to  Heaven,  com- 
the  cracking  of  their  joints  in  dislocations,  sanded  that  all  the  fruit  of  his  Ubour,  as 
the  compression  of  their  chest-ribs  in  their  ^^^^  ^^  baptisms,  as  of  causes,  and  of  alma, 
pressmg  together,  made  respiration  and  in-  »*»o»l<i  ^  carried  to  the  Apostolic  City, 
ipiration  difficult  to  these  goodlv  heroe^s  f^^^^h  is  called  ScoOce  (in  Gaelic)  Akdd 
from  the  contraction  of  the  passag'es  caused  Macha.  So  I  have  found  it  in  the  book- 
by  the  violence  of  their  exertions,  collections  of  the  Scots  (the  Gad).  I, 
"ConaUwasof  opinion  tiiat  he  himself  C»l\»"  Perennis  {Mad-ShUham,  baW  for 
should  gain  the  victory,  for  it  was  heredi-  ®^®'')'  ***^®  written  this  m  the  sight  of  Brian, 
tary  in  him  to  triumpii  in  every  struggle.  Emperor  of  the  Scots;  and  what  I  have 
Wherefore  he  gave  one  mightv,  insulting,  ^tten,  he  has  determined  for  all  the  kings 
brave,  robust,  subduing,  dangerous  twist  of  ^^  Macenw  (Stone  Fort,  Cashel). 
his  body  against  Cong^,  so  that  the  insti-         ,-»  .                -l       i.  j       t.  i 

gator  of  the  battle,  the  contriver  of  the  evil  .    ■'•hw  same  churchman  and  scholar 

design,  the  i^ceptacle  of  treachery  and  per-  is  supposed  to  have  commenced  the 

▼erseness,  and  the  fell  cause  of  all  the  annals  of  the  monastery  in  which  he 

slaughter,  was  laid  supine  to  view  the  dwelt.    Here  is  the  legend  attached 

clouds  in  the  wide,  four-quartered  firma-  to  his  memory, 
ment  over  him.*' 

When  the  heathen  romancers  were  ccarbol-s  wAawm 

obliged  to  leave  their  mantles  to  their       Three  Ulster  students  spent  some 

successors,  who  had  received  some  time  under  him,  and  at  last  they 

tinge  of  Christianity,  or  when  they  .  formed  a  design  of  performing  a  pil- 

became   themselves   Christian   con-  grimage  to  Jerusalem.    They  assed 
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his  permission,  which  he  granted  on  earnest  missionary,  who  never  would 

one  condition.    "You  will  die,"  said  have  been  allowed  to  eflfect  so  many 

he,  "before  you  return.    And  now  conversions  from  paganism  if  he  had 

give  me  your  solemn  promise  that,  been  the  hot-headed  partisan  painted 

when  your  spirits  are  freed  from  their  by  the  legendary  biographers.    The 

mortal  bonds,  you  will  not  ascend  to  following  is  a  mixture  of  truth  and 

heaven  till  you  come  and  announce  fiction,  which  there  is  here  no  room 

to  me  the  time  of  my  own  death,  and  to  analvze,  and  for  which  the  wor- 

whether  I  shall  obtain  eternal  happi-  thies  above  named  are  alone  respon- 

ness  or  not."  sible.    A  nicely  written  copy  of  the 

"  We  make  that  promise,"  said  the  Gospels  sometimes  wrought  as  much 

three  together.  confusion    among   the   letter-loving 

They  died  at  Jerusalem ;  and  when  folk  of  Erinn  in  days  of  yore,  as  the 
St.  Michael  was  about  to  conduct  beauty  of  Helen  or  Cleopatra  among 
their  spirits  to  heaven,  they  men-  Greek  and  Roman  warriors.  We  have 
tioned  the  necessity  they  were  under  seen  how  the  "  Book  of  the  Dun 
of  returning  to  their  preceptor,  and  Cow,"  was  received  as  ransom  for  a 
making    the   revelation    demanded,  king. 
"Go,"  said  he.    They  appeared  be- 
fore the  great  scholar,  and  thus  re-  L«o«in>  or  th*  cathach. 
vealed    his    destiny  : — "  You    have  St.  Columba,  of  the  royal  race  of 
made  changes  in  the  canon — ^you  have  Niall  of  the  Hostages,  being  on  a  visit 
been  incontinent — you  have  neglected  to  St.  Finnan,  of  Ulster,  borrowed 
to  sing  the  Altus*  for  seven  years,  his  Book  of  the  Psalms,  and  made  a 
In  three  years  you  shall  die,  and  hell  careful  copy  of  it  at  extra-official 
is  your  destination."  hours.    The  owner  of  the  book  was 

"Not  so,"  said  the  frightened  man.  apprized  of  what  was  doing,  but  made 
I  will  never  more  make  a  letter  of  no  sign  till  the  last  letter  was  formed, 
alteration  in  the  canon ;  I  will  lead  He  then  sent  a  message  to  the  zealous 
a  pure  life ;  I  will  sing  the  Altus  scribe,  with  a  demand  for  his  handy- 
seven  times  every  night ;  I  will  turn  work,  it  being  a  copy  made  without 
with  true  contrition  to  my  Maker,  leave  asked  or  obtained.  It  may  be 
Is  it  not  written,  *  The  impiety  of  the  well  supposed  that  such  a  request 
impious,  in  whatever  hour  he  shall  would  not  be  readily  complied  with, 
turn  from  it,  shall  not  injure  him.' "  St.    Colum    would   not    resign   his 

So  he  changed  his  practices :  he  hardly-earned  prize,  and  appealed  to 

lived    a   mortified  and  pious  life  ;  Diarmaid,  King  of  Ireland.    He,  sit- 

and  at  the  end  of  the  three  years,  on  ting  on  his  royal  seat,  taking  the 

the  day  of  his  decease,  he  was  again  book  in  hand,  and  looking  on  the 

visited  by  the  three  spirits,  who,  in  two  claimants,  pronounced  this  deci- 

the  appearance  of  doves,  came  to  give  sion,  which  passed  afterwards  into  a 

him  an  assurance  of  salvation,  and  proverb: — "Ze  qaxih  hoin  a  hoinin — 

bring  comfort  to  the  assistants  at  his  To  every  cow  belongeth  her  little 

death-bed.  cow  (calx).    To  every  book  belongeth 

its  copy.    Your  copy,  0  Colum  Cilld, 

St.  Patrick  had  to  suffer  much  of  belongeth  to  Finnan.*' 
this  kind  of  unwise  treatment  at  the  "That  is  an  unjust  decision,  O 
hands  of  Jocelyn  and  others.  Still,  Diarmaid,"  said  the  aggrieved  saint, 
it  all  seems  to  have  been  done  with  "and  I  will  avenge  it  on  you." 
the  best  intentions ;  but  not  so  in  the  At  this  time,  the  son  of  the  King 
case  of  St.  Colum  Cille,  patron  of  the  of  Conacht,  an  hostage  at  the  court, 
West  Highlands.  Many  rash  and  being  en^ged  in  a  hurling  match 
clannish  deeds  are  laid  at  his  door;  with  the  King's  steward,  and  a  dis- 
and  every  impostor  concocting  a  pro-  pute  arising,  he  killed  him  with  a 
phecy  of  events  that  had  already  oc-  blow  of  his  coman.  This  offence,  oc- 
curred, imputed  the  authorship  to  the  curring  within  the  royal  precincts, 

*  The  Altus  ia  a  hymn  in  praise  of  the  Holy  Trinity  (still  extant)  composed  by  St. 
Colum  Cille  in  his  monastery  at  lona.  O'CarroU  had  a  beloved  and  pious  son,  for  whose 
Tccovery  from  illness  he  had  got  the  Altus  seven  times  solemnly  chaunted.  The  youth, 
however,  died  the  death  of  the  just,  and  the  father  never  sung  the  hymn  again  till  after 
the  warning. 

VOX*  LXn.— NO.  CCOLXXI.  34 
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could  not  be  condoned  by  any  eric,  stained  by  mortal  sin.    It  vas  pre- 

The  youth  was  forced  from  the  arms  served  by  the  heads  of  this  noble  tnbe, 

of  Colum  CiU^,  to  whom  he  had  fled  and  carefully  re- cased.    The  latest 

for  protection,  and  executed.    Diar-  cover  was  added  by  Donald  O  Donnel, 

maid  dreading  the  resentment  of  the  who,  it  is  supposed,  fought  at  the 

saint'  for  this  new  oflfence,  had  him  Boyne.    He  spent  his  later  years  on 

narrowly  watched,  but  he  miracu-  the  Continent,  and  at,  or  before,  his 

lously  escaped  the  vigilance  of  his  death,  left  it  in  trust  for  the  chief  of 

imards,  and  was  next  found  among  the  family  in  a  convent  m  ^Igium. 

his  own  Sliocht  in  Donegal.  Mrs.  Molyneux,  an  Irish  lady,  dis- 

On  hearing  the  affronts  offered  him.  covered  it  there  in  1816,  and  apprized 

the  Cinel  Oonaill  (O'Donnels)  and  Sir  Neil  O'Donnel,  of  Westport,  m 

the  CinelEoghain(theO^Neils)  united  Mayo,  of  the  circumstance.     This 

their  forces,  and  marched   to  join  gentleman  having  established  his  title 

those  of  the  Conacht  monarch,  Achy,  to  the  headship  of  the  race,  applied 

at  Cuil  Dreimn^,  near  Sligo.    There  for  the  Cathach  through  his  brother, 

the  allies  met  the  troops  of  the  Ard  Conall  O'Donnel,  then  in  Belgium, 

Righ  Diarmaid,  routed  them  with  and  happilybbtained  it.    The  present 

ffreat  slaughter,  and  drove  them  back  Sir  Richard  O'Donnel,  his  son,  has 

m  evil  plight  to  Teamor.  deposited  the  precious  rehc  amonff 

After  some  time  the  saint  and  mo-  the  national  treasures  of  the  Koyai 
narch  were  reconciled,  but  the  latter  Irish  Academy, 
felt  the  sacrifice  of  life  at  Cuil  Themanuscript  itself  consists  of  the 
Dreimn^,  and  all  the  consequences  of  Latin  version  of  the  Psalms  (Gaehc 
his  resentment,  press  heavily  on  his  or  uncial  characters),  from  the  31st  to 
conscience.  Going  to  confession  to  the  106th,  on  fifty-eight  4to.  vellum 
St  Molais,  in  Devenish  Island,  in  leaves.  A  meet  companion  to  this 
Loch  Erne,  he  was  enjoined,  by  way  treasure  is  the  Domhnach  Airgtd,  a 
of  penance,  to  quit  Erinn,  and  never  box  with  a  triple  cover,*  containing 
look  on  its  soil  or  herbage  again.  He  a  Latin  copy  of  the  four  Gospels,  and 
set  sail  for  Alba,  with  several  compa-  supposed  to  have  been  once  in  pi- 
nions, landed  at  lona,  built  the  mo-  session  of  St.  Patrick  himself.  It 
nastery  in  whose  cemetery  repose  the  belonged  at  one  time  to  the  monastery 
ashes  of  many  Pictish,  Scottish^  and  of  Clones.  George  Smith,  the  pub- 
Scandinavian  kings,  and  established  lisher  of  the  "  Annals  of  the  Four 
Christianity  among  the  Pictish  race.  Masters,"  procured  it  in  the  county 
Being  at  a  later  day  requested  to  of  Monaghan,  and  disposed  of  it  to 
assist  at  a  council  in  Tara  held  to  Lord  Rossmore,  who  has  secured  its 
consider  the  toleration  or  suppression  safety  by  entrusting  it  to  the  guardian- 
of  the  insolent  Bardic  body,  he  com-  ship  of  the  Royal  Irish  Academy. t 
plied,  but  kept  a  cloth  over  his  eyes  There  is  another  legendary  instance 
from  the  moment  he  left  his  beloved  of  St.  Columba's  great  regard  for 
Hy  till  he  again  touched  its  strand.  books.     Hearing  of  a  considerable 

number  of  those  treasured  articles  in 

So  far,  the  mingled  yarn  of  truth  the  possession  of  a  certain  ecclesiastic, 

and  fiction ;  that  which  follows,  con-  he  paid  him  a  visit,  but  the  host  not 

ceming  the  volume  of  the  Cathach^  relishing   the   idea   of  the   saintly 

the  cause  of  so  much  woe,   is  as  Helluo  Librorum  let  loose  among 

certain   as   other  ordinary  historic  his  vellum-treasures,  did  not  indulge 

matter.  bim  with  so  much  as  a  sight  of  a  clasp 

The  Cathach  (Book  of  the  Battle),  or  cover.   The  visiter  was  so  incensed, 

was  bound  in  silver,  and  was  believed  that  he  wished  the  miserly  master 

to  insure  success  to  the  Clan  O'Don-  might  not  have  the  comfort  of  read- 

nel  when  carried  three  times  round  ing  a  line  in  one  of  his  books,  usque 

the  army  by  layman  or  cleric  un-  ad  articulum  niortis,  and  the  truly 

♦  These  covers,  made  and  adapted  at  various  times,  consist  of  an  inner  one  of  yew,  of 
an  enclosing  one  of  copper,  plated  with  silver,  and  the  outer  one  of  silver,  plated  with 
gold,  and  ornamented. 

t  In  the  story  of  the  '^  Donach,  or  the  Horse  Stealers,*'  Carleton  has  weU  presented  the 
awe  in  which  this  shrine  was  held  by  the  peasantry,  and  their  fear  of  taking  a  false  oath 
on  it.  Ihmhnach  means  any  holy  thing,  being  a  cognate  term  with  Domimu,  Airgidt 
silver. 
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reasonable  and  charitable  desire  was  Besides  this,  we  are  infonned  by 
accomplished.  We  have  forgotten  St.  Francis  of  Sales,  that  captains  of 
the  particulars  of  this  edifying  legend,  vessels  trading  to  the  Indies  in  his 
but,  as  our  peasants  say,  '*  there  was  days,  not  only  brought  back  gold  dust, 
more  lost  at  Aughrim."  precious  stones,  aud  ivory,  but  also 
For  the  present,  we  pause.  But  peacocks,  monkeys,  parrots,  and  other 
much  remains  to  be  told  respecting  ornamental,  but  useless  importations, 
the  social  condition  and  inner  life  of  So  we  have  here  presented  a  few 
the  old  people  in  their  bothies,  or  fragmentary  specimens  of  old  Irish 
crannogues,  or  caisiols,  such  as  the  fictional  literature,  with  odd  bits  of 
strewing  of  rushes  on  the  floor  of  the  serious  ballast  to  prevent  their  being 
great  hall  at  Aileach,  in  Donegal,  by  blown  away  into  space.  Other  phases 
the  Queen  of  Murkertach  O'Neil,  of  ancient  life  in  Ireland  remain  to  be 
when  she  expected  the  immediate  presented,  and  for  the  present  we 
return  of  himself  and  his  knights,  and  appropriately  conclude  with  the  ex- 
how  she  got  some  hogsheads  of  curds  orclium  to  the  "  Battle  of  Magh  Rath," 
prepared  to  help  out  the  feast.  We  hoping  that  its  obscurity  may  keep 
might  also  have  introduced  some  the  attention  of  the  reader  employed 
items  of  domestic  economy  in  the  old  in  the  interim,  and  pique  his  reason- 
forts,  so  late  as  Elizabeth's  time,  when  able  curiosity  to  hear  more  on  our 
the  smith  got  the  head  of  the  slaugh-  subject, 
tered  ox,  the  cook  his  hide,  the  best 

fighting  man  the  marrow  bones,  the  '*  A  poem  for  the  animadng  bard.    Con* 

weaver  the  "white  puddings,"   the  sideration  before  commencing.     Develop* 

ploughman  the  "black,"  the   tailor  ment  for  a  proclaimer.     These  are  the  four 

two  ribs,  and  the  horseboy  the  leg  ^^  ™®®*i  ^^  expressive  maxims,  which 

bone.    But  are  not  many  particulars  f^^?'^'?  ^*^®  ^'^«'«^  ^  ^.  P^"^^  ?*  *?• 

of  this  economy  to  be  learned  in  the  ^smmng  of  every  composition,  and  in  the 

Ar^^l   «««nKo«^v<^  ♦v^i'o  n^»r*««:*i»   f^«  proem  of  every  battle  narrative.     And  the 

1859,  and  much  information  given  poets  are  exhibited  to  view  is,  that  the 

concerning  the  food  of  the  ancient  nature  and  various  mysterious  meanings  of 

Irish  in  other  portions  of  the  same  such  clear,  pomted,  and  ckssical  words 

miscellany,  by  tne  earnest  archaeolo-  might  be  elucidated." 
gist.  Surgeon  Wilde  ? 


THE  CEDAES. 

Old  cedar  trees  on  a  lawn  divine — 

0  sweetly  breathes  the  soft  wind  under  ! 
A  river  beyond,  in  shadow  and  shine. 

Fills  the  woods  with  endless  thunder. 
Old  cedar  trees  !  were  Tennyson  here. 

Of  the  thornless  Eden-realm  he'd  rhyme, 
Of  white-skinned  Eve  in  the  world's  first  year — 

But  I  love  better  this  later  time. 

For  under  the  cedars,  lo  I  see 

In  the  dusk  wood-twilight  Alice  the  fair, 
With  a  sweet  dim  dream  in  her  heart  of  me, 

With  a  song  on  her  lips  which  Love  brought  there. 
And  now  to  to  that  gay  breeze  I  yearn 

Which  kisses  her  cheeks  till  with  shame  they  glow, 
And  now  to  be  that  green  flexile  fern 

Where  her  round  white  ankles  daintily  go. 

0  vision  divine  of  the  coming  time 

When  Alice  the  beautiful  mine  shall  be, 
When  the  merry  Minster  bells  shall  chime 

Their  bridal  joy  over  land  and  sea. 
0  vision  divine  of  the  blushful  mom 

W^hen  Love  shall  lie  upon  breasts  of  snow, 
While  the  skylark  sings,  o'er  the  golden  corn, 

"Stay  thus  for  ever,  0  Bomeo  r  MoBTDOBfi  CoLum. 

34» 
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PART  VX. 
CHAPTEB  XXXIX. 

THS  SUPPm-BOOM. 


It  was  rather  trying,  in  this  state  of  and,  to  say  truth,  the  matter  troubled 

things,  to  receive  from  the  triumph-  his  manly  breast  very  little, 

ant  baronet,  with  only  a  parenthetical  He  had  hardly  expected  to  see  her 

"  Dear  Lake,  I  beg  your  pardon,"  here  in  this  rollicking,  rustic  gather- 

a   rough   knock   on  the   elbow  of  ing.  She  was,  he  thought,  even  more 

the  hand  that  held  his  glass,  and  to  lovely   than   he    remembered    her. 

be  then  summarily  hustled  out  of  his  Beauty  sometimes  seen  again  does 

place.    It  was  no  mitigation  of  the  excel  our  recollections  of  it    Wylder 

rudeness,  in  Lake's  estimate,   that  had  gone  off  the  scene,  as  Mr.  Carlyle 

Sir  Harry  was  so  engrossed  and  ele-  says,  into  infinite  space.    Who  could 

vated  as  to  seem  hardly  conscious  tell  exactly  the  cause  of  his  dismissal, 

that  there  existed  any  living  soul  but  and  why  the  young  lady  had  asserted 

Miss  Brandon  and  himself.  her  capricious  resolve  to  be  free. 

Lake  was  subject  to  transient  par-  There  were  pleasant  theories  adapt- 

oxysms  of  exasperation ;  but  even  in  able  to  the  circumstances ;  and  Sir 

these  he  knew  how  to  command  him-  Harry  cherished  an  acreeable  opinion 

self  pretty   weU   before   witnesses,  of  himself;  and  so,  all  things  favour- 

His  smile  grew  a  little  stranger,  and  ing,  the  old  flame  blazed  up  wildly, 

his  face  a  degree  whiter,  as  he  set  and  the  young  gentleman  was  more 

down  his  glass,  quietly  glided  a  little  in  love  then,  and  for  some  weeks  after 

away,  and  brushed  off  with  his  hand-  the  ball,  than  perhaps  he  had  ever 

kerchief  the  aspersion  which  his  coat  been  before, 

had  just  received.  Now  some  men — and  Sir  Harry 

In  a  few  minutes  more  Miss  Bran-  was  of  them — are  churlish  and  fero- 

don  had  left  the  supper-room  leaning  cious  over  their   loves,  as   certain 

upon  Lord  Chelford's  arm;  and  Sir  brutes  are  over  their  victuals.  In  one 

Harry  remained,  with  a  glass  of  pink  of  these  tender  paroxysms,  when  in 

champagne,  such  as  young  fellows  the  presence  of  his  Dulcinca,  the 

drink  with  a  faith  and  comfort  so  young  baronet  was  always  hot,  short, 

wonderful,  at  balls  and  fetes  cJuim-  and  saucywith  his  own  sex;  and  when 

petres.  his  j ealousy  was  ever  so  11  ttle  touched, 

Sir  Harry  Bracton   was  already  positively  impertinent 

"chaffing  a  bit,"  as  he  expressed  it,  He  perceived  what  other  people 

with  the  young  lady  who  assisted  in  did  not^  that  Miss  Brandon's  eye  once 

dispensing  the  good  things  across  the  on  that  evening  rested  for  a  moment 

supper-table,  and  was  just  calling  up  on  Captain  Lake  with  a  peculiar  ex- 

her  bluslies  by  a  pretty  parallel  be-  pression  of  interest    This  look  was 

tween  her  eyes  and   the  sparkling  but  once  and  momentary:  but  the 

quality  of  his  glass,  and  telling  her  youne  gentleman   resented   it,  and 

her  mamma  must  have  been  sweetly  brooaed  over  it,  every  now  and  then, 

pretty.  when  the  pale  face  of  the  Captain 

Now,  Sir  Harry's  rudeness  to  Lake  crossed  his  eye ;  and  two  or  three 

had  not  been,  I  am  afraid,  altogether  times,   when   the   beautiful    young 

accidental.    The  baronet  was  sudden  lady's  attention  seemed  unaccoimt- 

and  vehement  in  his  affairs  of  the  ably  to  wander  from  his  a^eeable 

heart ;  but  curable  on  short  absences,  conversation,  he  thought  he  detected 

and   easily  transferable.     He   had  her  haughty  eye  moving  in  the  same 

been  vehemently  enamoured  of  the  direction.   So  he  looked  that  way  too; 

heiress  of  Brandon  a  year  ago  and  and  although  he  could  see  nothing 

more;  but  during  an  absence  Mark  noticeable  in  Stanley's  demeanour,  he 

Wylder's  suit  grew  up  and  prospered,  could  have  felt  it  in  his  heart  to  l)ox 

and  Sir  Harry  Bracton  acquiesced;  his  ears. 
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Therefore,  I  don't  think  he  was  ning  there.    "  I  think  you'd  better  • 

quite  80  careful  as  he  might  have  of  course  it  is  quite  easy."                 ' 

been,  to  spare  Lake  that  jolt  upon  the  The  Baronet  was  smiling  his  best^ 

elbow,  which  coming  from  a  rival  in  with  a  very  red  face,  and  that  un- 

a  moment  of  public  triumph,  was  not  pleasant  uncertainty  in  his  contracted 

altogether  easy  to  bear  like  a  Chris-  eyes  which  accompanies  suppressed 

tian.  rage. 

"  Some  grapes,  please,"  said  Lake,  "  As   easy  as  that,"    said  Lake, 

to  the  youuff  lady  behind  the  table.  chucking  a  little  branch  of  grapes  fuU 

"  Oh,  M/icTir/ is  that  you.  Lake]— beg  into  Sir  Harry  Bracton's  handsome 

pardon ;  but  you  are  so  like  my  poor  face. 

dear  uncle,  Langton.    I  wish  youM  Lake   recoiled   a  step;    his   face 

let  me  adopt  you  for  an  uncle.    He  blanched  as  white  as  the  cloth ;  hia 

was  such  a  pretty  fellow,  with  his  fat  left  arm  lifted,  and  his  right  haiid 

white  cheets  and  long  nose,  and  he  grasping  the  haft  of  a  table-knife, 

looked  half  asleep.    Do,  pray !  Uncle  There  was  just  a  second  in  which 

Lake ;  I  should  like  it  so,"  and  the  the  athletic  baronet  stood,  as  it  were, 

baronet,  who  was,  I  am  afraid,  what  breathless  and  incredulous,  and  then 

some  people  would  term,  perhaps,  vul-  his  Herculean  fist  whirled  m  the  air. 

gar,  winked  over  his  glass  at  the  with  a  most  unseemly  oath,  the  girl 

blooming  confectioner,  who  turned  screamed,  and  a  crash  of  glass  and 

away  and  tittered  over  her  shoulder  crockery,   whisked   away   by   their 

at  the  handsome  baronet's  charming  coats,  resounded  on  the  ground, 

banter.  A  chair  between  Lake   and  Sir 

The  girl  having  turned  away  to  Harry  impeded  the  Baronet's  stride, 

titter,  K>rgot  Lake's  grapes;  so  he.  and  his  uplifted  arm  was  caught  by  a 

helped  himself,  and  leaning  against  gentleman  in  moustache,  who  held  so 

the  table,  looked  superciliously  upon  fast  that  there  was  no  chance  of 

Sir  Harry,  who  was  not  to  be  deterred  shaking  it  loose. 

by  the  drowsy  gaze  of  contempt  with        "  D i^  Bracton ;  d you. 

which  the  Captain  retorted  his  angry    what  the  devil — don't  be  a fool,' 

^*  chaff."  and  other   soothing  expressions  es- 

"Poor  uncle  died  oflove,  or  chicken-  caped  this  peacemaker,  as  he  clung 

pock,  or  something,  at  forty.  You're  fast  to  the  young  Baronet's  arm. 

not  ailing,  Nunkie,  are  you?  you  do  "The people— -hang it! — ^you'll have 

look  wofuUy  sick  though ;  too  bad  to  all  the  people  about  you.    Quiet — 

lose  a  second  uncle  at  the  same  early  quiet — can't  you." 

age.    You're  near  forty,  eh,  Nunkie?  "Settle  it  quietly.    Here  I  am." 

and  such  a  pretty  fellow !   You'll  take  "  Well,  let  me  go ;  that  will  do," 

care  of  me  in  your  will,  Nunkie,  won't  said  he,  glowering  furiously  at  Lake, 


jj£iK.e,      uub  X  11  leave  yuu  wuaif  yuu  x  luub  uio  x>ittuuuu  /viuia  uu  to- 

want  more,  my  common  sense  and  morrow,"  said  Lake,  with  white  lips, 

common  decency,  with  a  request  that  very  quietly,  to  the  gentleman  in 

you  will  use  them  for  my  sake."  moustaches,  who  boweof  slightly,  and 

"You're  a  devilish  witty  fellow,  walked  out  of  the  room  with  Sir 

Lake;  take  care  your  wit  don't  get  Harry. 

you  into  trouble,"  said  the  Baronet,        Lake  poured  out  some  sherry  in  a 

chuckling  and  growing  angrier,  for  he  tumbler,  and  drank  it  off.    He  was  a 

saw  the  Hebe  laughing;  and  not  being  little  bit  stunned,  I  think,  in  his  new 

a  ready  man,  though  given  to  banter,  situation. 

he  sometimes  descended  to  menace  in        Except  for  the  waiters,  and  the 

his  jocularity.  actors  in  it,  it  so  happened  that  the 

"I  was  just  thinking  your  dullness  supper-room  was  empty  during  this 

mieht  do  the  same  for  you,'*  drawled  sudden  fracas.    Lake  stared  at  the 

Lake.  frighted  girl,  in  his  fierce  abstraction. 

"  When  do  you  mean  to  pay  Dawl-  Then,  with  his  wild  gaze,  he  followed 

ings  that  bet  on   the  Derby,"  de-  the  line  of  his  adversary's  retreat, 

manded  Sir  Harry,  his  face  veiy  red,  and  shook  his  ears  slightly,  like  a 

and  only  the  ghost  of  his  smile  grin-  man  at  whose  hair  a  fly  is  buzzing. 


Mt 


Wylder^s  Hand. 


[Not. 


'^  Thank  you,"  said  he  to  the  maid, 
suddenly  recollecting  himself,  with  a 
aort  of  smile ;  *^  that  will  do.  What 
confounded  nonscDse !  He'll  be  quite 
cool  again  in  five  minutes.  Never 
mind." 

And  Lake  pulled  on  his  white 
glove,  glancing  down  the  file  of  silent 
waiters — some  looking  frightened,  and 
acme  reserved — in  white  ties  and 
waistcoats,  and  he  glided  out  of  the 
room — his  mind  somewhere  else — 
like  a  sonmambulist. 
■  It  was  not  perfectly  clear  to  the 
gentlemen  and  ladies  in  charge  of  the 


ices,  chickens,  and  champagne,  be- 
tween which  of  the  three  swells  who 
had  just  left  the  room  the  quarrel 
was — it  had  come  so  suddenly,  and 
was  over  so  quickly,  like  a  clap  of 
thunder.  Some  had  not  seen  any, 
and  others  only  a  bit  of  it,  being  busy 
with  plates  and  ice-tubs :  and  the 
few  who  had  seen  it  all  did  not 
clearly  comprehend  it — only  it  was 
certain  that  the  row  had  originated 
in  jealousy  about  Miss  Jane,  the 
pretty  apprentice,  who  was  mdi- 
ciously  withdrawn  forthwith  by  Mrs. 
Page,  the  properest  of  confectioneis. 


CHAPTER  XL. 


APTXR  TBS  BALJU 


La^  glided  from  the  feast  with  a  "Beenin  Calcutta,  Captain  Lake  f* 
sense  of  a  tremendous  liability  upon  '*No;  very  hot  indeed.  Could  I 
him.  There  was  no  retreat.  The  say  just  a  word  with  you — this  way 
morning — yes,  the  morning — ^what  a  little.  So  glad  I  met  you."  And 
then  ?  Should  he  live  to  see  the  they  edged  into  a  little  nook  of  the 
evening)  Sir  Harry  Bracton  was  lobby,  where  they  had  a  few  minutes' 
the  crack  shot  of  Swivel's  gallery,  confidential  talk,  duriuff  which  the 
He  could  hit  a  walking-cane  at  fifteen  Major  looked  grave  and  consequen- 
yards,  at  the  word.  There  he  was,  tial,  and  carried  his  head  high,  nod- 
talking  to  old  Lady  Chelford.  Very  ding  now  and  then  with  military 
well  j  and  there  was  that  fellow  with  decision. 

the   twisted  moustache — plainly  an  Major  Jackson  whispered  an  abrupt 

officer  and  a  gentleman — twisting  the  word  or  two  in  his  ear,  and  threw 

end  of  one  of  them,  and  thinking  back  his  head,  eyeing  Lake  with  grave 

profoundly,  with  his  back  to  the  wall,  and  sly  defiance.  Then  came  another 

evidently  considering  his  coming  di-  whisper  and  a  wink ;  and  the  Major 

plomacy  with  Lake's  "friend."    Ay.  shook  his  head  very  hard,  and  the 

by-the-by,  and  Lake's  eye  wandered  gentlemen  parted, 

in  bewilderment  among  village  dons  Lake  strolled  into  the  ball-room, 

and  elderly   country  gentlemen,  in  and  on  to  the  upper  end,  where  the 

aeareh  of  that  inestimable  treasure.  "  best "  people  are,  and  suddenly  he 

These  thoughts  went  whisking  and  was  in  Miss  Brandon's  presence, 

whirling  round   in  Captain  lake's  **  I've  been  very  presumptuoiis,!  fear, 

brain,  to  the  roar  and  clatter  of  the  to- night,  Miss  Brandon,"  he  said,  in  his 

Joinville  Polka,  to  which  fifty  pair  of  peculiar  low  tones.     "  I've  been  very 

dancing  feet  were  hopping  and  skim-  importunate — I  prized  the  honour  I 

mine  over  the  floor.  soui?ht  so  very  much,  I  forgot  how 

"Monstrous  hot,  sir— hey?  ha,  ha,  little  I  deserved  it.    And  I  do  not 

ha,  by  Jove  !"  said  Major  Jackson,  think  it  likely  you'll  see  me  for  a 

who  had  just   returned    from    the  good  while — possibly  for  a  very  long 

supper-room,  where    he   had  heard  time.  I've  therefore  ventured  to  come, 

several  narratives  of  the  occurrence,  merely  to  say  good-bye — only  that, 

"  Don't  think  I  was  so  hot  since  the  just — good-bye.     And — and  to  beg 

ball  at  (Government  House.   By  Jove,  that  flower" — and  he  plucked  it  re- 

Bir,  in  1828 — awful  summer  that!"  solutely  from  her  bouquet — "which 

The  Major  was  jerking  Jiis  pocket-  I  will  keep  while  I  live.    Good-bye, 

handkerchief  under  his  florid  nose  Miss  Brandon." 

and  chin,  by  way  of  ventilation ;  and  And  Captain  Stanley  Lake,   that 

eyeing  the  young  man  shrewdly  the  pale  apparition,  was  gone, 

while,  to  read  what  he  might  of  the  I  do  not  know  at  all  how  Miss 

story  in  his  face.  Brandon  felt  at  this  instant;  for  I 
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never  could   quite  understand  that  care.     You'll   break   the   necklace, 

strange   ladv.    But   I   believe    she  dear." 

looked  a  little  pale  as  she  gravely  ad-  And  indeed  there  was  some  danger 
justed  the    flowers   so   audaciously  of  the  kind,  for  Rachel  had  corn- 
violated  by  the  touch  of  the  cool  pressed  the  trinket  in  her  hand, 
young  gentleman.  "  There— yes— thank  you,  good  Ta- 

I  can't  say  whether  Miss  Brandon  mar,'*  and  she  dropped  it  dejectedly 

deigned  to  follow  him  with  her  dark,  on  the  toilet  table.    "  I  don't  care, 

dreamy   gaze.    I  rather  think  not.  Tamar,  dear,  Heaven  knows,  if  it  were 

And  three  minutes  afterwards  he  had  at  the  bottom  of  the  mill-stream.    I 

left  the  Town  Hall.  only  know  I  hope  I  may  never  wear 

The  Brandon  party  did  not  stay  it  more." 

very  late.    And  they  dropped  Rachel  "Ay,   ay,    dear   Miss  Radie— all 

at  her  little   dwelling.    How  very  vanity,  indeed — more  worthless,  even, 

silent  Dorcas  was,  thought  Rachel,  than  the  beauty  of  the  flesh  they 

as  they  drove  from  Gylingden.    Per-  cover,  that  perisnes  as  the  flower  of 

hap«  others  were  thinking  the  same  the  field.    There  is  but  one  pearl  of 

of  Rachel.  great  price  worth  the  finding,  and 

So  they  bid  good  night.    And  old  happy  the  soul  that  finds  it   Shall  I 

Tamar — semper  eadem — ^was  seen  at  reaa  a  few  words,  Miss  Radie,  after 

the  tiny  door,  in  her  white  linen  cap  you  get  into  bed  V 

— candle  in  hand — and  Rachel  vanish-  "  No,  Tamar.  They  are  not  for  me ; 

ed — and  away  drove  the  carriage.  I  find  no  comfort  in  them." 

Rachel  spoke  not  a  word  to  old  Still,  not  heeding  her,  old  Tamar 

Tamar.    Her  thoughts  were  faraway,  took  the  book,  which  she  had  placed 

She  sate  down,  tired  and  listless,  in  on  the  mantelpiece, 

the  chair  which  Tamar  had  placed  by  But  Rachel  said,  passionately, 

the  fire,  in  her  room ;  and  she  looked  "  No,  Tamar,  I  won't  hear  it    I 

mournfully  on  the  embers.  almost  hate  it    I  am  shut  out,  Ta- 

"  Very  passionate,  but  hardly  re-  mar — I'm  shut  out — the  door  is  shut 

spectable,     murmured  poor  Rachel,  to.    Oh,  is  not  that  a  dreadful  image ! 

repeating  dismally  the  careless  words  — the    lights   in   the  windows,  the 

of  Lord  Chelford,  spoken  that  even-  sounds  of  music,  and  happy  voices 

ing,  and  which  had  ever  since  re-  from  within — the  welcome  and  cheer 

curred  perpetually,  like  the  burthen  for  all  but  me.    Shut  out  so  inexor- 

of  a  long,  sad  song.  "Yes;  just  what  ably  in  cold  and  darkness — an  eter- 

I  should  have  expected  from  him —  nal  night    Shut  the  book  and  put  it 

so  cold — so  pure — so  stem.    I  ought  away ;  I  won't  hear  it,  at  least  to- 

to  have  known  better.    I  don't  sup-  night." 

pose  he  cares— I  don't  suppose  he  So  in  silence  Tamar  began  to  assist 

thinks  about  me ;  but  if  it  should  be,  her  to  undress, 

this   determines  all— "very  passion-  "Why  have  not  we,  Protestants, 

ate.  but  hardly  respectable !"  nunneries  like  the  wiser  Roman  Ca- 

Old  Tamar  began  to  assist  her  to  tholics'?    Oh,  how  I  yearn  for  seclu- 

undress,  and  she  took  off  her  trinkets,  sion  and  austerity,  and  the  sacred  dis- 

one  after  the  other,  laying  them  by  closure  of  all  my— my  <row6/«— and 

the  glass,  in  which  she  sorrowfully  some  purpose  and  some  security  in 

surveyed  her  pale,  sad  face.  life." 

"  *  Very  passionate,  but  hardly  re-  Then  having  silently  prepared,  the 
spectable' — and  is  it  not  true  ]    Why  young  lady  sullenly  lay  down  in  her 
should  love's  blindness  be  relied  upon  bed,  without  a  syllable  of  prayer,  and 
for  happiness,  seeing  that  it  is  but  a  drew  the  clothes  about  her. 
kerchief  or  a  fillet,  and  will  soon  loosen;  She  did  not  close  her  eyes,  but  re- 
and  all  be  seen  at  last  in  the  plain  light  mained  thinking,  in  silence, 
of  truth,  and  measured  by  the  simple  "  Poor   mamma  !— you  remember 
rule  of  virtue  and  friendship?     And  her,  Tamar.    Why  don't  you  some- 
yet  I  think  I  could  have  loved  diffe-  times  tell  me  of  her  1" 
rently— no  matter.  Oh,  Stanley,  Stan-  "There's  little  to  tell,  dear^  only 
ley — cruel,  cruel,  cruel  brother— what  she  was  very  handsome,  and  lived  a 
have  you  done  1"  gay  life  in  the  great  world.    You're 

"Take  care,  dear  Miss  Radie— take  better  here,  dear— it  is  not  happy; 
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and  she  was  a  kind  lady,  a  little  hit  would  be  no  worse  friends — better, 

hasty,  but  over  in  a  minute,  and  ge-  perhaps,  next  day  than  ever, 

nerous  and  open-hearted  ;  and  I  was  Nextmoming,  however,  at  half-past 

not  a  good  servant  to  her  ;  no,  Miss  seven  o'clock,  a  dozen  or  so  of  rustics. 

Radio,  I  was  not  a  good  servant  to  under  command  of  Major  Jackson, 

her."  arrived  at  the  back  entrance  of  Bran- 

And  Tamar  groaned,  and  shaking  don  Hall,  bearing  Stanley  Lake  upon 

her  old  h^od,  and  turning  up  her  eyes,  a  shutter,  with  glassv  eyes,  that  did 

in  her  white  linen  cap,  ana  the  light  not  seem  to  see,  sunken  face,  and  a 

of  the  solitary  candle,  looked  wofully  very  blue  tinge  about  his  mouth, 

like  a  ghost.  The  M^jor  fussed  into  the  house, 

"  Ah  !  yes,  it  is  a  dreadful  world,  and  saw  and  talked  with  Larcom, 

Well,  then,  read  wh^t  you  will — any-  who  was  solemn  and  bland  upon  the 

thing,"  said  the  young  lady,  subject,  and  went  out,  first,  to  make 

But  her  thoughts  did  not  follow  personal  inspection  of  the  Captain, 

old  Tamar's  sentences,  for  the  pale  who  seemed  to  him  to  be  dying.     He 

face  of  her  brother  and  his  ominous  was  shot  somewhere  in  the  shoulder 

words  were  with  her  now.    "  She  has  or  breast — ^they  could  not  see  exactly 

been  very  rude  to  me  to-night ;  and  where,  nor  disturb  him  as  he  lay.    A 

you  have  not  been,  nor  tried  to  be,  of  good  deal  of  blood  had  flowed  from 

any  earthly  use  to  me,  and  I  will  take  him,  upon  the  arm  and  side  of  one  of 

a  decided  course.    I  perfectly  know  the  men  who  supported  his  head 

what  I*m  about."  Lake  said  nothing— he  only  whis- 

The  words  she  would  not,  perhaps,  pered  rather  indistmctlv  one  word, 

have  heeded,  but  there  was  something  "  water" — and  was  not  able  to  lift  his 

brooding  and  mali^  in  his  pale  face  head  when  it  came  ;  and  when  they 

that  gave  them  an  msane  power;  and  poured  it  into  and  over  his  lips,  he 

look  and  words  together  had  seized  sighed  and  closed  his  eyes, 

for  themoment  horribly  upon  her  ima-  "It  is  not  a  bad  sign,  bleeding  so 

gination,  and  now  returned  to  trouble  freely,  but  he  looks  devilish  shaky, 

her  with  new  uncertainties  and  con-  you  see.   I've  seen  lots  of  our  fellows 

jecture.  hit.  you  know,  and  I  don*t  like  his 

Yes,  it  was  possible  at  least  that  looks— poor  fellow.  You'd  better  see 

Stanley  had  spoken  without  disguise.  Lord  Chelford  this  minute.  He  could 

Duplicity  ^ows  bonest  sometimes,  not  stand  being  brought  all  the  way 

as   cowardice  grows  brave   in   de-  to  the  town.    I'll  run  down  and  send 

spair,  and  it  was  far  from  impos-  up  the  doctor,  and  he'U  t^e  him  on 

sible   that  his   circumstances  were  if  he  can  bear  it." 

desperate  as  he  described  them.    She  MajorJackson  did  not  run.  Though 

knew   nothing   of  the   fracas   and  I  have  seen  with  an  astonishment 

the  threatened   hostilities    between  that  has  never  subsided,  fellows  just 

the  rivals.  as  old  and  as  fat,  and  braced  up,  be- 

We  know,  however,  how  seldom  sides,  in  the  inflexibilities  of  regi- 

such  follies,  even  twenty  years  since,  mentals,  keeping  up  at  double  quick, 

were  allowed  by  men  of  the  world  to  at  the  heads  of  their  companies,  for 

ripen  into  duelsL    Old  Major  Jackson  a  good  quarter  of  a  mile,  oefore  the 

and  Captain  Loame,  the  gentleman  colonel  on  horseback  called  a  halt 

with  lignt  moustaches  and  bright  blue  He  walked  at  his  best  pace,  bow- 

e^es,  might  probably  be  trusted  to  ever,  and  indeed  was  confoimdedly 

wind  up  that  diplomatically,  and  Sir  uneasy  about  his  own  personal  liabi- 

Harry  Brandon   and  Stanley  Lake  lities. 


CHAPTER  XLI. 

nU  DOCTOR  AT  BRANDON. 

The  Major  surprised  Doctor  Buddie  worsted  shirt,  standing  by  the  window, 

shaving.    He  popped  in  unceremo-  at  which  dangled  a  small  looking- 

niously.  The  fat  little  Doctor  received  glass, 

him  in  drawers  and  a  very  tight  web  "  By  George,  sir,  they've  been  at 
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mischief/'  burst  forth  the  Me^or ;  and  And  so  on,  the  young  nobleman 

the  Doctor,  razor  in  hand,  listened  gathering  the  facts  as  best  he  might. 

with  wide  open  eyes  and  half  his  face  "  Is  Larcom  there  V* 

lathered,  to  the  story.    Before  it  was  "  In  the  gallery,  mi  lor." 

over  the  Doctor  shaved  the  unshorn  "  Ask  him  to  come  in." 

side,  and  (the  Major  still  in  the  room)  So  Monsieur  Larcom  entered,  and 

conu>leted  his  toilet  in  hot  haste.  bowed  ominously. 

Honest  Miyor  Jackson  was  very  "  You've  seen  him,  Larcom.    Is  he 

uncomfortable.     Of  course,  Buddie  very  much  hurt  1" 

could  not  give  any  sort  of  opinion  "  He  appears,  my  lord,  to  me,  I  re- 

upon  a  case  which  he  had  not  seen ;  but  regret  to  say,  almost  a-dying-like." 

it  described  uelily,  and  the  Major  con-  "  Very  weak  ]   Does  he  speak  to 

suited  in  broken  hints,  with  an  un-  you  ?" 

easy  wink  or  two,  about  a  flight  to  "  Not  a  word,  my  lord.    Since  he 

Boulogne.  got  a  little  water  he's  quite  quiet ; 

"  Well,  it  will  be  no  harm  to  be  his  eyes  are  closed." 

ready  :  but  take  no  step  till  I  come  "  roor  fellow.     Where  have  you 

back,     said  the   Doctor,  who  had  put  him  1" 

stuflfed  a  great  roll  of  lint  and  plaster,  "  In  the  housekeeper's  lobby,  my 

and  some  other  medicinals,  into  one  lord.    I  rather  think  he's  a-dying. 

pocket,  and  his  leather  case  of  instru-  He  looks  uncommon  bad,  and  I  and 

ments,  forceps,  probe,  scissors,  and  all  Mrs.  Esterbroke,    the   housekeeper, 

the  other  steel  and  silver  horrors  into  my  lord,  thought  you  would  not  uke 

the  other ;  so  he  strutted  forth  in  his  he  should  die  out  of  doors." 

great  coat,  unnaturally  broad  about  "  Has  she  got  your  mistress's  direc- 

the  hips;  and  the  Major,  '* devilish  tions?" 

uncomfortable,"  accompanied  him  at  "  Miss  Brandon  is  not  called  up,  my 
a  smart  pace  to  the  great  gate  of  lord,  and  Mrs.  Esterbroke  is  unwillin' 
Brandon.  He  did  not  care  to  enter,  to  halarm  her  ;  so  she  thought  better 
feeling  a  little  guilty,  although  he  ex-  I  should  come  for  orders  to  your  lord- 
plained  on  the  way  all  aoout  the  ship ;  which  she  thinks  also  the  poor 
matter.  How  devilish  stift'  Bracton's  young  gentleman  is  certainly  a-dying." 
man  was  about  it.  And,  by  Jove,  sir !  "  Is  there  any  vacant  bedroom  near 
you  know,  what  was  to  be  said*?  for  where  you  have  placed  him  ]  What 
Lake,  like  a  fool,  had  pitched  a  lot  of  does  Mrs.,  the  housekeeper,  say  1" 
crapes  in  his  face — for  nothing,  by  "She  tliiuks,  my  lord,  the  room 
George  !  hopposit,  where  Mr.  Sledd,  the  archi- 

The  Doctor,  short  and  broad,  was  teck,  slep,  when  'ere,  would  answer 
now  stumping  up  the  straight  avenue,  very  nice.  It  is  roomy  and  hairy,  and 
under  the  noble  trees  that  roofed  it  no  steps.  Major  Jackson,  who  is  gone 
over,  and  M^jor  Jackson  sauntered  to  the  town  to  fetch  the  Doctor,  my 
about  in  the  vicinity  of  the  gate,  lord,  says  Mr.  Lake  won't  a-bear  car- 
more  interested  in  Lake's  safety  than  riage ;  and  so  the  room  on  the  level, 
he  would  have  believed  possible  a  my  lord,  would,  perhaps,  be  more  con- 
day  or  two  before.  venient" 

Lord  Chelford  being  an  early  man,  "  Certainly  •  tell  her  so.     I  will 

was,  notwithstanding  the  ball  of  the  speak  to  Miss  Brandon  when  she  comes 

preceding  night,  dressing,  when  St.  down.    How  soon  will  the  Doctor  be 

Ange,  his  Swiss  servant,  knocked  at  here  V^ 

his  door  with  a  dozen  pockethandker-  "  From  a  quarter  to  half  an  hour, 

chiefs,  a  bottle  of  cau-de-cologne,  and  my  lord." 

some  other  properties  of  his  metier.  **  Then  tell  the  housekeeper  to  ar- 

St.  Ange  could  not  wait  until  he  range  as  she  proposes,  and  don't  re- 
had  laid  them  down,  but  broke  out  move  his  clothes  until  the  Doctor 
with —  comes.     Everyone   must   assist     I 

"  Oh,  mi  lor ! — qu'est  il  arriv^  ? —  know,  St  Ange,  you'll  like  to  assist" 
le  pauvre  capitaine  1  il  est  tu^— il  se  So  Larcom  withdrew  ceremoni- 
meurt — he  dies— d'un  coup  de  pistole t  ously,  and  Lord  Chelford  hastened 
He  comes  de  se  battre  from  beating  his  toilet,  and  was  down  stairs,  and 
himself  in  duel — il  a  et6  attaint  dans  in  the  room  assigned  by  the  house- 
la  poitrine — le  pauvre  gentilhomme  keepertothe  ill-starred  Captain  Lake, 
of  a  blow  of  the  pistol"  before  Doctor  Buddie  had  arrived. 
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It  had  already  the  dismal  character  he  had  a  Board  to  attend.    He  told 

of  a  sick  chamber.     Its  light  was  Lord  Chelford  that  the  case  was  *'  a 

darkened ;  its  talk  was  in  wnispers ;  very  nasty  one." 

and  its  to-ings  and  fro-ings  on  tip-toe.  In  fact  the  chances  were  against 

An  obsolete  chambermiud  had  been  the  Captain,  and  he,  Buddie,  would 

already  installed   as   nurse.     Little  wish  a  consultation  with  a  London 

Mrs.  Esterbroke,  the  housekeeper,  was  surgeon — whoever  Lord  Chelford  had 

fussing  hither  and  thither  about  the  most  confidence  in — Sir  Francis  Sed- 

room  noiselessly.  dley,  he  thought,    would   be   very 

So  this  gay,  astute  man  of  fashion  desirable — but,  of  course,  it  was  for 

had  fallen  mto  the  dungeon  of  sorrow  the  family  to  decide.    If  the  messen- 

and  the  custody  of  old  women  ;  and  ger  caught  the  quarter  to  eleven  up 

lay  helpless  in  the  stocks,  awaiting  train  at  Dollington,  he  would  be  in 

the  judgment  of  Buddie.    Bidiculous  London  at  six,  and  could  return  with 

little  pudgy  Buddie — how  awful  on  the  doctor  by  the  down  mail  train, 

a  sudden  are  you  grown.    The  inter-  and  so  reach  Dollington  at  tenminutes 

preter  of  death  in  this  very  case.  ^^My  past  four  next  morning,  which  would 

case,"  thought  that  seemmgly  listless  answer,  as  he   would   not   operate 

figure  on  the  bed  :  "  my  case — I  sup-  sooner. 

pose  it  18  fatal— I  am  to  go  out  of  A&  the  Doctor   toddled   towards 

this  room  in  a  long  cloth-covered  box.  Gylingden,  with  anxious  Major  Jack- 

I   am   going  to   try,  alone  and  for  son  by  his  side,  before  they  entered 

ever,  the  value  of  those  theories  of  the  town  they  were  passed  by  one  of 

futurity  and  the  unseen  which  I  have  the  Brandon  men  riding  at  a  hard 

quietly  scouted  all  my  days.    Oh,  that  canter  for  Dollington. 

the  prophet  Buddie  were  here,  to  end  "  London  ? "  shouted  the  Doctor,  as 

my    tremendous   suspense,    and    to  the  man  touched  his  hat  in  passing, 

announce  a  reprief  from  Heaven  !"  "  Yes,  sir." 

While  the  wounded  Captain  lay  on  "  Glad  o*  that,"  said  the  Miyor, 
the  bed,  with  his  clothes  on.  and  the  looking  after  him. 
coverlet  over  him,  and  that  clay-  "  So  am  I,"  said  the  learned  Bud- 
coloured  apathetic  face,  with  closed  die.  "  I  don't  see  how  we're  to  get 
eyes,  upon  the  pillow,  without  sigh  the  bullet  out  thoueh,  without  mis- 
or  motion,  not  a  whispered  word  chief.  Poor  devil,  I  m  afraid  he'll  do 
escaped  him ;   but   his   brain   was  no  good." 

appalled,  and  his  heart  died  within  The  ladies  that  morning  had  tea  in 

him  under  the  unspeakable  horrors  of  their  rooms.     It  was  near  twelve 

the  shadow  of  death.  o'clock  when  Lord  Chelford  saw  Miss 

Lord  Chelford,  too,  having  looked  Brandon.    She  was  in  the  conserra- 

on  Lake  with  silent,  but  awful  mis-  tory  among  her  fiowers,  and  on  seeing 

S'vings,  longed  for  the  arrival  of  the  him  stepped  into  the  drawing-room, 

octor  ;  and  was  listening  and  silent  "  I  hope,  Dorcas,  you  are  not  angry 

when  Buddie's  short  step  and  short  with  me.    I've  been,  I'm  afraid,  very 

respiration  were  heard  in  the  passage,  impertinent ;  but  I  was  called  on  to 

So  Larcom  came  to  the  door  to  an-  decide  for  you,  in  your  absence,  and 

nounce  the  Doctor  in  a  whisper,  and  they  all  thought  poor  Lake  could  not 

Buddie  fussed  into  the  room,  and  made  be  moved  on  to  Gylingden  without 

his  bow  to  Lord  Chelford,  and  his  danger." 

brief  compliments  and  condolences.  "You  did  quite  rightly,  Chelford, 

"  Not  asleep  1 "  he  inquired,  stand-  and  I  thank  you,"  said  Miss  Brandon, 

ing  by  the  bea.  coldly  ;  and  she  seated  herself,  and 

The  Captain's  lips  moved  a  dis-  continued — 

claimer,  I  suppose,    but   no  sound  "  Pray,  what  does  the  Doctor  really 

came.  say  ? " 

So  the  Doctor  threw  open  the  win-  **  He  speaks  very  seriously." 

dow-shutters,    and  clipped   Stanley  "  Does  he  think  there  is  danger  1 " 

Lake's  fashionably-made  coat  ruth-  "  Very  great  danger." 

lessly  through  with  his  scissors,  and  Miss  Brandon  looked  down,  and 

having  cleared  the  room  of  all  useless  then,  with  a  pale  gaze,  suddenly  in 

hands,  he  made  his  examination.  Chelford's  face— 

It  was  a  long  visit.    Buddie  in  the  "  He  thinks  he  may  die,"  said  she. 

haU  afterwards  declined  breakfast—  "  Yes,"  said  Lord  Chelford,  in  a 
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very  low  tone,  retuniing  her  gaze  and  worse  than  that  wicked  old  man, 

solemnly.  Msyor   Jackson,   who    shall   never 

^  And  nobody  to  advise  but  that  enter  these  doors  again — for  he  was 

village  doctor,  Buddie— that's  hardly  employed — trusted  in  their  wicked 

creditable,  I  think."  plans ;  but  you  had  no  excuse  and 

"  Pardon  me.    At  his  suggestion  I  every   opportunity — and   you   have 

have  sent  for  Sir  Francis  Seddley,  allowed  your  cousin  Stanley  to  be 

from   town,  and   I    hope   he   may  murderea." 

arrive  early  to-morrow  morning."  "  You  do  me  great  injustice,  Dor- 

"  Why,  Stanley  Lake  may  die  to-  cas.    I  did  not  know,  nor  even  suspect 

day."  that  a  hostile  meeting  between  poor 

^^  He  does  not  apprehend  that.  But  Lake  and  Bracton  was  thought  of. 

it  is  necessary  to  remove  the  bullet,  I  merely  heard  that  there  hi^  been 

and  the  operation  will  be  critical,  some  trifling  altercation  in  the  supper- 

and  it  is  for  that  specially  that  Sir  room ;  and  when,  intending  to  make 

Francis  is  coming  down."  peace  between  them,  I  alluded  to  it, 

"  It  is  to  take  place  to-morrow,  and  just  before  we  left,  Bracton  said  it 

he'll  die  in  that  operation.  You  know  was  really  nothing— quite  blown  over 

he'll  die,"  said   Dorcas,    pale   and  — and  that  he  could  not  recollect  what 

fierce.  either  had  said.    I  was  entirely  de- 

"  I  assure  you,  Dorcas.  I  have  been  ceived — ^you  know  I  speak  truth — 

perfectly  frank.    He  looks  upon  poor  quite  deceived.     They  think  it  fair, 

Lake  as  in  very  great  danger — but  you  know,  to  dupe  other  people  in 

that  is  alL"  such  affairs ;  and  I  will  also  say,"  he 

"  What  brutes  ^ou  men  are  ! "  said  continued,  a  little  haughtily, "  that  you 

Dorcas,  with  a  wild  scorn  in   her  might  have  spared  your  censure  until 

look  and  accent,  and  her  cheeks  flushed  at  least  you  had  heard  what  I  had  to 

with  passion.    "  You  knew  quite  well  say." 

last  night  there  was  to  be  this  wicked  "  I  do  believe  you,  Chelford ;  you 

duel  in    the  morning — and  you — a  are  not  vexed  with  me ;  won't  you 

magistrate  —  a  Lord    Lieutenant —  shake  hands?" 

what  are  you  ? — you  connived  at  this  He  took  her  hand  with  a  smile, 

bloody  conspiracy — and  Ae— your  own  "And  now,"  said  she,  "Chelford, 

cousin — Chelford — your  cousin  !  "  ought  not  we  to  send  for  poor  Rachel : 

Chelford  looked  at  her,  very  much  her  only  brother,  is  not  it  sad." 

amazed.  "  Certainly :  shall  I  ask  my  mother, 

"  Yes  ;  you   are   worse   than  Sir  or  will  you  write  1" 

Harry  Bracton— for  you're  no  fool ;  "  I  will  write,"  she  said. 

CHAPTER  XLII. 

IN  WHICn  MIBS  RACHBL  LAKB  GOMBB  TO  BHANDON,  AND  DOCTOa  BDDDLB  CALLS  AGAIN. 

In  about  an  hour  afterwards  Rachel  Rachel  was  relieved,  for  in  her 

Lake  arrived  in  the  carriage  which  panic  she  almost  feared  to  ask  if  he 

had  been  despatched  for  her  with  were  living. 

Dorcas'  note.  "  Is  there  immediate  danger  1" 

She  was  a  good  deal  muffled  up,  "The  Doctor  says  not,  but  he  is 

and  looked  very  pale,  and  asked  whe-  very  much  alarmed  for  to-morrow." 

ther  Miss  Brandon  was  in  her  room,  "  Oh  !  Dorcas,  darling,  he'll  die ;  I 

whither  she  glided  rapidly  up  stairs,  know  it.   Oh  !  merciful  Heaven  1  how 

It  was  a  sort  of  boudoir  or  dressing-  tremendous." 

room,  with  a  few  pretty  old  portraits  "  You  will  not  be  so  frightened  in 

and  miniatures,    and  a  number   of  a  little  time.    You  have  only  just 

Louis  Quatorze  looking-glasses  hung  heard  it,  Rachel  dearest,  and  you  are 

round,  and  such  pretty  quaint  cabriole  startled.     I  was  so  myself." 

gilt  and  pale  green  furniture.  "  I'd  like  to  see  him,  Dorcas." 

Dorcas  met  her  at  the  door,  and  "  Sit  here  a  little  and  rest,  dear, 

they  kissed  silently.  The  Doctor  will  make  his  visit  imme- 

"  How  is  he,  Dorcas  1"  diately,  and  then  we  can  ask  him 

"Very  111,   dear,  I'm   afraid— sit  whether  it  would  be  dangerous.   He*» 

down,  darling."  a  good-natured  little  creature— poor 
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old  Baddle,  and  I  am  certain  if  it  can  In  a  little  while  the  maid  returned : 

safely  be,  he  won't  prevent  it"  Captain  Lake  was  not  so  low,  ana 

"  Where  is  he,  darling — where  is  rather  better  than  this  morning,  the 

Stanley  ?"  Doctor  said ;  and  Rachel  raised  her 

So  Dorcas  described  as  well  as  she  eves,    and   whispered    an    agitated 

could.  thanksgiving. 

"  Oh,  poor  Stanley.   Oh,  Stanley—  "  Was  Lord  Chelford  coming  1" 

poor  Stanley,"  gasped  Rachel,  with  "  His  Lordship  had  left  the  room 

white  lips.   "  You  have  no  idea,  Dor-  when  she  returned,  and  Mr.  Larcom 

cas — no  one  can — how  terrific  it  is.  said  he  was  with  Lawyer  Larkin  in 

Oh,  poor  Stanley— poor  Stanley."  the  library." 

"  Drink  this  water,  darling ;  you  "  Mr.  Larkin  can  wait    Tell  Lord 

must  not  be  so  excited."  Chelford  I  wish  very  much  to  see 

"  Dorcas,  say  what  the  Doctor  may,  him  here." 

see  him  I  must"  So  away  went  the  maid  again.    A 

*^  There  is  time  to  think  of  that,  message  in  that  great  house  was  a 

darling."  ioumey ;  and  there  was  a  little  space 

"  Has  he  spoken  to  any  one  1"  before  they  heard  a  knock  at  the 

"  Very  little,  I  believe.    He  whis-  door  of  Dorcas's  pretty  room,  and 

pers  a  few  words  now  and  then —  Lord  Chelford,  duly  invited,  came  in. 

that  is  all."  Lord  Chelford  was  surprised  to  sec 

"Nothing  to  Chelford  —  nothing  Rachel,  and  held  her  hand  longer 

particular,  I  mean  ?"  than  usual,  while  he  conmatulated 

"No — nothing  —  at  least  that  I  her  on  the  more  favourable  opinion 

have  heard  of."  of  the  physician  this  afternoon  ;  and 

"  Did  he  wish  to  see  no  one  1"  then  he  gave  them,  as  fully  and  ex- 

"  No  one,  dear."  actly  as  he  could,  all  the  lights  emit- 

"  Not  poor  William  Wylder  ?"  ted  by  Doctor  Buddie,  and  endea- 

"  No,  dear.      I  don't  suppose  he  voured  to  give  his  narrative  as  cheer- 
cares  more  for  a  clergyman  than  for  ful  and  confident  an  air  as  be  could, 
any  other  man ;  none  of  his  family  Then,    at    length,    he   recollected 
ever  did,  when  they  came  to  lie  on  a  that  Mr.  Larkin  was  waiting  in  the 
bed  of  sickness,  or  of  death  either."  study.    He  had  had  a  letter,  he  men- 

" No, no,"  said  Rachel,  wildly ;  "I  tioned,  from  that  strange  creature, 

did  not  mean  to  pray.    I  was  not  Mark  Wylder,  enclosing  one  for  Lake, 

thinking  of  that ;  but  William  Wyl-  which  of  coiu*se  it  was  idle  to  think 

der  was  different;  and  he  did  not  of  giving  him  at  present, 

mention  me  either  1"  "He  writes  from  Paris,  but,  as 

Dorcas  shook  her  head.  usual,  with  no  address ;  and  he  as- 

"  I  knew  it,"  continued   Rachel,  sumes  that  Lake  and  I  have  acceded 

with  a  kind  of  shudder.     "  And  tell  to  his  last  request,  and  consented  to 

me,  Dorcas,  does  he  know  that  he  is  act  as  trustees  to  receive  and  fund  his 

in  danger — such  imminent  danger?"  money,  which  I  assuredly  will  not 

"That  I  cannot  say,  Rachel,  dear.  I  do;  and  Mr.  Larkin  tells  me  that 

don't  believe  doctors  like  to  tell  their  Lake  does  not  like  it  either ;  and  his 

patients  so."  letter  contains  some  other  directions, 

There  was  a  silence  of  some  mi-  and  possibly  that  to  Lake  is  more  ex- 

nutes,  and  Rachel,  clasping  her  hands  plicit" 

in  an  agony,  said —  "  But  these  letters,"  said  Miss  Xiake, 

"  Oh,  yes — he's  gone— he's  certain-  looking  up  unexpectedly,  with  an  odd 

ly  gone ;  and  I  remain  alone  with  expression  in  her  pale  face.  "  must 

that  dreadful  secret"  positively  not  be  acted  upon. 

"Please,  Miss  Brandon,  the  Doctor's  Lord  Chelford  looked  very  much 

down  stairs  with  Captain  Lake,"  said  surprised,  and  Dorcas,  too,  in  ner  own 

the  maid,  opening  the  door.  way.    Rachel  looked  for  a  moment 

"  Is  Lord  Chelford  with  him  1"  bewildered  from  one  to  the  other,  and 

"  Yes,  Miss,  please."  then  added  hastily — 

"  Then,  tell  him  I  will  be  so  ob-  "  At  least  until  Stanley  has  re- 

liged  if  he  will  come  here  for  a  mo-  covered." 

ment.  when  the  Doctor  is  gone ;  and  "  No,  certainly;  until  then  we  can't 
Mk  the  Doctor  now,  from  me,  how  he  know  what  the  letter  to  Stanley  pro- 
thinks  Captain  Lake.*'  poses;  and   not  even  then,   umess 
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Stanley  chooses  to  advifle  with  me,  bound  him  under  a  promise  of  se- 

which,  to  say  truth,  on  this  subject,  I  crecy." 

do  not  desire."  "  I  mean,  who  else,  beside  Stanley]" 

"  Do  you  think,  Lord  Chelford—  "  Oh,  Sir  Julius  Hockley." 

pray  do  not  shrink  from  speaking  "  At  Brighton,  only  six  weeks  ago  1 

plainly— that  poor  Stanley  will  re-  —the  last  Tetter  from  Paris  ?" 

cover  i"  asked  Miss  Lake,  very  sud-  And  there  was  another  pause, 

denly.  "  I  can't  in  the  least  understand  it; 

Lord  Chelford  looked  down  for  a  but  it  must  be  abominable  wicked- 

moment,  and  then,  after  a  little  pause,  ne^,^  said  Bachel,  with  a  ghastly 

he  said —  stare. 

**  It  is  a  very  severe  wound,  and  "  I  shall  be  able  to  give  you  the 
very  dangerous,  the  Doctor  says;  and  key  to  all  this,  if  Stanley  dies;  and 
although  I  do  not  think  we  need  de-  you  will  then  be  able  to  discover  what 
spond,   yet  we   must  feel   that  his  quite  passes  my  powers  of  conjecture, 
recovenr  is  very  uncertain."  and  to  track  the  conspirators  to  the 
"  If  Stanley  docs  not  recover;  if  he  citadel  of  their  labyrinth.    I  am  bo- 
dies," andMiss  Lake  pressed  her  hand  wildered:  I  can't  explain  what  has 
to  her  side  and  groaned,  "  then  I  can  happened ;  it  is  quite  incredible,  and 
tell  you  a  great  deal  about  Mark  like  a  dreadful  dream  ;  and  I  must 
Wylder,  and  how  to  end  your  per-  speak  a  few  words  to  Stanley ;  for  if 
plexity — ^now  I  cannot"  he  is  to  die  of  this  wound,  he  has  an 
Lord  Chelford  looked  at  her  much  awful  duty  to  perform  first,  and  may 
surprised,  and  with  an  expression  at  have  but  little  time  to  do  it  in." 
once  perplexed  and  pained.  Dorcas   was   gazing   gloomily  at 
"  Where  did  the  letter  you  speak  of  Rachel  Lake,  as  she  spoke,  and  Chel- 
come  from  ?"  inquired  Miss  Lake.  ford  was  looking  down — a  little  em- 
"From  Paris,"  answered  he.  barrassed,  it  might  be,  but  attentive. 
"  Yes,  I  forgot  you  said  so.    And  "I  am  sure," said  Rachel,  suddenly, 
what  was  the  address  of  the  one  be-  "  I  must  appear  very  absurd  and  un- 
fore  itl"  intelligible;  and  I  beg  your  pardon, 
"  Boulogne."  and  yours,  Dorcas,  for  this  wild  talk, 
"  And  then  there  was  one  from  so  oracular  is  not  it  ?" 
Brighton."  Chelford  smiled,  but  not  an  easy  or 
"  Yes."  quite  pleasant  smile. 
"  And  he  was  seen  there  1"  "  I  quite  forgot  Mr.  Larkin,"  said 
"  Yes."  he ;  "  1  left  him  in  the  library,  and  I 
"  When  was  that  1"  asked  Rachel,  am  so  very  glad  we  have  had.  a  plea- 
gazing  on  him  with  a  look  of  fear  and  santer  report  upon  poor  Lake  this 
pain.  evening]  and  I  am  sure  we  shall  all 
"  About  six  weeks  ago,*'  answered  feel  more  comfortable  on  seeing  Sir 
Lord  Chelford.  Francis  Seddley.  Hewsuchanadmir- 
"  Yes,"  said  Rachel,  abstractedly,  able  surgeon ;  and  I  feel  sure  he'll 
and  with  compressed  lip,  and  dark-  strike  out  something  for  our  poor 
ened  brow,  she  turned  her  glance  patient.    I've  known  him  hit  upon 
from  one  side  of  the  room  to  the  such  original  expedients,  and  make 
other.  such  wonderful  successes." 

"  Yes,  Stanley  was  away  then."  So  with  a  kind  smile  he  left  the 

Then  there  was  a  pause  which  nei-  room, 

ther  Chelford  nor  Miss  Brandon  in-  "  Does  he  really  think  that  Stanley 

terrupted.  will  recover  1"  said  Rachel. 

"  It  makes  me  feel  as  if  there  were  "  I  don't  know ;  I  suppose  he  hopes 

no  reality  on  earth,  and  sometimes  I  it.    I  don't  know,  Rachel,  what  to 

almost  suspect  my  reason."  think   of  any   one   or   any   thing. 

"  Yet,"  said  Chelford,  "  it  does  not,  What  wild  beasts  they  are.    How 

after  all,  appear  so  very  strange  that  ^  swift  to  shed  blood,'  as  poor  William 

he  should  visit  Brighton  ;  does  it  ?"  Wylder    said    last   Sunday.    Have 

"No,  of   coursa    But  who    saw  you  any  idea  what  they  quarrelled 

him  1"  about  T 

"  Your    brother    saw   him — i)oor  "  None  in  the  world.    It  was  that 

Lake.  He  was  with  him,  Larkin  tells  odious  Sir  Harry  Bracton — was  not 

me,  for  two  days,  I  think ;  but  he  it  1" 
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"Why  80  odious,  Rachel?    How  "You  look,  Radie,  as  if  you  thought 

can  you  tell  which  was  in  the  wrong  ]  I  had  managed  it,  whereas  J  really 

I  only  know  he  seems  to  be  a  better  did  not  care." 

marksman  than  your  poor  brother."  "  I  do  not  understand  you,  Dorcas: 

Rachel  looked  at  her  with  some-  but  you  appear  to  me  very  cruel,  ana 

thing  of  haughty  and  surprised  dis-  you  smile,  as  I  say  so." 

pleasure,  but  said  nothing.  "  I  smile,  because  I  sometimes  think 

"  You  look  at  me,  Radie,  as  if  I  so  myself, 

were   a   monster — or   monstress,    I  With  a  fixed  and  wrathful  stare 

should  say — ^whereas  I  am  only  a  Rachel  returned  the  enigmatical  gaze 

Brandon.    Don't  you  remember  now  of  her  beautiful  cousin, 

our  great  ancestor,  who  fought  for  the  "  If  Stanley  dies,  Dorcas,  Sir  Harry 

House  of  York,  changed  suddenly  to  Bracton  shall  hear  of  it.    I'll  lose  my 

Lancaster,  and  how  Sir  Richard  left  life,  but  he  shall  pay  the  forfeit  of  his 

the  King  and  took  part  with  Crom-  crime." 

well,  not  for  any  particular  advantage,  .     So  saying,  Rachel  left  the  room, 

I  believe,  or  for  any  particular  rea-  and  gliding  through  passages,  and 

son  even,  but  for  wickedness  and  down  stairs,  pale  and  speechless  as  a 

wounded  pride,  perhaps."  ghost,  she  knocked  at  Stanley's  door. 

"  I  don't  quite  see  your  meaning.  The  old  woman  opened  it 

Dorcas.  I  can't  understand  how  your  "Ah,  Dorothy  !  I'm  so  glad  to  see 

Sride  has  been  hurt :  but  if  Stanley  you  here;"  and  she  put  a  present  in 
ad  any,  I  can  well  imagine  what  her  hard,  crumpled  hand, 
torture    it    must    have    endured;  "Oh, no.  Miss,"  whispered  old  Do- 
wretched,  wicked,  punished  fool !"  rothy,  deprecating. 

"You  suspect  what  they  fought  "Don't   say   a  word — ^you  mu«f, 

about,  Radie  ]"  Dorothy — ^it  is  a  very  troublesome 

Rachel  made  no  answer.  post—and  don't  say  a  word  about  it ; 

"  You  do,  Radie,  and  why  do  you  but  tell  me,  is  he  asleep  V 

dissemble  with  me  ]"  "  No,  Miss.    Many  thanks.  Miss 

"  I  don't  dissemble;  I  don't  care  to  Rachel." 

speak ;  but  if  you  wiU  have  me  say  so.  So,  noiselessly,  Rachel  Lake,  with- 

tdo  suspect — I  think  it  must  have  outmoreparley,  stepped  into  the  room, 

originated  in  jealousy  of  you."  and  closed  the  door. 


CHAPTEB  XUII. 

IK  WHICH  MIM  hAKK  81X8  HBR  SROTRSR. 

Opening  from  this  chamber  there  neutralground  between  life  and  death, 

was  a  smsdl  room — a  store-room  in  His  features,  peaked  and  earthy,  and 

old  times ;  you  could  still  read  "rasp-  that  look,  so  new  and  peculiar,  which 

berry,"  "currant,"  and  soforth,  in  red  does  not  savour  of  life,  upon  them, 

chalt  between  the  dusty  shelves.  He  did  not  move,  but  his  strange  eyes 

"Dorothy,  like  a  good  creature,  gazed  cold  and  earnest  from  their 

you  will  stay  there  for  a  minute  or  deep  sockets  upon  her  face  in  awful 

two.    I  have  a  few  private  words  silence.    Perhaps  he  thought  he  saw 

about  family  matters  to  say  to  my  a  phantom, 

poor  brother."  "Are  you  better,  dearl"  whispered 

Rachel  was  one  of  those  persons  Rachel, 

whom  it  is  hard  to  resist,  and  before  His  lips  stirred  and  his  throat,  but 

whom  feebler  wills  succumb  help-  he  did  not  speak  until  a  second  efiort 

lessly.    Dorothy  did  as  she  was  bid,  brought  utterance,  and  he  murmured, 

and  closed  the  closet  door,  and  Rachel  "  Is  that  you,  Radie  1" 

L^e  stood,  with  a  beating  heart,  and  "  Yes,  dear.    Are  you  better  V^ 

a  kind  of  chill  stealing  over  her,  by  "  No,    I'm  shot.    I  shall  die  to- 

her  brother's  bed.  night.    Is  it  night  vet  1" 

The  room  was  not  so  dark  that  she  "  Don't  despair,  Stanley  dear.   The 

could  not  see  distinctly  enough.  great  London   doctor,    Sir   Francis 

There  li^  her  brother,  such  as  he  Seddley,  will  be  with  you  early  in 

was— still  her  brother,  on  the  bleak,  the  morning,  and  Chelford  has  great 
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confidence  in  him.    I'm  sure  he  will  told  old  Dorothy  that  he  seemed  dis- 

relieve  you."  posed  to  sleep,  and  left  the  room. 

"This   is   Brandon  1"   murmured  There  is  something  awful  always 

Lake.  in  the  spectacle  of  such  a  sick  bed  as 

"  Yes,  dear."  that  beside  which  Rachel  had  just 

She  thought  he  was  going  to  say  stood.  But  not  quite  so  dreadful  is 
more,  but  he  remained  silent,  and  the  sight  as  are  the  imaginings  and 
she  recollected  that  he  ought  not  to  the  despair  of  absence.  So  reassuring  ia 
speak,  and  also  that  she  had  that  to  the  familiar  spectacle  of  life,  even  in 
say  which  must  be  said.  its  subsidence,  so  long  as  bodily  tor- 
Sharp,  dark,  and  strange,  lay  that  ture  and  mental  aberration  are  ab- 
familiar  face  upon  the  white  pillow,  sent. 

The  faintest  indication  of  something  In  the  meanwhile,  on  his  return  to 

like  a  peevish  sneer — it  might  be  only  the  library.  Lord  Chelford  found  his 

the  lines  of  pain  and  fatigue,  still  it  dowager  mother  in  high  chat  with 

had  that   unpleasant  character  re-  the  attorney,  whom  she  afterwards 

mained  fixed  on  its  features.  pronounced  "  a  very  gentlemanlike 

"  Oh,  Stanley  1  you  say  you  think  man  for  his  line  of  life, 

you  are  dying.    Wo'nt  you  send  for  The    conversation,    indeed,    was 

William  Wylder  and  Chelford,  and  chiefly  that  of  Lady  Chelford.    The 

tell  all  you  know  of  Mark  1"  exemplary  attorney  contributing,  for 

She  saw  he  was  about  to  say  some-  the  most  part,  a  polite  acquiescence, 
thing,  and  she  leaned  her  head  near  and  those  reflections  which  most  ap- 
his lips,  and  she  heard  him  whisper —  positely  pointed  the  moral  of   her 

"It  won't  serve  Mark."  ladyship's  tale,  which  concerned  alto- 

"  I'm  thinking  of  you^  Stanley —  gether  the  vagaries  of  Mark  Wylder 

I'm  thinking  of  you."  — a  subject  which  piqued  her  curiosity 

To  which  he  said  either  "Yes"  or  and  irritated  her  passions. 

"  So."    She  could  not  distinguish.  It  was  a  great  day  for  Jos  Larkin ; 

"I  view  it  now  quite  differently,  for  by  the  time  Lord  Chelford  re- 

You  said,  you  know,  in  the  park,  you  turned  the  old  lady  had  asked  him  to 

would  tell  Chelford ;  and  I  resisted,  stay  for  dinner,  which  he  did,  not- 

I  believe — but  I  don't  now.    I  had  withstanding  his  morning  dress,  to 

rather  you  did.    Yes,  Stanley,  I  con-  his  great  inward  satisfaction,  because 

jure  you  to  tell  it  all."  he  could  henceforward  mention,  "  the 

The  cold  lips,  with  the  livid  halo  other  day,  when  I  dined  at  Brandon," 

round    them,    murmured,    "  Thank  or  "  old  Lady  Chelford  assured  me, 

you."  when  last  I  cuned  at  Brandon ;"  and 

It  was  a  sneer — very  shocking  just  he  could  more  intimately  speak  of 

then,  perhaps ;  but  unquestionably  a  "  our  friends  at  Brandon,   and  "  the 

sneer.  Brandon  people,"  and,  in  short,  this 

"Poor  Stanley!"  she  murmured,  dinner  was  very  serviceable  to  the 
with  a  kind  of  agony,  looking  down  excellent  attorney, 
upon  that  changed  face.  "  One  word  It  was  not  very  amusing  this  inter- 
more,  Stanley.  Remember  it's  I — the  change  of  thought  and  feelmg  between 
only  one  on  earth  who  stands  near  Larkm  and  the  Dowager,  upon  a  theme 
you  in  kindred — your  sister,  Stanley,  already  so  well  ventilated  as  Mark 
who  implores  of  you  to  take  this  step  Wylder's  absconding,  and  therefore  I 
before  it  is  too  late ;  at  least  to  con-  let  it  pass, 
sider."  After  dinner,  when  the  Dowager's 

He  said  something.    She  thought  place  knew  her  no  more,  Lord  Chel- 

it  was  "I'll  think;'     and  then  he  ford  resumed  his  talk  with  Larkin. 

closed  his  eyes.    It  was  the  only  mo-  "  I  am  quite  confirmed  in  the  view 

tion  she  had  observed,  his  face  lay  I  took  at  first,"  he  said.    "  Wylder 

i'ust  as  it  had  done  on  the  pillow.  He  has  no  claim  upon  me.    There  are 

lad  not  stirred  all  the  time  she  was  others  on  whom  much  more  naturally 

there  ;   and   now  that   his   eyelids  the  care  of  his  money  would  devolve, 

closed,  it  seemed  to  say,  our  interview  and  I  think  that  my  undertaking  the 

is  over — the   curtain  has  dropped ;  office  he  proposes,  under  his  present 

and  so  understanding  it,  with  one  strange  circumstances,  might  appear 

look — that  awful  Iook  that  may  be  like  aa  acquiescence  in  tjxe  extza- 

the  last— she  glided  from  the  bed-side,  ordinaiy  course  he  has  tatoi,  wi 
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a  sanction  generally,  of  his  conduct,  very  little  moon,  but  that  and  the 

which  I  certainly  can*t  approve.    So,  stars  wonderfully  clear  and  bright, 

Mr.  Larkin,  I  have  quite  made  up  my  and  all  things  looking  so  soft  and 

mind.    I  have   no  business  under-  airy, 
taking  this  trust,  simple  as  it  is.  **  Try  one  of  these,"  said  the  Peer, 

"  I  have  only,  my  Lord,  to  bow  to  presenting  his  cigar  case, 
your  Lordship's  decision ;  at  the  same  Larkin,  with  a  glow  of  satisfaction, 
time  I  cannot  but  feel,  my  Lord,  how  took  one  of  these  noble  cigars,  ana 
peculiar  and  painful  is  the  position  in  rolled  it  in  his  fingers,  and  smelt  it 
which  it  places  me.  There  are  rents  "Fragrant — wonderfully  fragrant!*' 
to  be  received  and  receipts  given,  to  he  observed,  meekly,  with  a  connoijB- 
a  considerable— I  may  say,  indeed,  a  seur*s  shake  of  the  nead. 
very  large  amount ;  and  my  friend  The  night  was  altogether  so  charm- 
Lake — Captain  Lake — now  unhappily  ing  that  Lord  Chelford  was  tempted 
in  so  very  precarious  a  state,  appears  So  he  took  his  cap,  and  lighted  his 
to  dislike  the  office  also,  and  to  anti-  cigar,  too,  and  strolled  a  little  way 
cipate  annoyance,  in  the  event  of  his  with  the  attorney, 
consenting  to  act.  Altogether,  your  He  walked  under  the  solemn  trees 
Lordship  will  perceive  that  the  situa-  — the  same  under  whose  airy  groining 
tion  is  one  of  considerable,  indeed  Wylder  and  Lake  had  walked  away 
very  great  embarrassment,  as  respecta  together  on  that  noteworthy  night  on 
me.  There  is,  however,  one  satis-  which  Mark  had  last  turned  his  back 
factory  circumstance  disclosed  in  his  upon  the  grand  old  gables  and  twisted 
last  letter.  His  return,  he  says,  can-  chimneys  of  Brandon  HalL 
not  be  delayed  beyona  a  very  few  This  way  was  rather  a  round,  it 
months — perhaps  weeks;  and  he  must  be  confessed,  to  the  Lodge-^-Jos 
states,  in  his  own  rough  way,  that  he  Larkin's  peaceful  retreat.  But  a 
will  then  explain  the  motives  of  his  stroll  with  a  lord  was  worth  more 
conduct  to  the  entire  satisfaction  of  than  that  sacrifice,  and  every  incident 
all  those  who  are  cognizant  of  the  which  helped  to  make  a  colourable 
measures  which  he  has  adopted ; — (no  case  of  confidential  relations  at  Bran- 
more  claret,  thanks — no  more — a  ae-  don — a  point  in  which  the  good  attor- 
licious  wine) — and  he  adds,  it  will  ney  had  been  rather  weak  liitherto — 
then  be  quite  understood  that  he  has  was  justly  prized  by  that  virtuous 
acted  neither  from  caprice,  nor  from  man. 

any  motive  other  than  self-preserva-        If  the  Trustees,   Smith  the  pork- 

tion.    I  assure  you,  my  Lord,  that  is  butcher,  old  Captain  Snoggles,  the 

the  identical  phrase  he   employs —  Town  Clerk,  and  the  re^t,  had  to 

self-preservation.    I    all  along  sus-  wait  some  twenty  minutes  in   the 

pected,  or  rather  I  mean  supposed,  drawing-room  at  the  Lodge,  so  much 

that  Mr.  Wylder  had  been  placed  in  the  better !    An  apology  was,  per- 

this   matter    under   coercion— a— a  haps,  the  best  and  most  modest  shape 

threat."  into  which  he  could  throw  the  adver- 

"  A  little  more  wine  1"  asked  Lord  tisement  of  his  dinner  at  Brandon — 

Chelford,  after  another  interval.  his  confidential  talk  with  the  proud  old 

"  No — no  more,  I  thank  you.  Your  Dowager,  and  his  after-dinner  ramble 
Lordship's  very  good,  and  the  wine,  I  with  that  rising  young  peer,  Lord 
may  say,  excellent — delicious  claret ;  Chelford.  It  would  lead  nim  grace- 
indeed,  quite  so — ninety  shillings  a  fully  into  detail,  and  altogether  the 
dozen,  I  should  venture  to  say,  and  idea,  the  situation,  the  scene  and 
hardly  to  be  had  at  that  figure ;  but  it  prospect,  were  so  soothing  and  charm- 
grows  late,  I  rather  think,  and  the  ing,  that  thegood  attorney  felt  a  silent 
trustees  of  our  little  Wesleyan  chapel  exaltation  as  he  listened  to  Lord 
—we've  got  a  little  into  debt  in  that  Chelford's  two  or  three  delighted 
quarter,  lam  sorry  to  say — and  I  pro-  sentences  upon  the  illimitable  won- 
mised  to  advise  with  them  this  even-  ders  and  mysteries  glimmering  in  the 
ing  at  nine  o'clock.  They  have  called  heavens  above  them, 
me  to  counsel  more  than  once,  poor  The  cigar  was  delicious,  the  air 
fellows  j  and  so,  with  your  Lordsnip's  balmy  and  pleasant,  his  digestion 
permission,  I'll  withdraw."  happy,   the  society  unexceptionably 

Lord  Chelford  walked  with  him  to  aristocratic,    a  step  had  just  been 

the  steps.    It  was  a  beautiful  night —  gained,  and  his  consideration  in  the 
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town  and  the  country  round  im- 
proved, by  the  occurrences  of  the 
evening,  and  his  whole  system,  in 
consequence,  in  a  state  so  serene, 
sweet,  and  satisfactory,  that  I  really 
believe  there  was  genuine  moisture  in 
his  pink,  dove  like  e^^es,  as  he  lifted 
them  to  the  heavens,  and  murmured. 


"  beautiful,  beautiful !»  And  he  mis- 
took his  sensations  for  a  holy  rapture 
and  silent  worship. 

Cigars,  like  other  pleasures,  are 
transitory.  LordChelford  threwaway 
his  stump,  tendered  his  case  again  to 
Mr.  Larkin,  and  then  took  his  leave, 
walking  slowly  homewards. 


CHAPTER  XUV. 


COVCBRlfBro  THK   ATTOaNSV'S  ITALK  UOMK,  AND  RBLATINO  HIS  AOVBNTURBS  ON  TBB  WAV. 

Mr.  Jos  Larkin  was  now  moving  mantles  the  ravine  which  debouches 

alone,  under  the  gigantic  limbs  of  into  Redman's  Dell, 

the  Brandon    trees.     He  knew  the  The  pathway  was  hardly  a  yard 

l).'ith,  as  he   liad  boasted  to  Lord  wide,  and  the  wood  walled  it  in, 

Ohelford,  from  his  boyhood ;  and,  as  and  overhung  it  occasionally,  in  a 

he  pursued  his  way,  his  mind  got  dense  and  irregular  mass.    As  the 

upon   the  accustomed   groove,  and  attorney  marched  leisurely  onward, 

amused  itself  with  s^)erulations  re-  he  saw,  or  fancied  that  he  saw,  now 

spectingthe  vagaries  of  Mark  Wylder.  and    then,    in    uncertain    glimpses, 

"I  wonder  what  his  lordship  something  white  in  motion  among 
thinks ;  he  was  very  close — very,  the  trees  beside  him. 
ruminated  Larkin  ;**  no  distinct  ideas  At  first  he  did  not  mind;  but  it 
about  it  possibly ;  and  did  not  seem  continued,  and  grew  gradually  un- 
to wish  to  lead  me  to  the  subject  pleasant  It  might  be  a  goat — a  white 
Can  he  ^noti7  anything  1  Eh,  can  he  goat;  but,  no,  it  was  too  tall  for 
possibly  ?  Those  high  fellows  are  verv  that  Had  he  seen  it  at  all  ?  Ay  ! 
knowing  often — so  much  on  the  turf,  there  it  was— no  mistake  now.  A 
and  all  that — very  sharp  and  very  poacher  may  be  ?  But  their  poachers 
deep.**  were  not  of  the  dangerous  sort,  and 

He  was  thinking  of  a  certain  noble  there  had  not  been  a  robber  about 

lord  in  difficulties,    who  h:id  hit  a  Gylingden    within  the   memory    of 

client  of  his  rather  hard,  and  whose  man.    Beside,  why  on  earth  should 

affairs  did  not  reflect  much  credit  either  show  nimself  in  that  absurd 

upon  their  noble  conductor.  way  ? 

**  Ay,  I  dare  say —deep  enough,  and  He  stopped — he  listened— he  stared 

intimate  with  the  Lakes.  He  expects  suspiciously  into  the  profound  dark- 

to  be  home  in  two  months'  time,  nesa     Then  he  thought   he  heard 

y/ef'«  a  deep  fellow  too  ;  he  does  not  a  rustling  of  the  leaves  near  him,  and 

like  to  let  people  know  what  he  is  he  hollo'd—"  Who's  there?'*    But  no 

alwut.  I  should  not  be  surprised  if  he  answer  came. 

came  to-morrow.  Lake  and  Lord  Chel-  So,   taking    heart   of    grace,    he 

ford  may  both  know  more  than  they  marched  on,  stiil  zealously  peering 

say.    Why  should  they  both  object  among  the  trees,  until  coming  to  an 

merely  to  receive  and  fund  his  money?  opening  in  the  pathway,  he  more  dis- 

They  think  he  wants  to  get  them  into  tinctly  saw  a  tall,  white  figure  stantl- 

some  fix,  whatever  it  may  be.     If  ing  in  an  ape-like  attitude,  with  its 

I'm  to  conduct  his  business,  I  ought  arms  wide  extended,  gnisping  two 

to  know  it ;  if  he  keeps  a  secret  from  boughs,  and  stooping,  as  if  peeping 

me,  affecting  all  his  business  relations,  cautiously  at  the  approaching  i)edes- 

like  this,  aud  driving  him  aljout  the  trian. 

world  like  an  absconding  bankiupt.  The  got)d  attorney  drew  up,  and 

how  can  I  advise  him  ?'*  stared  at  this  gray  phantasm,  saying 

All  this  drifted  slowly  through  his  to  himself,  "yes,"  in  a  sort  of  quiet 

mind,  and  each  suggestion  had  its  his.s. 

collatenil  sjieculations  ;  and  so  it  car-  He  stopped  in  a  hon*or,  and  as  he 

ried  him  pleasantly  a  good  way  on  gazed,  the  figure  suddenly  drew  back 

Ins  walk,  and  he  was  now  in  the  and  disappeared, 

shadow  of  the  dense  cop-^ewoixi  that  "  Very  pleasant,  this  l"  said  the 
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attorney,  after  a  pause,  recovering  in  a  tone  rather  ferocious  from  fright, 

a  little.   "  What  on  earth  can  it  be  ?  and  stamping  on  the  path.    But  his 

The  attorney  could  not  tell  which  summons  and  the  provocation  died 

way  it  had  gone.    He  had  already  away  together  into  the  profoundest 

passed  the  midway  point,  where  this  silence. 

dark  path  begins  to  descend  through        Mr.  Jos  Larkin  did  not  repeat  his 

the  ravine  into  Redman's  Dell.    He  challenge.    This  cry  of  "Mark!"  was 

did  not  like  going  forward — but  to  beginning  to  connect  itself  uncom- 

turn  back  might  bring  him  again  fortably  in  his  mind  with  his  specula - 

beside  the  mysterious  figure.    And  tions  about  his  wealthy  client^  which 

though  he  was  not,  of  course,  afraid  in  that  solitude  and  darkness  began 

of  ghosts,  nor  in  this  part  of  the  to  seem  not  so  entirely  pure  and  ais- 

world  of  robbers,  yet  somehow  he  did  interested  as  he  was  in  the  habit  of 

notknowwhatto  make  of  this  gigantic  regarding  them,  and  a  sort  of  wood- 

gra^  monkey.  demon,  such  as  a  queer  little  school- 

^,  not  caring  to  stay  longer,  and  fellow  used  long  ago  to  read  a  tale 

seeing  nothing  to  be  gained  by  turn-  about  in  an  old  German  stoiy-book, 

ing  &ck,  the  attorney  buttoned  the  was  now  dogging  hia  darksome  steps, 

top  button  of  his  coat,  and  holding  and  hanging  upon  his  flank  with  a 

his  head  very  erect,  and  placing  as  vindictive  design, 
much  as  he  could  of  the  path  between       Jos  Larkin  was  not  given  to  fancy, 

himself  and  the  side  where  the  figure  nor  troubled  with  superstition.    Hia 

had  disappeared,  marched  on  steadily,  religion  was  of  a  comfortable,  punc- 

It  was  too  dark,  and  the  way  not  tual,  business -like  cast,  which  accorded 

quite  regular  enough,  to  render  any  with  hia  genius—  denied  him,  indeed, 

greater  speed  pmcticable.  some  things  for  which,  in  truth,  he 

From  the  thicket,  as  he  proceeded,  had  no  taste — but  in  noresi>ect  inter- 
be  heard  a  voice— he  had  often  shot  fered  with  his  main  mission  upon 
woodcock  in  that  cover— calling  in  a  earth,  which  was  getting  money.  He 
tone  that  sounded  in  his  ears  like  ban-  had  found  no  difficulty  hitherto  in 
ter,  "Mark— Mark — Mark — Mark."  serving  God  and  Mammon.  The  joint 

He  stopped,  holding  his  breath,  and  business  prospered.    Let  us  suppose 

the  sound  ceased.  it  was  one  of  tiiose  falterings  of  faith, 

"Well,  this  certainly  is  not  usual,''  which  try  the  best  men,  that  just  now 

murmured  Mr.  Larkin,  who  was  a  made  him  feel  a  litUe  oueer,  and  gave 

little  more  perturbed  than  perhaps  he  his  thoughts  about    Mark  Wylder. 

quite  cared  to  acknowledge  even  to  now  grown  habitual,  that  new  an<l 

himself.  "Some  fellow  perhaps  watch-  ghastly  complexion,  which  made  the 

ing  for  a  friend— or  tricks,  maybe."  situation  so  unpleasant. 

Then  the  attorney,  trying  to  smile        He  wished  himself  more  than  once 

in  the  dark,  listened  again  for  a  good  well  out  of  this  confounded  pass,  and 

while,  but  nothing  was  heard  except  listened  nervously  for  a  good  while, 

those  whisperings  of  the  wind  which  and  stared  once  more,  half  frightened, 

poets  speak  of  He  looked  before  him  in  various  dkections,  into  the  dark- 

with  his  eyebrows  screwed,  and  a  neas, 

vain  effort  to  pierce  the  darkness,  and        "If  I  thought  there  could  be  any 

the  same  behind  him ;  and  then,  after  thing  the  least  wrong  or  reprehen- 

another  pause,  he  began  uncomfort-  sible — we  are  all  fallible — in  my  al- 

ably  to  move  down  the  path  once  lowing  my  mind  to  run  so  much  upon 

more.  my  client,  1  can  certainly  say  I  should 

In  a  short  time  the  same  voice,  be  very  far  from  allowing  it — I  shall 

with  the  same  uncertain  echo  among  certainly  consider  it — and  I  may  pro- 

the   trees,    cried   faintly,    "Mark—  mise  myself  to  decide  in  a  Christian 

Mark,"  and  then  a  pause ;  then  again,  spirit,  and  if  there  be  a  doubt,  to  give 

"  Mark — Mark— Mark,"  and  then  it  it  against  myself" 
grew   more    distant,    and    sounded        This  resolution, which  was,  he  trust- 

among  the  trees  and  reverberations  of  ed,  that  of  a  righteous  man,  was  I  am 

the  glen  like  laughter.  afraid  the  effect  rather  of  fright  than 

"  Mark— ha— ha—  hark — ha— ha—  reflection,  and  employed  in  that  sense 

ha— hark— Mark  — Mark — ha— ha —  somewhat  in  the  manner  of  an  exor- 

hark  I"  cism — whispered  ratLer  to  the  ghost 

"  Who  8  there  V  cried  the  attorney,  than  to  his  conscience. 


1863.] 


Wylder'i  Hand, 


615 


I  am  mire  Larkin  did  not  himself  that  the  gray  monkey  was  lurking* 

suppose  this.     On  the  contrary,  he  somewhere  near  the  path,  still  there 

really  believed,  I  am  convinced,  that  was  now  but  a  short  space  between 

he  scouted  the  ghost,  and  had  merely  him  and  the   broad  carriage  track 

volunteered  this  salutary  self-exami-  down  Eedman*s  Dell,  and  once  upon 

nation  as  an  exerciseof  conscience.  He  that  he  considered  himself  almost  in 

could  not,  however,  have  doubted  that  the  street  of  Gylingden. 
he  was  very  nervous— and  that  he       So  he  made   up  his  mind,    and 

would  have  given  a  good  deal  for  the  marched  resolutely  onward,  and  had 

companionship  even  of  one  of  the  nearly  reached  that  point  at  which 

Gyhngden  shopkeepers,  through  this  the  converging  screen  of  thicket  aeain 

infested  bit  of  wooa.  overshadows  the  pathway,  when  (dose 

Having  again  addressed  himself  to  at  his  side  he  saw  the  tall,  white  figure 

his  journey,  he  was  now  approaching  push  itself  forward  among  the  bran- 

that  pai*t  of  the  path  where  the  trees  ches,  and  in  a  startling  under-tone  of 

recede  a  little,  leaving  a  considerable  inquiry,  like  a  conspirator  challenging 

space  unoccupied  at  either  side  of  his  his  brother,  a  voice — the  same  which 

line  of  march.    Here  there  was  faint  he  had  so  often  heard  during  this 

moonlight  and  starlight,  very  wel-  walk  cried  over  his  shoulder, 
come  ;  but  a  little  in  {advance  of  him,       "  Mark  Wylder  !  " 
where  the  copsewood  closed  in  acain,       Larkin  sprung  back  a  pace  or  two, 

just  above  those  stone  steps  Tniich  turning  his  face  iull  upon  the  chal- 

Lake   and   his    sister   Rachel   had  longer,  who  in  his  turn  was  perhaps 

mounted  together  upon  the  night  of  affrightecL  for  the  same  voice  uttered 

the  memorable  rendezvous,  he  fancied  a  sort  or  strangled  shriek,  and  he 

that  he  again  saw  the  gray  figure  heard  the  branches  crack  and  rustle 

cowering  among  the  foremost  stems  as   he    pushed    his  sudden   retreat 

of  the  wood.  throuch  them— leaving  the  attorney 

It  was  a  great  shock.    He  stopped  more  horrified  than  ever, 
short— and  as  he  stared  upon  the       No  other  sound  but  the  melancholy 

objec\  he  felt  that  electric  cnill  and  soughing  of  the  night-breeze,  and  the 

rising  of  the  hair  which  accompany  hoarse  murmur  of  the  stream  rising 

supernatural  panic.  from  the  stony  channel  of  Reduian'a 

As  he  gazed,  however,  it  was  gone.  Dell,  were  now,  or  during  the  re- 
Yes.  At  all  events,  he  could  see  it  mainder  of  his  walk  through  these 
no  more.  Had  he  seen  it  then  at  all  1  haunted  grounds,  ag^n  audible. 
He  was  in  such  an  odd  state  he  could  So,  with  rapid  strides  passing  the 
not  quite  trust  himself.  He  looked  dim  gables  of  Redman's  farm,  he  at 
back  hesitatingly.  But  he  remem-  length  found  himself,  with  a  sense  of 
bered  how  very  long  and  dark  the  indescribable  relief  upon  the  Gyling- 
path  that  way  was,  and  how  unplea-  den  road,  and  coula  see  the  twinkling 
sant  his  adventures  there  had  been,  lights  in  the  windows  of  the  main 
And  although  there  was  a  chance  street. 


CHAPTER  XLV. 


IN  imiOR   flIB   FRANCIS  BBDLKY  MA?nPVI.ATlta. 


I  AM  sorrv  to  say  that  those  excellent 
men,  the  Trustees  of  the  new  Wesleyan 
Chapel,  who  were  awaiting  their  legal 
mentor  in  the  snug  little  drawing- 
room  of  the  Lodge,  were  disposed  to 
ffive  their  talk  chiefly  to  the  duel 
between  Sir  Harry  Bracton  and  Cap- 
tain Lake,  and  to  despatch,  rather 
hastilv  in  comparison,  the  fiscal 
troubles  of  the  place  of  worship,  on 
which  they  had  come  to  confer. 

The  bearing  of  the  gentlemen  upon 
the  grand,  and  the  special  scandal,  vari- 


ous versions  of  which  were  current,  out 
of  which  the  combat  had  arisen,  the 
substance  of  all  that  had  been  ^thered 
from  the  discourse  of  old  Major  Jack- 
son, and  gleaned  from  that  of  Doctor 
Buddie,  together  with  a  vast  assort- 
ment of  anecdotes,  (about  a  third  of 
them  tolerably  true),  about  Sir  Harry's 
andCaptainLake's  life  and  adventures, 
were  not  to  be  got  through  as  rapidly 
as  would  have  conduced  to  the  inte- 
rests of  the  chapel. 
There  was  no  opprobrious  language 
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vented  upon  the  Captain,  now  in  the  The  door  was  opened.    The  doctor 
jaws  of  death,  but  tne  Trustees  were  peeped  out  of  his  parlour, 
at  no  pains  to  conceal  their  conviction  "  Well  ?"  inquired  the  Major,  con- 
that  in  changing  his  state  the  Captain  foundedly  frightened, 
was  not  likely  to  improve  his  condition.  "  Pretty  well,  thank  ye,  but  awfully 

At  about  two  0  clock  Buddie  was  faggod — up  all  night,  and  no  use," 

called  up,  and  spirited  away  to  Bran-  **  How  is  lie  V^  asked  the  Major, 

don  in  a  dog-cart     A  hemorrhage,  with  a  dreadful  qualm  of  dismay, 

perhaps,  a  sudden  shivering,  and  m-  "  Same  as  yesterday — no  change — 

ilammation — a   sinking,    maybe,    or  only  a  little  bleeding  last  night    nut 

delirium— some  awful  change,  proba-  arteiial  j  venous,  you    know — only 

bly — for  Buddie  did  not  return.  venous.* 

Old  Major  Jackson  heard  of  it,  in  The  Major  thought  he  spoke  of  the 

his  early  walk,  at  Buddie's  door.   He  goddess,  and  though  he  did  not  well 

had  began  to  grow  more  hopeful.  But  comprehend,  said  he  was  *'  glad  of  if 

hearing  this  he  walked  nome,  and  ^^  Think  he*ll  do  then  1*' 

replaced  the  dress-coat  and  silk  stock-  "He  may— very  unlikely  though, 

ihgs  he  had   ventured  to  remove,  A  nasty  case  as  you  can. imagine." 

Eromptly  in    his  valise,    which    he  "  He'll  certainly  not  go,  poor  fel- 

uckled  down  and  locked  —swallowed  low,  before  four  o'clock,  p.m.  I  dare  say 

with  agitated  voracity  some  fragments  — eh  V 

of  breakfast— got  on  his  easy  boots  The  Mi^^^^'s  soul  was  at  the  Dol- 

and  gaiters — brushed  his  best  hat,  and  lington  station,  and  was  regulaUnjg 

locked  it  into  its  leather  case — ^place<l  poor  Lake's  departure  by  Bradshaw's 

his  rug.  great  coat,  and  umbrella,  and  Guide. 

a  rougn  waking-stick  for  service,  "  Who   knows  1    We  expect  Sir 

and  a  gold- tipped,  exquisite  slender  Francis  this  morning.    Glad  to  have 

cane,  for  duty   on    promenades   of  a  share  of  the  responsibility  off  my 

fashion,  neatly  on  top  of  his  valise,  shoulders,  I  can  tell  you.    Come  ia 

and  with  his  old  white  hat  and  shoot-  and  have  a  chop,  will  you  1" 

ing-coat  on,  looking  and  whistling  "No,    thank   you,   I've   had  my 

aa  much    as  possible  as  usual,  he  breakfast." 

popped  carelessly  into  John  Hobbs's  "You  have,  have  you  1    Well  I 

stable,  where  he  was  glad  to  see  three  haven't,"  cried  the  Doctor,  with  an 

horses  standing,  and   he    mentally  agreeablechuckle,6hakingtheMigor'8 

chose  the  black  cob  for  his  flight  to  hand,  and  disappearing  again  in  his 

Dollington.  parlour. 

"  A  bloodthirstv  rascal  that  Brae-  I  found  in  my  lod^ngs  in  London, 

ton,"  muttered  the  Major.    The  ex-  on  my  return  from  Cownester,  some 

penses  were  likely  to  be  awful,  and  two  months  later,  a  copy  of  the  county 

some  allowance  was  to  be  made  for  paper   of  this  date,  with  a    cross 

his  state  of  mind.  scrawled  beside  the  piece  of  in  tell  i- 

He   was   under   Doctor  Buddie's  gence  which  follows     I  knew  that 

porch,  and  made  a  flimsy  rattle  with  tremulous  cross.   It  was  traced  by  the 

his  thin  brass  knocker.    "Maybe  he  hand  of  poor  old  Miss  Eybes— with 

lias  returned  ?"    He  did  not  believe  her  many  faults  always  kind  to  me. 

it,  though.  It  bore  the  Brandon  postmark,  and 

M^yor  Jackson  was  very  nervous,  altogether  had  the  impress  of  authen- 

indeed.    The  up-trains  from  Dolling-  ticitv.    It  said — 

ton  were  "  few  and  far  between,"  and  "  We  have  much  pleasure  in  stating 

that  diddled  Crutchleigh  would  be  that  the  severe  iiyury  sustained  four 

down  on  him  the  moment  the  breath  days  since  by  Captain  Stanley  Lake, 

was  out  of  poor  Lake.    It  waB  plain  at  the  time  a  visitor  at  the  Lodge, 

yesterday  at  the  sessions — that  infer-  the  picturesque  residence  of  Josiah 

nal  woman  (his  wife)  had  been  at  him.  Larkin,  Esq.,  in  the  vicinity  of  Gy- 

She  hates  Bracton  like  poison,  be-  lingden,  is  not  likely  to  prove  so  diifi- 

cause  he  likes  the  Brandon  people ;  cult  of  treatment  or  so  imminentlv 

and  by  Jove,  he'll  have  up  every  soul  dangerous  as  was  at  first  apprehended, 

concerned.     The  devil  and  his  wife  The  gallant  gentleman  was  removed 

I  call  them.    If  poor  Lake  goes  off  from  the  scene  of  his  misadventure, 

anywhere  between  eleven  and  four  to  Brandon  Hall,  close  to  which  the 

o'clock,  I'm  nabbed,  by  George  !"  accident    occurred,    and    at    which 
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mansion  his  noble  relatives,  Lord  I  am  running  this  queer  rig,  masque- 
Chelford  and  the  Dowager  Lady  rading,  hiding,  and  dodging,  like  a 
Chelfonl  are  at  present  staying  on  a  runaway  forger,  which  is  not  pleasant 
visit.  Sir  Francis  Sedley  came  down  any  way,  and  if  you  doubt  it  only  try ; 
express  from  London,  and  assisted  by  but  needs  must  when  the  old  boy 
our  skilful  county  practitioner,  Hum-  drives.  He  is  a  clever  fellow,  no 
phrey  Buddie,  Esq.,  M.D.,  of  Gyling-  doubt,  but  has  been  sometimes  out- 
den,  operated  most  successfully  on  witted  before  now.  You  must  ar- 
Saturday  last,  and  we  are  happy  to  ranee  about  Chelford  and  Lake.  I 
say  the  gallant  patient  has  since  been  don^t  know  where  Lake  is  staying, 
going  on  as  favourably  as  could  pos-  I  don't  suppose  at  Brandon ;  but  he 
sibly  have  been  anticipated.  Sir  won't  stay  in  the  country  nor  spend 
Francis  Sedley  returned  to  London  his  money  to  please  you  or  L  There- 
on Sunday  afternoon."  fore  you    must  have  him  at   your 

Within  a  week  after  the  operation,  house — be  sure — and  I  will  square  it 

Buddie  began  to  talk  so  confidently  with  you;  I  think  three  pounds  a- 

about  his  patient,  that  the  funereal  week  ought  to  do  it  very  handsome ; 

cloud  that  overhung  Brandon  had  don't  be  a  muff  and  give  him  ezpen- 

almost  totally  disappeared,  and  Major  sive  wines — a  pint  of  sherry  is  plenty 

Jackson  unpacked  his  portmanteau,  between  you  ;  and  when  he  dines 

Aljout  a  week  after  tne  "  accident"  at  his  club  half-a-pint  does  him,  / 

there  came  one  of  Mark  Wylder's  know;  but  if  he  costs  you  more.  I 

strange  letters  to  Mr.  Jos  Larkin.  hereby  promise  to  pay  it   Won't  tnat 

Tiiis  time  it  was  from  Marseilles,  and  do?    Well,  about  Chelford;  I  have 

bore  date  the  27th  November.    It  been   thinking   he   takes  airs,  and 

was  much  the  longest  he  had  yet  maybe  he  is  on  his  high-horse  about 

received,  and  was  in  the  nature  of  a  that  awkward  business  about  Miss 

despatch,  rather  than  of  those  short  Brandon.     But  there  is  no   reason 

notes  in  which  he  had  hitherto,  for  why  Captain  Lake  should  object.   He 

the  most  part,  communicated.  has  only  to  hand  you  a  receipt  in  my 

Like  the  rest  of  his  letters  it  was  name  for  the  amount  of  cheques  you 

otld, butwntten,asit  seemed,  in  better  may  give  him,  and  to  lodge  a  portion 

spirits.  of  it  where  I  told  him,  and  the  rest 

to  buy  consols,  and  I  suppose  he  will 

"Deab  Larkin — You  will  be  sur-  expect  payment  for  his  no-trouble; 

prised  to  find  me  in  this  port,  but  I  every  fellow,  particularly  these  gen- 

think  mv  secret  cruise  is  nearly  over  tlemanlike  fellows,  they  have  a  pluck 

now,  anci  you  will  siiy  the  plan  was  a  at  you  when  they  can.    If  he  is  at 

masterstroke,  and  well  executed  by  that,  give  him  at  the  rate  of  a  hun- 

a  poor  devil,  with  nobody  to  advise  dred  a-year,  or  a  hundred  and  fifty  if 

him.    I  am  coiling  such  a  web  round  you  think  he  won't  do  for  less ;  though 

them,  and  making  it  fa.st,  as  you  may  £l(K)  ought  to  be  a  good  deal  to  Lake; 

see  a  spider,  first  to  this  point  and  and  tell  nim  I  have  a  promise  of  the 

then  to  the  other,  that  I  won't  leave  adjutancy  of  the  county  militia,  if  he 

my  persecutors  one  solitary  chance  of  likes  that ;  and  I  am  sure  of  a  scat  in 

esca()e.   I'll  draw  it  quietly  round  and  parliament  either  for  the  county  or 

round— closer  and  closer— till  they  for  Dollington  as  you  know,  and  can 

can  neither  blow  nor  budge, and  then  do  better  for  him  then;  and  I  rely 

up  to  the  yardarm  they  go,  with  what  on  you,  one  way  or  another,  to  make 

breath  is  left  in  them.  ^  You  don't  him  undertake  it.    And  now  for  my- 

know  yet  /*ow  I  am  dodging,  or  why  self ;  I  think  my  vexation  is  very 

my   measures  are   taken;   but   rfl  near  ended;  I  have  not  fired  a  gun 

shorten  your  long  face  a  good  inch  yet,  and  they  little  think  what  a 

with  a  genuine  broad  grin  when  you  raking  broadside  I'll  give  them.   Any 

learn  how  it  all  was.    I  may  see  you  of  the  county  people  you  meet,  tell 

to  tell  the  story  in  four  weeks'  time ;  them  I'm  makmg  a  little  excursion 

but  keep  this  close  ;— don't  mention  on  the  Continent ;  and  if  they  go  to 

where  I  write  from,  nor  even  so  mu(!h  particularize,  you  may  say  the  places 

as  my  name.     I  have  reasons  for  I  have  been  at;  don't  let  anyone 

everything,  which  you  may  guess.  I  know  more.    I  wish  there  was  any 

dare  say,  being  a  sharp  chap  ;  and  it  way  of  stopping  that  old  she"— (it 

is  not  for  nothing,  be  very  sure,  that  looked  like  dragon  or  devil— but  was 
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traced  over  with  a  cloud  of  flourishes,  lious  air ;  and  letting  the  thin,  open 

and  only  '*  lady  Ohelford's  mouth  letter  faU,  or  rather  throwing  it  with 

was  left  untouched).    '*  Don't  expect  a  slieht  whisk,  upon  the  tabfe. 

to  hear  from  me  so  long  a  yam  for  *'  No,  I  take  leave  to  think  he  car- 

some  time  again;  and  don't  write —  tainly  does  no^.    Lake  has  got  private 

I  don't  stay  long  anywhere,  and  don't  directions  about  the  disposition  of  a 

carrv  my  own  name — and  never  ask  portion  of  the  money.    Of  course  if 

for  letters  at  the  post;  I've  a  good  there  are  persons  to  be  dealt  with 

glass,  and  can  see  pretty  far,  and  make  who  are  not  pleasantly  approachable 

a  fair  euess  enough  what's  going  on  by  respectable  professional  people — 

aboard  the  enemy.  in  fact  it  would  not  suit  me.    It  is 

"  I  remain  always,  really  rather  a  compliment,andreIieve8 

'*  Dear  Larkin,  me  of  the   unpleasant  necessity  of 

"  Ever  yours  truly,  saying— no." 

'*  Mabk  Wyld£b."  Yet  Mr.  Larkin  was  very  sore,  and 

curious,  and  in  a  measure,  hated  both 

''He  hardly  trusts  Lake  more  than  Lake  and  Wylder  for  their  secret 

he  does  me,  I  presume,"  murmured  confidences,  and  was  more  than  ever 

'KX'  TArkin,  elevating  his  tall  bald  resolved  to  get  at  the  heart  of  Mark's 

bead  with  an  ofifended  and  superci-  mystery. 


CHAPTEB  XLTI. 

A  PARAGRAPH  IH  THS  COUNTY  PAPBR. 


Thb  nature  of  his  injury  considered,  county,  was  celebrated  in  the  anoes- 
Captain  I^dce  recovered  with  wonder-  trai  chapel  of  Brandon,  situated  with- 
ful  regularity  and  rapidity.  In  four  in  the  manorial  boundaries,  in  the 
weeks  he  was  out,  rather  pale  and  immediate  vicinity  of  the  town  of 
languid^  but  still  aole  to  walk  with-  Gylingden,  on  yesterday.  Although 
out  difficulty,  leaning  on  a  stick,  for  the  marriage  was  tmderstood  to  be 
ten  or  fifteen  minutes  at  a  time.  In  strictly  private — none  but  the  imme- 
another  fortnight  he  had  made  an-  diate  relations  of  the  bride  and  bride- 
other  ^at  advance,  had  thrown  groom  being  present— the  bells  of 
away  his  crutch-handled  stick,  and  Gylingden  rang  out  merry  peals 
recovered  flesh  and  vigour.  In  a  throughout  the  day,  and  the  town 
fortnight  more  he  had  grown  quite  was  tastefully  decorated  with  flags, 
like  hinv^elf  again ;  and  in  a  very  and  brilliantly  illuminated  at  night 
few  weeks  more,  I  read  in  the  same  "Adcputationof  the  tenantry  of  the 
county  paper,  transmitted  to  me  by  Gylingden  and  the  Loncmoor  estates, 
the  same  fair  hands,  but  this  time  together  with  those  oi  the  Brandon 
not  with  a  cross,  but  three  distinct  es&te,  went  in  procession  to  Brandon 
notes  of  admiration  standing  tremu-  Hall  in  the  afternoon,  and  read  a  well- 
louslv  at  the  margin  of  the  paragraph,  conceived  and  aifectionate  address, 
the  following  to  me  for  a  time  in-  which  was  responded  to  in  appropri- 
credible,  and  very  nearly  to  this  day  ate  terms  by  Captain  Lake,  who  re- 
amazing,  announcement : —  ceived  them,  with  his  beautiful  bride 
„  at  his  side,  in  the  great  gallery — per- 
MARRiAGE  IN  HIGH  LIFE.  jj™  ^jj^  noblest  apartment  m  that 

"  The  auspicious  event  so  interest-  noble  ancestral   mansion.    The  ten- 

ing  to  otu:  county,  which  we  have  antry  were  afterwards   handsomely 

this  day  to  announce,  though   for  entertained  under  the  immediate  di- 

some  time  upon  the  tapU,  has  been  rection  of  Josiah  Larkin,  Esq.,  of 

attended  witn  as  little  publicity  as  the  Lodge,  the  respected  manager  of 

possible.     The  contemplated   union  the  Brandon  estates,  at  the  Brandon 

oetween  Captain  Stanley  Lake,  late  Arms,  in  the  town  of  Gylingden.     It 

of  the  Guards,  sole  surviving  son  of  is  understood  that  the  great  territo- 

the  late  General  Williams  Stanley  rial  influence  of  the  Brandon  family 

Stanley-Lake,  of  Plasrhwyn,  and  the  will  obtain  a  considerable  accessioQ 

beautiful    and    accomplished    Miss  in  the  estates  of  the  bridegroom  in 

Brandon,  of  Brandon  Hall,  in  this  the  south  of  England." 
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There  was  some  more   which    I  any  day  or  night  He  might  possibly 

need  not  copy,  being  very  like  what  hare  received  some  unexpected  check 

we  usually  see  on  such  occasions.  — ^if  not   checkmate,  in  that  dark 

I  read  this  piece  of  intelligence  and  deep  game  on  which  he  seemed 

half  a  dozen  times  over  during  break-  to  have  stoked  so  awfully.    Mr.  Jos 

fast    ''  How  that  beautiful  girl  has  Larkin  sometimes  thought  one  thing, 

thrown  herself  away  !'*    I  thought,  sometimes  another. 

"  Surely  the  Chelfords,  who  have  an  In  the  meantime,  Captain  Lake 

influence  there,  ought  to  have  exerted  accepted  the  trust    Larkin  at  times 

it  to  prevent  ner  doing  any  thing  so  thought  there  was  a  constant  and 

mad     His  estates  in  the  south  of  secret  correspondence  coing  on  be- 

England  indeed !  Why,  he  can't  have  tween  him  and  Mark  Wylder,  and 

jC3(H)  a  year  clear  from  that  little  that  he  was  his  agent  in  adjusting 

property  in  Devon.    He  is  such  a  some  compHcated  and  villanous  piece 

liar ;  and  so  absurd,  as  if  he  could  of  diplomacy  by  means  of  the  fund — 

succeed  in  deceiving  any  one  upon  secret-service   money — ^which   Mark 

the  subject"  had  placed  at  his  disposal 

So  I  read  the  paragraph  over  again,  He,  Mr.  Larkin,  was  treated  like  a 

and  laid  down  the  paper,  simply  say-  child  in  this  matter,  and  his  advice 

ing,  "Well,  certainly,  that  is  disgust-  never  so  much  as  asked,  nor  his  pro* 

ing!"  fessional  honour  accredited  by  the 

I  had  heard  of  his  duel.    It  was  smallest  act  of  confidence, 

also  said  that  it  had  in  some  way  had  Sometimes  his  suspicions  took  a 

reference  to  Miss  Brandon.    But  this  different  turn,  and  he  thought  that 

was  the  only  rumoured  incident  which  Lake  might  be  one  of  those  ^^perse- 

would  at  all  have  prepared  one  for  cutors''  of  whom  Mark  spoke  with 

the  occurrence.    I  tried  to  recollect  such  mysterious  hatred ;  and  that  the 

any  thing  particular  in  his  manner —  topic  of  their  correspondence  was, 

there  was   nothing ;  and  she  posi-  perhaps,  some  compromise,  the  sub-^ 

tively  seemed  to  dislike  him.    I  had  lect  or  the  terms  of  which  would  not 

been  utterly  mvstified,  and  so,  I  pre-  bear  the  light, 

sume,  had  all  the  other  lookers-on.  Lake  certainly  made  two  visits  to 

Well  1  after  all,  'twas  no  particular  London,  one  of  them  of  a  week*s  du- 

business  of  mine.  ration.    The  attorney  being  a  sharp. 

At  the  Club,  I  saw  it  in  the  Mom-  long-headed  fellow,  who  knew  very 

ing  Post;  and  an  hour  after,  old  Joe  wefl  what  business  was,  knew  per- 

Gabloss,  that  prosy  Argus  who  knows  fectly  well,  too,  that  two  or  three  sn ort 

every  thing,  recounted  the   details  letters  might  have  settled  any  le^ti- 

with  patient  precision,  and  in  legal  matebusiness  which  his  gallant  friend 

phrase,  "put  m"  letters  from  two  or  had  in  the  capital 

three   country  houses   proving   his  But  Lake  was  now  married,  and 

st-atement  under  the  incantation  whistled  over 

So  there  was  no  doubting  it  longer;  him  by  the  toothless  Archdeacon  of 

and  Captain  Stanley  Lake,  late  of  Munchelbury  had  sprung  up  into  a 

Her  Miyesty's Regiment  of  county  magnate,  and  was  worth  cul- 

Guards,  idler,  scamp,  coxcomb,  and  tivating,  and  to  be  treated  tenderly, 

the  beautiful  Dorcas  Brandon,  heiress  So  the  attoimey's  business  was  to 

of  Braadon,  were  man  and  wife.  smile  and  watch — to  watch,  and,  of 

I  wrote  to  my  fair  friend.  Miss  course,   to  pray  as  heretofore — but 

Kybes,  and  had  an  answer  confirming,  spcciallv  to  watch.  He  himself  hardly 

if  that  were  needed,  the  public  an-  knew  all  that  was  passing  in  his  own 

nouncement,  and  mentioning  enigma-  brain.    There  are  operations  of  phy- 

tically,  that  it  had  caused  "a  great  sical  nature  which  go   on  actively 

deal  of  conversation."  without  your  being  aware  of  them  ; 

The  posture  of  affairs  in  the  small  and  the  moral  respiration,  circulation, 

world  of  Gylingden,  except  in  the  insensible  perspiration,  and  all  the 

matter  of  the  alliance  just  referred  to,  rest  of  that  peculiar  moral  system 

was  not  much  changed.  which  exhibited  its  type  in  Jos  Lar- 

Since    the   voluminous    despatch  kin,  proceeded  automatically  in  the 

from  Marseilles,  promising  his  return  immortal  structure  of  that  gentleman, 

so  soon,  not  a  line  had  been  received  Being  very  gentlemanlike  in  ext^r- 

from  Mark  Wylder.   He  might  arrive  nals,  with  a  certain  grace,  amounting 
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very  nearly  to  elegance,  and  having  that  is  indispensable ;  and  keep  this 

applied  himself  diligently  to  please  letter  as  close  from  every  eye  as  sealed 

the  county  people,  that  proud  frater-  orders.    You  may  want  a  trifle  to 

nity,  remembering  his  father's  estates,  baulk    S.    L/s    electioneering,    and 

condoned  his  poverty,  and  took  him  there's  an  order  on  Lake  for  £2(10. 

by  the  hand,  and  lifted  him  into  their  Don't  trifle  altout  the  county  and 

superb,  though  not  very  entertaining  bon)ugh.    He  must  have  no  footing 

order.  in  either  till  I  return. 

There  were  solemn  festivities  at  "  Yours,  dear  Larkin, 

Brandon,  and  festive  solemnities  at  "  Very  truly, 

the  principal   county  ho\ises  in  re-  « (but  look  after  my  business  better), 

turn.    Though  not  much  of  a  sports-  u  jyj^  Wylder." 
man,  Lake  lent  himself  handsomely 

to  all  the  sporting  proceedings  of  the  rphe  order  on  Lake,  a  little  note, 

county,  and  subscribed  ma  way  wor-  ^as  enclosed  :- 
thy  of  the  old  renown  of  Brandon 

Hall  to  all  sorts  of  charities  and  galas.  "  Dear  Lake, — I  wish  you  joy,  and 

So  he  was  getting  on  very  pleasantly  all  the  good  wishes  going,  as  1  coidd 

with  his  new  neighbours,  and  was  not  make  the  prize  myself, 

likely  to  stand  very  fairly  in  that  "  Be  so  good  to  hand  my  lawyer, 

dull,  but  not  unfriendly  society.  Mr.  Jos  Lantin,  of  the  Lodge,  Gyling- 

Aoout  three  weeks  after  this  great  den,  ;£200  sterling,  on  my  account, 

county  marriage  there  arrived,  this  "  Yours,  dear  I^ke, 

time  from  Frankfort,  a  sharp  letter,  "  Very  faithfully, 

addressed  to  Jos  Larkin,   Esq.    It  (-C200)           "  M.  Wylder. 

said—  "  23rd  Feby.,  &a,  &c." 

''My  DEAR  Sib, — I  think  I  have  When  Jos  Larkin  presented  this 

reason  to  complain.    I  have  just  seen  little  order,  it  was  in  the  handsome 

by  accident  the  announcement  of  the  square  room  in  which  Captain  Lake 

marriage  at  Brandon.    I  think  as  my  transacted  business — a  lofty  apart- 

friend,  and  a  friend  to  the  Brandon  ment,  wainscotted  in  carved  oak,  and 

family,  you  ought  to  have  done  some-  with  a  great  stone  mantelpiece,  with 

thing  to  delay,  if  you  could  not  stop  the  Wilder  arms,  projecting  in  bold 

it.    Of  course,  you  had  the  settle-  relief,  m  the  centre,  and  a  florid  scroll, 

ments,  and  devil's  in  it  if  you  could  with  "  Jl45-$a|l^;^gl,"  standing  forth 

not  have  beat  about  a  while — it  was  as  sharp  as  the  day  it  was  chiselled, 

not  so  quick  with  me  —and  not  doubled  three  hund  red  years  before, 

the  point  in  a  single  tack  ;  and  ^ou  There  was  some  other  business — 

know  the  beggar  has  next  to  nothmg.  Brandon  business — to  be  talked  over 

Any  way,  it  was  your  duty  to  have  first ;  and  that  exhausted,  Mr.  Larkin 

printed  some  notice  that  the  thing  sat,  as  usual,  with  one  lon^  thigh 

was  thought  of.    If  you  had  put  it.  crossed   upon   the   other — his   arm 

like  a  bit  of  news,  in  Oaligntiniy  I  thrown  over  the  back  of  his  chair, 

would  have  seen  it,  and  known  what  and  his  tall,  bald  head  a  little  back, 

to  do.    Well,  that  ship's  blew  up.  and  his  small,  mild  eyes  twinkling 

But  I  won't  let  all  go.    The  cur  will  through  their  pink  lids  on  the  enig- 

liegin  to  try  for  the  county  or  for  matical   captam,   who  had  entered 

Doilington ;  you  must  quietly  stop  upnon  the  march  of  ambition  in  a 

that,  mind  ;  and  if  he  persists,  just  spirit  so  audacious  and  oonouering. 

you  put  an  advertisement  m6r^/t(;n<zm  "I  had  a   line  from   Mr.  Mark 

saying,  Mr.  Smith  will  take  notice,  Wylder  yesterday  afternoon,  as  usual 

that  the  other  party  is  desirous  to  without  any  address  but  the  post- 

purchase,  and  becoming  very  pressing,  mark  ;"  and  good  Mr.  Larkin  laughed 

Just  you  hoist  that  signal,  and  some-  a  mild,  little  patient  laugh,  and  lifted 

body  will  bear  down,  and  blaze  into  his  open  hand,  and  shook  his  head, 
him  at  all  hazards — you'll  see  how.  •  "  It  really  is  growing  too  absurd — a 

Things  have  not  gone  quite  smooth  mere  order  upon  yon  to  hand  mo 

with  me  since  ;  but  it  won't  be  long  £2()0.    How  rm  to  dispose  of  it,  I 

till  I  run  up  my  flag  again,  and  take  have  not  the  faintest  notion." 

the  command.   Be  perfectly  civil  with  And  he  laughed  again ;  at  the  same 

Stanley  Lake  till  1  come  on  board—  time  he  gracefully  poked  the  little 
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note,  between  two  fingers,  to  Captain  know  how  he  feels  towards  me  ;  but 

Lake,  who  glanced  full  on  him,  for  a  on  my  part  there  is  no  feeling,  I  do 

sei'ond,  as  he  took  it.  assure  you,    but  the  natural  desire 

"  And  how  is    Mark  1*'   inquired  to  live  on  the  friendly  terms  which 

Irfike,  with  his  odd,  sly  smile,  as  he  our  ties  of  family  and  our  position  in 

scrawled  a  little  endorsement  on  the    tlie  county" 

order.    "Does  he  say  anything?''  Stanley   Lake   was    writing   the 

"No;  absolutely  nothing — he's  a  cheque  for  j£200  meanwhile,  and 
very  strange  client!"  said  Lark  in,  handed  it  to  Larkin  ;  and  as  that 
laughing  again.  "  There  can  be  no  gentleman  penned  a  receipt,  the  Cap- 
objection,  of  course,  to  your  reading  tein  continued — his  eyes  lowered  to 
it;  and  he  thinks — he  thinks— he'll  the  little  vellum-bound  book  in  which 
be  here  soon — affiiin — oh,  here  it  is."  he  was  now  making  an  entry : — 

Mr.  L.'irkin   had  been    fumbling,  "You  have  handed   me  a  large 

first  in  his  deep  waistcoat,  and  then  sum,  Mr.  Larkin — ^£3,276  11«.  4d.    I 

in  his  breast-pocket,  as  if  for  the  undertook  this,  you  know,  on    the 

letter,  which  was  locked  fast  into  the  understanding  that  it  was  not  to  go 

iron  safe,  with  Chubbs'  patent  lock,  on  very  long ;  and  I  find  my  own 

in  his  office  at  the  Lodge.    But  it  business  pretty  nearly  as  much  as  I 

would  not  have  done  to  have  had  a  can  manage.    Is  Wylder  at  all  defi- 

secret  from  Captain  Lake,  of  Bran-  nite  aa  to  when  we  may  expect  his 

don ;  and  therefore  his  not  seeing  return  1" 

the  note  was  a  mere  accident  "  Oh,  dear  no — quite  as  usual— he 

"Oh  !  no— stupid  ! — that's  Mullett  expects  to  be  here  soon ;  but  that  is 

and  Hock  &    I  have  not  got  it  with  all.    I  so  wish  I  had  brought  his 

me ;  but  it  does  not  signify,  for  there's  note  with  me  ;  but  I'm  positive  that 

nothing  in  it.    I  hope  I  shall  soon  be  is  alL" 

favoured  with  his  directions  as  to  So,  this  little  matter  settled,  the 

what  to  do  with  the  money.  lawyer  took  his  leave. 

"  He's  an  odd  fellow  ;  and  I  don't 


CHAITER  XLVII. 

AN    KVIL  BYK    LOOKH  ON*   THX   VICAR. 

There  were  influences  of  a  wholly  colour— a  mere  speck,  floating,  as  it 

unsuspectetl  kind  alremly  gathering  were  in  a  transparent  kyst,  in  h's 

round  the  poor  Vicar, William  Wylder;  soul— a  mere  germ — by-and-by  to  be 

afl  worlds  firet  begin  in  thinnest  va-  an  impish  embryo,  and  ripe  for  action, 

pour,  and  whirl  themselves  in  time  When  lust  hath  conceived  it  brinceth 

mto  consistency  and  form,  so  do  these  forth  sin,  and  sin  when  it  is  finisiied 

dark  machinations,  which  at  times  bringeth  forth  death, 

gather  round  unsuspecting  mortals  as  The  Vicar's  troubles  grew  and  ga- 

pointsof  revolution,  begin  nebulously  thered,  as  such  troubles  will;  and  the 

and  intangibly,  and  grow  in  volume  Attomeygave  him  his  advice;  and  the 

and  in  density,  till  a  colossal  system,  business  of  the  Rev.  William  Wylder 

with  its  inexorable  tendencies  and  gradually  came  to  occupy  a  good  deal 

forces,  crushes  into  eternal  darkness  of  his  time.    Here  was  a  new  reason 

the  centre  it  has  enveloped.  for  wishing  to  know  really  how  Mark 

Thou  shalt  not  covet;  thou  shalt  Wylder  stood.  William  had  undoubt- 

not  cast  an  eye  of  desire  ;  out  of  the  edly  the  reversion  of  the  estate  ;  but 

hes.vtpvocceQ  murders; — these  dread-  the  Attorney  suspected  sometimes — 

ful  realities  shape  themselves  from  so  just  from  a  faint  phrase  which  had 

filmy  a  medium  as  thought !  once  escaped  Stanley  Lake— as  the 

Ever  since  his  conference  with  the  likeliest  solution,  that  Mark  Wylder 

Vicar,goodMr.Larkin  had  been  dimly  had  made   a   left-handed   marriage 

thinking  of  a  thing.    The  good  attor-  somehow  and  somewhere,  and  that  a 

ney's  weakness  was  money.    It  was  a  subterranean  wife  and  family  would 

speck  at  first ;  a  metaphysical  mi-  emerge  at  an  unlucky  moment,  and 

croscope  of  no  conceivable  power  could  squat  upon  that  remamder,  and  defy 

have  developed  its  exact  shape  and  the  world  to  disturb  them.  This  gave 
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to  his  plans  and  dealings  in  relation  inevitable  mountain  was  always  on 

to  the  y  icar  a  character  of  irresolution  his  shoulders.    He  could  not  rise—  he 

and  caprice  foreign  to  his  character,  could  not  stir.    He  could  scarcely 

which  was  grim  and  decided  enoueh  turn  his  head  and  look  up  beseech- 

when  his  data  were  dear,  and  his  ob-  ^^  ^^m  the  comers  of  his  eyes, 
ject  in  sight  Why  is  that  fellow  so  supine  1  why 

William  Wylder,  meanwhile,  was  is  his  work  so  ill  done,  when  he  ought 

troubled,  and  his  mind  clouded  by  most  to  exert  himself.    He  disgusts 

more  sorrows  than  one.  the  world  with  his  hang-do^  looks. 

Poor  William  Wylder  had  those  Alas !  with  the  need  for  action,  the 

special  troubles  which  haunt  nervous  power  of  action  is  gone.    Despair — 

temperaments  and  speculative  minds,  distniction— the  Furies  sit  with  him. 

when  under  the  solemn  influence  of  Stunned,  stupid,  and   wild— always 

religion.     What   the  ^eat   Luther  agitated— it  is  not  easv  to  compose  his 

called,  without  describmg  them,  his  sermons  as  finely  as  heretofore.    He 

''tribulations" — those  dreadful  doubts  is  always  jottine  down  little  sums  in 

and  apathies  which  at  times  menace  addition  and  suStraction.    The  cares 

and  darken  the  radiant  fabric  of  faith,  of  the  world — the  miseries  of  what 

and  fill  the  soul  with  nameless  horrors,  the  world  calls  "difficulties"  and  a 

The  worst  of  these  is,  that  unlike  other  "  struggle" — these  were  for  the  poor 

troubles,  they  are  not  always  safely  to  Vicar ; — the  worst  torture,  for  aught 

be  communicated  to  those  who  love  we  know,  which  an  average  soul  out 

us  best.  These  terrors  and  dubitations  of  hell  can  endure.    Other  sorrows 

are  infectious.  Other  spiritual  troubles  bear  healing  on  their  wings ; — this 

too,  there  are;  and  I  suppose  our  good  one  is  the  Promethean  vulture.    It  is 

Vicar  was  not  exempt  from  them  any  a  falling  into  the  hands  of  men,  not 

more  than  other  Christians.  of  Grod.    The  worst  is,  that  its  ten- 

The  best  man,  the  simplest  man  dencies  are  so  godless.  It  makes 
that  ever  lived,  had  his  reserves.  The  men  bitter;  its  promptings  are  bias- 
conscious  frailty  of  mortality  owes  phemous.  Wherefore,  He  who  knew 
that  sad  reverence  to  itself,  and  to  all  thinm,  in  describipg  the  thorns 
the  esteem  of  others.  You  can't  be  which  cnoke  the  word,  places  the 
too  frank  and  humble  when  you  have  cares  of  this  world  firtt.  and  after 
wronged  your  neighbour  ;  but  keep  them  the  deceitfulness  of  riches  and 
your  offences  against  God  to  yoursell,  the  lusts  of  other  things.  So  if 
and  let  your  battle  with  your  own  money  is  a  root  of  evil,  the  want  of 
heart  be  waged  under  the  eye  of  Him  it,  with  debt,  is  root,  and  stem,  and 
alone.    The  frankness  of  the  senti-  branches. 

mental  Jean  Jacques  Rousseau,  and  of       But  all  human  pain  has  its  intervals 

my  coarse  friend,  Mark  Wylder,  is  but  of  relief.    The  pain  is  suspended,  and 

a  damnable  form  of  vicious  egotism,  the  system  recruits  itself  to  endure 

A  miserable  sinner  have  I  been,  my  the  coming  paroxysm.     An  hour  of 

friend,  but  details  profit  neither  thee  illusion— an  liour  of  sleep^an  hour's 

uor  me.    The  inner  man  had  best  be  respite  of  any  sort,  to  six  hours  of 

known  only  to  himselfand  his  Maker;  pain— and  so  the  soul,  in   anguish, 

like  that  good  and  simple  Welsh  par-  finds  strength  for  its  long  labour,  ab- 

son,  of  B^umaris,  near  two  hundred  ridj^ed  by  neither  death  nor  madness, 
years  ago,  who  with  a  sad  sort  of       XheVicar,  with  his  little  boy,  Fairy, 

humour,  placed  for  motto  under  his  by  the  hand,  used  twice,  at  least,  in 

portrait,  aone  in  stained  glass,  nunc  the  week    to   make,   sometimes  an 

jrrimum  transjyarui,  hour's,  sometimes  only  half  an  hour's. 

But  the  spiritual  tribulation  which  visit  at  Redman's  Farm.  Poor  Rachel 

came  and  went  was  probably  con-  Lake   made  old  Tamar  sit  at    her 

nected  with  the  dreadful  and  inces-  worsteds  in  the  window  of  the  little 

sant  horrors  of  his  money  trouble,  drawing-room  while  these  conversa- 

The  gigantic  Brocken  spectre  pro-  tions  proceeded.   The  young  lady  was 

iected  from  himself  upon  the  wide  so  intelligent  that  William  Wylder 

horizon  of  his  dim  futurity.  was  obliged  to  exert  himself  in  con- 

The   poor   Vicar!     He   felt    his  troversy  with  her  eloquent  despair: 

powers  forsaking  him.     Hope,  the  and  this  combat  with  tne  doubts  ana 

life  of  action,  was  gone.    Despair  is  terrors  of  a  mind  of  much  more  than 

fatalism,  and  can't  help  itself.    The  ordinary  vigour  and  resource,  though 
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ftito^ether  feminine,  compelled  him  that  look  bo  woefully  like  gravestones, 

to  bestir  himself,  and  so,  for   the  all  round  it,  and  then  let  old  Tamar 

time,  found  entire  occupation  for  his  prowl  about  for  a  ghost    I  assure 

mind ;  and  thus  memory  and  forecast,  you,  Radio,  I  think  you,  all  to  nothing, 

and  suspense,  were  superseded,  for  the  the  perversest  fool  I  ever  encounter^ 

moment,  by  absorbing  mental  action,  or  heard  of  in  the  course  of  my  life.*' 

Rachel's   position    had   not  been  "Well,  Stanley,  suppose  you  do, 

altered  by  her   brother's   marriage.  I'll  not  dispute  it    Perhaps  you  are 

Dorcas  had  urged  her  earnestly  to  right,"  said  Rachel,  still  standing  at 

give  up  Redman's  Farm,  and  take  up  the  door  of  her  little  porch, 

her  abode  permanently  at  Brandon.  "  Perhaps,"   he  repeated  with  a 

Th  is  kindness,  however,  she  declined,  sneer ;  '*  I  venture  to  say,  most  powtivc- 

She  was  grateful,  but  no,  nothing  ly^  I  can't  conceive  any  sane  reason 

could  move  her.    The  truth  was,  she  for  your  refusing  Dorcas's  entreaty  to 

recoiled  from  it  with  a  species  of  live  with  us  at  Brandon,  and  leave 

horror.  this  triste,  and  unwholesome,  and 

The  marriage  had  been,  after  all,  everyway  objectionable  place." 

as  great  a  surprise  to  Rachel  as  to  "  ohe  was  very  kind,  but  I  can't  do 

any  of  the  Gylingden  gossips.  Dorcas,  it" 

knowing  how  fiachel  thought  upon  "  Yes,  you  can't  do  it,  simply  be- 
lt, had  grown  reserved  and  impene-  cause  it  would  be  precisely  the  most 
trable  upon  the  subject ;  indeed,  at  sensible,  prudent,  and  comfortable 
one  time,  I  think,  she  had  half  made  arrangement  you  could  possibly  make : 
up  her  mind  to  fight  the  old  battle  you  ufotCt  do  it— but  you  can  ana 
over  again  and  resolutely  exorcise  this  will  practise  all  the  airs  and  fooleries 
fatal  passion.  She  had  certainly  mys-  of  a  bad  melodrama.  You  have  sue- 
tified  Rachel,  perhaps  was  mystifying  ceeded  already  in  filling  Dorcas's 
herself.  mind  with  surmise  and  speculation, 

Rachel  grew  more  sad  and  strange  and  do  you  think  the  Gylingden  people 

than  ever  after  this  marriage.  I  think  are  either  blind  or  dumb  T    You  are 

that  Stanley  was  right,  and  that  living  taking,  I've  told  you  again  and  again, 

in  that  solitary  and  darksome  deU  the  very  way  to  excite  attention  ana 

helped  to  make  her  hypochondriac.  gossip.    What  good  can  it  possiblv  do 

One  evening  Stanley  Lake  stood  at  you  ?   You'll  not  believe  until  it  hap- 

her  door.  pens,  and  when  it  does,  you'd  give 

*^I  was  just  thinking,  dear  Radie,"  your  eyes  you  could  undo  it    It  is  so 

he  said  in  his  sweet  low  tones,  but  like  you." 

which  to  her  ear  always  bore  a  sus-  "  I  have  said  how  very  kind  I 

picion  of  mockery  in  them,  "how  thought  it  of  Dorcas  to  propose  it 

pretty  you  contrive  to  make  this  green  I  can't  explain  to  her  all  my  reasons 

little  garden  at  all  times  of  the  year—  for  decliumg ;  and  to  you  I  need  not 

you  have  such  lots  of  those  ever-  But  I  cannot  overcome  my  repug- 

greens,  and  ivy,  and  those  odd  flowers."  nance — and  I  won't  try." 

"  They    call  them  immortelles  in  "  I  wonder,"  said  Stanley,  with  a 

France,"  said  Rachel,  in  a  cold  strange  sly  look  of  inquiry,  "  that  you  who 

tone,  "  and  make  chaplets  of  them  read  the  Bible — and   a  very  good 

to  lay  upon  the  coffin-lids  and  the  book  it  is,  no  doubt — and  believe  in 

graves."  all  sorts  of  things" 

"Ah.  yes,  to  be  sure,  I  have  seen  "That  will  do,  Stanley.  I'm  not  so 

them  tnere  and  in  Pere  La  Chaise—  weak  as  you  suppose." 

so  they  do;  they  have  them   in  all  "  You  know,  Radie,  I'm  a  Sadducee, 

the  cemeteries — I  forgot  that    How  and  that  sort  of  thing  does  not  trouble 

cheerful ;  how  very  sensible.    Don't  me  the  least  in  the  world.    It  is  a 

you  think  it  would  be  a  good  plan  to  little  cold  here.    May  we  go  into  the 

'stick  up  a  death's  head  and  cross-  drawing-room  ?   You  can't  think  how 

bones  here  and  there,  and  to  split  up    I  hate  this house.    We  are  al- 

old  coffin-lids  for  your  setting-sticks,  ways  unpleasant  in  it" 

and  get  old  Mowlders,  the  sexton,  to  This  auspicious  remark  he  made 

bury  your  roots,  and  cover  them  in  taking  off  his  hat,  and  placing  it  and 

with  a  "  dust  to  dust,"  and  soforth,  his  cane  on  her  worktaole. 

and  plant  a  yew  tree  in  the  middle.  But  this  was  not  a  tempestuous 

and  stick  those  bits  of  painted  board,  conference  by  any  means.    I  don't 
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know   precisely   what  they   talked  somehow,  they  always  seemed  to  her 

about.    I  think  it  was  probably  the  — the  solitary  mistress  of  RedmaD's 

Sros  and  cons  of  that  migration  to  Farm  invariably  experienced  the  ner- 

irandon,  against  which  I&chel  had  vous  reaction  which  follows  the  arti- 

pronounced  so  firmly.  ficial  calm  of  suppressed  excitement. 

"I  can't  do  it,  Stanley.  My  mo-  Something  of  panic  or  horror,  relieved 
tives  are  unintelligible  to  you,  I  sometimes  by  a  gush  of  tears — some- 
know,  and  you  tliink  me  obstinate  times  more  slowly  and  nainfiilly  sub- 
and  stupid ;  but,  be  I  what  I  may,  siding  without  that  hysterical  es- 
my  objections   are  insurmountable,  cape. 

And  does  it  not  strike  you  that  my  She  went  in  and  shut  the  door,  and 

staying  here,  on  the  contrary,  would  called  Tamar.    But  Tamar  was  out 

— would  tend  to  prevent  the  kind  of  of  the  way.    She  hated  that  little 

conversation  you  speak  of  1"  drawing-room  in  her  present  mood — 

"Not  the  least,  dear  Radie— that  its  associations  were  odious  and  even 

is,  I  mean,  it  could  have  no  possible  ghastly :  so  she  sat  herself  down  by 

efifect,  unless  the  circumstances  were  the  kitcnen  fire,  and  placed  her  pretty 

first  sup[>osed,  and  then  it  could  be  feet — cold  now— upon  the  high,  steel 

of  no  appreciable  use.  And  your  way  fender,  and  extended  her  cold  hands 

of  life  and  your  looks — for  both  are  towards  the  embers,  leaning  buck  in 

changed — are  likely,  in  a  little  prating  her  rude  chair, 

village,  where  every  human  being  is  And  so  she  got  the  girl  to  light 

watched  and  discussed  incessantly,  candles,  and  aski^d  her  a  gi'eat  many 

to  excite  conjecture  :  that  is  all,  and  questions,  and  obliged  her,  in  fact,  to 

th.-it  is  every  thing,  speak  constantly,  though  she  seemed 

It  had  grown  dark  while  Stanley  to  listen  but  little.   And  when  at  last 

sat  in  the  little  drawing-room,  and  the  girl  herself,  growing  interested  in 

Rachel  stood  on  her  doorstep,   and  her  own  nan-ative  about  a  kidnapper, 

saw  his  figure  glide  away  slowly  into  ^rew   voluble   and   animated,    and 

the  thin,  white  mist  and  shadow,  and  looked  round  upon  the  young  lady  at 

turn  upward,  to  return  to  Brandon,  the  crisis  of  the  tale,  she  was  sur- 

by  that  narrow  ravine  where  they  prised  to  remark,  on  a  sudden,  that 

had  held  rendezvous  with  Mark  Wy I-  she  was  gazing    vacantly  into  the 

der,  on  that  ill-omened  night  when  bars  ;  and  when  Margery,  struck  by 

trouble  began  for  all.  her  fixed  and   melancholy  connten- 

To  Rachel's  eyes,  that  disappearing  ancc,  stopped  in  the  midst  of  a  sen- 
form  looked  like  the  moping  npirit  of  tence,  the  young  lady  turned  and 
guilt  and  regret,  haunting  the  scene  gnzcd  on  her  wistfully,  with  large, 
of  the  irrevocable.  dreamy  eye«  and  pale  face,  and  sighed 

When  Stanley  took  his  leave  after  heavily, 
one    of  these    visits — »t<3len   visits, 


CHAiTER  XLVIII. 

IM   WHICH   OLD  TAMlR   UKTb  IT   MKR    VOICK  IN  PROPHlCrV. 

Oektainly  Stanley  Lake  was  right  of  memory  and  the  penalties  of  asso- 

alK)ut  Redman's  Dell.    Once  the  sun  ciat ion  and  of  fear, 

had  gone  down  behind  the  distant  daptain  Lake  had  many  things  to 

hills,  it  waa  the  darkest,  the  most  think  of.    Some  pleasant  enough  a^ 

silent,  and  the  most  solitary  of  nooks,  he  measured  pleasure,  others  trouble - 

It  was  not,  indeed,  quite  dark  yet.  some.    But  as  he  mounted  the  stone 

The  upper  sky  had  still  a  faint  gray  steps  that  conducted  the  passenger  up 

twilight  halo,  and  the  stars  looked  the  steep  acclivity  to  the  upper  level 

wan  and  faint    But  the  narrow  walk  of  the  dark  and  narrow  walk  he  was 

that  turned  from  Redman's  Dell  was  pursuing,  one  great  sorrow  met  him 

always  dark  in  Stanley's  memory ;  and  blotted  out  all  the  rest 

and  Sadducee-s,  although  they  believe  Captain  Lake  knew  very  well  and 

neither  in  the  resurrection  nor  the  gracefully  practised  the  art  of  not 

judgment,  are  no  more  proof  than  seeing  inconvenient  acquaintances  in 

other  men  against  the  resurrections  the  street    But  here  in  this  narrow 
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way  there    met   him    full  a  hated  "  I'm  nai  afraid — womau.    Tamar, 

shadow  whom  he  would  fain  have  to  be  sure — why.  of  course,  I  know 

"  cut,"  by  looking  to  right  or  left,  or  you ;  but  what  tne  devil  brings  you 

up  or  down,  but  which  was  not  to  here  ?"  he  said,  with  very  white  lips, 

be  evaded — would  not  only  have  his  Tamar  was  dressed  just  as  she  used 

salutation  but  his  arm,  and  walked —  to  be  when  sitting  in  the  open  air  at 

a  horror  of  great  darkness,  by  his  her  knitting,  except  that  over  her 

side — through  this  solitude.  shoulders  she  had  a  tliiu  gray  shawl. 

Committed  to  a  dreadful  game,  in  On  her  head  was  the  same    close 

which  the  stakes  had  come  to  exceed  linen  nightcap,  borderless  and  skull- 

auythin^  his  wildest  fears  could  have  like,    and  she    laid    her  shrivelled, 

anticipated,  from  which  he  could  not,  freckled  hand   upon   his    arm,  and 

according  to  his  own  canons,  by  any  looking  with  an  earnest  and  fearful 

imaginable  means  recede --/k^ri*  was  gaze  in  his  face,  she  said — 

the  spot  where  the  dreadful  battle  **It  has  been  on  my  mind  this 

iiad  been  joined,  and  his  covenant  many  a  day,  to  speak  to  you,  Master 

with  futurity  sealed.  Stanley ;  but  whenever  I  meant  to. 

The  young  Captain  stood  for  a  mo-  summat  came  over  me,  and  I  couldn't." 
ment  still  on  reaching  the  upper  plat-  "  Well,  well,  well,"  said  Lake,  un- 
form.  A  tiny  brook  that  makes  its  easily :  '*  I  mean  to  call  to-morrow,  or 
way  among  briars  and  shingle  to  the  next  day,  or  some  day  soon,  at  Red- 
more  considerable  mill-stream  of  Red-  man's  Farm.  I'll  hear  it  then;  this 
man's  Dell,  sent  up  a  hoarse  babbling  is  no  place,  you  know,  Tamar,  to 
from  the  darkn^'ss  beneath.  Why  talk  in ;  besides  I'm  pressed  for  time, 
exactly  he  halted  there  he  could  not  and  can't  stay  now  to  listen." 
have  said.  He  glanced  over  his  "  There's  no  place  like  this,  Master 
shoulder  down  the  steps  he  had  just  Stanley;  it's  so  awful  secret,"  she 
scaled.  Had  there  oeen  light  his  said,  with  her  hand  still  upon  his  arm. 
pale  face  would  have  shown  just  '*  Secret !  why  one  place  is  as  well 
then  a  malign  anxiety,  such  as  the  as  another ;  and  what  the  devil  have 
face  of  an  ill-conditioned  man  might  I  to  do  with  secrets?  I  tell  you,  Tamar, 
wear,  who  apprehends  danger  of  I'm  in  haste  and  can't  stay.  I  wout 
treading  on  a  snake.  stay.    There  !" 

He  walked  on  however  without  *^  Master  Stanley,  for  the  love  of 

quickening  his   pace,  waving    very  Heaven — ^you  know  what  I'm  going  to 

slightly  from  side  to  side  his  ebony  speak  of ;  my  old  bones  have  carrietl 

walking-cane — thin  as  a  pencil— as  me  here— 'tis  years  since  I  walked 

if  it  were  a  wand  to  beckon  away  the  so  far — I'd  walk  till  I  dropped  to 

unseen  things  that  haunt  the  dark-  reach  you— but  I'd  say  what  s  on  my 

ness ;  and  now  he  came  upon  the  mind,  tis  like  a  message  from  heaven 

wider  plateau,  from  which,  tne  close  — and  I  must  speak — ay,    dear,    I 

copse  receding,  admitted  something  must." 

more  of  the  light,  faint  as  it  was,  '*But  I  say  I  can't  stay.    Who 

that  lingered  in  the  heavens.  made  you  a  prophet  ]    You  used  not 

A  tall  gray  stone  stands  in  the  cen-  to  be  a  fool,  Tamar ;  when  I  tell  you 

tre  of  this  space.     There  had  once  I  can't,  that's  enough." 

been  a  boundary  and  a  stUe  there.  Tamar  did  not  move  her  fingers 

Stanley  knew  it  very  well,  and  was  from  the  sleeve  of  his  coat,  on  which 

not  startled  as  the  attorney  was  the  they  rested,  and  that  thin  pressure 

other  night  when  he  saw  it    As  he  mysteriously  detained  him. 

approached  this,  some  one  said  close  *'  See,  Master  Stanley,  if  I  don't 

in  his  ear —  say  it  to  you^  I  must  to  another," 

*'  I  beg  your  pardon,  Master  Stan-  she  said, 

ley."  "You  mean  to  threaten  rao,  wo- 

He  cowered  down  with  a  spring,  as  I  man,"  said  he,  with  a  pale,  malevolent 

can  fancy  a  man  ducking  under  a  look. 

round-shot,  and  glanced  speechlessly,  "  I'm  threatening  nothing  but  the 

and  still  in  his  attitude  of  recoil,  upon  wrath  of  God,  who  hears  us." 

the  speaker.  "  Unless  you  mean  to  do  me  an 

"It's  only  me,  Master  Stanley—  iiyury,  Tamar,  I  don't  know  what 

your   poor   old    Tamar.     Don't   be  else  you  mean,"  he  answered,  in  a 

afraid  daar."  changed  tone. 
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''  Old  Tamar  will  soon  be  in  her  mayn't  understand  all  the  ins  and 
coffin,  and  this  night  far  in  the  past,  outs  ou't,  I  know  it  well  in  the  main, 
like  many  another,  and 'twill  be  every-  Oh,  Master  Stanley,  Master  Stanley  ! 
thing  to  you,  one  day,  for  weal  or  How  can  you  go  on  with  it  ?" 
woe,  to  hearken  to  her  words  now,  "  Com&jTamar,  what  do  you  want 
Master  Stanley."  .  of  me  ?    W  hat  do  you  mean  1    What 

"  Why,  Tamar,  haven't  I  told  you    the  d is  it  all  about  1" 

I'm  ready  to  listen  to  you.    I'll  go        "  Oh !  well  you  know,  Master  Stan* 
and  see  you— upon  mv  honour  I  will    ley,  what  it's  about." 
— to-morrow,  or  next  day,  at  the  Dell ;        "  Well,  there  is  something  unplea- 
what's   the   good    of  stopping   me    sant,  and  I  sup^se  you  have  heard  a 
here  1"  smattering  of  it  in  your  muddled  way ; 

"  Because,  Master  Stanley,  someb  but  it  is  quite  plain  you  don't  in  the 
thing  told  me  'tis  the  best  place ;  least  understand  it,  when  you  fancy  I 
we're  quiet,  and  you're  more  like  to  can  do  anything  to  serve  anyone  in 
weigh  my  words  here — and  you'll  be  the  smallest  degree  connected  with 
alone  for  a  while  after  you  leave  me,  that  disagreeable  business— or  that  I 
and  can  ponder  my  act  vice  as  you  am  personally  in  the  least  to  blame 
walk  home  by  the  path."  in  it  ;   and  I  can't  conceive  what 

"  Well,  whatever  it  is,  I  suppose  business  you  had  listening  at  the  key- 
it  won't  take  very  long  to  say— let  hole  to  your  mistress  and  me,  nor 
us  walk  on  to  the  stone  there,  and  why  I  am  wasting  my  time  talking  to 
then  I'll  stop  and  hear  it — but  you  an  old  woman  about  my  affairs,  which 
must  not  keep  me  all  night,"  he  said,  she  can  neither  understand  nor  take 
very  peevishly.  part  in." 

It  was  only  twenty  steps  further  "Master  Stanley,  it  won't  do.  I 
on,  and  the  woods  receded  round  it,  heard  it — I  could  not  help  hearing, 
so  as  to  leave  an  irregular  amphi-  I  little  thought  you  had  any  such 
theatre  of  some  sixty  yards  across ;  matter  to  speak — and  you  spoke  so 
and  Captain  Ltake,  glancing  from  the  sudden  like,  I  could  not  help  it  You 
comers  of  his  eyes,  this  way  and  that,  were  angry,  and  raised  your  voice, 
without  raising  or  turning  his  face,  What  could  old  Tamar  do  1  I  heard 
stopped  listlessly  at  the  time-worn  it  all  before  I  knew  where  I  was." 
white  stone,  and  turning  to  the  old  "I  really  think,Tamar,  you've  taken 
crone,,  who  was  by  his  siae,  he  said,      leave  of  your  wits — you  are  quite  in 

"  Well,  then,  you  have  your  way ;  the  clouds.  Come,  Tamar,  tell  me, 
but  speak  low,  please,  if  you  have  once  for  all — only  drop  your  voice  a 
anything  unpleasant  to  say."  little,  if  you  please— what  the  plague 

Tamar  laid  her  hand  upon  his  arm  has  got  into  your  old  head.  Come, 
again  ;  and  the  old  woman's  face  I  say,  what  is  it  ?" 
afforded  Stanley  Lake  no  clue  to  the  He  stooped,  and  leaned  his  ear  to 
coming  theme.  Its  expression  was  Tamar ;  and  when  she  had  done,  he 
quite  as  usmd — not  actually  discon-  laughed.  The  lau^h,  though  low, 
tent  or  peevishness,  but  crimped  and  sounded  wild  and  hollow  in  that  dark 
puckered  all  over  with  unchanging    solitude. 

lines  of  anxiety  and  suffering.  Kei-  "Really,  dear  Tamar,  you  must  ex- 
ther  was  there  any  flurry  in  her  cusemy  laughing.  You  dear  old  witch, 
manner — her  bony  arm  and  dis-  how  the  plague  could  you  take  any 
coloured  hand,  once  her  fingers  lay  such  frightful  nonsense  into  your 
upon  his  sleeve,  did  not  move — only  head  1  I  do  assure  you,  upon  my 
she  looked  very  earnestly  in  his  face  honour.  I  never  heard  of  so  ridionlous 
as  she  spoke.  a  bluncfer.    Only  that  I  know  you  are 

"  You  11  not  be  angry.  Master  Stan-    really  fond  of  us,  I  should  never  spe-ak 

But  listen 
's  conversation, 
you  how  it  really  stands 
speak  on  the  niglit  you  first  came  to  now,  only  I  have  not  time ;  but  you'll 
see  her,  after  your  sickness ;  and  I  take  my  word  of  honour  for  it,  yon 
heard  you  speak  again,  by  my  room-  have  made  the  most  absurd  mistake 
door,  only  a  week  before  your  marriage,  that  ever  an  old  fool  tumbled  into, 
when  you  thought  I  was  asleep.  No,  Tamar,  I  can't  stay  any  longer 
So  I've  heard  it  all— and  though  I    now ;  but  I'll  tell  you  the  whole  truth 
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when  next  I  go  down  to  Redman's  sist  in  it  I  heard  what  Miss  Radie 
Farm.  In  the  meantime,  you  must  said :  and  is  not  it  true — is  not  it 
not  plague  poor  Miss  Radie  with  your  cruel-— is  not  it  frightful  to  go  on  ]" 
nonsense.  Bhe  has  too  much  already  ''You  don*t  seem  to  be  aware,  my 
to  trouble  her,  though  of  quite  another  good  Tamar,  that  you  have  been  talk- 
sort.    Grood  night,  foolish  old  Tamar."  mg  slander  all  this  while,  and  might 

"Oh,  Master  Stanley,  it  will  take  a  be  sent  to  gaol  for  it.    There,  I'm  not 

deal  to  shake  my  mind ;  and  if  it  be  angry — only   you're  a   fool.     Good 

so,  as  I  say,  what's  to  be  done  next —  night." 

what's  to  be  done — oh,  what  t<  to  be  "He  shook  her  hand,  and  jerked  it 

done?"  from    him    with    suppressed  fury, 

"I  say  good  night,  old  Tamar;  and  passing  on  with  a  quickened  pace, 

hold  your  tongue,  do  you  see."  Apd  as  he  glided  through  the  dark, 

"  Oh,  Master  Stanley,  Master  Stan-  towards  splendid  old    Brandon,  he 

ley  !  my  poor  child — my  child  that  ground  his  teeth,  and  uttered  two  or 

I  nursed ! — anything  would  be  l)etter  three  sentences  which  no  respectable 

than  this.    Sooner  or  later  judgment  publisher  would  like  to  print, 
will  overtake  you,  so  sure  as  you  per- 


CHAPTER  XLIX. 

DBBP  AND  SHALLOW. 


Lawyek  Larkin's  mind  was  work-  Mark  Wylder,  is  suffering  under  some 
ing  more  diligently  than  anyone  sus-  acute  pressure,  applied  perhaps  by 
pected  upon  this  puzzle  of  Mark  my  friend,Captain  Lake.  Why  should 
Wylder.  The  investigation  was  a  sort  not  I  share  in  the  profit — if  such  there 
of  scientific  recreation  to  him,  and  be — by  getting  my  hand  too  upon  the 
something  more.  His  sure  instinct  instrument  of  compression  %  Know- 
told  him  it  was  a  secret  well  worth  ledge  is  power,  and  there  is  no  know- 
mastering,  ledge  which  may  not  be  commanded 

He  had  a  growing  belief  that  Lake,  by  perseverance  and  money.  It  is 
and  perhaps  he  only — except  Wylder  worth  trying.  I'll  expend  something 
himself — knew  the  meanine  of  all  this  of  both.  Let  us  try.' 
mysterious  marching  and  counter-  The  Reverend  William  Wylder  was 
marching.  Of  course,  all  sorts  of  often  at  the  Lodge  now.  Lark  in  had 
theories  were  floating  in  his  mind ;  struck  out  a  masterly  plan.  The 
but  there  was  none  that  would  quite  Vicar's  reversion,  a  very  chimerical 
fit  all  the  circumstances.  The  attor-  contingency,  he  would  by  no  means 
ney,  had  he  asked  himself  the  ques-  consent  to  sell.  His  little  man — little 
tion,  what  was  his  object  in  these  in-  Fairy — oh !  no,  he  could  not.  Tlie 
quisitions,  would  have  answered — "  I  attorney  only  touched  on  this,  remark- 
have  a  suspicion  that  my  client,  Mr.  ing  in  a  friendly  way — 
Wylder,  has  been  practised  upon  in  **  But  then,  you  know,  it  is  so  mere 
some  unfair  way,  and  is  forced  into  a  shadow." 

exile  by  a  pressure  from  which,  were  I  This,  indeed,  poor  William  knew 

but  in  possession  of  the  facts,  I  might  very  well.    But   though    he    spoke 

altogetner  release  him.    In  taking  all  quite  meekly,  the  attorney  looked  ra- 

this  trouble,  in  no  strict  sense  imposed  t-her  black,  and  his  converse  grew 

upon  me,  I  am  doing  what  few  other  somewhat  dry  and  short 

men  would.    I  am,  Heaven  knows.  This  sinister  change  was  sudden, 

giving  to  this  affair  of  my  absent  and  inmicdiately  followed  the  sugges- 

client^s,  gratuitously,  as  much  thought  tion  about  the  reversion ;  and  the  poor 

and  vi^uince  as  ever  I  did  to  any  case  Vicar  was  a  little  puzzled,  and  began 

in  which  I  was  duly  remunerated,  to  consider  whether  he  had  said  any- 

This  ia  self-sacrificing  and  noble,  and  thing  gauche  or  offensive — "it  would 

just  the  conscientious  conduct  I  should  be  so  very  painful  to  appear  ungrate- 

expect  from  myself."  ful !" 

But  there  was  also  this  considera-  The  attorney  had  the  statement  of 

tion,  which  you  failed  to  define.  title  in  one  hand,  and  leaning  back 

"Yes;   my  respected  client,  Mr.  in  his  chair,  read  it  demurely  in  si- 
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lenoe,  with  the  other  tapping  the  seal  "  You  see,  Mr.  Wylder,  I  relied,  in 

end  of  his  gold  pencil-case  between  fact,  altogether  upon  this  a — ^arrange- 

his  lins.  ment ;  and  I  don  t  see  that  any  thing 

"Ah,  yes,"  said  Mr.  Larkin,  mildly,  is  likely  to  come  of  it" 

'*  it  is  so   very  shadowy — and  that  The  Attorney  spoke  in  the  same 

feeling,  too,  in  the  way.    I  suppose  dry  and  reserved  way,  and  there  Wiis 

we  had  better,  perhaps,  put  it  aside,  a  shadow  on  his  long  face, 

and  maybe  something  else  may  turn  "I  have    forfeited   his   good- will 

up."    And  the  attorney  rose  grandly  somehow — he  has  ceased  to  take  any 

to  replace  the  statement  of  title  in  its  int-erest  in  my  wretched  affairs ;  I  am 

tin  box,  intimating  thereby  that  the  abandoned,  and  must  be  ruined." 

audience  was  ended.  These  dremlful  thoughts  filled  in 

But  the  poor  Vicar  was  in  rather  another  silence ;  and  then  the  Vicar 

urgent  circumatiiuces  yyxAi  then,  aim  said — 

his  troubles  had  closed  in  recently  **  I  am  afraid  I  have,  auite  unin- 

with  a  noiseless,  but  tremendous  con-  tentionally,  offended  you,  Mr.  I^rkin 

traction,  like  that  iron  shroud  in  Mr.  — perhap  in  my  imiorance  of  business; 

Mudford's  fine  tale:  and  to  have  gone  and  I  feel  that  i  should  be  quite 

away  into  outer  darkness,  with  no  ruined  if  I  were  to  forfeit  your  good 

project  on  the  stocks,  and  the  Attor-  ofiices;  and,  pray  tell  me,  if  I  have 

ney*s    countenance    averted,    would  said  any  thing  I  ought  not" 

have  been  simply  despair.  '*  Oh,  no — nothing,  I  assure  you,'' 

"To  speak  frankly,    said  the  poor  replied  Mr.  Larkin,  with  a  lofty  and 

Vicar,  with  that  hectic  in  his  cheek  gentle  dryness.    **  Only,  I  think,  I 

that  came  with  agitation,  "  I  never  have,  pernai)s,  a  little  mistiken  the 

fancied  that  my  reveraionary  interest  relation  in  which  I  stood,  and  fancied, 

could  be  saleable."  wrongly,  it  was  in  the  light  somewhat 

"  Neither  is  it,  in  all  probability,"  of  a  friend  as  well  as  of  a  professional 

answered  the  Attorney.   "As you  are  adviser;  and  I  thought,  perhaps,  I 

8)  seriously  pressed,  and  your  brother's  had  rather  more  of  your  confidence 

return  delayed,  it  merely  crossed  my  than  I  had  any  right  to,  and  did  not 

mind  as  a  thing  worth  trying."  at  first  see  the  necessity  of  calling  iu 

"If  was  very  kind  and  thoughtful;  Lord  Clielford,  whose  experience  of 

but  that  feeling — the — my  i>oor  little  business  is  necessarily  very  limited, 

man!  However,  I  may  be  only  nervous  to  direct  you.    You  remember,  my 

and  foolish,  and  I  think  Til  speak  to  dear  Mr.  Wylder,  that  I  did  not  at 

Lord  Chelford  about  it"  all  invite  these  relations;  and  I  don't 

TheAttomey  looked  down,  and  took  think  you  will  charge  me  with  w^aut 

his  nether  lip  gentlv  between  his  fin-  of  zeal  in  your  business, 

ger  and  thumb.    I  rather  think  he  "  Oh !  my  dear  Mr.  Larkin,  my  dear 

had  no  particular  wish  to  take  Lord  sir,  you  have  been  my  preserver,  my 

Chelford  into  council  benefactor — in  fact,  under  Heaven, 

"  I  think  before  troubling  his  lord-  very  nearly  my  last  and  only  hope." 
ship  upon  the  subject — if,  indeed,  on  "Well,  i  luid  hoped  I  was  not  re- 
reflection,  you  should  not  think  it  miss  or  wanting  in  diligence." 
would  be  a  little  odd  to  trouble  him  And  Mr.  Larkin  took  his  seat  in  his 
at  all  in  reference  to  it — I  had  better  most  gentlemanlike  fashion,  crossing 
look  a  little  more  carefully  into  the  his  long  legs,  and  throwing  his  tall 
papers,  and  see  whether  any  thing  iu  head  back,  raising  iiis  eye-brows,  and 
that  direction  is  I'eally  practicable  at  letting  his  mouth  drop  a  little  open, 
all."  "  My  idea  was,  that  Lord  Chelford 

"  Do  you  think,  Mr.  Larkin,  you  would  see  more  clearly  what  was  best 

can  write  that  strong  letter  to  stay  for  little  Fairy.   I  am  so  very  slow 

proceedings  which  you  intended  yes-  and  so  silly  about  business,  and  you 

terday  ]"  so  much  my  friend — I  have  fountl 

The  Attorney  shook  his  head,  and  you  so — that  you  might  think  only  of 

said,  with  a  sad  sort  of  dryness— "I  me." 

can't  see  my  way  to  it."  "  I  should,  of  course,  cx)nsider  the 

The  Vicar's  heart  sank  with  a  flut-  little  boy,"   said   Mr.  Larkin,  con- 

ter,  and  then  swelled,  and  sank  an-  descendiugly ;  "  a  most   interesting 

other  bit,  and  his  forehead  flushed.  child.    Fm   very  fond  of   children 

There  was  a  silence.  myself,  and  should,  of  course,  put  the 
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entire  case—as  respected  him  as  well  comprehension  and  shook  his  head, 

as  yourself— to  the  best  of  ray  humble  and  m  his  cold  fingers  shook  the  hand 

powers,  before  you.    Is  there  any-  of  his    fellow- sufferer.     Less    than 

thin^  else  just  now  you  think  you  fifty  pounds  would  not  do !    0  where 

could  suggest,  for  the  time  presses,  was  he  to  turn?  It  was  g^tet^f  hopeless, 

and  really  we  have  ground  to  appre-  and  poor  Larkin  pressed  too ! 

hend  something  unpleasant  to-7won'ow.  Now,  there  was  this  consolation  in 

You  ought  not,  my  dear  sir — pray  per-  "  poor  Larkin*s"  case,  that  although 

mit  me  to  say — ^^rou  really  ought  not  he  was  quite  run  aground  and  a  de- 

to  have  allowed  it  to  come  to  this."  faulter  in  the  Dollington  Bank  to  the 

The  poor  Vicar  sighed  profoundly,  extent  of  £7  12».  4c?.,  yet  in  the  simi- 

and  shook  his  head,  a  contrite  man.  lar  institution,  which  flourished  at 

They  both  forgot  that  it  was  arithme-  N^unton,  only  nine  miles  away,  there 

tically  impossible  for  him  to  have  stood  to  his  name  the  satisfactory 

prevented  it,  unless  he  had  got  some  credit  of  ;£o64  11«.  *Jd,    One  advan- 

money.  tage  which  the  good  Attorney  derived 

"  Perhaps,*'  said  the  Vicar,  bright-  from  his  double  account  with  the 

ening  up  suddenly,  and  looking  in  the  rival  institutions  was,  that  whenever 

Attorney's  eyes  for  answer,  "Perhaps  convenient  he  could  throw  one  of 

something  might  be  done  with  tne  these  certificates  of  destitution  and 

reversion,  as  a  security,  to  borrow  a  impotence  sadly  under  the  eves  of  a 

sufficient  sum,  without  selling."  client  in  want  of  money,  lite  poor 

The  Attorney  shook  his  high  head,  Will  Wylder. 

and  whiskers  gray  and  foxv,  and  me-  The  Attomev  had  no  pleasure  in 

ditated  with  the  seal  of  nis  pencil-  doing  people  ill  turns.    But  he  had 

case  between  his  lips.  come  to  hear  the  distresses  of  his 

"I  don*t  see   it,"  said  he,  with  clienta  as  tranquilly  as  doctors  do 

another  shake  of  that  long  head.  the  pangs  of  their  patients.    Ar  he 

'^  I  don't  know  that  any  lender,  in  stood  meditating  near  his  window,  he 

fact,  would  entertain  such  a  security ;  saw  the  poor  Vicar,  with  slow  limbs 

ceiiainly  none  in  the  regular  way.  and    downcast    countenance,    walk 

It  is  not  an  investment,  and  could  under  his  laburnums  and  laurustinuses 

only  be  gone  into  as  a  speculation,  toward  his  little  gate,  and  suddenly 

If  you  wish  it  I  will  write  to  Bur-  stop  and  turn  round,  and  make  about 

lington.  Smith,  and  Company,  about  a  dozen  quick  steps,  like  a  man  who 

it — they  are  largely  in  policies  and  has  found  a  bright  idea,  towards  the 

post  obits;  and  1  think  would  be  as  house,  and  then  come  to  a  thoughtful 

likely  to   succeed   in  a  speculative  halt,  and  so  turn  and  recommence  his 

thing  like  this  as  any  one."  dow  march  of  despair  homeward. 

"  But  how  am  I  to  get  over  to-mor-  At  five  o'clock — ^it  was  dark  now — 

row.    I — I'm  in  extremity !"  there  was  a  tread  on  the  door-steps, 

"  It  is  very  sad — very  sad,  indeed,  and   a   double  tattoo   at  the   tiny 

I  wish    so   much  my  dear   sir,   I  knocker.    It  was  the "  lawyer." 

could  be  of  use  to  you ;  but  you  know  Mr.    Larkin   entered  the  Vicar's 

the  fact  is,  we,  solicitors,  seldom  have  study,  where  he  was  supposed  to  be 

the  command  of  our   own  money:  busy  about  his  sermon, 

always  in  advance— always  drained  "  My  dear  sir ;  thinking  about  you 

to  the  uttermost  shilling,  and  often  — and  I  have  just  heard  from  an  old 

obliged  to  throw  the  little  we  have  humble  friend,  who  wants  high  in- 

into  most  undesirable  investments.  I  terest,  and  of  course  is  content  to  take 

have  actually  overdrawn  my  account,  security  somewhat   personal  in  its 

and  I  am  really  myself  in  the  predi-  nature.  I  have  written  already.  He's 

cament  you  will  see  there."  in  the  hands  of  Burlington,  Smith, 

And  he  threw  a  little  note  from  the  and  Company.    I  have  got  exactly 

Dollington  Bank  to  Jos  Larkin,  Esq.,  £bb  since  I  saw  you,  which  makes 

The  Lodge,  Gylingden,  announcing  the  me  all  right  at  Dollington ;  and  here's 

fact   that    he    had   overdrawn   his  my  cheque  for  ;£50,  which  you  can 

account  certain  pounds,  shillings,  and  send — or  perhaps  /  had  better  send  by 

pence,  and  invitmg  him  forthwith  to  this  night's  post— to  those  Cambridge 

restore  the  balance.  people.    It  settles  thai:  and  you  give 

The  Vicar  read  it  with  a  vague  me  a  line  on  this  stamp,  acknowledg- 
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in^  the  £bO,  on  account  of  money  to  be  festival  kept  in  the  parlour  that  night, 

raised  on  your  reversion.    So  that's  I  am  told  six  crumpets,  and  a  new 

off  your  mmd,  my  dear  sir."  eg^  a  piece  besides,  at  tea,  to  make 

"Oh,  Mr.  Larkin — my — my — you  merry  with,  and  stories  and  little 

'don't  Imow,  sir,  what  you  have  done  songs  for  Fairy.    Willie  was  in  his 

for  me — the  agony — oh,  thank  God !  old  college  spirits.    It  was  quite  de- 

what  a  friend  is  raised  up."  lightful ;  and  little  Fairy  was  up  a 

And  he   clasped  and  wrung  the  great  deal  too  late ;  and  the  Vicar  and 

long  hands  of  the  Attorney,  and  I  his  wife  had  quite  a  cheery  chat  over 

really  think  there  was  a  little  mois-  the  fire,  and  he  and  she  both  agreed 

ture  in  that  gentleman's  pink  eyes  he  would  make  a  handsome  sum  by 

for  a  moment  or  two.  Eusebius. 

When  he  was  gone  the  Vicar  re-  Thus,  if  there  are  afflictions,  there 

turned  from  the  door-step,  radiant —  are   also   comforts  :  great   consola- 

not  to  the  study  but  to  the  parlour.  tions,  great  chastisements.    There  is 

"  Oh,  Willie,  darling,  you  look  so  a  comforter,  and  there  is  a  chastener. 

happy — you  were  uneasy  this  even-  Every  man  must   taste  of  death  : 

ing,   said  his  little  ugly  wife,  with  a  every  man  must  taste  of  life.    It 

b^utiful   smile,  jumping    up   and  shall  not  be  all  bitter  nor  all  sweet 

clasping  him.  for  any.    It  shall  be  life.    The  un- 

"  Yes,  darling,  I  was — very  uneasy ;  seen  ministers  of  a  stupendous  equity 

but,  thank  God,  it  is  over."  have  their  eyes  and  their  hands  about 

And  they  cried  and   smiled   to-  every  man's  portion  ;  "  as  it  is  writ- 

gether  in  that  delightful  embrace,  ten,  he  that  had  gathered  much  had 

while  all  the  time  little  Fairy,  with  a  nothing  over ;    and   he    that   had 

paper  cap  on  his  head,  was  telling  gathered  little  had  no  lack." 

them  half-a-dozen  things  together,  It  is  the  same  earth  for  all:  the 

and  pulling  Wapsie  by  the  skirts.  same  earth  for  the  dead,  great  and 

Then  he  was  lifted  up  and  kissed,  small ;  dust  to  dust.    The  same  earth 

and  smiled  on  by  that  sunshine  only  for  the  living.    "  Thorns,  also,  and 

remembered  in  the  sad  old  days—  thistles  shall  it  bring  forth,"  and  God 

parental  love.    And  there  was  high  provides  the  flowers  too. 
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'^"-  land — ^a  plain,  petreous  and  fenny — 

In  old  days,  when  men  had  begun  to  dominated  by  ranges  of  stupendous 

build  towns  and  cities  on  the  high  summits  towards  the  obscure  inland 

mountains  of  the  earth,  Thessaly  was  sunset,  and  reaching  to  the  sea,  across 

governed  by  a  king  named  Saturn,  ?^^ose  saturnine  space  a  level  rush- 

who  for  many  years  sustained  a  series  !?«  ^?<i»  g;?y  and  shrill,  foams  over 

of  wars  with  a  rude  Celtic  race  in-  i^®,aj^y  ndges  of  the  deep  as  they 

habiting  the  woods  of  the  west.    In  flock  fiercely  and  irresistiblyforward 

his  old  age  he  was  banished  by  his  *<>  the  gaunt  precipitous  cliffs  of  the 

son  Jupiter,  who,  on  becoming  king,  solitary  shore.    High  m  the  misty  air 

was  also  attacked  by  the  same  bar-  P^er  ^»e  central  plam,  the  cranes  fly 

barian,  migratory  tribes  of  Europe.  ^^  ^^ng  necked  lines,  clanging  their 

Collecting  his  people,  he  drove  them  mournful  cry  ;  and   beneath  them, 

from  his  citadel,  and  buried  such  as  ^*mly  seen  in  the  bleak  haze,  a  giant 

fell  in  the  sides  of  the  mountains  Ag^^'^N  ^^^^^  ^  *^i®  rocks,  and  strong 

Pelion  and  Ossa.  ^  ^^^ey,  with  mighty  bones  and  windy 

beard,  and  stony  orbs,  sullen    and 

y^Bi^j,  fierce— a  figure  with  the  air  and  as- 
pect of  one  who  has  looked  on  Chaoa 

Look  through  the  clouds  of  the  past  —of  one  familiar  with  and  fearless  of 

on. yonder  region  of  the  primeval  the  gods, strides  ponderously  forward 

earth  ;  what  seest  thou  ?  — ^now  across  the  heathy  wildemeeav 

Gray  twilight  covers  a  desolate  now  through  the  watery  gorges,  now 
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up  the  rugged  mountain  side,  until  his  great  race  advancing,  dark  as  a 

reachingoneofthe  topmost  pinnacles,  dense  forest,  across  the  deserts  and 

he  pauses,  leaningon  hisoak  trunk—  barren  regions  of  the  world:  and  when 

and  looks  across  the  world.  the  golden  morning  broke  m  thunder, 

Silently,  amid  the  upper  clouds,  a  they  already  stood  embattled  on  the 
god— aged,  and  from  whose  couuten-  summits— a  mighty  potent  multitude^ 
ance,  dim  as  a  gray  sunset,  still  faintly  rude  and  strong  as  the  mountains  them- 
beams  a  trace  of  dethroned  majesty—  selves.  Already  they  were  advancing 
is  seen  passing  on  mournful  wings,  to  assault  the  golden  citadels,  when 
nightward,  across  the  heavens.  The  suddenlythethunderof  the  gods  broke 
Titan  stands  motionless,  with  co-  through  the  angry  clouds,  the  fierce 
lossal  brow  turned  towards  the  sky,  lightnings  descended,  in  jagged  rage, 
then,  quickly  recognizing  Saturn,  he  following  the  flaming  bolts,  hurled 
sinks  in  uncouth  reverence,  kneeling  from  the  red  right  hand  of  the  cloud- 
on  the  earth,  and  roars  aloft,  in  the  compeller,  overwhelmed  their  fore- 
earthquake  accents  of  a  lost  tongue,  most  ranks.  Jove,  bright-crowned  as 
"Hail,  0  once  mighty  one,  and  say  the  sun,  appeared  on  high,  surrounded 
whither  wendest  thou,  whither  sut-  by  militant  gods,  ana  the  ruining 
ferest  thou,  and  how  it  has  chanced  blaze  of  the  angered  heavens  broke 
that  thou,  once  the  controller  of  the  consuming  over  the  mountain  battla 
skies,  unseen  for  a  hundred  revolving  Then  the  Titans,  tearing  up  the  rocks, 
suns,  hast  become  a  mute  fable  among  launched  them  against  the  thunder 
the  immortals  V*  In  a  voice  like  the  thrower.  The  air  grew  dark  with  the 
wind  sighing  mournfully  through  the  huge  missiles  ;  for  a  space  Chaos 
leafless  woods,  the  god  answered—  reigned,  and  heaven  itself  seemed 
*'  To  tell  my  grief,  0  Titan  is  pain,—  threatened  with  ruin.  When,  lo  !  the 
silence  is  pain  ;  a  new  race  occupy  the  powerful  God  of  the  Sea,  advancing 
golden  roofs  of  the  empyrean — another  from  the  great  deep,  struck  the  earth 
god  has  usurped  my  thunder."  with  his  trident;  the  mountains  on 

"  Our  great  race  recognize  not  the  which  the  giants  fought  rentasunden 

right  of  the  usurper,*'  cried  the  giant,  sunk,  and  toppled  over  them ;  and 

"Even  now  they  are  assembling  in  earth  became  as  a  sea,  swallowing 

battle,  and  may  chance,  ere  dawn,  will  them  in  its  devouring  depths, 

assault   his  golden  palaces,  which,  Then  the  golden  voices  of  the  gods 

reared  on  yon   mighty   mountains,  sounded  melodiously,  chanting  victory 

mingle  with  the  heavens.    The  sons  through  the  heavens ;  and  the  sun 

of  earth  fear  not,  and  have  hitherto  looked  on  a  transfigured  world ;  the 

vanquished,  in  many  a  combat,  the  heights  for  which  they  had  combatted 

offspring  of  the  sky.    Hark!  hearest  haddisappearedinthe  ocean,  in  which, 

thou  not  that  sound,  like  a  storm  and  here  and  there,  a  mass  of  naked  rock 

earthquake,  coming  from  the  dark  arose,  and  tract  of  land  overturned 

horizon  1 — it  is  the  army  of  the  giants  with  its  slanting  pines.  And  the  stormy 

who  are  approaching  !*'  sea  moaned  over  the  sunken  hos^ 

The  aged  phantom  smiled,  and  an  while  anon  Pelion  still  groaned  and 

expression  of  mingled  hopelessness  Ossa  shook,  as  some  mighty  bulk  of  an 

and  revenge  passed  over  his  dim  face,  earthbom  warrior,  overwhelmed,  still 

like  lightning  fitfully  indurating  some  struggled,  ere  sinking  into  the  sleep 

night  cloud,  lonely  and  melancholy,  of  centuries. 
"  The  fates,     he  said,  looking  with 

awed  eyes  into  the  dark  depths  of  the  a  sATuiuf  auan  scBys  and  contbmatioit. 
sky,  "have  destined  that  my  king- 
dom shall  know  me  no  more.  Fare-  A  clear  bright  sun  of  December, 
well,  earthbom  !  I  puss  to  seek  a  new  which  has  ushered  in  the  joyous  festi- 
realm  afar,  beyond  the  ocean,  close  val  of  Saturn,  glitters  gaily  on  the  tem- 
upon  the  setting  sun."  So  saying  he  pie-crowned  hills,  the  sloping  streets, 
was  lost  in  the  darkness.  the  circuses,  theatres,  and  f)ortico8  of 

All  the  night  long,  the  Titan,  gaz-  Rome.    It  is  noon.    The  snow  that 

ing  across  the  earth,  saw  the  army  of  has  fallen*  during  the  night,  which 


*  It  ftppean  from  the  descriptions  of  the  cUssic  writers,  that  the  Italian  winters  were 
much  colder  than  now. 
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has  left  but  faint  traces  in  the  city    little   casks  of  Lybian   figs,  roots, 
ways,  still  lingers  on  the  roofs  of  the    shell-fish,  cheese,  a  bundle  of  wax 

great  structures— ou  a  sacred  grove,    tapers,  perchance  a  second-hand  nap- 
ere  and  there,  and  on  the  Esquiline    kin,  with  purple  edge,  or  threadbare 
and  Coelian  burial-grounds  and  gar-    synthesis,  purchased  in  the  clothes 
dens,  which,  like  the  Campus  Martins    shops  of  the  Velabrum  or  the  Forum, 
and  uplands  of  the  Tuscan  shore,    for  a  handful  of  sesterces.  Wax-tapers, 
sloping  from  the  frozen  rivera,  wear  a    however,  are  the  commonest  present, 
veil  of  purest  white.   Whi  tely  also,  to    for  at  night  the  city  will  be  illuminated ; 
the  south,  glitter  the  summits  and    and  after  these,  to  such  as  can  afford  i^ 
ridges  of  the  Alban  hills,  with  their    a  chestnut-fed  pig  from  the  woods  of 
Tillages  and  woods  of  ash  and  cypress    Apulia,  which  forms  the  national  dish 
— whitely,  to  the  east,  the  Tiburnic    of  the  festival.   Numbers  wear  masks 
heights,  with  their  villas,  groves,  and    — ^almostall  the  flowing  synthesis;  and 
shnnes,  and  to  the  north,  like  a  little    where  a  toga  appears,  it  is  a  sien  of 
pyramid  of  marble,  Soracte;  while    extreme  poverty,  indicative  of  the 
tne  eye,  circuiting   the  horizon,  is    person  being  unable  to  purchase  the 
dazzled  by  the  ice-fringe  of  the  Ap-    festal  robe,  or  without  a  friend  io  give 
ennines,  sparkling  against  the  deep    him  one.    Everywhere  there  is  laugh- 
azure  sky.   The  rural,  rounding  land-    ter  and  badinage.      Each  company 
scape,  sleeping  tranquilly  in  its  pure    meeting  each,  showers  the  other  with 
winter  covering,  silent  as  a  cloud,    wit  and  repartee,  rude  or  refined ;  the 
contrasts  strongly  with  the  j  oy ous  stir    slave's  tongue  is  at  1  iberty  for  the  time, 
of  life  which  reigns  in  the  city.    The    and  the  faults,  foibles,  and  vices  of  the 
streets  are  alive  with  multitudes  of   masters  are  jocosely  thrown  in  their 
all  ranks,  hurrying  hither  and  thither    faces,  wherever  they  are  encoimtered. 
(all,  for  the  nonce,  have  abandoned  the        Varied  are  the  groups  which  throng 
national  toga,  and  donned  the  festal    the  streets  and  public  buildings.    At 
synthesis  and  cap—the  pileu8\  to  visit    tlie  entrance  of  the  Forum  a  cluster 
their  friends,  and  interchange  Satur-    of  folk  are  reading  a  placard  announc- 
nalian  gifts.  Rome  is  in  masquerade,    ing  that  a  combat  of  gladiators  will 
life  is  turned  topsy-turvy,  the  masters    be  given  in  the  amphitneatre  of  Bal- 
wait  on  the  slaves,  and  the  slaves,  re-    bus,  commencing  at  the  second  hour, 
veiling  in  this  brief  period  of  emanci-    Yonder  moves  tne  funeral  procession 
pation,  strut  about,  jocundly  assuming    of  a  rich  knight,  towards  the  Campus 
the  garb  and  manners  of  knights  and    Martins,  followed  by  twenty  pair  of 
senators.    During  this  gay  December    gladiators,  who  are  to  be  sacrinced  to 
weekDavus  is  king.    Thousands  on    the  manes  of  the  deceased.  There  goes 
horseback,    thousands    in    chariots,    a  slave  with  a  patch  on  his  forehead, 
throng  the  streets,  amid  the  gay  mul-    to  conceal  a  brand  he  has  received, 
titudes  on  foot.    Some  are  going  to    flourishing  an  equestrian  ring  on  his 
inspect  the  gifts  which  have  been    forefinger.    Some  are  procewiing  to 
offered  to  the  gods  in  their  temples—    the  baths  ;   others,  having  bathed, 
gifts  which  vary  according  to  the  con-    are  sunning  themselves  in  the  box- 
dition  of  the  devotee,  as  do  the  pre-    groves  and  porticos,  where  bands  of 
sents  which  each  class,  rich  and  poor,    Lydian    musicians    are    performing 
bestow  upon  their  friends.    At  those    joyous  airs,  and  singing  the  feuscen- 
great  naansions  in  the  Sacred  Way,    nic  verses  of  Meniorites,  while  the 
where  the  lecticas  and  chariots  of  the    vaulted  roofs  reverberate  with  the 
opulent  folk  are  ranged,  the  presents    declamation  of  poets.    Yonder  figure, 
interchanged  are  purses  of  money,    passing  under  the  colossal  statue  of 
rich  ^rments,  robes  of  Tyrian  and    the  Tuscan  Apollo,  which  fronts  the 
Lacoman  purple,  boxes  of  jewellery,    portico  surrounding  the  Latin  and 
amphoras  of  rare  wine,  baskets  of    Greeklibraryof  the  temple  of  Angus- 
foreign  fruit,  images  wrought  by  Greek    tus,  is  an  Athenian  beau.      He  is 
artists,  sjiendidly  ornamented  books,    closely  shaved,  wears  an  elegant  festal 
and  such  like;    while  those  inter-    robe,  Alcibiades*  shoes  worked  with 
^^^^®«uia?  ip    ^^  ^/  ^^^  wealthy    gold,  flowers  in  his  ears,  and  flourishes 
wiU  consist  of  aW  of  spht  beans  or    a  cane  as  he  daintily  treads  his  way. 

fSnce^a^^lI^nfS^P^PP^^*^^  Yonder  figure,  who  approaches  the 
i  H^lf  ^f^«l«oP  ^^  Sidonian  glass,  sedans  of  the  ladies,  ranged  underthe 
a  dish  of  Campanian  earthenware,    trees  outside  the  temple  of  Juno  w- 
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nuQging  his  curled  locks,  which  drip  the  kitchen  preparing  the  feast  of 
with  bahn  and  cinnamon,  humming  which  they  are  about  to  partake, 
now  a  verse  of  a  Spanish  or  Egyptian  Amonc  all  of  them  the  greatest  gaiety 
song,  is  a  Roman  beau.  Many  hours  prevails ;  and  they  have  unanimously 
will  he  pass,  conversing  with  his  fe-  determined  to  select  the  morio  or 
male  acquaintances,  writing  them  little  jester  of  the  house  as  master  of  their 
billet-doux,  jesting,  and  simperingly  revel,  an  honour  awarded  him  partly 
displaying  his  knowledge  of  the  most  from  its  consistency  with  the  spirit 
secret  amours  of  the  day.  Then,  in  of  the  time,  and  partly  from  the  im- 
the  evening,  he  will  drop  in  from  one  portance  he  assumes  among  them,  re- 
feast  to  another,  where  he  will  criti-  suiting  from  the  fact  that  he  nad 
cise  the  dress  and  manners  of  the  com-  been  purchased  by  Licianus  for  a 
pany,  whisperingin  his  fellow-feaster*s  greater  sum  than  any  dozen  of  them.* 
ear,  or,  maychance,  ostentatiously  re-  Presently,  a  gon^  sounding,  announces 
counting  his  pedigree.  Among  the  that  the  feast  is  prepared,  and  all 
people  nothing  is  thought  of  but  eat-  huny  to  the  cavsedmm,  a  magnificent 
ing,  drinking,  and  gaiety ;  all  the  hall  with  gilded  roof,  walls  encrusted 
houses  are  open,  all  the  wine-shops  with  rare  marbles,  and  embellished 
and  inns  thronged,  while  never-ceas-  with  pictures  and  statuary,  along 
ing  multitudes,  garlanded  and  capped,  which  several  triclinia  have  been  ar- 
pass  along  the  chief  streets,  reeUng,  ranged.  Quily  they  dispose  them- 
dancing,  and  shouting,  from  time  to  selves  on  the  purple-covered  couches, 
time,  lo  Satumale.  Later,  when  the  some  with  an  awkward,  some  with  a 
night  has  come,  long  rows  of  carriages  ludicrous  assumption  of  elegance ; 
will  pass  through  the  illuminated  city,  and  after  the  table  has  been  conse- 
and  the  slaves  will  shower  mocking  crated  with  salt  and  libations,  a  iiou- 
wit  at  the  masters,  and  volleys  of  rish  of  music  sounding,  the  dishes  of 
comfits  and  sweetmeats  will  cloud  the  the  first  course  are  introduced.  li- 
laughter-ringing  air.  cianus,  ComeUa,  Statilius,  and  Ca- 
The  scene  is  in  the  Appian  Way,  tulla,  attired  in  the  dark  dresses  and 
where,  not   far  from  the  southern  slippers  ofslaves,  then  enter,  and  with 

fate  of  the  city,  stands  the  mansion  of  a  jocund  pretention  of  gravity  and  hu- 
iicianus,awealthyknight,  who,  with  mility,  proceed  to  wait  upon  the 
his  wife,  Cornelia,  his  son,  Statilius,  members  of  their  household  ;  one 
and  daughter,  CatuUa,  are  about  to  pouring  water  on  the  hands,  another 
ei^oy  one  of  the  customary  frolics  of  officiously  administering  bread  from 
the  Saturnalia,  and  wait  upon  their  a  silver  filagree  basket,  another  hand- 
slaves,  to  whom  they  have  given  a  ing  a  sauce,  or  filling  a  cup  with  wine, 
fine  entertainment.  Tlie  slaves  at-  &c.  The  carvers  are  meanwhile  occu- 
tached  to  the  mansion  are  of  various  pied  cutting  up  the  roast  boar,  which 
nations,  among  them  is  a  Greek  ama-  forms  the  most  important  viand  of 
nuensis — a  Lydian  girl — a  musician —  the  course,  which,  however,  consists 
a  British  gladiator —a  Thracian  groom  of  many  good  things — dishes  of  sows* 
— a  Capadocian  lectica  bearer— a  paps,  of  dormice,  stewed  with  honey 
Negro— and  many  others.  All  wear  the  and  poppy  seed,  of  snails  from  the 
festal  costume,  andare  adorned  for  the  Balearic  Isles,  roast  beef,  kidneys, 
occasion  with  the  ornaments  of  their  and  lamb's  fry,  mullets,  lobsters,  roast 
masters  and  mistresses.  One  group,  geese  and  hare,  African  figs,  cheese, 
who  have  been  bathing,  are  sunning  and  honeycomb.  The  second  course 
themselves  in  a  garden  portico ;  an-  of  pasty  and  fruit  ensues, 
other,  assembled  in  a  chamber  in  the  At  length,  the  tables  cleared,  the 
quarter  of  the  house  allotted  to  them,  wine  circulating  freely,  loosens  the 
are  clustered  round  the  hearth,  where  tongues  of  the  company, 
huge  piles  of  wood  blaze  near  the  Gladiator. — Ho,  Licianus,  some  Fa- 
joyous  Lares,  where  the  imfujes  of  lemian  here.  A  toast,  friends.  I 
the  Penates  are  crowned  with  gar-  challenge  you,  while  I  toast  my  mis- 
lands;  while  others  are  occupied  in  tress,  to  dnnk  as  many  cups  as  there 


*  Pliny,  speaking  of  the  great  rams  given  for  morios,  alludes  to  one  who  was  purchased 
for  twenty  millions  of  sesteres. 
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•re  letten  in  her  name — ^fill  round, 
alave — bo — ^a  health  to  Thalestrea. 

[Tbalestres !  all  cry,  and  a  space 
elapses,  during  which,  amid  much 
lauehter,  each  drains  ten  cups.] 

Thracian  (with  hiccup). — What 
a  dog  of  a  Davus  is  this  Licianus ;  he 
merely  half  fills  my  cup — niggard  ! — 
ae  though  the  wine  was  his  own. 
Gi— give  the  amphora  here,  sirrah. 
So:  my  hand  is  the  better  Ga — gany- 
aede. 

Lydian  Girl. — Come  hither,  Ca- 
tulla,  and  arrange  my  cbaplet,  taste- 
fidly  and  promptly,  minx,  if  you  de- 
•ire  escaping  being  hung  up  by  the 
hair. 

CcUull<L^'Row  beautiful  you  look 
to-night,  sweet  mistress ;  of  a  surety, 
Venus  specially  protects  you;  how 
charming  this  ear-ring  becomes  you. 

Lydian  Girl. — By  my  troth,  a  rich 
pearl  in  a  woman's  car  is  as  ^ood  as 
a  lictor; — when  she  walks  in  the  por- 
ticos it  shows  she  is  somebody.  Faith, 
but  for  their  jewels,  many  a  handsome 
lady  I  have  seen  would  have  as  few 
suitors  as  there  are  swallows  in  win- 
ter, even  though  they  paid  a  million 
for  philters.  The  ungiien  ts  h ere — gra- 
tia, Oatulla ;  you  attend  well. 

Catulla. — 1  mark  the  day  with  a 
white  gem  on  which  I  became  your 
property,  lady. 

Mono, — How  like  you  being  a 
[dave,  Licianus  ? 

Licianus, — When  attending  on 
your  honour,  well. 

jl/ono.— Would  that  the  gods  ful- 
filled your  pleasure,  by  making  your 
life  a  Saturnalia;  then  would  many 
a  man  I  could  name  sacrifice  to  for- 
tune, and  many  a  woman  too. 

Cornelia. — What  say  you,  master 
jester?  What!  accuse  you  my  Li- 
danus  of  unfaithfulness  ? 

Mario. — By  no  means ;  for  if  I 
said  he  does  not  always  keep  his  ap- 
pointments in  the  porticos  I  should 
lie.  Several  I  recollect  I  will  men- 
tion.   First,  there  was 

Liciantis. — You  forget  the  slave- 
whip  on  the  hall-stair,  crackbrain. 

[Here  a  quarrel  for  a  space  occurs 
between  two  ebrious  slaves  on  the 
lowest  couch  as  to  the  price  they 
would  bring  if  auctioned.  Licianus 
advances  to  restore  harmony,  by  fill- 
ihg  their  cups,  and  in  doing  so  lets 
fulL  a  glass  vase  J. 

Thracian  /Slave  (looking  over  his 


shoulder). — Qo  and  kill  yourself  im- 
mediately for  this  carelessness. 

Licianus. — Good  master,  pardon 
— pardon. 

Thracian.—Vf\\y  ask  you  par- 
don ]  Do  you  not  see  that  the  exe- 
cution of  my  order  will  guard  you 
against  the  repetition  of  the  offence: 
At  least,  however,  you  shall  be  sent 
to  the  arena. 

Licianus  (aside).  —  Would  my 
friend,  Pansa,  had  died  before  he 
made  the  will  in  which  he  bequeathed 
you  to  me,  rascal. 

A  SCKNB  IN  MACBSTB'8  CASTLB. 

Time :—  The  Night  of  Banquo^a  Murdtr-^an 
hour  aj\er  miSuffht 

•'  Within  the  lat€  lit  casement,  where 

Sway,  blankly,  to  and  fro  the  boughs, 
Stirred  in  the  duAky  midnight  air, 

The  murderers  carouse ; 
Rude  shapes  of  savage  serfage  they, 

As  trod  of  old  the  forest  glades, 
With    fierce,    low    foreheads,     grizzled 
beards, 

Eyes  glowering  furtive  in  the  diades 
Of  sullen  brows,  blooded  and  gray, 

And  looks  as  ruthless  as  their  swords. 
The  oak-log,  burning  on  the  hearth, 

Flames  redly  round   the   rude  stone 
room, 
Murk  as  a  dungeon  or  a  tomb, — 

Flashing  strange  faces  here  and  there, 
From  bench  and  pillar,  antler  grim 

Hung  on  the  walls  by  armour  dim, 
With  use  and  age,  and  rusted  gore. 

And   shaping  quaint  with  fiickerinj; 
glare 
And  crossing  darkness  on  the  floor, 

A  hundred  witch-like  phantasies. — 
Without,  the  gloomy  winter  breeze 

Moans  past  the  walls,  sullen  and  fror.*, 
Rank  with  the  fog  of  moor  and  flood ; — 

Then  wastes  upon  the  fenland  bare; — 
Within,  a  reeking  smeU  of  blood 

And  wine,  stales  on  the  heavy  air 


ft 


First  Mil  rdtrer{(\xsL^  ing  h  is  sword). 
— My  brand  is  hacked  like  a  saw  with 
this  night's  work—a  large  boned  man, 
this  Banquo.  Ho !  comrade,  rouse  you, 
and  hand  me  the  grindstone  yonder. 
For,  as  likely,  Macbeth  has  more 
business  to  execute,  it  behoves  us  to 
keep  in  trim  the  instnunents  of  our 
mystery. 

(Second  (drawing  his  sword). — And 
my  weapon  has  fared  little  better  in 
the  service.  Here  is  an  old  notch  it 
gained  the  evening  we  set  on  the 
travellers  in  the  wood  yonder — ^a 
tough  business,  as  you  remember^ 
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for,  as  I  encountered  my  man,  my  off  your  cheek,  friend,   or  folk  will 

horse  slipped,  and  my  sword  cut  into  see  you  painted  in  hell  s  colours. 

a  bough,  and  stuck ;  another  minute  First, — Think  you  the  folk  marked 

and  his  rapier  had  been  through  me,  it  % 

when  you  smashed  a  torch  against  Second, — Not  while  I  looked ;  one 

his  face ;  the  next,  I  recovered  my  should  travel  with  a  mirror  on  such 

blade,  and  drove  it  home.  business. 

First, — It  was  a  tough  business ;  First, — Is't     off  1  — so  —  (starts), 

but  better  performed  than  that  of  What's  that  ?    (A  pause).    A  sound 

this  evening.    God's  blood!  but  for  of  horses? 

the  darkness,  Fleance  would  as  little  Second. — ^No,it*s  the  wind ;  though, 

need  a  breakfast  to-morrow  as  Ban-  by  the  Mass,  there's  a  strange  shriek 

quo.  in  it,  like  that  we  heard  the  boy  give, 

Second, — Certainly ;  hell  had  never  as  his  horse  carried  him  from  us  into 

a  blacker  night    Where  was  the  devil,  the    darkness.    (Listening).     Psha  ! 

that  he  had  no  light  to  help  usi  'tis  the  rotten  tree  branch  that  keeps 

First, — Where  was  he,  ask  you  ]  tapping  the  casement  without— just 

ha,  ha  !    Why  he  was —  like  a  skeleton's  hand. 

iVcon^  (looking  out  of  the  window).  First  (listening,  and  after  a  long 

— What  light's  that   yonder  ]    No  pause). — Whose  foot  is  that  pacine 

likely  visiter  at  this  hour.  the  chamber  overhead,  at  this  deaa 

FirsL^'Ti^  the  Will-o'-the-Wisp  hour? 

on  the  moor.    Methinks  it  looks  like  Second  (in  a  low  tone). — 'Tis  the 

a  damned  soul,  haunting  a  murdered  Kind's.    Fleance's  escape  keeps  him 

body.  wakmg. 

Second.— Ot  chasing  its  murderer?  First, — And    Duncan's    daggered 

First, — No  more  of  that,  Donald,  corse.     Well,    we   shall  sleep   me- 

Hand    the  flagon  here,  man ;   and  thinks,  thanks  to  the  wine ;  and,  in 

let's  be  merry.    (Drinks  and  sings) —  faith,  it  is  nigh  time ;  for,  see,  the 

candle  sinks,  and  the  fire  is  dead  in 

"And  the  lord  tossed  off  a  stoup  of  wine,  ashes, 

CD-ho'"a«eht-uDtomvt'"'^''  Second  (Bt&Ttmg).-Vf}ia.VB  that? 

Couched  in  her  nuptial  chamber."  -did  JOU   move  T    God !  I  thought 

Bomething  crossed  through  me  hke  a 

Second.— Well    troll'd.     With    a  sliadow.    How,  close  the  air  feels, 


good  song  and  a  cup,  midnight  loses  a°d  how  chill  the  night  has  Kown- 

fts  fear.    But  how  weak  tliis  stuff  and  there  goes  the  light    Would  it 

appears,  or  is  it  the  coldness  of  the  J^\^  "JPH""*.  }^  t^is  darkn^  one 

night  !-'ti8  strange.     Why  half-a-  f**'*  ?^""f  ofthemselves-ist  not 

dozen   flagons    havn't  warmed   my  jol    What  avail  our  swords  against 

breast  as  yet ;  one  might  as  weU  be  ^^  spectres  of  the  night?    In  this 

quaffing  water  in  December.  Come,  ^ack,  silent  tune,  waking  is  awesome 
c^rade,  I  pledge  you  in   a  large       |J*3;j^tbermeettwentymen 

[They  drink ;   the  Second   snuffs  »"  <^^^^  comrade,  than  encounter 

the  light,  and  starts,  looking  at  his  ^^^  dream  I  had  yesternight    Yet, 

compMiion].  Bleep  we  must 

Second.— TAke  that  smear  of  gore 
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BELLA  donna;  OB,  THE  CB08S  BEFOBE  THE  NAME. 
BOOK  THB  SECOND — COlUinttfd. 

GHAPTEB  XIX. 

jsmrv's  MOHNiifo. 

Though   somewhat   distracted    by  the  security  of  the   estate,    which 
his  company,  Jemiy  noticed  that  Mr.  seemed  doubtful  enough,  for  it  was 
Franklyn  used  to  retire,  as  of  old,  to  pasted  over  and  over  again  with  layers 
his  study.    Going  down  the  mine,  as  of  mortgages,  like  an  old  dead  waU. 
it  were,  very  late  of  nights,  to  shovel  He  went  out  every  day,  like  a  ship- 
amone  his  papers.    He  was  getting  wrecked  mariner  on  an  island,  as- 
the  old,  anxious  look  back  again —  cending  the  rock,  and  came  back  with 
sadly  worn    about  the  cheeks — for  dismal    accounts.    Still    there   was 
business  had  been  drawing  in  closer  hope.    But  now — the  evening  before 
about  him.    Sir  Welbore    had  an-  Sir  Welbore  made  his  financial  stat€- 
nounced   to   him  one   morning,   in  ment  from  the  Treasury  bench,  he 
stately  way  (as  from  the  ministerial  had  written    from  London    to  say 
benches) : — "  Mr.   Franklyn,   I  have  there  was  hope — more  in  his  next 
heard  from  Mr.  Hodge — my  solicitor.  Which  news  produced  a  little  exul- 
Mr.  Hodge.    He  expects  to  be  here  tation  and  fluttering  hope ;  for  it  was 
on  Thursday  next.    Hum — and  so —  likely  that  the  dead  wall  would  bear 
hum — I  dare  say  you  will  find  it  con-  another  mortgage  poster, 
venient  to  have  every  thing  ready  for  That  morning,  with  the  general 
him."    Mr.  Franklyn  said  yes ;  he  Greyforest  postal  delivery,  came  a 
hoped  so— in  fact,  he  was  quite  sure  letter  for  Jenny,  from  Mr.  Maxwell, 
so — and  would  send  for  Mr.  Crowle  the  first  she  had  received.    In  the 
at  once.    Jenny  was  by,  in  a  comer,  quiet  retirement  of  her  own  chamber 
working  embroidery — cutting  out —  she  read  it.    It  ran  : — 
with  such  a  general  mouse -like  de- 
meanour, that  they  virtually  consi-  "Chesterfield-street, 
dered  her  absent   She  was  too  lowly  "  Deab  Miss  Bell, — I  hope  your 
to  listen.  health  is  now  quite  restored,   and 

Jenny,  however,  knew  that  this  re-  that  the  air  of  Greyforest  has  done 

ferred  to  darling  Charlotte's  fortune,  you  good.    I  am  afraid  I  am  more 

which  Mr.  Franklyn   was   to  find,  selfish  in  this  wish  than  you  imagine. 

Forthegreathouseof Craven, though  You  are  wanted  back  nere  sadly; 

abounding  in  wealth,  considered  it  and,  I  must  tell  you  the  plain  truth, 

only  due  to  its  magnificence  to  have  we  cannot  get  on  without  you.    The 

a  proportionate  sum  laid  at  its  door,  by  house  is  in  disorder;  the  poor  chil* 

the  family  who  was  shortly  to  be  dren  can  do  nothing,  and  their  mother, 

allied  to  it.    It  would  not  do  to  have  who,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  did  not  know 

it  go  forth  that  a  mere  pauper  was  who  was  her  secret  and  unseen  friend, 

coming   into   the   House,      in    her  now  begins  to  miss  many  of  these 

smock,"  as  our  coarse,  old  ancestors  little  cares  and  attentions  which  we 

would  put  it    And   so  stately  Sir  cannot  supply  to  her.    For  myself,  I 

Welbore,  rising  in  his  place  on  the  am  getting  helplessagain — eyesshow- 

Treasury  benches,  said,  **  Mr.  Frank-  ing  signs  of  revolt — in  short,  I  want 

lyn,  we  shall    say  seven  thousand  my  faithful  secretary  again, 

pounds,  if  you   please."    And  Mr.  "  This  is  the  very  effrontery  of  sel- 

Franklyn  said,  With  all  his  heart ;  fishness ;  but  what  can  I  do  )    Still 

that  is,  with  all  his  heavy  heart  you  must  not  think  of  stirring,  unless 

It  was  laid  on  the  back  of  his  you  are  quite — more  than  restored, 

young  man  of  business,  Mr.  Crowle  ;  Only   please  mention   some   period 

and   for   some  weeks   it    was   be-  about  which  we  may  look  for  you. 

lieved  he  had  been  striving  in  the  "Your  sincere  friend, 

market  to  get  together  this  sum  on  "Fbedsbick  Maxwell. 
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"P.S.— I  may  mention,  lest  you  sports.    Besides,  they  would  want 

should  be  thinkme  of  that  little  un-  her  ;  would  miss  her,  perhaps, 

pleasantness  to  wnich  I  fancied  you  A  wretched   man   of   business — 

alluded,  before  you  left  us,  that  I  wretched  at  accounts— at   arrange- 

have  taken  steps  to  have  things  put  ment— at  seeing  his  way  generally; 

on  a  proper  footing.  and  yet  always  groping,  and  ferreting, 

"Forgive  me.    But  may  we  say  and  shovelling,  and  "getting  things 

some  day  next  week  1    Suppose  Mon-  settled,"  which  meant  frightful  dis- 

day]    Even  now  I  feel  that  those  organization.    He  was  turning  over 

vile   labourers  of  mine   are   about  tin  boxes,  emptying  them,  as  into  a 

striking  work."  gigantic  dust-nin.     He  might  have 

had  a  train  of  carts  at  the  door  to 
Jenny  smiled  a  little  as  she  read ;  cart  away  all  the  stroddy  or  silt  ; 
but  the  next  moment  her  bright  fore-  and  still  he  was  alwa}/^  settling.  He 
head  contracted.  Was  she  thinking  had  a  genius  for  this  sort  of  dis- 
ho w  awkwardly  this  came — j  ust  in  the  organization . 
middle  of  this  little  excitement —  Gentler  Jenny  sighed  as  she  sur- 
possibly,  too,  in  the  middle  of  some  veyed  the  debris.  It  was  as  though 
plans  that  had  been  working  in  her  wreckers  had  got  in.  A  safe,  standing 
little  head  ?  This  was  an  invitation  wide  open,  boxes  spilled,  and  a  round 
that  could  scarcelv  be  well  resisted ;  table  to  the  left  overbalanced  by  the 
and  go  she  must  the  next  week.  The  load  of  old  law-papers  on  one  side  on 
obvious  course  for  Jenny  was  to  crowd  its  side  on  the  ground,  having  come 
together  all  her  little  enjoyments,  down  in  the  night  with  a  crash.  Poor 
and  whatever  little  prospectus  she  man!  He  had  thought  to  have  e  very- 
was  turning  over  in  her  mind.  And  thingorderlyby  Sir  Welbore's  coming, 
it  did  seem  as  though  some  one  had  Jenny,  after  her  plaintive  way,  soon 
whispered  this  projet  to  Jenny,  for  struck  out  a  plan.  She  was  for 
she  left  her  chamber  with  a  steady  action.  She  proposed  they  should 
step,  amusingly  defiant,  and  a  smile  do  the  sorting  together,  and  that 
of  confidence  on  her  rosy  lips.  they  should  eliminate  a  good  worth- 
Mr.  Franklyn  had  grown  very  less  proportion  from  the  mass  by 
kind,  and  almost  affectionate,  to  wholesome  destruction,  tearing  up,  &c. 
Jenny  of  late  —since  he  fancied  she  Of  such  sort  were  old  tradesmen's 
was  finding  herself  uncomfortable  bills,  circulars,  pamphlets,  tracts — for 
among  them.  He  used  to  s]}eak  softly  there  was  a  varied  assortment.  And 
and  graciously  to  her,  as  it  were  to  very  shortly  Jenny  was  standing  up 
encourage  her,  by  way  of  counter-  to  her  knees  in  a  heap  of  paper  shreds, 
poise  to  any  little  prejudice  the  She  was  a  brave  workwoman, 
younger  people  might  have  against  her.  She  found  a  little  entertainment 
And  now  of  this  morning,  when  they  too  in  the  matter.  She  whetted  her 
were  gone  out,  and  Jenny  was  sitting  woman's  curiosity  as  she  went  along, 
quietly  in  the  drawing-room,  within  taking  quick  short  glances  at  this  and 
tne  shadow  of  great  Sir  Welbore's  that  paper,  some  of  which  set  her 
broad  Times  sheet  wondering.  She  lightened  the  work 
Mr.  Franklyn  came  in,  rubbing  his  for  Mr.  Franklyn  by  talking  cheer- 
head,  in  a  troubled,  questioning  way,  fully,  and  getting  him  to  talk  about 
and  said,  "  Jenny,  I  am  going  to  try  various  private  matters.  He  found 
and  get  these  papers  into  order.  Will  a  great  relief  in  this  sort  of  commu- 
you  come  and  help  me,  and  make  a  nion,  and  gradually,  as  he  found  him- 
day  of  it  V^  self  better  by  the  intercourse,  spoke 
Jenny  rose  at  once,  with  a  look  with  her  abiout  this  and  that  little 
towards  Sir  Welbore  of  gentle  suf-  matter  according  as  a  paper,  a  bill,  or 
ferinff  (the  gold  rims  of  the  double  application  turning  up  out  of  the  heap 
eye-glass  were  scanning  her,  over  the  suggested  the  subject.  Thiscommunity 
Ttmes\  and  floated  away  to  the  door,  of  work  makes  people  strangely  con- 
"  Ah,  hum,"  said  Sir  Welbore,  "quite  fidential.  Jenny  gave  wise  sagacious 
a  sort  of  secretary,  I  declare."  The  repli^ — not  very  profoimd  truly,  but 
girls  and  young  Craven  had  talked  of  practical :  at  least  they  pointed  to 
a  party  to  their  island,  sometime  after  one  distinct  course  to  him,  poor  soul, 
lunch.    She  did  not  care  for  their  Tossing  between  many,  it  was  wel- 
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eome,  as  something  distinct  and  cer-  Charlotte !    No  one  knows  what  a 

tain.  comfort  she  has  been  to  me.'' 

'^  I  wish/*  he  said  at  last,  when  "  Dear  me  !  dear  me  1"  said  Jenny, 

they  had  already  made   surprising  "  how  surprising  1    I  thought  all  was 

progress,  ''  I  wish  I  had  known  of  arranged  quite  smooth  ;   and  that 

you  before — that  is,  that  you  were  so  Charlotte  was  to  be  so  happy.    How 

clever  and  useful."  odd,  I  am  sure — they  all  think  so— at 

"  But,"  said  Jenny,  "  dear  sir,  you    least,  Sir  Welbore  " 

would  never— if  you  recollect — ^letme  "Hush,  Jenny,"  said  Mr.  Frank- 

— that  is" lyn,  looking  round  nervously—"  ex- 

"  Because,"  he  said,  "  I  never  knew  actly,  exactly." 

— I  never  thought  Perhaps,  after  all,  Jenny,  very  busy  now  tearing  the 

if  Charles  had — but  no  matter  now.  papers  vigorously,  with  her  back  to 

t  ought  to  be  able  to  do  these  things.  Mr.  Franklyn,  was  calmly  smiling  to 

I  was  brought  up  to  business.    But  herself.    She  was  no  hypocrite,  and 

someway  there  has  so  much  come  to-  she  did  not  love  Charlotte  very  much; 

gether  upon  my  poor  head  of  late,  all  so  her  most  honest  com-se  was  to  re- 

at  once,  that" main  silent. 

Some  one  tapped  at  the  door.  Mr.  Frankljm  went  on,  "If  you 

"  The  steward,  sir,"  said  the  ser-  were  to  know,  Jenny,  what  I  have 

▼ant,  "  wants  to  see  vou  particular."  suffered  since  you  left  us.    No  one 

"  Yes,  yes,"  said  ne  wearily,  and  knows  it.    But  to  be  fighting  off  dis- 

moved  mechanically  to  the  door.  grace  and  exposure  with  all  sorts  of 

But  Jenny  jumped  up,  with  some-  shifts,  and  even  tricks — ^to  be  walking 
thing  like  a  half  snriek — "0,  sir,  sir,  through  our  county  pointed  at  as  an 
you  won't  leave  me  here.  0, 1  dare  embarrassed  man,  who  has  just  es- 
not !  Indeed,  it  is  impossible.  All  caped  arrest  by  some  ingenious  trick, 
these  precious  documents" thought  of  by  Crowle  ;  and  our  fa- 
Mr.  Franklyn  smiled.  "Ah, Jenny,"  mily  as  good — better  than  the  rest  of 
hesaid,"  I  would  trust  you  with — ^with  them — so  proud.  Oh,  Jenny,  Jenny, 
— no  matter,  it  will  do  another  time,  there  is  only  one  knows  what  I  suffer 
This  is  my  life,  you  see.  Always  — poor  Charlotte.  And  yet  she  un- 
at  call  for  this,  that,  and  the  other,  consciously  maA:^^  me  suffer  more  than 
A  sort  of  gentleman-waiter,  wanted  any  thing." 

by  everyone.    No  one  to  confide  in  Jenny  said  something  now — bat 

'—to  help  me — ^to  advise  me.     The  still  coldly  enough— 

poor  girls,  what  can  they  do  )    There  "You  shouldn't  take  these  gloomy 

IS  this  business  of  Charlotte's  money,  views,  sir.    This  affair  will  go  weu 

Crowle  says  it  will  all  go  smooth ;  but  enough,  you'll  see.    Mr.  Crowle  will 

I  have  a  presentiment  that  we  shall  be  back,  when,  sir  1" 

not  get  it   Nothing  goes  smooth  with  "  To-morrow  evening,"  said  he,  with 

me — ^never  did.    Gkni  help  me."  a  smile — ^a  very  wan  smile ;  "we  shall 

He  sat  down  in  a  chair,  and  passed  be  out  of  suspense  by  that   time, 

his  hands  nervously  over  his  forehead.  Even  he,  Crowle,  I  don't  think  is  the 

He  had  quite  given  way  of  a  sudden,  same  to  us  latterly — (nobody  is  the 

Jenny  had  never  seen  him  so  before,  same  to  us  latterly).    He  has  heard 

but  she  said  not  a  word  either  of  com-  something,  or  somebody  has  told  him 

fort  or  consolation,  but  went  on  with  something." 

her  work.     Mr.  Frankl3m  seemed  to  "Told  him  something!"  said  Jenny, 

find  a  sort  of  relief  in  finding  some  "  0,  impossible,  sir  1" 

one  to  confide  his  wretchedness  to.  Jenny,  being  utterly  ignorant  of  all 

"And  poor  Charlotte,"  he  went  on  the  facts,  was  scarcely  entitled  to  pro- 

— "my  true,  faithful,  working,  unsel-  nounce  as  to  the  possibility  or  impos- 

fish  Charlotte — if  any  thing  shouid —  sibility,  but  Mr.  Franklyn  understood 

goodness  ! — I  think,  Jenny,  I  should  her. 

ie    The  disgrace,  the  mortification,  "  Some  foolish  joke  which  tiiesa 

before  those  cold,  proud  people.    I  poor  thoughtless  children  played  upon 

tiiink — I  think  I   never  could  get  nim.    It  has  hurt  his  sensibility.    I 

over  it    More  for  her  sake ;  for  I  am  don't  know,  I'm  sure." 

gettinff  very  used  to  blows  and  the  ''Oh,  I  am  confident,  lam  certain" 

degradatiotta  of  debt    Poor,  darling  — almost   enthuaiasticttiLly — ^"  tikis  ia 
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some  mistake.    Dear  Charlotte,  so  if  they  were  of  value  and  worth  pre- 

Bteady,    so   quiet,  so   sensible,  she  serving.     But    at    Mr.    Franklyn'a 

wouldn't" ^  ahnost  stem  peremptory  bidding  she 

*'  Ah,  exactly,''  said  he,  "iust  what  stole  away  quietly,  and  passed  through 

I  would  have  supposed.    Yet,  some-  the  drawing-room,  to  get  her  bonnet 

way,  I  think,  henasgot  to  dislike  She  was  a  little  heated  with  stooping, 

Charlotte,  and  before  you  would  ac-  and  looked  really  brilliant.    She  was 

tually  almost  say  he  seemed  to  have  going  to  the  garden  to  get  a  few 

a  sort  of  partiality  for  her."  Sowers.    She  would  soon  be  shut  up 

Jenny  grew  thoughtful  on  this,  and  in  the  grim  wilderness  of  London, 

smiled  down  upon  a  bundle  of  papers,  poor  chud  ! 

"  But  he  w  a  little  changea.  We  Here,  bathing^  as  it  were,  in  the 
are  not  the  same  as  another  family,"  bosom  of  a  softly  cushioned  arm- 
continued  he;  "we  are  an  unlucky  ge-  chair,  was  Sir  Welbore,  his  gold 
neration.  Even  there'smy  cousin,  John  double  eye-glasses  clinging  to  the 
Hall,  who  lives  at  Dieppe,  a  wealthy  bridge  of  his  nose,  with  a  gentle  nip. 
man  (we  have  all  his  papers  here  He  was  travelling  laboriously  down 
somewhere)— even  he,  an  old  bache-  the  hard  high-roads  of  the  leading 
lor,  and  wc  his  only  relations,  have  journal,  and  had  scarcely  made  half 
nothing  to  expect  from  him.  He  has  his  journey.  He  was  delayed  by  a 
almost  told  me  as  much.  We  are  sort  of  political  economy  "rut"  that 
different  from  other  people,  my  dear  was  full  in  his  way.  The  Chancellor 
Jenny,  and  always  will  oe.  And  to  of  the  Exchequer  had  been  speech- 
tell  you  the  truth,  I  wish  the  struggle  making  at  Paddington,  and  that  bril- 
was  over,  for  I  am,  indeed,  getting  liant  financier  had  been  dwelling  in 
very  tired."  gorgeous  rhetorical  fireworks  on  the 

He  looked  very  tired,  that  poor,  "buoyancy  of  the  national  resources," 

worn,  wan  creature,  who  had  oeen  and  complimenting  the  British  tax> 

battling  now  so  many  years.  payer  on  his  "  elasticity."    Sir  Wel- 

"  These,"  said   Jenny,  holding  a  oore  was  a  little  bewildered  by  the 

loose   bundle   of    law   parchments,  glare,  and,  as  it  were,  saw  rings  and 

"  What  is  to  be  done  with  these —  stars  before  his  eyes,  out  of  which 

they  look  new  ?"  chaos  arose  a  complacent  thought — 

Mr.  Frank lyn  had  lighted  on  letters  more  an  expression  than  a  thought — 

or  papers  of  his  own,  and  scarcely  a  rich  sonorous  platitude,  which  he 

heard  her.     Jenny  looked  up,  and  mistook  for   a  thought — something 

seeing  him  engaged,  looked  at  this  that  jingled  like  "expansion  of  the 

bundle  again,  and  answered  her  own  currency"     and    "  depreciation    of 

question  for  herself.    They  were  new  paper."  He  was  addressing  a  spectral 

clean  deeds,  labelled  outside  "Inbtnturt  crowded   meeting,  with  "And,  sir, 

of  Portgagr,"  but  there  were  blanks  when    I    see  the  glut   of  precious 

whereon  the  names  should  have  been,  metals   which   must   eventually  go 

Jenny  having  a  sharp  instinct,  at  once  near  to  the  final  depreciation  of  our 

saw  the  true  conclusion,  that  this  was  paper  currency,  and  I  will  add,  our 

an  "arrangement"  which,  like  very    credit" At   this   point   Jenny 

many  of  the  Franklyn  arrangement*,  glided  through,  with  her  little  wag- 
had  proved  abortive.  So,  when  Mr.  goner's  hat  in  her  hand. 
Frankl}m  came  back  into  the  world  A  real  audience— an  "  intelligent 
once  more,  and  asked,  "  What  did  young  person,  too,"  who  took  an  in- 
you  say,  Jenny  ]"  they  were  out  of  terest  in  that  sort  of  thing,  was  wel- 
her  hand,  and  buried  under  a  heap  of  come  indeed, 
paper  lumber.  "Strange — hum — Miss — er — Odell, 

After  an  hour's  more  work,  "  Now  you  recoDect  our  little  conversation 

go,  Jenny,"  said  he.    "  You  must  be  the  other  night,  what  I  was  saying 

tired,  and  I  am  getting  very  selfish,  about  the  expansion  of  the  precioiia 

Now  go  and  get  some  fresh  air."  metals  ?"    Indeed  Jenny  recollected 

Jenny  did  not  want  fresh  air —  it    The  memory  of  that  conversa- 

would  have  laboured  cheerfully  in  tion  would   go  down  with  her  to 

that  vineyard  for  weeks,  if  necessary,  her  grave.     This  was  conveyed  in 

To  say  the  truth,  she  found  it  rather  Jenny's     expressive      countenance. 

a  piquant  occupation,  and  used  to  "  Most  singular  the  way  things  corned 

dip  now  and  again  into  liters,  to  see  ont    Here  is  the  right  honourable 
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fentleman   the   Chancellor   of  the  difficulties  in  the  family.    He  wea- 

kchequer"    ^he    loved   these   full-  thered  them,  I  believe,  with  general 

sounding  dignities),  ''at  the  Padding-  skill" 

ton  Operatives'  Institute — hails— let  "Ah,"  said  Jenny,  ^* indeed  yes. 
me  see— yes — 'I  hail  the  introduction  He  is  a  good,  brave  man — and  has 
of  a  flood  of  specie  into  these  coun-  fought  struggling,  I  may  say,  all  his 
tries  as  symptoms  of  the  healthy  life.  It  realTy  amounts  to  neroiam," 
well-being  of  the  State.'  Did  you  said  Jenny,  enthusiastically, 
ever  hear  such  a  doctrine  1  Now  I  "  Of  course— of  course — and  there- 
ask  you,  Mias—er — OdeU,  what  did  fore  he  has  succeeded.  Anyone  that 
I  say  to  you  about  the  glut  of  specie  ]  properly  puts  their  shoulder  to  the 
What  did" wheel,  you  know" 

Poor  Jenny's  memory  was,  naturally  "  Succeeded  ! ' '  said  Jenny,  mourn- 
enough,  a  blank  as  to  the  glut  of  fully.  "Ah,  sir,  it  will  never  be 
specie — ^as  well  might  he  have  put  to  known — it  was  not  his  fault.  They 
her  Kepler's  Laws,  in  their  proper  have  never  yet  dared  to  say  that" 
order.  But,  lost  in  a  gentle  wonder  at  said  Jenny,  excitedly, 
the  behaviour  of  the  right  honourable  "  I  believe  him  to  be  a  very  estim- 
gentleman,  she  murmured,  able  person,  indeed,  but,  er  "—and 

"  Glut  of  specie !    Ah,  yes — yes,  Sir  Welbore,  bethinking  him  of  a 

80  true :  exactly.    How  strange."  compliment  that  had  been  paid  him 

"  Strange  ! "  said    Sir   Welbore  :  by  some  one,  who  afterwards  asked 

"  did  you  ever  know  anything  like  it  f  him  for  his  interest  and  obtained  it — 

I  tell  you  I  am  not  one  of  those  who  that  he  was  a  first-rate  cross-examiner, 

believe  in  this  man  ;  and  I  tell  you,  and  should  have  been  at  the  bar, 

Miss — er — OdeU — if  I  had  been  at  thought    how    he   would   skilfully 

that  —  er  —  Paddington  meeting,  I  practice  his  wonderful  gifts  on  this 

should  have  said  to  him — Sin  when  young  person. 

I  see— {pray,  take  a  chair — I  don't  "Yes — er- -I  have  heard  he  manag- 

wonder  you  are  interested  in  these  ed  his  afifairs — got  them  round,  you 

studies)-— I  should  say  to  him — Sir"  —  know,  wonderfully." 

And  poor  Jenny  sat  down  with  all  Jenny  sighed  again, 

the  gentleness  of  an  angel,  and  heard  "  We  can't  command  success,"  said 

out  the  whole  of  the  observations  the  Baronet,  uneasily,  and  forgetting 

which  would  have  been  addressed  to  his  wig  and  gown.     "  He  has  been 

the  right  honourable  gentleman  who  successful — at  least — him,"  he  added, 

directs  the  finances  of  this  mighty  remembering  his  wig  and  gown  ;  "  he 

empire.      She  listened  in   ecstasy  :  has— er — positively  extricated  him- 

when  he  had  finished  the  meeting  self." 

broke  out  into  applause.  "  0,  yes ;  oh,  to  be  sure,  of  course," 

"  How  delightful.    It  is  so  rarely,"  said  Jenny,  hastily.    "  Quite,  I  be- 

she  said,  at  the  end,  "  that  one  meets  lieve,  sir,  altogether—entirely." 

a  person  at  whose  feet  one  can  sit  and  She  was  in  sad  confusion,  for  she 

listen  in  this  wisiy.    It  seems  so  easy,  saw  she  had  been  nearly  betraying 

and  yet  so  dreadfully  difficult"  her  benefactor.    But  Sir  Welbore  saw 

"  it  depends   on   the  way  these  it  too. 

thines  are  put,"  said  he,  complacently.  "  But  I  understood  this  family — er 

"  I  don't  think  my  friend  Frankiyn  — ^were  now,  I  might  say,  opulent   I 

has  much  turn  that  way.    He  is  con-  don't  exactly  understand,  or  see  my 

tent  with  leaving  his  gold  locked  up  way.  '  I   think   it   scarcely   above 

there,  at  his  banker's,  without  ever    board,  or" 

him  asking  the  famous  question —  "  0,  sir,  sir,"  said  Jenny,  piteonsly, 

What  is  a  pound  note  ?"  "if  you  were  to  know  ail  the  pains 

Something  flashed  up  in  Jenny's  dear  Mr.  Frankiyn  takes — the  weaxy 

full, round  face— as  though  something  nights,  when  we  are  all  in  bed.  He  is 

had  been  whispered  to  her.      She  killing  himself;  indeed  it  is  not  his 

sighed  very  deeply,  and  then  said,  fault" 

with  moumfullest  commiseration,  The  Baronet  smiled  grimly.  He 

^  "  Poor  dear  Mr.  Frankiyn  !    Ah,  thought  it  was  his  acute  powers  of 

dr,   he   knows   well   the  value  of  cross-examination   had   brought  aU 

a  pound."  this  out 

*  O— ah,  of  course,  there  were  early  "  Ton  my  word,  really,  I  was  not 
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prepared;  that  is— but  no  matter, 
Mr.  Hodge,  our  professional  adviser, 
will  be  here  on  Thursday,  and — er — 
my  friend  Franklyn  will,  of  course, 
be  prepared  to  meet  him — will  see 
that  everything  is  explicit.  You  will 
excuse  me,  Miss  — er — Odell.  I  have 
some  letters- 


-er. 


Jenny  took   her  way  sorrowfully 
from  the  room,  carrying  her  little  hat 


reversed,  as  it  were,  as  though  she 
were  at  a  military  funeral.  Sir  Wel- 
bore  looked  after  her,  and  thought  of 
his  own  penetration.  He  said  to  him- 
self many  times,  in  a  tone  of  pique — 
"  Ton  my  word!  'pon  my  word !"  This 
was  Jenny's  morning's  work,  and  it 
was  a  fair  instalment,  considering  the 
little  time  that  was  left  to  her. 


CHAFTEBXX. 


TUB  8MOKi:fO-ROOM. 


Jenny  went  out  to  gather  flowers,  to.  Miss  Bell?   Don't  run  away,  I  say. 

She  took  her  way  to  the  garden,  her  Do  wait." 

bat  in  hand,  to  allow  the  breezes  to       Jenny   looked   back   indecisively, 

fan  her  forehead.    The  truth  was  she  fluttered  a  moment,  then  went  on. 
felt  she  was  a  little  heated  about  that        "Good    gracious!"    said    young 

region,  for  she  was  full  of  a  rich  gene-  Craven,  testily,  "what  a  creature  she 

rous  blood;  and  for  the  last  two  or  is!    I  can't  make  her  out.    /  «aj^," 

throe  months,  since  she  had  be^un  he  shouted  "rfo  stop.    Well,  then,  we 

her  secretarial  duties  at  Mr.  Alax-  shall  see  who  can  go  fastest — a  race, 

well's,  had  been  taking  abundance  of  then !"    And  he  started  in  pursuit. 
a  generous  port  wine,  "  ordered"  her       Poor  Jenny! — she  stopped  in  one 

by   proper   authority.     Sometimes,  second — a  frightened  fawn,  rundown, 

therefore,  this  rich,  generous  fluid  The  hunter  came  up,  panting.    The 

rushed  to  her  foreheiM,  and  would  fawn  was  at  his  feet,  with  a  piteous 

take  up  its  abode  there  for  an  hour  or  prayer  for  mercy  in  her  eye.    The 

nunter  was  generous.     He  took  pity 


more. 


She  gathered  her  flowers;  then  on  that  brilliant  face,  flushed  with 

went  forth  to  the  fields,  bv  the  river,  agitation,  and  put  his  knife  back  into 

through  the  wood,  andshe  felt  the  heat  its  sheath. 

gratemlly  subsiding.    A  very  pretty       "Well,"  he  said,  "you  have  given 

river  it  was,  and  she  stood  beside  it  me  such  a  chase.    What  is  the  matter? 

for  some  time,  mournfully  watching  Why  did  you  run  away?" 
the  current  pass  by,  and  carry  down       Jenny,  oarely  yet  recovered,  looked 

the  stray  flower  or  two  she  cast  upon  round  with  alarm, 
its  surface.    So  absorbed  was  she,        "Oh,  Mr.  Craven,"  she  said,  "you 

that  for  several  moments  she  did  not  frightened  me  so !    I  must  go  back — 

perceive  the  sky  was  growing  cloudy,  indeed  I  must" 
nor  did  she  hear  a  bold,  hearty  voice       '^Afust"  he  said,  laughing.  "Why, 

calling  to  her— more  properly  "  hail-  must?    Are  you  on  parole?    Are  the 

ing"  her.    She  looked  up  in  afiright.  ^ates  of  Greyforest  to  be  shut  at  mid- 

In  a  sort  of  bower,  or  natural  alcove,  day— eh  ?" 

which  was  on  the  river's  bank,  had       Jenny  raised  her  eyes,  and  began  to 

been  stretched  out,  young  Craven,  laugh. 

taking  his  mid-day  cigar,  and  read-       "Oh,  Mr.  Craven,"  she  said,  and 

ing  the  authorized  Sporting  Journal ;  began  to  laugh  again. 
a  combination  of  luxuries  he  was       The  youth  grew  a  little  uneasy, 
fond  of.  "Something  is  amusing  you,"  he 

"Hallo!"  he  cried   again,  "Miss  said;  "I  hope  you  don't  find  any" 

Bell — Miss  Bell !"  Jenny  was  serious  in  a  second — ^nay, 

Jenny  was  scared.    The  privacy  of  earnest,  anxious, 
her  little  meditation  to  be  so  rudely       "No,  no,  Mr.  Craven,"  she  said,  "I 

broken  in  upon.  She  was  in  a  tremble,  was  amused  at  the  strange,  quaint 

and  instinctively  turned  to  fly.    She  way  you  put  things.    Out  on  parole ! 

walked  away  quickly.  That  was,  indeed,  what  I  was  laugh- 

"HaUo!  hallo!"  said  young  Craven,  ing  at — indeed  it  was.    I  am  but  a 

rising  hastily,  'Vhere  are  you  going  poor  governess,  and  thrown  with  ordi- 
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nary  people,  and  never — scarcely  ever  "  Indeed,  no,"  she  said ;  "  I  don't 

— hear  an  original  thought.'^  find  that ;  on  the  contrary — ^that  is,  I 

The  youth  smiled.  mean,  there  were  other  reasons" 

"But,  I  say  again,  what  are  you  "Other  reasons,"  said  the  youth ; 

in  such  a  hurry  about  1    Why  did  "  come,  come,  this  is  getting  exciting  ; 

you  fly  from  me  1    I  know  I  am  a  out  with  them,  MissBelL" 

rough  bear  of  a  creature."  "  I  did  not  mean  that,"  said  Jenny, 

*^  Rough  r  said  Jenny,  demurely,  haughtily. 

" Oh,  it's  not  that — that  is,  I  mean — I  "But  you  said  so,"  said  he ;  "come, 

like  roughness — that  is — no — I — I —  I  have  you  there.    I  insist  on  know- 

don't — I  mean  :  0 !  I  must  go  back."  ing.     Indeed  you  owe  it  to   me— 

And  poor  Jenny,  in  hopeless  confusion,  come." 

turned  again  to  fly.  "  Oh !"  said  Jenny,  "  I  am  ashamed 

"Good gracious!"  said  the  youth,  to  say  it.  But  I  a^ure  you— you 
unusu^ly  pleased.  "Do  wait— I  have  mav  believe  me — ^it  was  not  (hat 
something  to  say — I  have  a  message.  "Not  what  V  said  the  youth ;  "we 
Hallo !  there's  the  rain  at  last.  I  knew  are  all  in  confusion.  Not  what  ?" 
it  was  coming."  And  half-ardozen  Jenny,  pulling  nervously  at  her 
rude,  heavjr  splashes  came  down,  as  gloves,  and  thus  cruelly  pressed,  re- 
pioneers  of  a  heavy  drenching  shower,  mained  silent.     The  youth   looked 

"This  way,"  said  young  Craven;  down  at  her,  much  amused.    He  was 

"here*s  the  smoking-room,  as  I  call  it,  beginning  to  think  he  had  strange 

just  at  hand.    How  lucky  !    Don't  powers  of  mind,  which  had  hitherto 

lose  a  second.    It  will  take  hours  to  lain  dormant 

soak  through  these  trees."  "  I  mean,"  said  Jenny,  desperately, 

Jenny  was  aghast,  and  shrunk.  and  looking  up  with  her  most  bnl- 

"No,  no  "  she  said,  "it  can't  be."  liant  colour  in  her  cheek  (fruity) — 

And  her  face  expressed  "rather  die  "I  mean — at  least  thought — I  believe 

first."    "Let  me  go  home !"  you  hated — ^that  is,  disliked  me." 

"What  absurd  nonsense!"  he  said,  "Dislike   you,"  said  the   youth, 

impatiently.    "It  is  three-quarters  of  gravel  v;  "what  put  that  into  your 

a  mile  to  the  house.    There  it  comes,"  head  1 

he  added,  as  the  sluices  opened,  and  it  "  At  first,  I  mean,"  said  Jenny  (the 

befl^n  to  descend  like  a  cataract  first  button  of  her  glove  coming  off 

Jenny  still  hesitated,  but  he  took  in  her  fingers). 

her  hand  decisively,  and  led  her,  half  "At  first,  you  mean,"  said  he.  "  Oh, 

resisting,  under  the  trees.   There  they  I  see !    No,  no— what  a  delusion." 

were  in  shelter,  while  they  heard  the  "  Oh,  you  did,"  said  Jenny,  mourn- 

rainall  round  pattering  fiercely  among  fully.    "You  read  my  face,  and  I 

the  branches,  as  on  the  roof  of  a  gigantic  know  it— and  you  thought  me — that 

green-house.  is,  you  had  an  instinctive  sort  of 

They  were  silent  for  a  few  moments,    feeling" 

"  By  Jove !"  said  he,  "  it  looks  as  if  "  Good  gracious !"  said  he,  "  what 

it  were  set  in."  an  idea." 

Jenny  sighed  and  kept  looking  out  "  Oh,  you  know  it  is  true,"  said 

nervously — ^perhaps  for  help.  Jenny,   mournfully.    "  You   always 

"This  is  quite  jolly,'*  said  he —  form  a  judgment  when  you  first  see 

"  Quite  an  adventure — ain't  it  1"  a  person.    Ah,  yes,  and  you  said  so — 

But  Jenny  was  in  sore  distress.  ah  !  you  know  you  did." 

"  Oh,  let  us  go,"  she  said  again —  "  Said  so,"  the   youth  answered, 

"  let  us  go ;  I  have  done  very — very  guiltily,  and  his  thoughts  went  back 

wrong."  to  that  first  dinner.    He  had  said  so. 

The  youth  laughed  in  his  loud  way.  "  And  you  don't  mean  to  tell  me," 

"  I  don't  know  what  to  think,"  he  he  added,  with  a  curling  lip,  "  that 

said;  "I  know  that  I  am  a  rude  ogrish    anyone" 

fellow — ^at  least  they  all  tell  me  so  Jenny  clasped  her  hand  in  affright, 

—but  still,  I  must  say,  I  never  intend  "  Oh,    said  she,  "  no — no — don't 

to  frighten  ladies,  the  way  I  appear  think  of  such  a  thing;  I  didn't  say 

to  have  done.    I  must  be  sometning  she  did — I  merely  guessed— that  is,  I 

awful  in  manner  and  appearance."  never  meant  to  tell." 

Jenny  smiled;  she  was  beginning  "Oh,  of  course"  said  he,  smiling 

to  get  confidenoei  a  little  bitterly,  "  I  understand.    But 
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now,"  he  added,  seriously,  "I  will  "Ah,  exactly,"  said  he,  "that's  just 

confess.     You  won't  be  angry  with  it.    I  abuost  wish  she  was  a  httle 

me.    Atfirst— just  at  first — I  did  feel    more" 

a  little  bit,  you  know ;  I  don't  know  "  Hush !"  said  Jenny,  looking  out 

why— it  was  the  most  unreasonable  anxiously. 

thing  in  the  world.    But  I  assure  The  rain  was  beginning  to  abate, 

you,  you  may  believe  me,  it  was  not  and  they  both  heard  the  sound  of 

for  more  than — really  I  believe  not  wheels.    Then  the  rain  came  on  more 

more  than  a  day.    And  now" furiously,  and  the  wheels  seemed  to 

He  paused  a  second.  The  other  but-  come   nearer.     Presently  they  saw 

ton  of  Jenny's  glove  was  nearly  off.  the  little  open  basket-carriage  rolling 

"  Well,  at  any  rate,  we  are  made  up  along  the  avenue,  with  Charlotte  and 

now.    You  don't  hate  me."  one  of  the  girls,  the  latter  driving. 

"  No,  no,  no,"  murmured  Jenny  The  avenue  wound  very  close  by 

(second  button  off).  the  river,  and  very  close  to  young  Mr. 

"  And  I  never  did  dislike  you ;  on  Craven's  smoking-room  ;  and  to  the 

the  contrary,"  he  said  hesitatingly ;  surprise  of  the  tenants  of  that  apart* 

"  this  explanation  will  put  everything  ment,  the  basket-carriage  drove   in 

on  a  satisfactory  basis.    In  fact,  from  upon  the  grass,  and  drew  up  under 

the  time  I  heard — forgive  my  alluding  the  outside  shelter  of  the  great  clump 

to  it — of  a  certain  little  history — of  a  of  trees  and  bushes  which  made  the 

certain  sacrifice,  which  was  really,  I  walls  and  roof  of  the  smoking-room, 

must  say" They  were  going  to  wait  until  the 

"  0,  don't,  don't,"  said  Jenny,  with  violence  of  the  shower  was  some* 

a  soft  smile,  and  pressing  her  hands  what  abated.     There  was  a  smart 

to  her  side,  as  if  from  a  sudden  spasm  page  behind.     They  were  so  near 

— "please,  don't !" they  could  hear  them  talking  in  the 

"  Since  I  heard,"  he  went  on,  "  of  carriage, 

such  noble  conduct,  as  I  must  call  Jenny  said  softly,  "  Let  us  go  round 

it" and  meet  them.   It  is  dear  Charlotte  I" 

"  Oh,"  said  Jenny,  "  dearest  Char-  The  youth  coloured,  paused  a  mo- 

lotte — I  am  sure  it  was  she— she  will  ment,  and  then   said  awkwardly — 

always — I  wish  she  would.    It" "  Hush !  not  a  word.    We  will  sur- 

"No,  no.    It  was  not  Charlotte;  prise  them.    A  capital  joke  at  dinner. 

at  least,  I  think  not,"  said  he,  reflec-  See  what  fun  we  shall  have  !" 

tively.  Jenny  lifted  her  ey^ebrows  inquir- 

Jenny  sighed.  ingly^  ^i^d  with  a  bnght  smile ;  but 

"  Someway,"  she  said,  "  latterly,  I  the  youth  only  nressed  his  finsers  to 

am  sure,  dearest  Charlotte  does  not  his  lips,  and  aid  not  give  further 

like  me  so  much.    I  don't  know  why ;  shape  to  his  capital  joke.    And  so 

^ut  so  it  is.    Perhaps  she  thinks  I  was  they  remained  still  without  daring 

wrong,  and  does  not  take  so  indulgent  to  move. 

a  view  as  you  so  kindly  do.    I  have  The  smart  page,  a  quick,  intelligent 

very  few  friends,"  Jenny  said,  sadly, —  Irish  lad,  with  a  taste  for  horses,  and 

"  very  few  l"  ripening  fast  into  a  light  jockey,  had 

The  youth  looked  down  on  her  with  got  down  from  the  back  seat  for  more 

interest.    Pity,  as  we  know,  is  akin  to  convenient  shelter,  and  walked  up  and 

something  warmer.  down,  trying  to  divert  the  tedium  of 

"  Someway,"  he  added,  reflectively,  waiting.    The  light  jockey  now  stood 

"  I  have  remarked  Charlotte  is  not  at  the  ponies*  heads  ;  now  pitched  a 

exactly— that  is,  is  not  what  you  call  broken  branch  into  the  bushes  ;  now 

an  enthusiastic  friend  of  yours.'  stamped  up  and  down,  and  warmed 

"  And  yet,"  said  Jenny,   "  if  she  his  hands  ;  and  now  examined  object* 

only  knew  how  I  love  and  esteem  her.  of  natural  history  in  the  ground  or  in 

Do  you  know,"  she  added,  looking  the  trees — a  very  sharp,  quiet,  and 

fixedly  at  young  Craven,  "I  think  she  discreet  Irish  youth, 

more  nearly  approaches  my  ideal  of  In  a  few  seconds  the  rain  abated, 

perfection  m  a  numan  creature  than  and  the  young  girl  gave  her  poniM 

any  being  I  ever  knew.    She  is  so  one  light  lash  of  her  whip,  and  drovB 

food,  so  grand,  so  calm,  so  quiet  off ;  the  wheels  ran  over  the  grass  aft 

'here  is  a  placid  temper  about  her  I  on  velvet.    Just  at  thift  moment  the 

really  envy."  little  joek^,  etiU  buif  with  liatiital 
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history,  had  come  round  to  the  very  day  in  the  society  of  his  papers.  This 
entrance  of  the  smoking  room,  and  had  became  a  sort  of  mania  with  him, 
looked  in.  He  heard  the  young  girl  though  perfectly  bootless.  Decency 
calling  "  Now,  Frank,"  and  was  after  then  required  a  certain  amount  of 
them  in  a  second,  scaling  the  back  personal  attendance  upon  his  guest, 
seat  very  nimbly,  but  he  looked  be-  the  Baronet  Bni  that  potentate- 
hind  him  long.  who  was  put  out,  by  having  only 

It  seemed  to  the  two  tenants  of  the  imperfectly  digested  portions  of  his 

chamber  that  he  had  not    noticed  Times— iust  as  a  cobra  does  half  its 

them.    Jenny  was  nervous.  blanket — was  testy ;  and  besides,  had 

"  I  must  go  now,"  she  said  j  "  not  an  clearly  something  on  his  mind, 

instant  more  can  I  stay.    I  fear  we  They  went  out  together,  and  after 

have  done  wrong,  very  wrong."  much  dry  clearing  of  his  throat,  and 

The  youth  was  awkward  in  his  non-natural  huskmess,  he  said  to  Mr. 

answer.      He  murmured  something  Franklyn — 

about  "  capital  fun,"  and  "  a  joke  at  **  You  know — er — that  Mr.  Hodge 
dinner."  feut  the  clouds  now  break-  will  be  here — er — on  Thursday." 
ing,  and  the  rain  finally  ceasing,  Jenny  "  Yes ;  yes,"  said  the  other,  hastily, 
gathered  up  her  skirts,  so  as  to  avoid  "  He  will  bring  with  him  all  the 
the  wet  grass,  looked  round,  and  said  papers.  You  know,  Franklyn,"  said 
very  sweetly,  "  Now,  you  must  not  the  Baronet,  stopping  short,  "  a  thing 
come  with  me.  Good-bye  !  We  are  of  this  sort  is — er — hum — business, 
friends  now — at  least  I  suppose  I  pure  business.  No  comijliments. 
must  believe  that  you  do  not  quit«  Xcuse  me,"  he  added,  waving  his 
hate  me  ;  so  for  the  few  days  I  stay,  hand  impatiently ;  for  Mr.  Franklyn, 
we  will  live  in  peace  and  amity."  colouring  much,  was  about  to  inter- 
He  started.  rupt.    "You  understand— two  busi- 

"  What !    Going  1    I  did  not  know  ness  men— hem — you  and  I — spade, 

this — are  you  serious  1 "  a  spade  !  " 

"  G^od-bye,"  said  Jenny ;  and  shot  **  Of  course,"  said  Mr.  Franklyn, 

away  over  the  grass,  very  lightly,  with   some  dignity,   *'  there   is   no 

indeed,  and  gracefully.  question  about  it.    Mr.  Crowle  will 

The  youth  looked  after  her  long,  be  prepared   to  meet  your  man  of 

lit  his  cigar,  and  became  pensive.  business  on  Thursday." 

"By  Jove!  "he  said,  at  last,  a  little  "Exactly,"   said    Sir  Welbore  ; 

impatiently.     With  whom  he  con-  "that's  exactly  the  footing  I  wish  it 

nected   this   heathen  appeal  is  not  to  be  on — the— er — thing  done,  you 

known.    Perhaps  he  was  thinking  of  know.    I  shouldn't  like  to  have  it 

his  Charlotte.  said  that  Charles  married — er — with- 

His  Charlotte  was  skimming  along  out— you  understand." 

the  wet  gravel  in  the  basket-carriage  "  Aiy  daughter," said  Mr.  Franklyn. 

— and,  it  may  be,  thinking  of  him.  haughtily,    "  has    seven    thousana 

The  young  girl  who  was  driving  pounds  on  the  day  of  her  marriage, 

presently  spoke  of  him,  and  said,  down  ;  if  he  should  require  it,  before," 

"  I  wonaer  where  Charles  has  hid  he  added,  with  an  attempt  at  sarcasm, 

himself  all  the  morning  ] "  "  Of  course" 

The   smart    jockey,    whose    seat  "He!  he!    Very  good — ^verygood 

brought  him  very  close  to  the  ladies,  — quite  proper,    indeed,"   said   the 

and  who  wjis  always  much  entertained  Baronet ; "  quite  so.  Between  you  and 

in  these  rides  by  the  scraps  of  con-  me,  my  dear  Franklyn,"  he  added, 

versation    that   reached    him,  here  confidently,  but  now  m  good-humoar 

broke  in  respectfully —  again,  "  I  donH  like  the  look  of  — 

"  Please  ma'am,  I  saw  Mr.  Charles  gold." 

and  Miss  Bell  behind  the  trees  where  Mr.  Franklyn  looked  blankly  at 

we  were  waiting,"  and  he  touched  his  him. 

hat  again,  by  way  of  punctuation,  or  "  No,  it's  not  healthy — glut  of  the 

full  stop.     Was  this  Irish  lad  only  precious  metals — too  mucn  stock  at 

following  his  nature,  or  was  this  a  the  bank.    Between  you  and  me  the 

spice    of  malice  ]     Neither  of  the  Chancellor  is  too  fond  of  paradoxes 

ladies  answered  him ;  but  drove  on  in  and  tricks.    There  will  be  a  tightness 

silence  up  to  the  door  of  the  house.  — we  shall  be  tight  by-and-by,  mark 

Mr.  Franklyn  passed  a  miserable  my  words." 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 
jSNwy'M  ■▼SNiNo  woaK.. 

Half  an  hour  before  dinner  a  chaise        "  Where — hum — was   this — er — 

came  driving  up,  and  Mr.  Crowle,  the  unpleasant  affair — under  that  shower 

young  man  of  ousiness,  jumped  out,  — hey  ?    Ton  my  word,  very  incon- 

fresh  from  London.    He  sought  Mr.  venienf 
Franklyn's  room.    When  the  whole       "Indeed,"  said  Jenny,  demurely, 

party  were  gathering  together   for  "only  fw:  Mr.  Craven" 

dinner,  from  azimuth  and  nadir,  and        "Indeed,"  said  the  Baronet,  with 

trooping  down  resplendent,  Jenny,  interest  "And  how  did  he  help  you  1 

who  was  sliding  in  by  herself  in  sim-  Come  now  1" 

plest  virgin  white  muslin,  and  with       Jenny  told  it  all  with  natural  sim- 

a  crimson  flower  in  her  hair,  was  plicity,  but  at  the  sanie  time  with 

stopped  on  the  stairs,  not  at  least  by  wonderful  confidence  for  her.    But 

the  Air.  Franklyn,  the  miner  of  the  there  was  a  pleasant  gaiety  in  her 

morning,  but  by  a  man  the  same  in-  tone  when  she  addressed  herself  to 

deed,  but  ten  years  younger  :  he  was  Charlotte.    Indeed  there  was  a  cu- 

bright,  cheerful,  happy.  rious  change  in  Jenny  this  day  or  two 

"Jenny.  Jenny,"  he  said,  in  a  de-  back.    She  was  gradually  gliding  into 

lighted  whisper,  "gcol  news.    It  is  the  centre  place,  and  drawmg  most  of 

all  settled— all  out  settled !  Not  only  the  circle  to  her.    Sir  Welbore  called 

Charlotte's  money,  but  double ;  so  her  his  "financial  pupil ;"  younjg  Cra- 

that  it  will  clear  us  a  good  deal,  ven  took  interest  in  her ;  the  Curate 

There  is  a  load  off  my  breast,  and  worshipped;  and  Charlotte — how  was 

Crowle — ^good  Crowle — has  done  it  Charlotte  inclined  to  herl    At  this 

all"  moment  she  was  looking  at  her  with 

Jenny  smiled,  pressed  his  hand  cor-  a  strange  expression,  half  scared — 

dially,  but  said  nothing.   She  conveyed  almost  breathless,  at  what  she  thought 

an  immense  deal  of  indefinite  meaning  this  effrontery.     But  presently  she 

in  that  squeeze.    She  passed  in  hur-  grew  defiant,  and  answered  Jenny 

riedly,  and  bit  her  crimson  lips  as  she  with  her  old  calmness, 
entered.  Young  Craven  came  down  last,  and 

Before  her  was  Charlotte,  measur-  in  great  spirits.    Dinner  was  then 

ing  her,  not  angrily — she  was  too  announced ;  and  he  took  down,  as  was 

tranquil  for  that — but  with  a  shade  his   duty,  his   affianced,  Charlotte, 

of  scorn  and  contempt  On  our  Jenny's  There  was  a  tone  of  joy  ousness  over 


ture  of  the  morning."  And  she  glided  as  tlie  merriment  of  another  person, 

straight  up  to  her  and  took  herhand.  Sir  Welbore  was  complacent     He 

and  said  (Sir  Welbore  was  standing  was  thinking  of  writing  a  letter  to  the 

beside  Charlotte)-—  Dorkingskire    Conservative   on    the 

"  Dearest  Charlotte,  I  have  such  a  miserable  fallacies  of  the  Chancellor 

business  to  tell  you  of.    Such  an  ad-  as  to  the  expansion  of  the  precious 

venture  as  we  had  this  morning,  shut  metals.    Young  Craven  was  boister- 

np  under  a  tree,  dear  Charlotte.  Only  ous— he  knew  why— Jenny,  nearly 

think,  while  the  floodgates  of  heaven  opposite,  was  bright,  and  sparkled 

— is  not  that  ri^ht,  Mr.  Wells  ?"  added  and  shone  like  a  precious  stone.    Mr. 

Jenny,  demurely,  to  the  Curate,  wish-  Franklyn  said  gaily— 

ing  to  be  set  right  in  her  Scripture—  "Well,  ChaiTes,  I  suppose  you  got 

"  the    floodgates    of    heaven    were  through  the  morning  somehow  ?" 

opened,  and  I  thought  would  have  Young  Craven  coloured  a  little. 

swept  us  away  into  the  river."  "0 !  I  was  out,  sir." 

The  half  defiant,  half  insolent  way,  "  What  1  under  that  shower  1" 
in  which  our  Jenny  made  this  declar-  "0 1  no,  sir,"  said  the  youth,  with 
ation  was,  to  use  the  French  word,  an  intelligent  look  at  Jenny,  which 
impayahU,  Sir  Welbore,  finance  being  with  stupid  comnlacency  he  fancied 
off  his  mind,  allowed  himself  to  be  w^as  understood  but  by  her.  Char- 
interested,  lotte's  eyes  were  upon  him. 
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She  dropped  her  Toice-  "  I  am  perfectly  well^"  said  ^■ 

"YouweJe  not  out  in  that  storm  r    lotte.    "f  am  no  actress.    I  speak 
aha  oftiH  what  I  fecL 

Charlotte's  eyes  were  stiU  upon    ^«lf«^\f^^^^^  «ud 

"Why  make  a  mystery?"  she  said,  Charlotte,  speaking  quickly.  "  I  hear 

mildlv,  "  what  a  pity.     You  are  not  you  speak  of  going. 

Singtobeaf^iLfmeJho^^^^^  /*  0  ^^■T?^''-'^,,f\^iA'^^i 

« Afraid !"saidhe, confused.  "What  Jenny,  fpeaking  aj^^^^^^J^^ 

do  you  mean,  Charlotte  1"  must  quit  this  dear  old  house,  and  ^ 

*^0!  Jenny-Miss  BeU-has  been  back  to-to  school !    A  dream-such 

amusing   the    company   with   your  a  dream !"  . 

comic  adventures.  *So  you  see"^-       "Not  too  soon^.f^^  the  other. 

His  cheeks  blazed  up,  and  he  threw  looking  at  her  steadfastly, 
a  fierce  look  at  Jenny.    Jenny  was       Jenny  laughed  a  sdverlaagh,^^ 

delighted.   Shewasjustopposite,and  the  faintest  fnnge  of  a  scoE^^ 

was  legitimately  in  the  conversation,  would  my,  dearest,  you  wished  me 

"QcSl  gracious!"  she  said,  with  a  away.  .  flow  mhospitable.    Perhape 

bright  to.^  of  her  head,  *'you  don't  I  am  m  the  way--in  your  way  f 

ffiy   Mr  C^vTnT^o'u  wonW    ''Ais  latter  she  said  in  a  lower  key. 
K^oin  in"^^^^^^^  terriL        "  What  can  it  be?"  she  w^t  ^ 

secrets  of  that  sort.    No,no-Hmitea  "Jo^^^^^  ^^^  *^"",^  f  ,^^*%^ 

mistake,  I  assure  you,"  said  Jenny,  Afraid  of  poor  me  !    a^^  agam^ 

with  an  engaging  sinila  mocking  laugh  ^1™^^^!*^  iSS^t 

The  youth  was  angry,  and  even  ment.    J^o  one  would  know  Jenny 

bitter.    He  had  been  made  ridicu-  to-night.  x    i.    « u^^ 

lous— even  guilty-looking- ;  and  I  am        P^^„9^^^^?*^^!®,?^%*^u5*  Lnt^ 
lialogue  betT«        '*         '        "         -^— j-       -    -       -i"  ^^^n 

in  some  deg 
iiiub  buiic    Jenny  spokb  vu. .  »^»*>-x.-. . — o—  i--,««. " 

"  Do  youknow,"  said  she,  aloud,  and  and  know  more  than  I  seem  to  w»ow. 

in  her  new  gay  way— (she  was  picking  Jenny  was  lost  m  wonder  aft  w 

a  grape  now  and  again)-"  I  seem  to  poor    weak    declaration.    S^  sawi, 

have  done  something  wicked— I  feel  drily,  to  Mr.  Wells,  who  was  drawn* 

like  a -a— Sir  Welbore  you  can  tell  near,  and  had  only  <*a«g?t  scraps  oi 

me,  what  do  they  call  the  people  at  this  curious  dialogue,  "Shall  we  have 

trials  that  appear  against  their  com-  a  game  to-night,  Mr.  Wells  1     Uo  get 

panions,  you  know,  Sir  Welbore  ]"  them  together  and  make  them  play. 

"  King^s  evidence,  I  er— believe,"  Now  dear,  cross  Charlotte,  are  you  m 

said  the  baronet,  peremptorily,  for  he  the  humour  for  that  ?" 

loved  to  hear  the  chime  of  his  own  Young  Craven  was  coming  across 

name  oft  repeated.  eageriy  as  Jenny  was  speaking. 

Of  this  night   Jenny,   with  new  "i>o  play,"   said  Jenny.       rUtff 

Srerogatives,    sat    enthroned.     She  against  me  ?" 

itted  about  the  drawing-room  very  The  sensible   girl  trembled.    Her 

brilliant.  Charlotte  watching  with  a  eyes  lighted  up. 

curious  look.    With  a  strange  confi-  "I  am  not  afraid,"  she  said,  as  she 

donee  Jenny  came  over  to  her,  enga-  said  before. 

ging  as  a  child,  and  sitting  down  Then  said  Jenny,  as  Mr.  Craven 

beside  her  said,  anxiously,    "  Dear  stood  beside  them  and  listened, 

Charlotte,  you  look  so  worn  and  ill !  "  Do  you  know,  dear,  I  feel  as  if  I 

quite  changed,  I  declare.     You  must  hcul  won  already. 

be  ill."   Chariotte's  was  not  a  trained  She  left  the  affianced  ones  together, 

temper.     She  almost  shook  her  off.  as  was  her  duty,  and  fled  away.  She 

Jenny  lifted  her  eyes  with  gentle  as-  recollected  something,  as  she  passed 

tonishment.     Mr.  Wells,  the  Curate,  Mr.  Crowle,  who  had  been  watching 

was  standing  by  and  watching.  her,   with  something    like    a  weak 
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solution  of  admiration — at  least,  he  '*  Ah,  yes,"  said  Jenny,  with  mean- 
was  astonished  at  the  change.  The  ing,  "and  our  affection  often  rises 
young  man  of  business  seemed  to  sug-  above  even  what  foolish  people 
gest  something  suddenly  to  her,  for  her  would  be  offended  with." 
eyes  flashed.  She  wandered  into  the  Mr.  Crowle  looked  at  her,  a  little 
greenhouse  by  herself  to  pick  a  flower  inquiringly. 

(she  humbly  asked  Mr.  Franklyn's  Yes,    Jenny  went  on  in  a  torrent 

leave),  and  from  the  plants  presentlv  of  words,    "  yes,  that  is   true  and 

came  a  silvery  voice — "Mr.  Crowle!'  genuine  regard;  and  that  is  what 

He  rose  from  his  chair  and  obeyed  they  said  was  so  generous,  so  noble  in 

the  call    The  Curate  would  have  Mr.  Crowle.    Those  two  toolish  chU- 

rushed  too,  but  was  late.  dren,  they  would  laugh  at  anything ; 

"  Could  you  help  me  down  with  but  I  was  amazed  when  I  heard  of  it. 

that  geranium  pot   Thanks — there —  But  I  call  it  rml  nobleness." 

now  you  can  go  back."  A  slight  little  contortion   passed 

But  Mr.  Crowle  was  not  inclined ;  over  Mr.  Orowle's  placid  face, 

as  yet  at  least  "  So  they  tell  everything  in  this 

"  It  is  a  long  time  since  you  have  familv  it  seems,"  he  said.    "  No  se- 

been  here,"  he  said.  crets. 

"  By  the  way.  vou  go  back  to  Lon-  "  Poor  children."  said  Jenny,  com- 

don  to-morrow  r  said  Jenny.  miseratingly,    "tney  want  a   little 

"  Yes,"  said    he,    "  early    in   the  discretion.     Even  our  dear  Charlotte 

morning ;  the  first  thing."  says  things  sometimes  against   her 

"And  why  not  stay,"  said  she,  own  interest." 

with  interest.    "You  are  no  sooner  "And  she  toldyou,"  said  he,  "about 

come  than  gone."  this — this" 

He  laughed  at  what  was  not  very  "  The  little  joke,"  said  Jenny,  re- 
clear,  suming   her   scissors   and   snipping 

"  I  must  go,"  he  said ;  "  business —  away  merrily.  "It  was  a  little  absurd ; 

important  business."  and  even  Sir  Welbore,  who  is  a  little 

"  Business — always  business,"  said  dry — there  I  declare  they  want  me. 

Jenny,  trimming  a  geranium  with  a  Mr.  Franklyn  says  no  one  makes  his 

little  pair  of  garden  scissors.    "  Some  eveninff  cup  like  me,"  and   Jeuny 

little  bill  of  costs ;  why  can't  you  stay,  tripped  in. 

then,  but  a  few  days — my  last  days."  Mr.  Crowle  followed  slowly,  look- 

"It  is  the  family  business,"  he  ing   round  on  all   with  a  peculiar 

said.    "  You  must  have  heard  of  that  smile. 

We  are  trying  to  dig  a  fortune  for  "  My  dear  Crowle,"  said  Franklyn, 

Miss    Cliarlotte   out   of    Lombard-  takhig  him  affectionately  by  the  arm, 

street"  "  we  must  be  up  for  you  in  the  mom- 

"  Trying !"  said  Jenny,  with  aston-  ing.    I  shall  see  about  your  break- 

ishment.    "  Why,  dear  Mr.  Franklyn  fast  myself.    It  is  so  good  of  you. 

told  me,  before  dinner,  it  was  all  set-  I  feel  a  new  man.     Positively,''^  he 

tied;  that  it  was  idl  done.    And  I  am  continued,  gaily,   "I  shall  begin  to 

sure,"  added  she,  "  they  all  think  have  quiet  nights  again.    You  have 

so."  taken  millstones  off  my  heart    How 

"He  is  premature,"  said  he,  im-  shall  we  all  thank  you  1" 

p:itiently.    "  How  fond  people  are  of  "  You  shall  all  thank  me  on  my 

chattering.    Nothing  of  the  kind.   It  next  visit,"  said  Mr.  Crowle,  with  an 

may  be  done  ;  it  may  not  be  done.   I  agreeable  smile,  "  that  is,  when  /  de- 

may  say  it  rests' with  me."  serve  them.    But  you  won't  mind  my 

"Ah,*'  said  Jenny,  with  one  of  her  stealing  off  to  bed ;  you  know  I  have 

old  looks  of  intense,  devout  admira-  to  be  up  in  the  morning." 

tion  ;  and  laying  down  the  sarden  "  My  dear  Crowle,"  said  the  other, 

scissors,  the  better  to  clasp  her  hands,  "  let  me  rine  for  a  candle." 

"Ah,  how  good  of  you— Aomt  good !"  "  No,  no,  let  me  go  quietly— good 

Mr.  Crowle  smiled.  mght— good  night    You  may  begin 

"  You  do  everything,"  she  went  to  sleep  to-night" 

on,  "  for  this  family  1"  In  high  spirits  Jenny  watched  him 

Mr.  Crowle  smiled.  disappear,    then  turned  to    take   a 

"  Oiu-  interest,"  he   said,    "  very  glance  round  the  C4)mpany.    She  was 

often  goes  beside  our  affection."  standing  at  the  greenhouse,  and  the 

37* 
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natural  glow  of  colour  diffused  over  over  to  the  gentlemen,  and  had  pre- 

her,8toodoutwelluponthe^eenback-  sently  started  a  very  agreeable  little, 

ground,  she  thinking  which  of  her  round  game, 

slaves  she  would  call  next  •               •                ♦               • 

Suddenly,    Charlotte,    who    had  "Good  night,  Sir  Welbore — (foixi 

watched  every  motion  of  her — who  night.    See  you  to  your  room  ?  No  i 

had  seen  her  enter  the  greenhouse  Ah,  you  begin  to  know  your  way— 

with  Mr.  Crowle,  and  come   back  ha,  ha !'' 

again— who  had  seen    him   depart,  Sir  Welbore    remarked  to   Lady 

and  seen,  too,  Jenny's  look,  as  he  Welbore  "that— that — er — Franklyn 

quitted  tne  room — rose  up  suddenly  was  a  strange,  inconsequential  crea- 

and  went  over  to  Jenny.    The  sensi-  ture,  and  in— er — a  flow  of  spirits  tbat 

ble  girl's  intelligence,  quickened  by  night*' 

distrust,  had  a  presentiment  of  what  "(Goodnight — grooJ night, dearest," 

had  taken  place.  said  Mr.  Frankl3m,  at  the  foot  of 

"  Jenny,  she  whispered,  earnestly,  the  stairs.  "  Sleep  well :  I  shall.  No 
"be  generous— forgive— forget  the  papers  to-night,  darling — no,  nor  to- 
past"  morrow  night— ha,  ha !    An  heiress, 

"  Dear  Charlotte,"  said  Jenny,  look-  I  declare— quite  an  heiress !    Let  me 

ing  round  on  the  company,  "  what  do  tell  you,  my  pet  it  is  not  every  or 

you  mean  ? — you  frighten  me."  any  woman  in  tne  county  can  bring 

"  Yes,"  said  Charlotte ;  "  I  own  it  her  huslmnd  seven  thousand  pounds. 

was  wrong,  and  you  suffered  a  great  Oood  night — good  night" 

deal.    I  beg  your  pardon  humbly— it  *               *               *              " 

was  wrong.   Forgive,  not  for  my  sake.  In  the  morning  came  the  mail.  Mr 

but  for  his ;  and  if  you  were  to  know  Frankljrn  got  two  business  letters, 

how  his  heart  is  set  on  this ;  how  he  which  he  laughed  over.    One  from 

lives  but  for  us — oh,  Jenny."  Dunton  and  Co. 

Jenny's  wonder  was  extreme.  Dunton  and  Co.,  much  outraged 

"  Dear    Charlotte,    what    riddles  with  long  waiting,  and  with  patience 

and  mysteries  are  all  these  1    Good-  generally  exhausted,  had  reluctantly 

ness  1  I  am  getting   quite  nervous,  placed  the  matter  in  the  hands  of 

Poor  me  !  a  poor,  dependent  creature,  Dunton  and  Co.'s  solicitor,  who  now 

to   forgive — to   think  of  forgiving,  respectfully  named  a  day,  after  which 

Ah !  Charlotte,  you  are  amusing  your-  he  nad  been  instructed  to  proceed, 

self."  Dart,  Burton,  and  Co.,  an  eminent 

"  Listen  to  me — do,"  said  the  other  firm  of  solicitors,  with  patience  also 

more  hurriedly,  and  catching  her  by  sorely  tried,  were  also  on  the  eve  of 

the  sleeve  ;  for  Jenny  was  moving  "  proceeding."  The  camel's  back,  &c 

away;  "any — any  submission,  do  you  Mr.  Franlclyn,  after  breakfast,  went 

hear,  for  his  sake."  to  his  desk.    With  a  light  heart  he 

"  I  am  getting  bewildered,  dear,"  wrote  to  both  Dunton  and  Co.,  and  to 

said  Jenny,  putting  her  raised  hands  Dart,  Burton,  and  Co.,  teUing  them 

upon  her  forehead  ;  "  don't  talk  this  that  a  successful  arrangement  had  just 

way  any  more."  been  effected,  and  that  he  had  written 

Is  it  possible?"  said  the  other,  instructions  to  his  agent, Mr.  Crowle, 

with  a  lip  that  was  beginning  to  curL  now  in  London,  who  would  wait  on 

"No;  I  wouldn't  believe  it— you  are  them  forthwith.    "A  thousand  apo- 

not  so  wickedly  vindictive  as' logies,    my  dear  sirs,"    wrote  Mr. 

"Hush!  hush!  dear,"  said  she,  Franklyn,exuberantly,  "fortheincon- 
looking  round  in  alarm.    "  What  odd  venience  I  have  put  you  to.    A  thou- 

J  1_    *                                                                                            *                   I             fWl       1  tiVViA                                          v^l                        ^ 


^mething  like  a  sudden  flash  of  de-  have  the  pleasure  of  enclosing  you 

fiance— "with  the  gentlemen,  I  mean  cheque  for  your  full  amount" 
—just  as  I  feel  in  a  winning  humour,        He  posted  these  two  with  great 

too.    No.  no ;  come,  dear.  satisfaction. 

And  she  moved  away,  and  went 
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CHAPTEB  XXII. 

JKMNY  WINS. 


Sib  Welborb  Ceaven  and  "Lady"  At  night,  when  they  were  all  gone 

were  packing  up  already.    They  were  to  bed,  arrived,  in  a  chaiBe  of  his  own, 

going  to-morrow.    Reluctantly,  too,  the  baronet's  man  of  business — a  dry 

was   Jenny   departing.     With   the  man,  that  seemed  as  if  he  was  made 

kindest   consideration,  the   baronet  of  any  other  material  in  the  world 

had,  in   a  stately  manner,  offered  but  human  flesh  and  bone.    By  busi- 

Jenny  the  remaining  seat  in  their  ness  habits  he  seemed  to  have  worked 

grand  coach  which  was  to  come  for  every  thing  warm,  genial,  or  moist 

them.    Jenny,  overpowered  with  gra-  out  of  his  system,  just  as  racing  and 

titude,  said,  humbly,  she  thankfully  boating  nien  do  in  tfieir  training.  He 

accepted  so  kind,  so  co7isiderate  an  appeared  at  breakfast  in  the  morning, 

offer.    She  looked  over  at  dear  Char-  spoke  scarcely  at  all,  could  tell  no 

lotte  as  she  accepted  it  town  news,  eat  very  little,  and  looked 

Sir  Welbore's  man  of  business,  Mr.  at  his  watch  some  dozen  times.    He 

Hodge,  was  to  arrive  that  liight,  and  looked  out  df  the  window  occasionally, 

wait  a  day  or  two  to  meet  Mr.  Crowle.  as  if  he  was  expecting  somebody  to 

"  Now  that  every  thing  is  so  satis-  pass  by  whom  he  might  rush  upon 

factory,  you — er — see,  1  may  as  well  and  stop.    All  through  the  day,  he 

— er— go.**  looked  at  his  watch,  consulted  his 

"  I  am  very  sorry.  Sir  Welbore —  pocket-book  occasionally,  looked  at 

very  sorry,  that  we  are  to  lose  you."  the  door  when  he  was  not  opposite  a 

"Crowle  seems  a  very  intelligent  window,  as  though  the  person  who 

person,"  said  the  other,  approvingly,  was  to  pass  the  window  misht  slip 

"  Crowle  seems  to  know  his  business,  by  that  way  unawares.    Sir  Welbore 

Eh  ?'*  whispered  he  was  a  most  useful  sort 

"Invaluable,  Sir  Welbore.   He  has  of  oerson  indeed, 

been  of  inestimable  assistance  to  me.  Mr.  Crowle,  Mr.   Franklyn  said, 

Now,  I  don't  mind  saying  to  you,  Sir  was  at  that  moment  (lunch  hour)  ac- 

Welbore,  who  knows  every  thing,  and  tually — ^let    him   see — at   Bootham. 

hears  eveiy  thing"  (Sir  Welbore  laid  The  half-past  eight  train  would  bring 

his  head  wisely  upon  one  side,  as  up-  him,  or  he  would  telegraph.  Sir  Wel- 

on  an  aerial  pillow,  and  waved  his  bore's  train  was  half-past  five.  Great 

hand,  as  who  should  vassez  jjour  black  plate  chests,  holding  dresses  in- 

c€la\  "  that  I  have  had  heavy — very  stead  of  plate,  were  standing  in  the 

heavy  charges  to  meet  upon  the  es-  hall,  and  beside  them  Jenny's  little 

tate.  trunk,  modestly  shrinking  into  a  cor- 

"  Quite  so,"  said  Sir  Welbore,  ner,  corded  neatly,  but  with  economy 

"I  am  not  ashamed  to  own  it,"  of  rope,  and  seeming  to  say  piteously, 

said  Mr.  Franklyn,  with  a  little  state,  like    Mr.  Sterne's   famous   donkey, 

"  You  know  it— many  know  it."  "  Don't  thrash  me." 

Sir  Welbore  lifted  his  head  sud-  It  was  growing  dark.    The  light  at 

denly  from  his  pillow,  not  liking  this  the  lodge  window  was  lit.  and  could 

community  of  knowledge.  be  seen  twinkling.    Coal  had  been 

"Well,  I  don't  scruple  confessing  brought  up  for  the  fires.     Shawls, 

that — ha,  ha ! — that  even  about  Char-  cloaks,  sticks,  and  umbrellas — bound 

lotte's  money — ha,  ha ! — I  uhis  a  little  together  like    Roman   fasces — were 

uneasy  for  a  time,  you  know.   Crowle  being  borne  down  from  upper  cham- 

is  gloomy  by  nature."  bers.  Sir  Welbore  was  making  stately 

"  Quite  so,"  said  the  other.    "  We  progress  up  and  down  stairs  with  no 

all  want  money.   Ton  my  word  now,  declared  object 

I  myself  shouldn't  object  to,  say  forty  Suddenly  the  sound  of  wheels  was 

thousand  pounds  just  now.    There's  heard  in  tne  avenue.    Many  people 

the  Dudgeley  estate  going  for  a  mere  looked  out  of  windows— thinlang  it 

song.    But  where  is  a  pauper  like  Sir  Welbore's  great  coach,  now  nearly 

me  to  look  for  it.    There  was  a  time  due.    It  was  only  a  gig. 

I  could  afford  such  things — ha,  ha  !"  Sir  Welbore  and  Mr.  Franklyn  were 

Thus  pleasant  were  the  two  gen-  talking  in  the  hall,  and  heard  the 

tlemen.  wheels. 
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"  It  is  he,"  said  Mr.  Franklyn,  with  wonder.    Then  came  more  of  a  modu- 

a  smile.  **  How  lucky ;  and  before  you  lated  accolade.    Then  Lady  Craven 

are  gone — I  am  so  glad — ^you  can  entered  her  coach,  with  state.    Then 

spare  us  a  quarter  of  an  hour.    It  Jenny,  who   made   as  though   she 

will  be  so  satisfactory.*'  would  have  humbly  ascended  behind 

Sir  Welbore  inclined  his  head  gra-  — a  place,  indeed,  too  superior  for  her. 

dously.  Then  Sir  Welbore  entered  with  a 

Mr.  Franklyn  went  to  the  door  jerk,  and  flung  himself  back,  mutter- 
himself  and  opened  it.    Through  the  mg ;  and  finally  young  Craven,  who 
gloom  he  saw  a  gig  standing,  and  a  sat  next  Jenny, 
person  getting  down  who  was — not  They  drove  away.    The  great  bee- 
Mr.  Crowle.  hive  reeling  and  swinging ;  maid  and 

It  was  the  station-master  of  the  man  .poised  boastfully  benind. 

railway  station.  When  they  were  gone,  and  all  were 

"Telegraph  message^  Mr.  Frank-  turning  away  from  looking  after  them, 

lyn,*' said  he,  handing  him  the  regular  a  white  face  was  put  out  from  the 

pale  blue  envelope.     "  Thought   I  study-door,  and  it  said — 

would  take  it  myself  passing  by  :  you  "  Charlotte — ^girls — come  in !" 

would  get  it  sooner,  as  it  might  be  They  came  in,  silent  and  cowed — 

importimt"  they  were  wondering  and  afraid.    He 

"^Venr  kind  ofyou,"  said  Franklyn.  closed  the  door,  and  then  the  light 

a  little  disappointed.    **  Thank  you.  feU  upon  his  face.    Then  Charlotte 

''  No  Crowle,''  he  said  to  Sir  Wei-  rushea  up  to  him,  and  put  her  arms 

bore,  opening;  the  envelope.    There  round  him. 

was  no  li^ht  m  the  hall,  so  he  turned  **  Father,  dearest  father !    It  is  no 

straight  mto  his  study,  where  there  harm ;  it  is  not  worth  a  thought,  if 

was  one.  you  can  bear  it" 

He  came  out  in  a  second,  and  was  There  was  a  white  pai)er  in  his 

passizig   by   Sir   Welbore,    without  hand,  which  was  fluttering  as  though 

speaking,  when  that  gentleman  called  it  were  being  blown  by  a  Breeze.   He 

to  him —  put  her  back  gently. 

*^  Well  ?  Can't  come  by  this  train  '^It  is  all  over,  dear  children,"  he 

— ^first  train  to-morrow."  said.   God  help  us— God  help  you !" 

"  In  a  moment,"  said  the  other,  in  He  let  Charlotte  take  the  paper 

a  low  voice,  and  passed  up  stairs.  from  him,  and  sank — rather  fell — 

He  came  back  m  a  few  moments.  into  a  chair  beside  him.    Charlotte 

*'  Just  step  in  here  with  me  into  calmly  held  it  over  the  light,  and  read 

the  study,"  he  said.  The  two  entered,  in  the  usual  pencil  character : — 
and  the  aoor  was  closed. 

Sir  Welbore's  great  coach  was  now  "Elec  Teleg.  Co.'8  Offices, 

arrived — with  its  two  lamps  flaming  Charing-cross,  4  o'c.  p.m. 

like  lieht-houses.    The  great  chests  **  William  Crowle  to  John  Franklyn. 

were  hoisted  up,  and  his  servants  "It  is  all  off.    At  the  last  moment 

began  to  fasten  up  the  cloaks  and  the  party  has  refused.   What  am  I  to 

shawls— Sir  Welbore's  man  taking  do  next  1     I  don't   know  of  any 

up  the  fasces  on  his  shoulder,  as  other  quarter." 
though  he  were  a  real  bom  Roman 

lictor.  Jenny  came  tripping  down.  They  all  remained  in  silence,  look- 
modestly  attired  for  travel,  and  the  ing  at  the  fatal  piece  of  tissue-paper 
hall  filled  in  as  with  a  crowd.  The  in  Charlotte's  hand.  The  younger 
lamps  in  the  hall  were  now  lit  A  girls  understood  it  all,  and  stood  there 
mila  and  dignified  embracing  set  in.  trembling  and  clinging  together. 
Now,  where  was  Sir  Welbore  ?  Mr.  Franklyn  presently  spoke  to 

Out  of  the  study  came  the  two  them  in  a  low,  broken  voice— yet  with 

gentlemen— one  a  ghastly  pale,  trem-  an  attempt  at  cheerfulness  that  seemed 

bUn^  creature  :   the   other   a   hot,  ghastly — 

fummg,  excitedf  person.  **Come.  dear  children,"  he  said. 

Neither  spoke.    The  hot,  excited  "don't  take  it  to  heart    It  is  a  blow 

Baronet  passed  out  to  his  coach,  with-  — a  great  blow ;  but  we  will  weather 


out  addressing   any   adieus  to  the    it,    aa— as— we    have    done   othere 

npectators.  The  other  tottered  up  stairs,    before." 

The  family  looked  on  with  a  little        "  0 !  father,  father,"  they  all  burst 
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out,  with  crying  and  wailing,  and  ran  I  mean  to  gratify  myself  by  adding 

up  to  him.  a  good  sum  to  her  oortion,  if  only  to 

'*Now,  now,  don*t,"  said  he,  mildly,  keep  up  the  family  credit    I  am 

"  this  is  foolish.    Go  upstairs  now,  getting  tired  of  these  foreigners,  and 

like  good  childrui,  and  leave  me  here  want  to  see  my  own  flesh  and  olood 

with  Charlotte.    We  must  onlv  strike  a^in.'     There,  children  !  there's  a 

out  some  other  plan,  that's  all    Qo  bit  of  (rood  news  for  papa.    Which  of 

DOW,  like  dear,  good  children.    It  is  vou  wul  run  to  the  study  and  fetch 

not  so  bad  as  you  think."  nim  in  to  breakfast?" 

They  went  away  sobbing  and  la-  Both  ran  gaily.    Charlotte  lifted 

menting,  and  left  father  and  daughter  her  eyes  to  Heaven  with  a  bright 

together.    It  seemed  a  lonely  house  thankfulnesa    And  in  this  acinow- 

that  nij^ht — after  all  the  late  company  ledgment  there  was  nothing  for  her- 

and  universal  gaiety,  so  very  desolat^  self ;  it  was  for  the  curse  of  moral 

as  though  it  nad  oeen  swept  ana  squalor  and  utter   desolation   thus 

cleared  to  be  a  fitting  tenement  for  ^Ppily  averted  from  their  house, 

ill  news.  They  came  back.    **  Papa  is  not  to 

Later,  Charlotte  came  up,  very  be  disturbed,"  they  say ;  "  but  we 
quiet  and  calm,  and  cheered  up  the  told  him  through  the  key-hole." 
▼oung  girls,  bade  them  be  of  good  '*  Quite  ri^ht.  dears,  said  Char- 
heart,  and  all  would  go  weU  ;  that  lotte.  **  He  is  busy.  I  may  fill  out 
Papa  was  very  far-seeing  and  clever,  his  tea  for  him." 
and  that  he  had  already  struck  out  a  More  of  that  welcome  letter  waa 
new  plan,  which^  with  their  good  read,  and  they  wondered  at  what 
friendl  Mr.  Crowle  s  assistance,  would  bounded  extent  Cousin  John  Hall 
help  them  out  of  this.  would  stay  his  liberality  for  Charlotte. 

Then  the  lamp  was  brought  in,  and  Then  more  of  the  letter  was  read, 

there  was  an  affectation  of  something  amid  universal  delight,  and  genial 

being  read  and  of  something  being  complacency  on  Chanotte's  part 

worked.    But  it  was  wretched— alto-  The  tea  was  filled  out  and  getting 

gether  wretched — and  long  after,  when  cold. 

those  girls  werecrown-up,  they  looked  "  Run  again,  dear,"  said  Charlotte, 

back  to  it,  with  a  tremble,  as  the  "  Stay,  I  will  go  mvself." 

most  miserable  night  of  their  life.  She  went  herself ;  tapped  at  his 

They  carried  out  their  little  bit  of  door ;  tried  the  handle ;  spoke  through 

acting   faithfully    for   each   other's  keyhole,  but  was  not  answered.    She 

sake ;  and  then,  later  than  usual,  went  looked  through  the  keyhole,  for  the 

up  to  bed.    Cells — cold,  dreary  cells  key  was  away,  and  saw  what  satisfied 

-  they  seemed  to  them,  for  that  night  her,  for  she  went  up  stairs  quickly 

at  least    Charlotte  staid  up  much  to  his  bedroom, 

later,  possibly  to  talk  with  her  father.  It  was  not  locked ;  but  had  not 

The  morning  was  dark  and  gloomy,  been  slept  in  that  night, 

and  there  were  sheets  of  heavy  rain  *              *              * 

descending   steadily,  all  about   the  The  sensible  girl  was  equal  to  the 

house.    It  darkened  the  air  of  the  emergency.    She  became  on  the  in- 

breakfast  room  additionally  as  they  stant  a  captain  in  that  disordered 

came  down.  house.    The  true  probability  flashed 

Charlotte  came  in  with  an  air  of  upon  her  in  a  second;  he  had  hur- 

cheerfulness,  which  they  thought  was  ried  away  himself  by  night  to  Loudon, 

the  assumed  one  of  last  night  con-  to  settle  that  business liimself.    But 

tinned.    She  came  with  a  letter  in  still  while  this  was  being  set  at  rest, 

her  hand.  no  harm  to  provide  for  the  case  of 

**  Come  !"  she  said  to  them^  "  what  another   issue.    No   confusion  ;    no 

did  I  say  last  night  ?    There  is  some-  flurry  ;  all  private,  and  even  secret, 

thing  to  encourage  us — a  letter  from  Steward,  a  steady,  silent  official,  is 

an  old  relative— Cousin  John  Hall —  called  in ;  he  knows  of  other  steady 

who  has  not  written  these  seven  years,  men  that  he  can  depend  on ;  leave  it 

He    talks   of  coming   to   ^gland  to  him. 

shortly ;  and  listen  to  what  he  says :  —  Telegraph  to  London-^uickly ,  too, 

'I  am  curious  to  see  my  god-chUd,  to  Mr. Crowle.    Reply  in  three quar- 

little  Charlotte,  again,  and  am  de-  ters  of  an  hour  :  not  been  seen  tnere. 

MghtedaheiB  making  so  good  a  match.  All  through  that  day,  through  the 
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freat,  heavy  sheets  of  rain,  which  o'clock,   when    the    door-bell  rang 

ung  about  the  house  and  planta-  gently,  and  Charlotte,  who  was  in  the 

tions,  like  the  folds  of  huge  slate-  study,  came  out  hurriedly  to  open  it 

coloured  curtains,   the  steaiiy  man  It  was  the  steady  man  with  a  lantern, 

and  his  steady  men  pursued  the  task  with  his  steady  men  behind  him ;  all 

that  had  been  put  mto  their  hands,  three  soaked  and  saturated  with  the 

All  through  the  day  Charlotte  acted  day's  rain.    The  steady  man  laid  his 

a  tremendous  part,  with  consummate  lantern  down  on  the  step  outside, 

bravery.    It  was  a  magnificent  effort  and  motioning  his  men  bactc  came  in 

of  mind ;  little  household  concerns ;  by  himself.    He  said,   clearing  his 

up  stairs,  down  stairs,  speaking  with  throat : — 

this  one  and  that,  and  all  the  time  her        "  Miss,  Miss, yon  mustn't — ^thatis — 

heart  in  her  mouth.    Her  younger  we  have — ^found  hinL" 
sisters  were  actually  imposed  on  :  one  •  ♦  ♦ 

was  heard  singing  in  her  roouL  These        In  that  little  island,  where  they 

moral  deeds  are  not  weighed  here —  used  to  have  their  merry-making  teas, 

cannot,  indeed,  be   known.    Thrice  had  they  found  John  Franklyn,  Esq., 

noble  girl !  true  as  steel,  and  good  as  lying  out  on  his  back  in  the  slud^, 

gold.  with  his  arms  stretched  out,  and  a 

But  it  was  a  long  day  ;  as  long  as  little  chemist's  bottle  of  some  cheap 

dark.    It  rolled  on  heavily  until  five  essential  oil  beside  him. 


FRAGMElfTS  OF  SCANDINAVIAN  LEGEND. 

The  interest  of  the  ancient  and  cti-  Duke  of  Saxony.  It  exists  in  MS.  on 
rious  traditions  of  the  Northern  coun-  vellum,  at  Copenhagen,  one  of  the 
tries,  and  their  tales  of  love  and  copies  being  supposed  to  be  of  the 
fairy-land,  is  ever  fresh  for  old  and  fourteenth  century.  This  Saga  is  a 
young.  No  more  charming  book  for  translation  from  a  lost  Grerman  ro- 
the  juvenile  reader  could  be  found,  mance,  half  history,  half  fable.  In 
for  instance,  than  Hans  Andersen's  the  same  collection  there  were  others 
Danish  fables,  with  their  Trolls,  and  purelv  fabulous  or  mythological,  one 
Elves,  and  Nisses,  and  Necks,  spirits  translated  from  the  French  in  1220. 
of  the  hills,  farm-yards,  forests,  and  The  Icelandic  Saeas  are  of  varied  cha- 
waterfalls:  and  the  maturer  student  racter,  neither  lul  historical,  nor  all 
yields  to  tne  same  kind  of  attraction,  romantic,  nor  local,  but  all  marked 
when  he  reads  as^in  and  again  the  by  a  wild  chivalric  sentiment,  which 
Icelandic  stories,  Fagan  or  Christian,  in  the  less  ancient  is  traceable  to  the 
translated  by  Mr.  6aring-Gk)idd  and  extensive  foreign  travel  of  enterprising 
Lord  Dufferin,  the  latest  adventurers  Icelanders  durine  the  period  of  the 
in  this  region  of  romance.  Crusades.  ''The  Scandinavians,"  says 
Mr.  Baring-Gk)uld,  when  at  Arku-  Schlegel,  "  took  the  greatest  share  in 
reyri,  purchased  a  number  of  MS.  the  mental  growth  of  the  west  during 
Sa^  from  a  native,  who  declared  of  the  middle  ages.  ....  Thev 
them — ^'They  are  our  joy;  without  joined  in  the  Crusades,  and  accord- 
them  our  long  winters  would  be  ingly  participated  in  the  benefits  oon- 
blanks.  You  may  have  these  books,"  nected  with  them,  and  their  effects  on 
headded,  with  tears  in  his  eyes, ''but,  the  imagination  and  intellect  gene- 
believe  me,  it  is  pratfa  necessitaa  alone  rally.  N  umbers  of  enterprising  loe- 
which  forces  me  to  part  with  them."  landers  traversed  every  portion  of 
Amongst  these  was  the  Sturlinga  Europe  for  the  purposes  of  literary 
Saga,  a  specimen  of  the  historical  discovery,  and  to  gratify  the  longinga 
composition.  It  is  one  of  the  longest  of  curiosihr  they  explored  all  known 
of  the  Icelandic  records,  and  covered  sources  of  knowledge  and  fiction. 
—  it  is  now  out  of  print— about  950  In  their  ^dda  they  possessed  the 
closely  printed  pages,  octavo.  It  was  oldest  genuine  record  ot  the  poetry  of 
published  between  1817  and  1820.  In  the  (Germanic  races  and  of  the  whole 
addition,  he  obtained  an  interesting  mediteval  period ;  subsequently,  they 
record,  which  relate  the  histc»ry  of  a  imported  into  their  oountrv  the  Chria- 
certainBaring,8on  of  Walter,  Duke  of  tian  chivalric  epics  of  the  south  of 
Holstein,  and  grandson  of  the  Grand  Europe.     In  some  of  these,  more 
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especially  in  Grennan  heroics,  they 
were  not  a  little  surprised  to  find  a 
striking  similarity  to  their  own  North- 
ern legends,  with  shapes  that,  here 
and  there,  tliey  recognised  as  familiar 
to  their  memory.  These  objects  of 
popular  interest  were  then  remodelled 
m  varied  form  and  manner;  and.  taken 
in  connexion  with  Qothic  ana  Ger- 
manic epics  of  the  same  period,  they 
constitute,  as  it  were,  a  separate 
Northern  school  in  the  poetry  of  the 
West  .  .  Iceland  and  Scandinavia 
had  a  peculiar  chivalric  minstrelsy  in 
the  middle  ages,  which,  like  that  of 
other  countries,  at  first  merged  into 
prosaic  annals,  and  was  subsequently 
dispersed  in  fragmentary  popular 
lays." 

The  first  of  Mr.  Baring-Gould's 
Saga  translations,  ''The  Red  Rovers,*' 
is  referred  to  the  year  1012.  A  ship 
is  wrecked  on  the  coast  of  Norway, 
and  a  wealthy  bonder,  named  Thorfin, 
puts  off  his  boat  to  the  rescue  of  the 
crew  and  passengers.  Among  the 
latter  is  the  son  of  an  Icelandic  chief, 
named  Grettir.  This  Grettir,  after 
Taiying  and  extraordinary  fortunes,  is 
on  the  verge  of  the  grave,  and  his 
"dying  lay  *'  is  a  poem  for  the  most  part 
oomp<Med  by  Mr.  Baring-Gould,  only 
five  verses  of  the  Icelandic  ballad  re- 
maining. The  stanzas  of  our  author, 
however,  are  in  the  spirit  of  the  ori- 
ginal, and  a  few  of  them  will  show 
the  sentiment  of  the  entire  ballad. 
Grettir,  when  a  hoary  and  neglected 
hero,  and  ready  to  expire,  sings — 


i« 


I  fought  with  sword  in  bright  old  days. 
When  earth  to  me  was  fair, 

And,  fresh  as  heart,  the  lightsome  breeze 
Did  toss  my  yeUow  liair. 

"  I  fought  with  sword  in  bright  old  days, 
I  loved  the  merry  clang! 
When  brand  met  brand,  and  shield  met 
shield, 
And  axe  on  helmet  rang. 

'*  As  now  r  chant  of  youthful  days. 
In  fitful,  broken  rhyme, 
I  seem  to  hear  from  my  blue  blade 
A  wild  war-music  chime! 

'*  And  now  coiled  up,  with  fevered  blood, 
A  gprim  old  wolf  I  die  ; 
Whilst  dripping  skies  above  me  spread, 
And  winds  sob  sadly  by. 

"  O^er  tired  heart  and  drowsy  head 
Does  welcome  slumber  creep ; 
As  little  babe  on  mother*s  knee 
Will  softly  drop  asleep. 


-'  With  folded  feet  and  dosed  palms, 
I  will  not  stir  nor  wake ; 
But  hushed  in  happy  dreammg  lie^ 
Till  the  last  morning  break." 

Very  many  of  the  northern  ballads 
are  of  this  sombre  character.  In  the 
famous  Sonartorrek,  or  Son's  Loss,  an 
old  man,  in  like  manner,  on  a  re- 
trospect of  life,  finding  that  '*  all  is 
vanity,*' — (in  every  clime  is  the  same 
sad  lesson  learned) — breaks  into  re- 

I>roaches  of  Odin,  and  flings  otf  his 
ong  cherished  reverence  for  the 
"Spear-shaker.'*  These  lines  are  a 
translation,  but  not  bo  hiippy  as  others 
of  Mr.  Baring-Gould's  efforts : — 

"  Spear-shaker !  our  old  friendship 
I  rend  for  aye  away ; 
I  trust  thee  now  no  longer, 
Fell  leader  of  the  fray. 

"  Upon  the  grassy  headland. 
Where  father,  children,  sleep, 
Above  the  constant  throbbing 
Of  the  river,  quiet,  deep, 

**  Stands  Death— calmly  waiting ; 
What — can  I  dread  to  die? 
Nay,  gladly,  oh,  how  gladly. 
Towards  her  arms  I  fly !  *' 

There  are  grotesque  and  humorous 
ballads,  however,  to  balance  these 
grave  retrospects  and  solemn  acqui- 
esceuces  in  the  necessity  of  death. 
The  best  of  these,  probablv,  is  the 
story  of  "  The  onngins  nome  of 
the  hammer  of  Thor,'"or  which  the 
most  spirited  extant  translation  will 
be  found  in  the  pages  of  the  Dublin 
University  Magazine  itself  (May, 
1853).  Robbed  of  his  hammer,  Thor 
sped  in  rage  to  the  bright  abode  of 
Freya,  and  exclaimed — 

"  Oh,  lend  thy  plumy  robe  to  me, 
With  ita  wings,  and  so  shaU  we. 
Voyaging  the  wide  world  round. 
Seek    where    the    hammer    may    be 
found.'* 

Enrobed,  accordingly,  Thor  sails 
through  the  air  to  the  mound  whereon 
Thrym,  King  of  the  Thurs,  is  seated, 
and  after  making  his  moan,  is  told — 

*'  The  thunderer^s  mallet  is  with  me, 
Furlongs  eight  deep  under  ground. 
Where  it  never  wiU  be  found 
But  by  him  who  brings  to  me 
Freya,  my  fair  bride  to  be.** 

Thor  sallies  back  to  the  maiden, 
but  she  stands  out  against  his  appotlsw 
In  fact  she  "detested" — ^we  Delie?e 
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that  is  the  word  usually  employed  by  other  giants  not  a  few,  and  an  old 

goddesses    on   such   occasions — ^the  maid  h^sides,  sister  to  the  slain  KiDS 

ugly  giant —  of  the  Thursi,  spreading  them  all 

u  iir'*u  u    i^      •  *   •      *u about  in  a  common  death  : — 

*'  With  her  bosom  s  funous  throes 

The  great  red  necklace  fell  and  rose,  **  Thus  Odin's  son,  in  the  days  of  old. 

And  all  but  burst,  so  wroth  was  she.**  Came  to  have  his  hammer  again, — 

4              M    1*1.1.     A   •   1.  Thestoryof  ThorandThrymtstold.'' 

A  council  of  the  Asi,  however,  was  '  ' 
held,  and  an  expedient  determined  In  one  of  the  historical  Sagas  there 
upon.  Thor  was  induced,  but  with  is  a  curious  account  of  the  debate 
difficulty,  to  put  the  house-keys  on  which  took  place  somewhere  about 
his  hip;  ladywise,  to  veil  his  huge  the  year  1,000,  in  the  pl^  of  the 
locks  with  woven  flax-threads,  to  don  Althing,  upon  the  grave  question 
a  woman's  ^wn,  to  place  gemmed  whether  Iceland  should  receive  the 
circlets  on  his  breast,  and  a  queenly  Christian  relidon  at  the  suggestion 
tire  on  his  brow.  Thus  equipped,  and  of  emissaries  from  Olaf  Tr^geveson, 
a  red  necklace,  after  the  pattern  of  the  first  Christian  king  ot  Norway. 
Freva's,  added,  he  condescended.  The  discussion  grew  fierce,  and  the 
finally,  to  obey  his  councillors,  ana  Odin-istswere  likely  to  prevail  against 
returned  to  Thrym,  who  had  prepared  the  innovating  party,more  particularly 
a  banquet  for  the  expected  beauty,  as,  just  at  the  crisis,  when  a  division 
Thor  acted  his  part  famously,  but  came  to  be  taken,  and  the  "  tellers " 
not  without  creatmgsome  misgivings  were  on  the  qui  vive,  a  peal  of  sub- 
in  the  giant's  breast  Freya  per-  terranean  thunder  startled  the  as- 
formed  prodigiously  with  knife  and  sembly.  What  was  the  meaning  of 
fork — if  knives  and  forks  they  had, —  this  demonstration  in  realms  infernal  ? 

"»Did  ever  woman,*  said  Thrym,   'so  "Odin,"  shouted  a  wily  Pagan,  "is 

feed  ?  AHfry  ¥nth  us  for  speaking  of  a  new 

Saw  you  ever  ladies  sucli,  rehgion.    His  fires  will  consume  us.'* 

Drink  so  deep  and  eat  so  much? ' *'  From  the  fears  thus  awakened,  the 

The  attendant  excuses  Freya  and  SS1S"eSffii?^mCAS 

her  maidu-they  had  made  a  long  ™t  ?he„uMtior"S  wCSe^ 

journey:   they  had  eaten   nothing,  ^J^L  thSsSimrwhen^^rSdS 

indeed,  for  eight  days'  time.    Thrym  ^^^  ^^,»d,"  pointing  to  the  deras- 

ui  satisfied,  l)ut  stoopmg  down  to  ^^^^   i^^^^^  which  fliey  stood.  The 

kiss  his  bnde,  is  taken  aback  by  followers  of  Odin  being  nonplussed, 

the  fierce  glai«  of  the  eye*  that  ^j  apprehensions  on  account  of  his 

meet  his  own.    Rather  doubtful,  as  ^nger  yanished,  and  he  was  depoeeii 

one  may  suppose,  whether  after  all  by  a  conaideraWe  majority— aU  which 

the  goddess  wasa  priae,  or  whether  jg  ^^    chronicled  for  the  informa- 

he  had  caught  a  Tarter,  he  suftere  ti„„  /f  succeeding  ages,   and  has 

himself  to   be  deceived  with   the  ^^^  ^^^  ^^  us  in  tS  IceUndic 

assurance  that  the  damsel  had  neither  Hatmird 

slept  nor   eaten   "  foj  eight  days'  Under  the  auspices   of  an  Irish 

time,"  which  accounted  for  the  large-  publisher,   the   "IPrithiof-Saga,"  or 

ness  and  fiercenessof  those    orbs  of  ^   „f  ^iMoi,  was  first  ^nt«d 

heaven^  blue.      Then  Thrym  order-  to  the  public  in  1857.    The  Rev.  W. 

ed  the  Hammer  to  be  produced,—  l.  Blackley's   trenahttion   of   Esais 

"  Our  faith  to  plight  Tegner,  the  Bishop  of  Wexio's,  verse 

With  the  ancient  rite,  legend  is  exceedingly  spirited  and 

Place  on  her  knees  the  anvil  now,  effective.      The    tafe— a    claaaic     in 
To  atrike  the  bargain  and  clench  the  the  Swedish  tongue— had  piBvioUsly 
'""''  found  ite  way  into  other  languages. 
Thor  no  sooner  had  clutehed  his  It  is  one  of  the  heroic  Norse  Sagas, 
mawl  than  off  went  his  bonnet  and  and  ite  incidento  date  about  the  end 
down  fell  the  flaxen  ringlets.     The  of  the  thirteenth  century.  The  Bishop 
great  eyes  flashed  forth  fire,  and  the  only  records  the  storv  as  told  by  the 
bridal  hand  lifted  the  huge  hammer,  old  Saga-men  over  the  evenlns  fire, 
which,  in  a  moment,  descended  on  the  and  he  does  it  ingeniously  and  faith- 
skull  of  Thivm,  and  after  him,  in  a  fully.    His  plan  was  to  produce  each 
succession  of  heavy  swings,  visited  of  the  twenty-four  divisions  of  hia 
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work  in  different  metre,  and  this  me-  ring  from  her,  flung  the  image  of  Bal- 

thod  the  translator  follows^  sometimes  der  into  the  fire,  and  set  the  temple 

to  the  injury  of  the  original.    King  ablaze.  Helge  attempted  to  overtake 

Bele  dwelt  near  the  holy  grove  of  Frithiof,  escaping  over  the  sea,  but 

Balder,  and  had  two  sons  andadauffh-  the  effort  failed.    Frithiof  then  be- 

ter.  When  dying,  Bele  warned  Helge  came  an  outcast,  and  for  many  a  day 

and  Halfdan,  his  sons,  to  live  in  amity  preyed  on  the  Vikings.    Ultimately, 

with  the  powerful  Frithiof,  son  of  a  after  mishaps  proper  to  the  course  of 

neighbouring  prince.  The  young  men,  a  love  story,  Hnng  shufEles  off  the 

however,  scornfully  r^ected  the  woo-  mortal  coil,  and  ^thiof  is  united 

ing  of  their  sister's  hand.  Ingeborg  to  Ingeborg.     During  the  telling  of 

the  Fair,  by  Frithiof ;  ana  the  latter  this  story  occasion  is  given  for  many 

vowed  revenge  for  the  insult    After  fine  bursts  of  rude  bal&d  poetry ;  and 

some  time,  a  king  in  the  vicinity  as  the  sentiment  of  these  passages 

made  war  upon  the  haughty  sons  of  illustrates  the  tenor  of  the  poetic 

Bele,  and  in  their  extremity  they  im-  Sagas,  a  few  lines  may  be  reproauced 

plored  help  from  Frithiof ;  but  that  There  are,  in  the  first  place,  **  prover- 

chieftain  being  occupied  in  a  game  of  bial  '*  stanzas,  eclipsing  the  glory  of 

chess  when  the  appeal  came,  oonti-  the  immortal  Tupper.     Has  he,  as 

nued  his  amusement,  and  left  them  to  Solomon  or  iESsop,  ever  written  aoy- 

their  fate.    Hring,  their  enemv,  con-  thing  so  sage  or  terse  as  this  1 — 

quered,  and  extorted  from  them  a  ^^  ^,  ,        _  _  „ .      ,^,  .      .      , 

promSj  of  the  hand  of  Ingeborg  for  ^^^f^^^^^'X'^t^ 

himself.     Meanwhile   FriSiiof  had  ^""^  j^^'i                           *^    ^^ 

comproinised  hinwelf  with  the  god^  jjix  hope  with  honey  when  thou  mead 

by  holding  a  stolen  mterview  with  wilt  brew; 

the   fair    one    in    Balder's    Temple.  Make  thy  eporti  eteraer,  and  thy  weapon 

There  he  exchanged  rings  with  her.  too. 

This  proc^ding  outraging  the  reU-  ,  ^^^^  ,^  ^  j           ^^^^^  ^.^  ^^  ^ 

pous  feehngs   of   the    surrounding  That  many  knowledge  hw^k  too  weU  know 
kings,  the^r  imposed  on  Fnthiof  the  ^^ . 

task  of  going  to  the  Faroes,  and  re-  Despieed  the  wiUeae  sitteth  at  the  feast, 

quiring   tribute.      The  journey  was  The  learned  hath  the  ear  of  ereiy  gueet 
long,  and  the  sea  rough  and  unknown, 

but  what  will  not  woman's  love  tempt     "To  truaty  comrade,  or  to  friend,  in  war, 
man   to  brave  1       Frithiof  straight-         B«  thy  way  near,  although  hie  home  be 
way  stepped  on  board  his  good  snip,       _.  ^  /•*■?     .         ,  .  u     »    •*!. 

venturous  seaman  thoucnt  and  spoke    "  Thy  confidence  to  many  shun  to  give, 
of  his  Ingeborg  only.     At  length,  the         Full  bams  we  lock,  the  empty  open 

ship  about  to  sink,  he  broke  the  ring       ^^   leave—      .       ^  ^     ^ 

of  fngeborg  in  pieces,  that  his  men,        Chooee  one  m  whom  to  trust,  more  seek 

when  they  descended  to  the  realms       ^^  ^orld,  0  kalfdan,  knows  what  three 
of  Rana,  the   goddess  of  the  sea,  men  know." 


might  not  lack  the  wherewithal  to 

meet  current  expenses.  Finally,  over-  Such  is  the  experience  of  these  un- 

coming  a  pair  of  malignant  storm-  sophisticated  Northerns.     As   sung 

sprites,  the  Ellida  neared  the  long-  the  graybeards  in  the  Norse  halls, 

looked  for  isles.     Here  the  tribute  as  responded   the  skalds  in   Bele*8 

was  paid,  and  Frithiof  returned  safe,  palace,  so  is  life  the  wide  world  over, 

to  find  the  kings  assembled  at  the  lx>ve,  jealousy,  envy,  the  unruliness 

midsummer  feast  in    the  grove  of  of  the  tongue — all  tne  passions  and 

Balder.    There  the  sight  that  greeted  feelings  of  mankind— exert  the  same 

him  stirred  his  indignation.    Beige's  power  amid  the  povertjrand  gloom  of 

queen  sat  in  state,  with  the  ring  he  the  Icelander's  out  as  in  the  marble 

had  given  to  Ingeborg  on  her  arm.  palaces  of  Eastern  princes.    Thestorf 

Instantly,  he  flungthe  purse  contain-  progresses  with  many  equally  chival- 

ing  the  tribute  in  Helge^s  face,  knock-  rous  counsels,  and  Ingeborg^,  when  the 

ing  that  regal  worthy's  front  teeth  hour  of  parting  from  Frithiof  arrives, 

out.     In  his  hallowed  violence  he  beautifully  pleads  against  the  dis- 

next  assailed  the  queen,  dragged  the  pleasure  of  Balder— 
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"The  gentle  god  Half  like  Freya,  half  like  Rota,  lovelier 
Coald  ne*er  be  angry  at  a  maiden's  lore.  than  the  heavenly  pair; 

Id  it  not  pure  as  Urda's  silver  wave,  From  her  slender  hat  of   purple  azme 
And  innocent  as  Gefion's  morning  dream  ?  plumes  float  high  in  air." 

The  lofty  Sun  hath  never  turned  away 

tetafry^lS^t^^^^^^^  Frithiors  admiration  of  iDgeborg 

Amidst  her  mooming  hears  their  vows  with     ^^^  ^,^^  »  as  charactenstlC  in  its  eX- 

joy.  preasion  as  tlie  Noree  ode  of  An- 

Can  what  is  holy  neath  the  vaulted  sky  ningait,  which  he  sang  in  the  ear  of 

Become  a  crime  beneath  a  temple's  dome?**  Ajut,  hia   beloved,  according  to  the 

TK«  «ri^^io  ^<>oc«»»  Ae.r,^^\.\^^  *k«  veradous  testimony  of  the  editor  of 

inSliew  ttSr^lrfStl  £  £  tStf ^U^^aSf  SSS?  « 

idol   sparkles  with   exquUite   ima-  Jfe J/™±Th^**I' f?L^?*C  C 

gery  and  vigorous  poetic^  erpreasion.  ^^^^  "P<*°  .*?*       *£ w^ii.  „f  tkl 

Irithiof sai&on  thfTrrand  alLdy ex-  »f!L71«  lT«r  -^I«  ™^M  t  S! 

fcl- JiTa^e^^ai  "'tI^'I^    ^^-^  JrthTt«~**H?woSd 
him  on  the  wave  is  simple.    There  is  ^      "though  she  should  puss 

Z  ^^^Zyi^T^^f^^^^A    the  snows  of  the  midland  clifis  -'he 
no  OMtinKs  ashore  on  coasts  unpeopled  ,j  ..  ^^  ^    f       ^^  embra^  of 

— ^no  profuse  sacnnces  to  the  gods—  i."    "   •  „  „*  ♦i.l\.^i,„  „„j  «>.«■>> 

no  pious  and  lofty  renewals  of  noble  \^^  /«««"«  of  the  rockj  and  rescue 

r^^^^^  All  «™11  ™In   o„j  KWkj^f  her  from  the  ravine  of  Hafgufa. 
^It  *Jt.F^tZ^L^^  ^^^       There  are  joys  even  for  tEe  tenants 

i^n  !^f  wi{n„^Thf„"li''Lp^:  of  those  £ar4pamted  farm-steadings 

Kfa.tL^^^Lh^e^'Ai'^hh^    SoS^utn^&i^if^Sc^Sli 
have  been  tooW  at  all  times  to    ^t.TX'tST^.r^. 

been   known  to  oompassionate   tiie 
" « O  woman,  woman/  Frithiof  said,  dweUers  in  climes  "where  the  whole 

'  The  earUest  thought  that  Loke  had  Y^}  ^\M}^S^  ^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ?°„ 

Was  to  frame  a  lie,  and  he  sent  it  forth  nighta        "We   live   not,   my   fair, 

In  woman's  form  to  man  on  earth,  said  the  Icelandic  lover,  ^in  those 

With  false  blue  eye,  and  faithless  tear,  fabled  countries  which  lying  straDgers 

Deceiving  ever,  yet  ever  dear;  SO  wantonly  describe 

With  rosy  cheeks  and  with  bosom  fair,  where  the  same  habitation  serves  for 

Thy  faith  Uke  spring-ice,  thy  truth  like  gummer  and  winter,  where  they  raise 

Ti.-«*u*-*u  *    u  •       '^UA     •*  houses  in  rows  above  the  ground, 

I!;rt.Sre^"Lrf:S.^Ci'T:^t.'  -  ^well  t<«.ther  from  vear  to ye^with 

^    ^  nocks  of  tame  animals  grazing  m  the 

Frithiof  s  temptation  is  a  charming  p.^^^-  a^"*^  them,  can  travel  at  any 

ballad  ode,  excelled  by  few  pieces  in  timefromoneplace  to  another  through 

any  language.    Thus  it  opens  :-  ways  inclosed  with  trees,or  over  walls 

raised  upon  the  inland  waters,  and 

"Spring-time  cometh,  wild  birds  twitter,  direct  their  course  through  wide  OOUn - 

woods  grow  leafy,  sunshine  beamn,  tries   by  the  sight  of  green   hills  or 

Dancing,  singing,  down  to  ocean  speed  the  scattered   buildings."     The   night  of 

n  .  ii^«"?f/i''r?rLi     •  winter  is  a  season  which  has  its  fit- 

^"'IrhirSLM^:^^^^^^  ne^  for  ease  and  festivity,  for  revels 

And  joy  of  life,  and  mirth,  and  hope,  *^4?*l^Jy.>  ^^^  ^^^  ^^°^i?«  ]^°'J^„ 

within  the  breast  of  man  awake.  *°^     delicious  seal     and  "soft  Oil, 

..^^         .  .     ...    ,^     ,  had  the  smile  of  Ajut  been  added, 

^     ^  w^V^t'!!^t  h'  '^*^  •''^  wo"l<i  l»ave  been  endurable  enough. 

And  s^!ii^l^run*d'!nT^^^^^^^^        Is  all     ?"^i^^^^^^^^^^  --^,?^K  ^f 

the  court  assembled  seen :  Anningait  was  left  to  pass  the  winter 

Bows  are  twanging,  quivers  ratUe,  eager  ^°  SS^^^  misery ! 

horse-hoofs  paw  the  clay ;  Mr.    Baiing-Gould   is   strong   in 

And,  with  hooded  eyes,  the  falcons  scream  the  more  romantic  and  sentimental 

impatient  for  their  prey.  class  of  Sagas,  and  wishes  his  trans- 

**  Lo  1  the  chase's  Empress  cometh !  Hapless  lotions  of  several    hitherto    unimb- 

Frithiof,  glance  away !  lislied  poems  and  tales  of  this  descrip- 

Llke  a  star  on  spring-cloud  sitteth  she  tion  to  be  considered  the   Dnncii>al 

upon  her  courser  gray,  feature  of  attraction  in  his  elegant 
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book.  We  may  offend  Icelandic  having  come  to  pay  his  court  to  Jarl 
literati  by  the  statement,  but  we  Hakon,  the  Lord  of  Lade,  took  into 
must  honestly  say  that  we  prefer  his  his  service  two  giji^ntic  berserks— 
Dutchlike  pictures  of  Icelandic  in-  **bare  sarks,*'  or  athletes— fancying 
tenors,  and  his  pleasant  sketches  of  that  their  strength  and  prowess  would 
the  customs  of  a  people  who  grow  in  add  to  his  conseauence  on  returning 
our  esteem  the  more  we  learn  of  home.  In  vain  aid  the  Norwegian 
them.  His  humorous  touches,  too,  lord  warn  him  of  the  unreasonableness 
are  frequent  and  enlivening;  and  of  and  unruliness  of  such  personages, 
these  one  of  the  best  is  the  disap-  The  bargain  was  struck,  and  on  arri  v- 
pointment  of  his  friend  Briggs,  who  ing  with  them  in  Iceland,  one  of  the 
had  lost  his  heart  in  a  single  inter-  berserks,calledHalli,  demanded  from 
view  to  an  Icelandic  belle,  tall,  slim  his  employer  a  wife,  who  should  be 
as  a  willow,  with  a  profusion  of  sunny  rich,  nobly  bom,  and  handsome.  Ver- 
hair,  a  fresti  and  bnghtly-tinted  face,  mund  saw  that  he  had  made  a  mis- 
eyes  of  a  bewitching  blue,  and  teeth  take  in  selecting  so  exacting  a  pair  of 
"  white  as  the  crests  of  Eyjafjalla."  retainers,  and  handed  them  over  to 
Briggs,  who  never  did  things  by  his  brother,  Amgrim  Sty r — the  "Stir- 
halves,  was  on  the  point  of  a  fervid  ring  or  Tumultuous  One."  This  Am- 
declaration  of  his  passion,  when  he  grim,  it  happened,  had  a  beautiful 
was  disenchanted  by  witnessing  this  daughter,  and  Halli  fell  at  once  in 
beautiful  apparition  plunge  her  hand  love  with  her.  Before  giving  her  to 
into  her  pocket  and  produce  a  piece  the  fiery  Berserk,  however,  Amgrim 
of  the  eternal  stock-fish^  as  hard  and  feigned  the  wish  to  consult  his  friends, 
dry  as  leather  itself,  which,  after  the  and  for  this  purpose  posted  to  Helga^- 
deep  blue  orbs  had  rested  on  it  for  an  fell,  where  the  Fagan  Pontifi^,  Snorre, 
instant,  she  seized  with  her  pearly  resided.  The  result  was  an  agree-* 
teeth,  when — crack,  snap — operations  ment  on  the  part  of  Styr  to  surrender 
had  commenced.  '*  She  held  the  tail  his  daughter,  on  condition  that  Halli 
by  both  hands;  she  clenched  the  body  and  his  brother  should  cut  a  road 
between  her  jaws  ;  she  bit,  she  drag-  through  the  lava  rocks  of  Biaraashaf. 
ged,  she  tore ;  she  became  purple  in  The  athletes  began  their  work,  accord- 
the  face,  she  sparkled  at  the  eyes,  ingly ;  the  scornful  Asdisa,  however, 
she  rived  off  great  shreds  of  skin  from  daughter  of  Amgrim.  splendidly  at- 
the  fish  with  her  white  front  teeth  ;  tired,  swept  bv,  mocking  their  toil, 
she  ground  the  bones  to  impalpable  The  berserks  thereupon  address  her 
dust  between  her  snowy  molars  with  in  poetical  reproaches  which  are  still 
a  horrible  cmnch,  cmnch,  cnmch—  extant  Meantime,  Amgrim  had  so 
frightful  to  conceive,  impossible  to  constructed  a  subterranean  bath,  that 
describe!"  Briggs*  courting  in  Ice-  he  could  at  any  moment  flood  it  with 
land  was  not  resumed.  There  is  a'  boiling  water.  About  the  time  when 
Lapp  love-ditty,  in  which,  after  the  this  business  was  concluded,  the  two 
natural  imagery  and  graceful  compli-  berserks,  Halli  and  Leikner,  returned 
ments  suggested  by  the  fleetness  of  to  claim  their  reward ;  but  Arngrim, 
the  reindeer  are  exhausted,  the  swain,  as  if  in  the  exuberance  of  his  affec- 
apostrophizing  the  animal  that  carries  tion,  induced  them  to  take  a  bath, 
him  lightly  and  swiftly  to  his  adored,  and  when  they  had  entered  it,  im- 
exclaims,  **  Eulnasatz,  my  reindeer,  mediately  shut  down  the  trap-door, 
look  forth  !  look  around  !  Dost  thou  gave  the  signal,  and  let  on  the  water, 
not  see  her  somewhere — hoiking  P*  Halli  almost  succeeded  in  escaping, 
The  bathos  would  be  finer  if  Briggs  but  was  stabbed  to  the  heart  by 
were  the  vocalist  and  the  chanson  Amgrim  —  Leikner  was  scalded  to 
ran — "Seest  thou  not  my  beautiful,  death.  The  "Tumultuous  One"  cele- 
the  darling  of  my  heart,  the  light  of  brated  this  exploit  in  a  poem  which 
my  eyes — crunching  stack-Jishr'  still  remains,  and  traces  of  the  road 

The  most  classic  j^und  in  the  made  by  the  luckless  "bare  sarks" 

island  is  the  Eyrbiggja  district,  and  are  visible  at  Biamashaf !    Pontiff 

there  the  scene  is  laid  of  a  gproup  Snorre  married  afterwards  the  Lady 

of  Sagas,  the  most  characteristic  of  Asdisa,  and  if  the  chronicle  speak 

which  are  analyzed  by  Lord  Dufferin.  truly  of  her  beauty,  none  could  dare 

An  Icelander,  by  name  Vermund,  question    the   good-fortune   of    the 
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brideffroom.  The  berserker  may  have  sion,  had  altered  his  feelings.  To  be 
literally  had  a  warm  bath  adminis-  sure,  he  had  been  fortunate  enough 
tered  to  them  at  times  by  the  Ice-  to  land  in  an  Irish  colony,  where 
landers  for  their  insolence.  The  every  sentiment  must  have  fed  the 
means  of  thus  putting  an  end  to  romance  and  glorified  the  constancsr 
troublesome  folk  was  always  at  hand;  of  love.  These  two  stories  seem  to 
it  was  only  necessary  to  bring  them  illustrate  the  tenacity  with  which  the 
to  a  geyser*B  mouth,  and  notwith-  Icelanders  clune  to  their  insular  in- 
standing  the  eructive  tricks  of  the  dependence,  and  the  purity  and  ele- 
divinity  who  presides  over,  or  in,  ration  of  their  social  relations  at  an 
boiling  springs,  it  is  to  be  remarked  early  period, 
that  the  Saga  says  nothing  of  the  Many  of  the  Sagas  have  episodes 
pretenders  to  Asdisa's  hand  being  showing  that  from  the  most  andcDt  • 
cast  forth  affain  to  the  upper  air.  It  times  hospitality  was  regarded  as  an 
was  about  the  end  of  the  thirteenth  eminent  virtue  in  Iceland.  In  Pa^ 
century  that  this  account  was  penned,  ages  it  was  rude  enough,  but  genuine 
and  its  attendant  record  is  even  more  nevertheless ;  and  the  spirit  of  that 
curious,  since  in  it  is  found  one  of  rough  kindness  has  not  been  impaired, 
those  notices  not  uncommon  in  the  but  elevated  and  refined,  as  was  na- 
same  cUuss  of  compositions  of  the  tural,  by  Christianity  and  civilization, 
distant  west  country,  Ireland  ed  Mr.  Baring-CJould  and  other  travellers 
Mekla,  Great  Ireland,  or  the  white  all  agree  in  commending  it,  and  give 
man's  land.  Iceland  and  Ireland  be-  some  curious  and  amusing  instances 
came  connected,  according  to  the  of  its  exhibition.  What  a  pleasant 
Saga,  throu|^h  a  love-affair,  the  course  idea,  for  example,  is  afforded  of  the 
of  which  did  not  run  smooth.  The  kindliness  and  good-nature  of  this 
same  Snorre  had  a  daughter,  Thured  unsophisticated  people  by  the  custom 
of  Froda,  beautiful  and  accomplished,  that  prevails  when  they  meet  before 
whom  Bjom  loved.  A  richer  rival  church,  in  the  grounds  adjoining,  to 
appears  on  the  scene,  however,  and  exchange  friendly  ^[reetings,  and  wel- 
Thured  is  sacrificed  b^  her  father  to  come  and  entertam  strangers  with 
him,  her  heart  remaining  with  Bjom.  viands  which  they  have  brought  with 
The  latter  thereupon  joins  himself  to  them  for  their  own  and  such  hospit- 
a  band  of  sea  rovers,  and  after  sain-    able  uses. 

ing  much  honour,  returns  to  Iceland,  Hooker's  description  of  the  hospi- 
where  in  999,  at  the  fair  of  Froda,  tality  of  Iceland  in  1809  is  amusing 
happening  to  see  Thured,  his  old  enough.  A  little  gentle  pressing,  to 
passion  is  revived.  He  visits  her,  make  a  suest  feel  that  it  is  honestly 
and  his  unchanging  love  is  recipro-  intended  he  should  emoy  himself, 
cated.  Snorre  then  insists  upon  may  be  all  very  well ;  but  when  it 
Bjom  leaving  the  country,  and  Bjom,  rises  to  the  pitch  stated  b^  him, 
complying,  takes  ship,  and  is  no  more  it  becomes  decidedly  objection- 
heard  of.  It  is  supposed  he  has  pe-  able.  An  old  ex-govenior,  Stephen- 
rished.  But  in  1029,  an  enterprising  son,  had  the  travellers  to  dine,  and 
Icelander,  Gudlief,  sets  out  on  a  voy-  the  repast  consisted  of  some  half- 
age.  He  is  driven  out  of  his  course,  dozen  well-prepared,  solid  courses, 
and  after  drifting  about  for  some  which  followed  one  another  without 
days,  at  last  reaches  a  strange  land,  the  least  warning  being  given  to  the 
where  a  crowd  come  to  the  shore  to  company  to  prepare  for  their  reoep- 
meet  him,  on  hostile  thoughts  in-  tion.  At  lengtn,  after  enormous 
tent  Among  them  towers  up  above  efforts,  the  party  petitioned,  remon- 
all  the  rest  a  venerable  chieftain,  stratea,  protested,  entreated,  but  all 
who  addresses  him  in  Icelandic.  Gud-  to  no  purpose.  "  You  are  my  guests," 
lief  is  astonished;  but  when  the  chief-  said  the  host,  **and  this  is  the  first 
tain  learns  that  the  castawajr  haa  time  you  have  done  me  the  honour  of 
come  from  Gefell,  he  gives  him  a  a  visit,  therefore  you  must  do  as  / 
ring  and  sword,  to  be  presented  to  would  have  you ;  m  future,  when  you 
Thured  of  Froda.  The  donor  was  come  to  see  me,  you  may  do  as  yoti 
Bjorn  ;  and  neither  the  iiyustice  of  like."  He  excused  himself,  at  the 
her  father,  Snorre,  nor  distance,  nor  same  time,  from  sharing  in  the  di- 
time,  nor  the  hopelessness  of  his  pas-    gestive    perils   of  the  banquet^  by 
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reason  of  his  age.    It  is  hardly  neoes-  pay,  since  they  served  also  as  the 
sary  to  add  that  the  English  partici-  seats  of  pews.    In  the  churchyard, 
pants  in  this  profuse  hospitality  ac-  before  the  seryice,  the  simple  and 
quitted  themselves  respectably,  but  friendly  interchange  of  courtesies  al- 
tney  were  no  match,  after  all,  for  ready  referred  to  takes  place.    Nu- 
stomachs  trained  to  tasks  severe  on  merous  parties  of  men,  women,  and 
stock  fish  and  rancid  butter.  children,  from  long  distances,  con- 
Icelandic  churches  are  cleaner  and  tinually  salute  each  other.    They  are 
better  cared  for  than  formerly  ;  still  invariably  dressed  in  their  best  ap- 
they  are  rude  enough  on  Mr.  Baring-  parel    If  any  one  has  been  sick  or 
Gould's  canvas.   One  that  he  entered  absent  for  a  considerable  time,  he  is 
was  externally  and  internally  much  kissed  all  round  on  his  return.  Stran- 
like  a  barn.    Its  plan  was  a  parallelo-  gers  are  instantly  surrounded,  and 
gram,  the  sides  flanked  with  walls  of  milk  and  cream  produced  from  some 
turf  so  thick  as  to  resemble  aisles,  portable  vessel  for  their  refreshment. 
The  roof  low,  made  of  wood,  and  A  hundred  questions  are  asked  in  a 
covered  with  grass  and  buttercups  in  breath.    When  Hooker  replied  to  a 
profusion,  upon  which  cattle  some-  swarm  of  interrogators  that  he  had 
times   contnve,   by   escalading   the  come  from  England  to  see  the  G^y- 
rough  walls,  to  browse.    The  church  sers,  he  was  looked  upon  as  the  very 
bells  are  commonly  suspended  in  the  impersonation  of  follv,  and  almost 
lynchgate,  which  gives  access  to  the  laughed  at    The  Icelanders  are  ac- 
graveyard.    The  nave  is  filled  with  customed  to  regard  with  entire  indif- 
open  benches.  The  Thing' man,orM.  P.,  ference  the  phenomena  which  prove 
however,  has  a  pew  in  the  centre,  os-  so  attractive  to  their  visitors, 
tentatiously  placed  opposite  the  pul-  When  the  partv  of  the  Foam  visit- 
pit,  which  is  ornamented  with  coarse  ed  the  Greysers,  they  tried  an  experi- 
pictures  of  apostles  and  evangelists,  ment,  the  alleged  effect  of  which  was 
and  more  oddly,  vrith  Icelandic  im-  received  with  much  incredulity  when 
aglnings  of  tropical  fruits  and  flow-  earlier  visitors  recorded  it    A  quan- 
ers,  often  grotesque  indeed,   flanging  ti  ty  of  sods  were  collected  and  thrown 
from  a  nau  in  the  chancel  is  a  large  into   Strokr,    the   principal  boiling 
brass  pan,  something  like  an  alms-  spring.    "  In  a  few  minutes,  the  dose 
dish — ^this  is  the  font    The  basin  of  of  turf  you  have  just  administered 
Svinavat8n,whichisexceedindvhand-  begins  to  disagree  with  him,''  says 
some,  represents  Adam  and  Eve  in  a  Lord  Dufferin,  in  his  piquant  account, 
garden  of  roses  and  lilies,  with  a  tree  "  He  works  himself  up  into  an  awful 
m  the  centre,  round  which  the  serpent  passion  ;  tormented  by  the  qualms  of 
is  coiled,  with,  curiously  enough,  a  incipient   sickness,   he   groans   and 
female  face  and  long  hair.    This  font  hisses,  and  boils  up,  and  spits  at  vou 
hiis  the  German   inscription,   '*  Ich  with  malicious  vehemence,  until  at 
bart  geluk  aizeit,"  so  that  it  is  an  odd  last,  with  a  roar  of  mingled  pain  and 
jumble  of  conceits.    The  altars  are  of  rage,  he  throws  up  into  the  air  a  col- 
wood,  and  fixed.    They  are  made  to  umn  of  water  fortv  feet  high,  which 
open,  and  disclose  a  shelf  upon  which  carries   with  it   all  the    sods   that 
are  placed  the  Encharistic  vessels,  have  been  chucked  in,  and  scatters 
together  with  the  case  of  wafers  for  them  scalded  and  half-digested   at 
communion,  each    stamped  with  a  vour  feet"     Henderson  appears  to 
crucifix  and  SS.  Mary  and  John,  for  have  been  the  first  to  trv  tnis  extra- 
the  Icelanders  retain  many  customs  ordinary  experiment,  ana  his  success 
from    pre-Reformation   times.     Mr.  was,    by  his   own   showing,    much 
Baring-€k)uld,  however,  never  saw  an  greater.    After  a  great  quantity  of 
Icelandic  place  of  worship  in  a  state  tlie  largest  stones  that  could  be  found 
of  internal  neglect    When  Hooker  were  thrown  into  the  spring,  it  began 
visited  the  island,  the  churches  were  to  roar,  and  the  eruption  immediately 
often  made  places  of  temporary  enter-  recommenced,  the  water  rushing  forth 
tainment  for  strangers,  their  greater  with  an  inconceivable  velocity.  "Hav- 
size  than  private  dwelling<i  Mting  a  ing  made  a  speedy  retreat,"  says  this 
convenience.    The  inhabitants  some-  writer,  "  I  took  my  station  on  the 
times  used  them  as  depositories  for  windward  side,  and  was  astonished 
their  spare  clothes,  which  were  lodged  to  obseiTe  the  elevation  of  the  jets, 
in  chests,  contrived  a  double  debt  to  some  of  them  rising  higher  than  two 
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hundred   feet:    many  of  the  frag-  white  writhing  vortex  below,  with  now  and 

ments  of  stones  were  thrown  much  *»>•»  »«  ice-green  ware  teanng  through  tibe 

higher.  ^Bome  of  oo^d^^MeB^e  ^-■^-•SfoCg^^/rr^^htti^ 

were  raised  to  an  m visible  height  ^^^  ^^  ^^^^^^^  ^^^  foot— are  aU  stamp- 

It  does  not  seem,  however,  to  be  as  g^  on  my  mind  with  a  vividness  which  it 

yet  established  that  the   eruptions  ^^  ^i^^  y^^  ^o  efFace.    The  Almanna- 

which   followed    these    "irritating"  gia  is  nothing  to  this  chasm;  and  Schaff- 

expedients,  were  the  result  of  the  ex-  hausen,  after  all  Moner's  efforts  to  give  it 

periment.      On    other  occasions    the  dignity,  is  dwarfed  by  Dettifoss." 
throwing  in  of  heajTS  of  stones  failed 

to  disconcert  the  temper  of  the  Gey-       Amonj?  the  historical  order  of  cbro- 

ser,  or  produce  the  desired  effect  nicies  none  seems  more  authentic  than 

The  grandest  sight  in  Iceland,  how-  the  accounts  of  the  colonization  of 

ever,  is  not  the  principal  Geyser,  even  Greenland  and  the  discovery  of  Ame- 

when  in  a  state  of  violent  action.    It  rica  by  Icelandic  adventm^rs  m  the 

is  the  gigantic  waterfall  of  Dettifoss,  eleventh  century.    Enc,the  Red- hud 

which  Mr.  Baring-CJould  so  well  de-  the  foundation  of  a  Greenland  colony, 

scribes.     Henceforth,  the  Icelandic  which  in  1448  had  become  wnport- 

traveller  will  be  sure  to  make  a  Strug-  ant  enoueh    to    require   a    oJabop, 

gle  to  reach  this  spot,  and  behold  the  and  accordinffly  the  pontiff  «^VW^ 

marvellous  spectacle.  The  author  has  one  to  his  beloved  children,  who  bad 

the  distinction  of  being  the  first  Eng-  erected  suitable  sacred  building^d 

lishman  who  set  eyes  upon  it    The  appear  to  have  been  in  all  respecsts 

Jokulsa,  the  greatest  river  in  Iceland,  exemplary  persons.    In  the  next  ocn- 

roUs  finally  over  a  mighty  ledge  of  tury,  however,  this  Greenland  colony 

rock,  and  falls  into  an  abyss  two  liun-  vanishes  from  sight    It  was,  doubt- 

dred  feet  in  depth ;  less,  never  so  extensive  as  the  Saga- 

,  ^      .  ^,  ...  ,  men  affirm,  but  its  existence  is  un- 

"  The  sight  was  so  overwhelmmg,  as  I      „egtionable,  vestiges  ot  the  ancient 

came  out  above  it  through  a  natural  door  H"^"'^****   y^  r^«^  ^;««-^^iir«H  hw 

fn  the  dislocated  trap-wall  on  the  side  of  settlement  having  Been  diswven^t^ 

the  river,  that  I  could  only  stand  lost  in  Danish  missionaries  to  the  KBom- 

amaaement.     I  have  never  felt  so  tho-  maux,  hundreds  of  years  after,    ine 

roughly  the  helplessness  of  man,  when  na-  Iceland   navigators   certainly  pene- 

tun  puts  forth  her  strength,  as  at  that  mo-  trated  to  latitude  72°  55'  in  Bimn  8 

ment  when  standing  amidst  the  wreck  of  Bay,  for  in  1824  an  inscription  was 

creation,  in  a  waste  and  howling  wilderness,  discovered,  setting  forth  that  on  Sa- 

where  no  grass  can  find  root,  nor  flower  ^urday  before  Ascension  week,  in  the 
blossom,  above  an  awful  chasm,  into  which  j  ^3.  „^  j^ad  been  cleared 

the  mighty  stream  plunges,  with  a  roar  like  J^         ^^  {j^undaries  marked  out  "by 

l^T^.^T^\r^  TLH  ht  ErWighvatson,Bio™oThon^^ 

been  rent,  and  a  frightful  fissure  formed  in  and   Emdnd   Oddson.        In    Davis  * 

the  basalt  about  200  feet  deep,  with  the  Straits  remains  of  houses,  walls,  tomD- 

flides  columnar  and  perpendicular.      The  stones,  and  even  of  churches,  have 

gash  terminates  abruptly  at  an  acute  angle,  been  met  with.     The  colony,  however, 

and  at  this  spot  the  great  river  rolls  in.  The  ^as    blotted    OUt — perhaps    by   the 

bottom  of  the  abyss  is  invisible  from  the  plague  known  as  "The  Black  Death," 

point  at  which  I  am  standing,  and  I  have  {01349— per  haps  by  famine.  Whether 

*^.'"TJ''T^*'''   "^^tf^itJlJ^ni^r*^^  these  adventurers  ever  actually  eet 

edge,  before  I  can  see  to  the  bottom  of  the  X    *  ^«  t-u^  ri»»«-:,.»,.4.  ^*    a  n%<>J</Hi  is 

inland  make  a  sketch.     The  wreaths  of  f<^}  ^^  ^,*»?  H«°<^*»®»*  9}  ^"^S^^  " 

Satir  sweeping  down,  the  frenzy  of  the  not  ascertainable.    The  Icelandic  tra- 

confined  streams  where  they  meet,  shooting  ditions— unwritten,    however— Claini 

into  each  other  at  either  side  from  the  apex  that  the  people  of  the   island  dis- 

of  an  angle,  the  wild  rebound  when  they  covered  a  vast  country  to  the  SOUth- 

strike  a  head  of  rock  bunting  out  half-way  west,  in  1395,  a  centuiy  before  Colum- 

down,  the  fitful  gleam  of  battling  torrents  \^^  visited  Reyl^avik.     The  Story  is, 

obutned  through  a  veil  of  eddying  vapour,  ^j,^j.  ^^^  lief,  sailing  to  Greenland 
the  geyser  spouts  which  blow  up  about  driven  out  of  his  course,  and 

seventy  feet,  from   holes  whence  basaltic  ^  ^«««*«„ii„  .,«^,.   «      T^wL^™. 

column  have  been  shot  by  the  force  of  the  <»«»?  eventually  upon  an  unknown 

descendhig  water ;  the  blasts  of  spray  which  «>ast,  veiy  beautiful  and  fertile.  His 

rush  upwards  and  burst  into  fieroe  showers  accOUIlt  of  it  was  SO  glowing,  on  hlS  re- 

on  the  brink,  feeding  riUs  which  plunge  over  turn,  that  other  successive  expeditions 

tlie  edge  as  soon  as  they  are  born ;  the  followed,  and  it  is  even  hanaed  down 
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that  the  commander  of  one  of  these  was  developing  the  faculty  of  imagination, 
a  iadj/  /  If  in  the  historic  corrections  which  in  the  dull,  dead  flat  of  most 
of  modem  days,  the  great-hearted  English  scenenr,  and  the  monotonous 
Grenoese  must  share  his  laurels  with  dail^  round  of  EngUsh  duties,  is  apt 
others,  it  is  something  that  a  gentle  to  sink  and  grow  tune,  and,  umess  re- 
dame  is  among  the  partakers  of  his  cruited.  certain  to  disappear,  in  a  time, 
fame.  Perhaps  she  may  even  have  altogetner.  A  Continental  orator  of 
been  an  Irish  lady,  fon  according  to  repute  spoke  lately  of  coming  to  the 
the  best  authorities,  the  Irelanders  and  shores  of  Great  Britain  to  revive  his 
Icelanders  had,  at  the  time,  long  been  mental  and  moral  nature  by  a  bath  in 
in  intimate  communication;  and^ifso,  the  fresh  air  of  libertv;  and  if  we 
the  latter  could  not  but  have  seen  urge  those  possessed  of  the  opportu- 
that  the  daughters  of  the  former  were  nity  to  visit  Iceland,  we  may  assure 
fair,  or  have  failed  to  take  them  them,  that  thev  will  return  with 
wives  of  all  whom  they  chose.  minds   expanded  and  clothed  with 

Of  another  kind  are  those  chro-  images  of  a  novel,  delightful,  and 
nicies  which,  before  the  ascend-  abiding  character.  "Anv  man  of 
ancy  of  Ghnstianity  was  asserted,  genius/' says  John  Foster,  "who  may 
convey  the  B3rmbolism  of  the  Ice-  feel  his  imagination  tamed  and  sunk, 
landic  mythology,  and  establish  its  in  consequence  of  his  having  resided 
superiority  to  the  Roman  Pagan-  a  long  period  in  some  dull,  flat,  and 
ism.  In  harmony  with  the  scenery  (if  such  an  epithet  may  be  applied  to 
amidst  which  they  lived,  whose  co-  anv  part  of  the  kingdom  of  Nature), 
lossal  grandeur  and  imposin""  rugged-  vulgar  province  of  our  country,  may 
ness  forbade  all  puny  and  merely  do  well,  if  there  is  nothing  aris- 
elegant  religious  conceptions,  the  Ice-  ing  from  the  consideration  of  time, 
landers  celebrated  in  their  poems  and  or  money,  or  health,  to  forbid  him,  to 
narratives  the  qualities  of  endurance,  make  a  little  expedition  to  Iceland, 
bravery,  strength,  and  self-sacrifice,  where  every  thing  will  strike  him  as 
To  use  Lord  Dufierin's  words : —  new,  and  strange,  and  marvellous. 
"How  out  of  Dlace  would  seem  a  where  the  dull  tranquillity  of  his  mind 
Jove  with  his  beard  in  ringlets — ^a  will  be  broken  up  as  by  a  volcanic 
trim  Apollo — ^a  sleek  Bacchus — an  am-  commotion,  and  where  such  an  assem- 
brosial  Venus— a  stem  Diana,  and  all  blage  of  phenomena  will  work  on  his 
their  attendant  groups  of  Dryads  and  senses  as  might  almost  create  an  ima- 
Oupids— amid  the  ocean-mists  and  gination,  though  Nature  had  given 
iCe- bound  torrents,  the  flame-scarred  him  none.  The  voyage  thither  wilL 
mountains,  and  four  months*  night —  indeed,  by  bringing  him  in  view  ox 
of  a  land  which  the  opposing  forces  of  some  of  the  mountains,  coasts,  and 
beat  and  cold  have  selected  for  a  islands  of  Scotland,  so  work  his  fa- 
battle-field  !"  Even  the  oldest  Sagas,  culties,  and  change  the  state'  of  his 
therefore^  are  pervaded  by  a  philoso-  ideas^  that  he  will  not  be  suffered  to 
phical  spirit  greatly  in  advance  of  the  feel,  m  absolute  perfection,  the  con- 
mvtholosy  of  warmer  regions ;  and  trast  between  a  homely^  but  fertile 
when  Cliristianity  was  revealed  to  Endish  country — with  its  meadows 
the  Icelandic  people,  accordingly,  it  and  corn-fields,  its  hedges,  high-roads, 
did  not  find  them  debased  by  a  su-  and  villages,  and  here  or  there  a  hill 
perstitious  system,  the  elaborate  pro-  or  a  stone,  barely  worth  half  an  hour's 
duct  of  mental  speculations,  enfeebled  walk  after  dinner — and  the  wild  and 
bv  luxury  and  wanting  in  the  severer  dreary  magnificence  of  these  domi- 
elements  contributed  to  the  reflec-  nions  of  alternate  frost  and  fire.  Were 
tions  of  the  Northmen  by  the  ma,jesty  so  sudden,  or  so  unconscious  a  transi- 
of  the  scenes  which  surrounded  them,  tion  possible,  as  to  prevent  any  gra- 

We  cannot  better  bring  to  a  close  dation  of  ideas,  he  might  well  be  con- 
cur observations  on  this  still  curious  tent  to  accept  this  contrast  instead  of 
and  attractive  Northern  country  than  a  visit  which  he,  like  many  other 
by  quoting  the  words  of  an  accom-  imaginative  persons,  may  have  some- 
plished  critic  on  tbe  importance  of  times  wished  to  make  to  another 
that  route  of  travel,  as  a  means  of  planef 
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A  DIGRESSIVE  ESSAY  ON  WILLS,  ^^TI1  SOME  SEMABKABLE  INSTANCES. 

"  *I  give  and  I  devise*  (bid  Euclio  said 
And  sigh'd),  '  my  lands  and  tenements  to  Ned.' 

*  Your  money,  air?'     *  My  money,  air!     What,  all ? 
Why,  if  I  must'— (then  wept)— *  I  give  it  Paul.' 

*  The  manor,  sir?' — '  The  manor !     Hold,'  he  cried; 

*  Not  that — I  cannot  part  with  that  V — and  died." — Popr. 

Gentle  reader,  did  you  ever  happen  know  how  to  dispose  of  it  when  the 
to  visit  Doctors'  Commons,  impelled  inevitable  hour  of  parting  arrives,  w 
either  by  love,  interest,  or  curiosity  he  is  unwilling  to  submit  to  the 
— to  take  out  a  marriage  licence,  to  necessity  he  cannot  evade.  Aoger, 
hunt  for  a  legacy,  or  to  gaze  on  the  pique,  or  prejudice,  undue  influence, 
army  of  folios  which  stand  in  never-  or  enfeebled  intellect,  caprioe,  or  mis- 
ending  files  on  counUess  shelves?  take — ^how  frequently  have  all  or  any 
These  ponderous,  sombre-looking  of  these  causes,  and  others  more 
tomes  have  such  a  theological  aspect,  trifling  and  ind^irect,  led  to  ui^jast 
thatacountrvvisitoronceaskedif  they  wills,  and  turned  the  current  of  pro- 
were  jdl  Bibles.  "  No,  sir,"  replied  a  perty  from  its  natural  channel !  In 
facetious  clerk  in  waitmg ;  "  they  are  more  than  one  sense  the  pauper  has 
testamenU.^*  And  what  testaments !  advantages  which  balance  uioee  of 
To  think  even  of  their  details  is  be-  the  millionaire.  When  David  Gar- 
wildering.  If  any  one  could  find  rick,  whose  cornucopia  was  filled  to 
either  time  or  patience  to  examine  overflowing,  ostentatiously  displayed 
but  a  small  section  of  the  mass,  or  if  to  Samuel  Johnson,  whose  horn  was 
a  divining-rodwere  attainable  to  point  nearly  empty,  his  pictures,  statues, 
towards  the  most  curious,  not  merely  costly  china,  rare  oooks,  and  rich 
an  essay,  but  a  whole  "  library  of  en-  furniture  at  Hampton,  the  sage 
tertaining  knowledge,"  might  be  ex-  checked  his  vanitv  by  exclaiming, 
tracted  and  compiled.  "Ah,  David,  David !    These  are  the 

The  lines  we  have  prefixed  as  our  things  that  make  a  death-bed  tern- 
motto  include  one  of  Pope's  most  ble!"  And  he  administered  to  hjs 
pungent  illustrations,  in  his  remarks  old  chum  and  pupU  a  still  sharps 
on  "the  Ruling  Passion."  The  words  rebuke  in  the  paper  of  the  ^^^^' 
of  Euclio  were  actually  uttered  by  bier"  entitled  "  Asper's  complaint  of 
Sir  William  Bateman,  when  in  arti-  the  insolence  of  Prospero." 
culo  mortis.  The  feeling  is  similar  In  addition  to  the  dislike  of  r/iving 
with  that  recorded  in  an  anecdote  of  away  what  all  would  fain  k.eep  u 
nearly  equalantiquity.  A  dying  miser  they  could,  there  are  people  who 
sent  for  his  solicitor,  and,  being  have  a  superstitious  horror  of  making 
propped  up  in  bed, said,  "  Now  begin,  a  last  will  and  testament,  under  the 
and  1  will  dictate  particulars."  "  I  idea  that  they  are  thereby  signing 
give  and  I  bequeath,"  commenced  the  their  own  death-warrant;  as  there 
man  of  law,  repeating,  as  he  wrote  are  others  who  look  upoM  insurance 
down  the  formula.  "No,  no,"  inter-  as  a  guarantee  for  patnpjchal  Iod^J- 
ruptcd  the  testator;  "I  do  nothing  vity,  thinking  they  Cin  never  oi« 
of  the  kind;  I  will  never  give  or  while  the  pohcy  is  kept  alive.  These 
bequeath  anything ;  I  cannot  do  it."  hallucinations  are  more  common  than 
"  well,  then,"  suggested  the  attorney,  rational  They  are  s  Jso  harmless  and 
after  some  consideration  as  to  how  intelligible,  when  compared  with  the 
the  usual  style  could  be  modified,  wild  phantasms  of  hypochondria,  the 
"  suppose  you  say,  *  I  lendy  until  the  inmates  of  whose  p ,ioomy  cavern  are 
last  day  1*  "Yes.  yes,  that  will  do,"  thus  enumerated  by  the  poet :— 
eagerly  rqjoined  nis  employer;  and 

80  they  got  on  with  the  business  in  "Unnumber'd  thronga  on  ev'ry  side  are 

hand.  seen, 

The  life-renter  of  wealth,  great  or  Of  bodies  chan/d  to  rarious  forms  by 

small,  is  often  as  much  puzzled  to  spleen. 
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Here,  li\nngteft.pot»  stand,  one  arm  held  Outside  the  will  were  written    the 

^^"^  *    .1    u    ^1   .u.       .   ,.      V  names  of  those  who  had  aflSxed  their 

One  bent;  the  handle  this,  and  that  the  ggaLg.    Upon  the  fiist  page  were  en- 

A  *^l!i.L  ♦u^^.    i-u    IT       »   *  •    I  tered  the  names   of  the   principal 

A.    pipkm   there,    like  Homer*s  tnpod,     i,^:«« .  „^ *i,^  „ a     -  -^uI^^j 

walks,  heiTB ;  Upon  the  second,  or  nght-htmd 

Here  sighs  a  jar,  and  there  a  goose-pie  Jj^^et,  those  of  the  legatees.   To  this 

talks!"  Horace  alludes.  The  Greek  wills  were 

signed  and  sealed  in  presence  of  the 

The  writer  of  this  article  knew  a  magistrate.    By  a  Roman  law,  called 

gentlema^  who  fancied  he  was  made  I^x  Voconia,  enacted  A.u.a  524,  no 

of  glass,  and  disliked  sitting  down,  woman  coula  inherit  an  estate ;  and 

lest  he  should  break  to  pieces ;  and  no  rich  person  could  leave  more  than 

another,  who  always  aired  his  shoe-  a  fourth  part  of  his  personal  pro* 

buckles  and  sword  when  he  went  to  perty  to  a  femala    The  principal  ob- 

court,  for  fear  he  should  catch  or  ject  of  this  was  to  prevent  the  decay 

communicate  cold.    Dr.  Pell,  a  phy-  or  extinction  of  illustrious  families, 

sician  to  Charles  the  Second,  per-  Various  arts  were  used  in  evasion, 

Buaded  himself  that  he  was  en  families  So^letimes  a  fortune  was  left  in  trust 

and  made  all  the  necessary  prepara-  to  a  friend,  who  might  give  it  to  a 

tions.    It  is  impossible  to  fathom  or  daughter  or  other  female  relative ; 

enumerate  the  vagaries  of  human  but  this  friend  could  not  be  legallv 

eccentricity.  forced  to  do  so,  unless  he  pleasedL 

Testamentaiy  bequests  are  of  veiv  The  law  itself,  like  many  others,  fell 
ancient  date.  They  commenced  with  into  disuse  on  account  of  its  severity, 
the  Egyptians  and  early  Hebrews,  and  was  abrogated  by  Aiu[ustus.  The 
Some  profound  scholars  fancy  they  wills  of  minors  were  valid  in  Home; 
can  find  a  direct  will  in  the  family  with  us,  the  testator  must  be  twenty- 
arrangements  made  by  Jacob  or  one.  Koman  testaments  were  always 
Israel,  as  related  in  the  forty-eighth  written  in  Latin ;  a  legacy,  if  ex- 
chapter  of  Grenesis,  where  he  prefers  pressed  in  Greek,  was  null  and  void. 
Ephraim  to  Manasseh,  in  the  order  The  original  document^  of  which 
or  succession.  This  seems  to  us  there  were  usually  several  copies, 
rather  a  strained,  if  not  altogether  was  deposited,  either  privately  in 
an  inadmissible  interpretation.  It  the  hands  of  a  friend,  or  publicly,  in 
amounts  certainly  to  another  instance  a  temple,  under  charge  of  the  ap- 
of  setting  aside  the  ordinary  law  of  pointed  guardian  of  the  building, 
primogeniture,  so  frequently  com-  The  will  of  Julius  Cassar,  so  familiar 
manded  or  permitted  in  scriptural  to  us,  as  recited  by  Mark  Antony,  in 
records.  Solon  introduced  wills  at  Shakespeare's  tragedy,  was  intrusted 
Athens,  578  B.C.  The  Romans  adopt-  to  the  eldest  of  the  Vestal  Virgins. 
ed  the  practice  from  the  Greeks.  Anglo-Saxon  wills  were  written  on 
There  are  many  regulations  respect-  three  copies,  each  to  match,  like  a 
ing  wills  in  the  Koran.  Cortez  found  tally,  and,  after  being  read  in  pre- 
them  in  use  with  the  native  Mexi-  sence  of  various  persons,  were  given 
cans,  who  could  not  have  derived  the  to  distinct  custodians.  This  practice 
custom  from  any  European  source,  lasted  until  the  fifteenth  and  six- 
Trebatius  Testa,  an  eminent  juris-  teenth  centuries;  for  Lord  Maurice 
consult  of  his  day,  was  the  first  who  Berkeley  {temp.  Henry  the  JSighth), 
introduced  codicils  to  wills  at  Rome,  before  he  went  abroad,  left  three 
31  B.a  He  wrote  books  on  religious  wills,  in  the  care  of  as  many  friends, 
ceremonies,  as  well  as  treatises  on  lest  any  one  of  the  number  should 
civil  law,  as  we  learn  from  Cicero ;  be  misplaced  or  destroyed.  Du  Gauge 
and  Horace  names  him  as  a  poet  of  mentions  wills  as  being  written  in  tne 
more  than  average  pretensions.  seventh  century  on  wood  or  bark. 

Roman  wills  were  sealed  by  seals.  Church  chests  were  often  made  the 

applied  after  they  had  pierced  the  depositories  of  wills  in  ancient  times, 

deeds,  and  had  passed  the  linen  en-  Now,  a  banker's   is  the   favourite 

velope  three  times  through  the  holes,  resting-place.      After   the   Norman 

a  method  established  in  the  time  of  Conquest,  they  were  generally  written 

Nero,  as  a  security  against  forgers,  and  in  Latin  in  this  country;  but  in  the 

adopted  in  Germany  and  Gaul,  where  reign  of  Edward  the  Third,  English 

it  continued  until  the  middle  ages,  began  to  be  used.    Wills  to  devise 
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lands  wero  first  established  by  law,  exist  without  an  established  religioii ; 
under  Henry  the  Eighth ;  and  uni-  but  worldly  policy,  rather  than  con- 
Tersally  so,  as  to  all  real  and  mova-  science,  dictated  tne  conclusion  and 
ble  property,  at  the  Restoration.  The  its  results.  He  often  said,  in  con- 
first  recorded  will  of  an  English  versation  with  his  familiar  intimates, 
sovereign  is  stated,  erroneously,  to  be  "  I  am  not  a  philosopher  or  a  physi- 
that  of  Richard  the  Second,  a.d.  cian ;"  meaning,  simply,  that  he  was 
1399.  Edward  the  Confessor  made  neither  niateriaUst  nor  atheist.  At 
a  will,  A.D.  1066.  It  was  as-  Elba,  he  happened  to  receive  a  visit 
serted  by  William  of  Normandy  from  an  Enghsh  north-country  squire, 
and  his  partisans,  that,  in  this  of  large  possessions,  whose  ancestors 
document,  Edward  left  tne  crown  had  luways  held  to  the  church  of 
to  him,  which  he  had  clearly  no  Rome.  '*  I  presume,'*  said  Napoleon, 
right  to  do,  to  the  prejudice  of  *^  that  you,  of  course,  are  a  Koman 
Edgar  Atheling,  the  lineal  heir.  But,  Catholia"  "  Yes,  sire,"  answered  his 
in  those  davs,  this  bequest  was  con-  guest.  '^So  am  I,"  rejoined  the  ex- 
sidered  a  better  title  than  that  of  Emperor;  *' gentlemen  never chanj^ 
Harold,  which  simply  consisted  of  their  religion."  We  may  set  him 
taking  possession  with  the  apparent  down  as  a  latitudinarian  in  practice, 
consent  of  the  people.  but  we  have  no  rieht  to  enrol  him 

The  will  of  the  nrst  Napoleon  is  a  with  the  frantic  blasphemers  who 

curious   document    Soon  after  his  bowed   before   a  prostitute  as  the 

death  at  St  Helena,  on  the  5th  of  Gk>ddess  of  Reason ;  the  dreary  advo- 

May,  1821,  it  was  published  in  the  cates  of  annihilation,  with  Ftederick 

form  of  a  x)amphlet,  in  French  and  of  Prussia  at  their  hcAd ;  or  the  more 

English,  by  Ridgway.    This  will  was  mischief-dealing  and  insidious  sappers 

registered  in  England  in  1824.    We  and  miners  who  affect  to  reverence 

extract  a  few  of  the  most  character-  what  they  thirst  to  overthrow— the 

istic  passagea    He  begins  thus : —  neologists  of  the  present  day.  led  by 

"Napoleon,   Ac—Thi,  15th  of  April,  ^f,  archimagus,    the    Bishop    of 

1821,  at  Longwood,  in  the  island  of  St.  ^^^^' 

Helena.     This  ia  my  tesUment,  or  act  of        it  it  is  my  wish  that  my  ashes  may  re- 

my  last  will :— I  die  in  the  Apostolical  Ko-  pose  on  the  banks  of  the  Seine,  in  the  midst 

man  religion,  in  the  bosom  of  which  I  was  of  the  French  people,  whom  I  have  love<l 

bom  more  than  fifty  years  since."  ^o  well." 

We  can  readily  receive  this  exor-  This  earnest  desire  is  again  repeated 
dium  as  so  far  sincere,  that  Napoleon,  in  a  codicil.  After  a  lapse  of  nine- 
in  the  solitude  and  inaction  of  St  teen  years  it  was  fulfiUea  by  the  ar- 
Helena,  with  ample  time  for  reflec-  rival  of  the  Napoleonic  remains  at 
tion,  with  mind  and  body  chastened  Cherbourg,  in  the  Belle  Poule,  com- 
by  captivity  and  disease,  persuaded  manded  by  the  Prince  deJoinville,  on 
himself  that  he  believed  in  the  doc-  the  30th  of  November,  1840.  From 
trines  of  the  church  in  which  he  had  thence  they  were  removed  with  great 
been  brought  up,  and  derived  com-  pomp  and  solenmity  to  the  Hotel  des 
fort  therefrom.  Throughout  a  life  of  Invaiides,  under  the  dome  of  which 
almost  unprecedented  ambition  and  magnificent  edifice  they  lie,  forming 
activity,  he  had  thought  little  on  the  for  the  present  and  for  all  future  ages 
subject,  as  regarded  his  individual  the  most  attractive  monument  of  the 
interest,  and  trimmed  his  political  finest  monumental  dty  in  the  world, 
views  as  the  wind  veered.  In  Egypt,  When  Louis  Philippe  conceived  or 
as  general  of  the  Republic,  he  pro-  adopted  the  idea  of  amusing  his  un- 
claimed that  there  was  but  one  God,  steady  lieges  with  a  sentimental  pa- 
and  Mahomet  was  his  prophet  On  ^eant— an  ovation  to  past  gloiy — ^he 
the  Imperial  throne,  ne  re-estab-  instructed  his  ambassador  at  the 
lished  tne  old  form,  summoned  the  Court  of  St  James's,  M.  Guizot^  to 
Pope  to  his  coronation,  but  impri-  request  the  surrender  of  these  rehcs; 
Boned  and  endeavoured  to  coerce  him  and  at  the  same  time  impressed  on 
into  a  surrender  of  his  temporal  and  him  the  necessity  of  using  great  deli- 
spiritual  rights.  His  acute  reasoning  cacy  and  finesse.  Opposition  was  ex- 
powers,  his  clear  knowledge  of  human  pected,  and  it  is  by  no  means  clear 
nature,  told  him  that  no  nation  could  that  a  c<ims  belli  might  not  have 
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eprung  out  of  a  refuBaL    But  the  de-  with  some  abilities,  she  was  a  cold, 
maud  was  acceded  to  at  once,  and  selfish,  commonplace  character,  far 
Lord  Palmerston  even  smiled,  as  M.  inferior  to  poor  Josephine,  who.  with 
Guizot  tells  us,  when  the  communi-  aU  her  faults,  was  so  ungratefuUy  re* 
cation  was  so  formally  and  guardedly  pudiated  to  make  room  for  her.    It 
made  to  him.    Why  did  our  sagacious  would  have  been  better,  in  taste  if 
statesman  smile  ?    We  cannot  take  Marie  Louise  had  not  entered  a  state 
upon  ourselves  to  say,  not  having  ball-room  at  Vienna,  during  the  Con- 
tne  honour  of  being  in  his  confidence;  gress  of  Sovereigns,  in  1822,  leaning 
but  we  may  surmise  that  he  thought  on  the  Duke  of  Wellington's  arm : 
the  proposied  a  strange  one,  conung  and  far  more  exalted  in  feeling  had 
as  it  did  from  the  king  of  the  barri-  she  not  stooped  to  a  second  marriage 
cades,  and  felt  a  little  astonished  that  with  her  chamberlain,CountNeipperff, 
either  the  English  €k)vcrnment  or  As  widow  of  Napoleon,  she  would 
people  should  be  supjposed  to  attach  have  retained  the  sympathy  and  re- 
much  importance  to  it.    The  custody  spect  she  forfeited  by  smking  volun- 
of  the  living  Napoleon  was  a  very  tarilyintoamodemWidowofEphesus. 
different  matter  trom  the  guardian- 
ship of  his  bones.     We  had  suffered  "  I  die  prematurely,  aAMssinated  by  the 
too  much  to  allow  a  repetition  of  the  English  oligarchy    .    .....    The 

escape  from  Elba,  but  when  that  be-  English  nation  will  not  be  slow  in  avenging 

came  impossible,  a  reaction  in  public  Z\J^^  Tv^'''^''T'  "T^^  a   1^1 

fpplinir  flnppdilv  manifPRted  it«ftlf     It  "^^aaions  of  France,  when  she  had  stiU 

leeim^  speeauv  manuestea  itseii.^  iz  ^  „        resources,  are  to  be  attributed 

was  Zanga  looking  on  his  unconscious  to  the  treason  of  Marmont,  Augereau,  Tal- 

foe  leyrand,  and  La  Fayette.    I  forgive  them ; 

"  Thou  art  dead,  Alonzo !   So  is  my  enmity."  ^y  ^*»«  posterity  of  France  forgive  them 

like  me. I  disown  the 

Thus  the  Parisians  obtained  one  of  'Manuscript  from  St.  Helena,*  and  other 

those  theatrical  sj^tctucUs  which  are  ^^rks  under  the  title  of  » Maxims,  Sayings,' 

the  essence  of  their  lives— dearer  to  *^:' .T^^*»  P«"p™  ^*^«  *>««*  Pjf»«»d  *« 

them  than  their  daily  bread,  England  ^"^^^^^  '^^  the  last  six  years.    These  are 

reoeived  rrpdit  for  a  tf  raoeful  act  at  no  ^^^  ^®  ^^^  ^^^^^  ***^®  g^^s^  my  bfe.    I 

receivea  creait  lor  a  gracetui  act  at  no  ^^^^  ^^^  j^^^  d'Enghien  to  be  arreeted 

sacnfice,  and  the  St.  Helenans  were  ^„d  tried  because  that  step  was  essential  to 

the  only  losers.     Their  sohtary  lion  tlie  safety,  interest,  and  honour  of  the  French 

was  taken  from  them,  leavmg  notmng  people,    when    the   Count  d'Artois  was 

behind  but  the  crumbling   walls  of  maintaining,  by  his  confession,  sixty  assas- 

LongWOod,  and  the  willow  drooping  sins  at  Pans.    Under  similar  circumatanoes, 

over  the  untenanted  grave.  I  would  act  in  the  same  way." 

"I  have  always  had  reason  to  bepleased  Jt  ^\\  \^  observed  that  Napoleon 

with  my  dearest  wife,  Mane  Louiae.     Ire-  j^^        arro^d   and   tried,   but 

^dir'iiSm^n^^*  omits  the  word  e^ecu<«£.    Is  this  an 

tender  sentiments.  i»i  •    ^ i*^*i.    •_  i.i_        a 

evasion  of  his  complicity  m  the  catas- 

It  was  not  likely  that  Marie  Louise,  trophe  1  Does  he  mean  to  implj  that 
compelled  in  her  nineteenth  year  to  he  would  have  reprieved  his  victim  ? 
marry  a  man  more  than  double  her  It  seems  so ;  but  we  cannot  credit 
own  age,  and  the  humiliator  of  her  him.  He  said,  during  his  exile — "I 
family, — who  had  twice  occupied  her  was  sorry  for  the  Duke :  he  was  a 
father's  capital  as  a  conqueror,  and  brave  young  man ;  it  was  Talleyrand's 
despoiled  him  of  a  large  share  of  his  fault''  Talieyrand  denied  the  charge, 
dominions, — should  have  entertained  and  shifted  the  blame  on  Savaiy,  who, 
any  preliminary  disposition  in  favour  he  said,  acted  precipitately,  and  with- 
of  the  husband  imposed  on  her  by  outorders.  Savarydeniedthisinapam- 
circumstances.  But  he  treated  her  phlet,  and  showed  proof  to  the  con- 
with  uniform  affection  and  confidence,  trary.  It  was  the  callous  Fouch^, 
which  she  appeared  to  reciprocate,  not  Talleyrand,  who  uttered  theme- 
He  was  also  the  father  of  her  child,  morable  dictum,  which  has  passed 
and  had  placed  her  on  the  most  bril-  into  a  proverb— "This  is  worse  than 
liant  throne  in  the  world  In  1814  a  crime — ^it  is  a  blunder."  Talleyrand 
she  refused  to  accompany  Napoleon  said  many  smart  things,  but  in  com- 
to  Elba,  on  the  plea  of  ill-health.  The  mon  with  all  professed  iokers,  he  had 
impartial biographercannotdeny  that,  many  fathered  on  him  that  hedid  not 
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Bay.  No  sabordinate  would  have  in-  his  hands  from  the  smell  of  that  in- 
curred the  risk  and  odium  of  the  nocent  blood.  He  lostagreat  oppor> 
dea^h  of  the  Duke  d'Enghien,  without  tunity  when  he  allowed  the  sentence 
express  authority.  Savary  was  through  to  be  carried  out  So  did  Louis  the 
life  a  devoted  implement  in  the  ser-  Eighteenth  when  he  shot  Ney.  On 
vice  of  his  master,  but  he  dared  not  the  latter  event,  M.  Guizot,  in  the 
hazard  such  a  grand  coup  on  his  own  first  volume  of  his  **  Personal  Me- 
suggestion.  He  might  have  thought  and  moirs,"  has  a  sound  politiGai  reflec- 
felt  witi^Menas;  but  Napoleon  was  not  tion,  applicable  in  a  more  extended 
exactly  a  counterpart  or  Sextus  Pom-  sense  than  the  individual  case  which 
pey.  *'  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  the  whole  suggests  it : — **  MarshalNey,  pardoned 
world  1"  whirrs  the  Roman  captain  and  banished  after  condemnatiofn,  bv 
aside  to  his  admiral,  when  Antony,  royal  letters  deliberately  promulgated, 
Octavius,  and  Lepidus,  his  guests,  are  would  have  given  to  kingljr  power  the 
feasting,  and  two  at  least  getting  aspect  of  a  rampart  raismg  itself 
drunk  in  his  galley  off  Misenum.  above  all,  whether  friends  or  enemies, 
''What  say'st  thour'  asks  Pompey.  to  stay  the  tide  of  blood." 
in  utter  surprise.  "  Wilt  thou  be  lord  In  a  long  list  of  legacies  to  friends 
of  the  whole  world?  That's  twice !"  and  servants,  Napokon  appears  to 
repeats  Menas  emphatically.  ''Show  have  remembered  all  who  had  either 
me  which  way  V*  retorts  Pompey,  who  direct  or  remote  daimB  on  him.  These 
nowbemna  to  thii^  there  is  something  are  some  of  the  mosl  remaricaUe 
in  it    Menas  replies —  items: — 

**  These  three  world-sharere,  these  compe- 

titora,  "  ^  beqaeath  to  mj  son  the  boxes,  oravii 

Are  in  thy  vessel;— let  me  cut  the  cable  and  other  articles,  sach  as  my  pUte,  books, 

And  when  we  are  put  off,  fall  to  their  Hnen,  field-bed,  saddles,  spurs,  chapel-plate, 

throats :  ^m  ^hich  I  have  been  accustomed  to  wear 

All  then  is  thine.**  and  use,  according  to  the  list  annexed.    I 

hope  this  slight  bequest  may  be  dear  to 

Pompey    closes    the    question   thus,  him,  as  recalling  the  memory  of  a  father  of 

without  hesitation —  whom  he  will  hear  the  universe  discourse. 

<t  A  V  f  ^i.t  ^t.       u    1 J  4  u       J  I  bequeath  to  Lady  Holland  the  antique 

"AliI  thisthou  shoul<Ut  have  done  ^^^  ^j^.^^  p       ^j^  ^y^  ^^^        l^ 

And  not  have  spoke  on  t.    In  me 'tis  vil-  ^t  Tolentino.    I  bequeath  to  Con£t  Men- 

,    ^^     .Vjm^  J  tholon  2,000,000  francs,  as  a  proof  of  my 

In  thee  It  had  been  good  senrice  ....  satisfaction  with  the  filial  atteirtions  he  has 

«.u    K«P«ttbj'««'^yJ<>^«?       ^  paid  me  during  six  years,  and  as  an  indem- 

Hath  so  betray'd  thme  act;   bemg  done  Jity  for  the  loLes  which  his  residence  at  St. 

r  V  ,!™*<>Y"'  ^,,  ,,  ,  „  ,  Helena  has  occasioned.  I  bequeath  to 
Ishould  have  found  it  afterwards  well  done;  ^^^^  Bertrand  600,000  francT^  To  Mar- 
But  must  condemn  it  now.  ^^^^^  ^^  ^^^  valetrde-chambre,  iOO,000 
ni.-.««'i.^Qk»i>>Aa«vAo«^'o((AnfAnv«in/l  fraHcs.  The  services  he  has  rendered  m« 
ni^™*!?^^?^rP^/.«o   i?i^^5  a"  those  of  a  friend.     It  is  my  wish  that 

Cleopatra,"  Act  u-,  Scene  vu.,  and  j^^  ^^^^^^  ^^^  ^^^J  ^^^  „ 
there  will  be  found  the  lesson  and  its  daughter  of  an  officer  of  my  Old  Guard, 
moral,  for  wide  application,  as  set  To  St.  Denis,  to  Novarraz,  to  Picron,  wh 
down  by  the  most  acute  of  all  dis-  100,000  francs.  To  Archambaud,  50,000 
sectors  of  the  human  heart  and  the  francs.  To  Cursor  and  to  Chandelier, 
faithfullest  of  historical  chroniclers.  25,000  francs  each.  To  the  Abbe  Tignali, 
Savary  may  perhaps  have  read  and  ^  Count  Las  Cases,  to  Count  Lavalette,  to 
remembered  the  anecdote,  but  he  knew  G^^^X  Brayer,  to  G«neral  Le  Fevie  De- 
it  would  have  been  unsafe  to  apply  it.  Jjouettes,  to  General  Drouet,  to  G^ 

No;thedeathoftheDuked;Enghien  S^rTule^^ettot^icSL'oT^^ 

hes  at  Napoleon  S  door,  and  forms  the  t^ave  Labedoy^re,  each  100,000  francs.  To 

darkest  page  m  his  history.     AU  the  the  chUdren  of  General  Girard,  killed  at 

special  pleading  in  the  world  cannot  Ligny,  100,000  francs.    To  the  children  of 

clear  his  memory  of  the  guilt,  nor  can  General  Marchand,  100,000  francs.    To 

all  the  perfumes  of  Arabia  sweeten  General  LaUemand  the  elder,  to   Count 


*  This  was  the  *.*  praux  chevalier,'*  of  whom  it  was  said  that  when  quarter  was  offered 
to  him  at  Waterloo,  he  answered  heroically,  **La  garde  meurt,  mais  ne  se  rend  pas.^  But 
he  was  afterwards  found  alive  and  well  amongst  the  prisoners  at  Brussels* 


1«63.]                            A  Dujnmoe  Emvj  on  Wilk,  667 

Real,  to  General  Clauael,  to  Baron  de  Men-  40,000   men,    under  Cafitauos,   were 

nevalle,  to  Arnault,  the  author  of  *  Maiius,'  beaten  and  dispersed,  with  the  loss  of 

cajh  100  000  francs     To  Colonel  Marbot,  aH  their  artillery,  ammunition,  and 

i^ipT/w  J*^?^  ^""'ffrr'^  baggage.    Larrey  said  he  had  learnt 

write  in  defence  of  the  glory  of  the  French  .xiTr^Ir^^j^  r^^/i-u^  -.^i.:  ...»  ^t  tsj.«- 
armies,  and  to  confound  their  calumniators  *^®  "^^^^^  ^^°?  *h®  »^?^^^,o/  ^^' 
and  aposutcs.  To  Baron  Bignon,  100,000  lOUndland,  who  had  applied  it  to  some 
franca.  I  invite  him  to  write  the  history  of  flauors  whose  boat  had  been  broken 
French  diplomacy  from  1792  to  1816.  To  to  pieces,  and  themselves  dnshed  by 
Peggi  di  Talavo,  and  to  Surgijou  Emmer}',  the  waves  upon  their  coast.  The  Em- 
each  100,000  francs.  To  Larrey,  Surgeon-  peror  made  Larrev  a  present  of  6,000 
in-Chief,  100,000  francs.  Jh  U  Hit  mo9t  Napoleons,  declaring  that  the  life  of 
virtuous  man  I  have  ever  hwum.  To  the  Lannes  waa  worth  ten  times  the 
?m1S!r''^  the.tnW«oi«  General  Travdt,  money.  But  even  Larrey's  skiU  failed 
100,000  francs.  ^^  preserve  that  renowned  leader 
The  sense  of  the  noble  adjective  when  both  his  legs  were  carried  away 
vlrtuamy  as  applied  to  Larrey  and  by  a  cannon  shot  at  Essling,  six  months 
Travdt  would,  perhaps,  be  more  cor-  later.  On  being  told  by  his  attend- 
rectly  expressed  in  English  by  t</»ria/i^.  ants  that  nothmg  ooula  then  save 
The  eulogium  from  one  who  nad  him,  he  exclaimed,  in  a  frenzy  of 
studied  human  nature  in  its  most  ex-  passion,  '*  Not  save  a  marshal  of 
tended  volume,  is  worth  at  least  the  France  and  a  Duke  of  Montebello ! 
legacies,  and  was  well  deserved  by  Rascals !  The  Emperor  shall  hang 
both.  In  his  public  and  private  ca-  every  man  of  you  !'^ 
pacity,  Larrey  never  had  a  detractor,  Travot  bore  a  character  equally  un- 
or  even  a  qualified  admirer.  He  was  blemished  with  that  of  Larrejr.  He 
a  man  in  many  millions.  Even  was  governor  of  Lisbon  during  the 
amongst  the  modem  improvements  in  French  occupation  in  1807-8,  until 
surgery,  he  holds  his  ground  as  a  first-  Junot  extricated  himself  by  the  la- 
rate  operator  and  authority.  Few  had  mentable  convention  of  Cintra,  after 
so  much  practical  experience.  On  the  battle  of  Vimiera.  The  French 
every  field  of  battle  ne  was  to  be  were  so  detested  in  Portugal  at  that 
seen,  stripped  to  the  shirt,  with  his  time,  for  their  rapacitv  and  wanton 
sleeves  tucked  up,  attended  by  a  host  cruelties,  that  few  of  their  officers 
of  assistants,  ad  ministering  to  the  ventured  to  appear  in  the  streets, 
woimded.  His  memoirs  contain  many  Travot  traversed  Lisbon  at  all  hours, 
evidences  of  his  ready  resources.  One  on  foot,  alone,  and  unarmed,  and  to 
case  in  particular  calla  for  notice,  the  last  moment  was  received  with 
During  the  Spanish  campaign  of  the  same  re8X)ect  that  he  had  oom- 
1808,  when  Napoleon  commanded  in  manded  when  in  power.  Loison,  as 
person,  the  horso  of  Marshal  Lannes,  a  contrast,  was  an  object  of  such  de- 
Duke  of  Montebello,  stumbled  in  testation,  that  he  had  to  escape  by 
crossing  the  Pyrenees^  near  Mon-  night,  and  in  disguise.  When  Foy 
dragon,  and  fell  on  his  rider,  who  was  or  Franceschi,  we  are  not  certain 
taken  from  under  him,  apparently  which,  fell  into  the  hands  of  the 
crushed  and  insensible.  No  bone,  guerillas,  the  peasants  in  a  village 
liowever,  was  broken.  larrey  ordered  *  where  his  escort  halted,  took  it  into 
a  large  sheep  to  be  immediately  caught  their  heads  that  he  was  the  sanguin- 
and  flayed,  and  the  reeking  skin  was  ary  Maneta,  or  one-handed,  as  they 
sewn  round  the  marshal's  body,  while  called  Loison,  from  his  having  lost 
his  limbs  were  wrapped  in  warm  flan-  an  arm,  and  would  have  torn  the  pri- 
nels,  and  some  cups  of  weak  tea  were  soner  to  pieces,  with  yells  of  execra- 
given  to  him.  He  felt  immediate  tion,  but  he  saved  himself  by  throw- 
relief,  complaining  only  of  the  manner  ing  up  both  hands  to  convince  them 
in  which  the  skin  seemed  to  attract  of  their  error, 
every  part  wherewith  it  was  in  con-  If  we  are  to  judge  by  the  relative 
tact.  In  the  course  of  ten  minutes  amount  of  the  legacies  named  above, 
he  fell  asleep.  When  he  awoke,  his  it  would  appear  that  Montholon  held 
body  was  streaming  with  perspira-  a  higher  place  in  the  esteem  and  af- 
tion  ;  the  dangerous  symptoms  were  fectionofnis  sovereign  than  Bertrand, 
relieved,  and  on  the  fifth  day  after  to  whom  precedence  has  usually  been 
he  was  able  to  command  at  the  cele-  applied — so  much  so  that  "  Bertrand 
brated  battle  of  Tudcla,  in  which  and    Fidelity'    has  passed  into  a 
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national   aphorism.     The  name  of  In  a  third  codicil,  Napoleon  says:— 

^my  suggests  that  of  ^ereAter,  uj  bequeath  to  the  Duke  of  Istria  (the 

from  Bimilanty  m  sound  :    but  how  ^^^  of  Marshal  Bewiires.  who  was  killed  at 

opposite  are  the  feelings  they  excite !  Lutzen,  2nd  of  May,  1813),  300,000f.,  of 

The  one  is  synonymous  with  honour  which  only  100,000  shall  be  rerenible  to 

and  loyaltjr,  the  other  with  treachery  hw  widow,  should  the  Duke  be  dead  at  the 

and  ingratitude.    Both  were  eqmdly  payment  of  the  legacy.    It  is  my  wish, 

indebted  for  advancement  and  repu-  should  there  be  no  inconvenience  in  it 

tation  to  the  same  lavish  master.  On  (meaning,  of  course,  if  the  partf^  bave  no 

the  return  of  Bertrand  from  his  vo-  PC"onal  objection),  that  the  Duke  may 

i'i?^ J^LliZ  Wl '^  *^?  tr^^u^o/FW^ei^tT^.^ 

enthusiastic  applauses  of  aU  classes  of  j^j^hful  friend  Duroc,  who  was  killed  by  his 

hiscountrymen,whereverhe  appeared  ^^^^  at  Wurtsschen,  on  the  21«t  of  May, 

amount  them.    When  Berthier.  at  1813),  200,000f." 

Fontainebleau,  in  April,  1814,  solicited 

permission  to  eo  to  Paris,  promising  A  fourth  codicil  has  the  most  cha- 

to  return  on  the  morrow,  Napoleon  racteristic  entry  of  all : — 

said  to  the  Duke  of  Bassano,  *'  These  „  ^  ,        .t.  i  aa  nnn  r,  ♦^  ♦»,.  wSiIav 

a«3  the  adieus  of , Berthier ;  we  shall  ^Z^'^Z^l'^f^^^^^^ 

see  him  no  more.       And  so  it  proved.     Muiron,  killed  at  our  aide  at  Areola,  eoTer- 

Withm  three  weeks  he  preceded  the    ing  us  with  hU  body,  10,000  fr.  to  the 

carriage   of    Louis    the   Eighteenth,     gubaltem  officer,  Cantillon,  who  has  nnder- 

when  he  made  his  regal  entry  into  gone  a  trial  upon  the  charge  of  having  en- 
Paris.  As  he  rode  along,  he  was  sa-  deavoured  to  assassinate  Lord  Wellington, 
luted  by  half-smothered  groans  and  o^  yrYiich.  he  was  pronounced  innocent 
hisses,  with  cries  of  "  Go  to  Elba,  CantiUon  had  oa  much  right  to  aaaassmate 
Berthier !  Go  to  Elba !  You  have  **^*  oligarehist  as  the  latter  bad  to  send 
no  business  here  !"    Bertrand  lived  S^i!?^"*^  k"  *^®  ^^i?       .^^ 

1844,beloved  by  France  and  venerated  jnte^Bst  of  Great  Briuin.    Caktillon,  if  be 

by   JfiUrope  ;   Berthier   died    prema-  had  really  aasassinated  thU  loid,  would 

turely,  on  the  19th  of  May,  1815.    As  have  excused  himself,  and  have  been  josti- 

the  allied  forces  were  defiling  past  tied  by  the  same  motives — the  interest  of 

his  hotel  at  Bamberg,  in  Bavaria,  he  Fnnce — to  get  rid  of  a  goieral,  who,  more- 

either  threw  himself  from  a  window  o^^'^  ^^  violated  the  capitulation  of  Pari*, 

in  a  sudden  fit  of  madness,  and  was     *"<^  ^^  *^'  ^^  rendered  himself  reqjon- 

dashedto  pieces:  or,  what  is  more  «We  for  the  blood  of  the  martyrs,  Key, 
likely,  was  precipitated  thence  by    La^^y^.!?*  ff*'  *"^  ^""^  *^«   ^"^  t 

«^,»/t>.,^<.;»«  «^Mr^^  «,u^-l         •    !i     having  pilkged  the  museums,  contrary  to 
some  Russian  soldiers,  whorecognised    the  teit  of  the  treaties." 
him  and  forced  their  way  mto  the 

house.  The  affair  is  wrapped  in  mys-  With  this  bitter  passage  we  close 
tery,  and  likely  to  remain  so.  our  extracts,  leaving  it  to  its  meriiB, 

There  can  be  no  doubt  that  the  Mn^Mnu^,  without  comment,  as  the 
voluntary  exiles  who  accompanied  Abbe  Sifeyes  said,  when  he  voted  for 
Napoleon  to  St.  Helena  would  have    the  deatli  of  Louis  the  Sixteenth. 

Eersevered  unflinchingly  in  their  duty  We  may  simply  observe  that  the  Duke 
ad  his  life  been  prolonged  for  many  of  Wellington  had  nothing  whatever 
years ;  but  it  is  equally  certain  that  to  do  with  the  disposal  of  his  great 
they  groaned  under  the  irksome  mo-  opponent.  He  was  then  only  acting 
notony  of  a  mock  court,  in  which  in  nis  military  capacity,  as  general  of 
there  was  all  the  oppressive  ceremo-  a  portion  of  the  allied  forces,  absent 
nial  without  any  of  the  redeeming  from  Engknd,  not  in  the  ministry, 
gaiety,  splendour,  or  prospects,  ana  and  with  no  voice  in  what  wasexclu- 
that  they  were  heartily  rejoiced  when  sively  a  cabinet  measure. 
the  hour  of  emancipation  arrived.  The  Napoleonic  legacies  amount,  in 
The  hidies,  in  particular,  sighed  over  round  numbers,  to  9,300,000  franca, 
the  memories  of  the  drawing-rooms  This  sum  he  provided  for  out  of 
?u  m"?'  ^"^  ^^®  departed  glories  of  6,000,000,  with  interest  at  6  per  cent, 
the  Tuilenes,  One  and  all  made  no  which  he  deposited  with  the  bankers 
secret  of  these  feelings  in  their  con-  Lafitte  on  leaving  Paris  in  1815 ; 
voreations  with  the  English  staff-  2,000,000  due  to  him  by  his  adopted 
oftioers  and  famOies  on  the  island.        son,  Eugene  Beauhamois>  Vicen^  o^ 
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Italy :  2,000,000  in  gold  owing  by  his  We  were  never  amongst  those  who 
wife.  Marie  Louise ;  and900,000  in  the  called  Napoleon  a  runaway  and  a 
hands  of  Torlonia,  the  Roman  banker,  recreant,  because  he  left  his  army  in 
arising  out  of  the  revenues  of  Elba,  a  I^ypt ;  again,  on  the  retreat  from 
portion  of  which  had  been  abstracted  MoiBcow ;  and  a  third  time,afterLeipziff. 
without  authority  by  the  late  trea-  On  all  these  occasions  he  had  stul 
surer,  M.  De  La  Perouse.    The  Bour-  cards  in  hand,  and  he  played  them 
bon  government  repudiated  the  will  ably,  with  a  chance  to  win.    But  at 
and  its  conditions  in  toto^  on  the  Waterloo  his  cards  were  all  t»layed 
plea  that  Napoleon  and  his  family  out ;  and  the  lion's  part  woula  have 
were  eznatriated  by  royal  decree,  been  to  head  his  last  charge  and  die 
and  declared  incapable  of  holding  an  emperor  on  the  field  of  battle, 
property  in  France,   The  present  £m-  Even  his  six  years  of  exile  at  St 
peror  reversed  that  decision,  and  has  Helena,  had  he  borne  them  patiently, 
paid  all  the  claimants,  either  from  his  were  preferable  to  the  short  shrift 
own  civil  list,  the  public  revenues,  or  and  ditch  of  Vincennes  which  the 
forfeited  estates.  tender  mercies  of  Blucher  would  have 
The  Question  of  Napoleon's  deten-  assi^ed  to  him ;  the  tribunal  of  Ney 
tion  and  treatment  at  St.  Helena  has  and  Labedoy^re,  at  the  hands  of  Louis 
been  worn  more  than  threadbare.  All  the  Eighteenth  :  or  the  deserts  of 
reasonable  persons  are  satisfied  that  Siberia  from  the  '"^  Greek  of  the  Lower 
the  first  was  indispensable,  and  the  Empire,"  as  he  designated  his  former 
latter  outrageously  misrepresented  for  friend,  Alexander  of  Russia.     His 
special  purposes.    Sir  Hudson  Lowe  pretence  of  coining,  like  Themistocles, 
was    certamly    not   endowed   with  to  throw  himself  on  the  hospitalitv 
prepossessing  manners  or  command-  of  the  Prince  Regent  and  the  jBritisn 
ing  ability ;  but  had  he  been  Bayard,  nation,    was    an    empty  theatrical 
or  Sir  PhiUp  Sydney,  or  both  com-  flourish,   which    deceived    no    one, 
bined,  he  would  have  failed  to  give  not  even  himself.    He  would  not  have 
satisfaction  to  those  whom  nothing  come  had  he  found  another  loophole  ; 
could  satisfy.     His  subordinate  sa-  and  in  a  choice  of  evils,  he  wisely 
traps,  Colonel  Reade  and  Major  Gror-  selected  the  least. 
re<^er,  were  meddling  mediocrities,  The  celebrated  Thellusson  will  case 
unfitted  for  delicate  negotiation,  who  is  one  of  the  most  extraordinary  on 
mistook  official  fussiness  for  talent,  record.    Mr.  Peter  Isaac  Thellusson, 
and  were  more  disposed  to  magnify  an  affluent  London  merchant,  a  native 
and  encourage  than  to  hush  up  and  of  Geneva,  died  on  the  21st  of  July, 
smoothe  down  a  grievance  or  a  com-  1797.    He  left  a  moderate  estate  ana 
plaint    Men's  minds  are  no  longer  about  £100,000  to  his  widow  and 
biassed  by  the  ephemeral  libels  which  children;  and  the  remainder  of  his 
were  readily  caught  up  at  the  mo-  fortune,    amounting  to   more   than 
ment,  and  received  as  sober  facts ;  £600,000,  to  trustees,  to  accumulate 
when  in  truth  they  contained  little  during  the  lives  of  nis  three  sons, 
beyond  a  strine  of  extravagant  inven-  and  the  lives  of  their  sons  and  grand- 
tion&  but  whicn  party  prejudice,  ever  sons,  with  benefit  of  survivorship, 
blind  and  regardless  of  veracity  or  On  a  general  failure  of  male  issue 
justice,  received  and  used  for  its  own  after  a  sx)ecified  time,  the  whole  was 
puqxwes.     Political  animosity  cru-  to  be  applied,  by  the  agency  of  the 
sades  against  everything  but  its  own  sinking  fund,   towards  payment  of 
cherish^  dogmas,  and  would  change  the  national  debt     Under  the  con- 
black  into  white  to  promote  apolitical  ditions,  it  was  possible  that  the  stock 
object    Mr.  Forsyth,  in  his  defence  might  accumulate  for  120  years,  and 
of  Sir  Hudson  Lowe,  published  in  amount   to    £140,000,000,   sterling. 
1853,  has  produced  facts  and  argu-  This  will  gave  rise  to  two  suits  m 
ments  enough  to  convince  all  save  the  Chancery ;  one  on  a  bill  brought  in  by 
small  section  of  rabid  radicals  who  the  widow  of  Mr.  Thellusson,  and 
stand  without  the  pale  of  conviction  :  his  sons  and  daughters,  and  the  hus- 
but  who,  fortunately,  are  so  diminishea  bands  of  the  daughters,  to  invalidate 
in  numbers  and  irmuence,  that,  like  the  trusts,  and  to  substitute  a  result- 
the  Dodo^  thev  promise  to  become  ing  trust  for  his  heir  and  next-of-kin : 
speedily  an  extinct  species.  the  other,  on  a  cross  bill  by  the  acting 
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troateee  and  executors,  to  subetantiate  the  testator.    The  eldest  son  of  ILr. 

the  trusts  of  the  will,  and  to  direct  Peter  Thellueson  was  raised  to  the 

the  manner  of  carrying  them  into  peerage  in  1806,  by  the  title  of  Baron 

execution.    The  property  which  was  Kendlesham.    So  late  as  June  9th, 
the  subject  of  the  suits,  consisted  of  a    1859,  the  question  was  finally  decided 

landed  estate  of  about  ^£4,000  ayear,  in  the  House  of  Lords,  in  terms  of  the 

and  personalty  estimated  at  above  will  and  its  conditions,  the  last  of  the 

half  a  million  sterling.    The  probable  nine  persons  during  whose  lives  the 

amount  of  the  accumulated  fund  was  accumulations  were  to  continue,  hav- 

stated  at  jfil9,000,000,  without  taking  ing  died  on  the  5th  of  February,  1856. 

into  account  contingent  minorities  at  The  testator's  second  sofn,  Qeotg^ 

the  end  of  the  term,  which  might  never  had  a  son ;  the  whole  property, 

swell  it  to  the  enormous  total  named  therefore,  became  divisible  into  moie- 

above.  ties.    One  moiety  was  decreed  to  ibe 

The  objections  to  the  validity  of  the  present  and  fifth  Lord  Rendleaham, 

trusts  were  eight  in  number,  but  the  as  being  the  eldest  male  lineal  dcsc^- 

first  and  most  insisted  on,  ran  thus :  ant  of  the  testator's  eldest  son.    The 

— ^That   executory  limitations  were  remaining  half   to  the  next-of-kin. 

originally  illegal,  and  only  allowed  in  The  property  to  be  divided  was  huye, 

wifls  and  as  trusts  in  equity,  when  but  much  less  than  had  been  antio- 

they  were  resorted  to  for  the  meri-  pated,  from  the  enormous  law  expettsea 

torious  purpose  of  enabling  persons  and  the  impossibility  of  perpetuwly 

to  provide  for  the  reasonable  occaaions  doubling  on  compound  interest 
of  their  families ;  that  Mr.  Thelius-       Theodore,  King  of  ^  Corsica,  who 

son's  will  was  morally  vicious,  as  it  died  a  miserable  exile,  in  a  poor  lodg- 

was  a  contrivance  of  a  parent  to  pre-  ing-house  in  London,  supported  by 

vent  his  issue  from  the  enjoyment  of  charity,  bequeathed  his  kingdom  to 

his  property  during  almost  a  century;  his  creditors,  having  previously  sche- 

and  politically  mischievous,  as,  in  the  duled  it  for  their  benefit,  when  he 

end,  it  might  create  a  fund,  the  reve-  passed  through  the  Insolvent  Court ; 

nue  of  which  would  be  greater  than  but  history  does  not  tell  us  that  they 

the  civil  list,  and  give  the  possessor  obtained  any  available  assets  from  the 

the  means  of  disturbing  the  whole  bequest  This  unfortunate  adventurer 

economy  of  the  kingdom  ;  the  trusts,  was  the  son  of  a  Westphalian  baron, 

therefore,  were  asserted  to  be  such  as  named  Neuhoff.    While  a  student  at 

a  court  of  equity  could  not  execute.  Cologne  he  killed  a  young  man  of  rank 

The  causes  were  heard  in  Lincoln's  in  a  duel,  and  fled  to  the  Hague. 
Inn  Hall,  in  December,  1798,  before  Through  the  interest  of  the  Spanish 
Lord  Chancellor  Loughborough,  who  minister  he  obtained  a  lieutenancy  hi 
decreed  the  devises  and  limitations  to  a  Spanish  remment,  destined  to  serve 
be  valid,  and  ^ave  directions  accord-  against  the  Moors  in  Africa,  and  by 
ingly.  The  widow  and  children  then  good  conduct  obtained  the  rank  of 
appealed  to  the  House  of  Lords,  from  Captain.  When  the  Oorsicans,  who 
the  Chancellor's  decree.  The  ap)>eal  had  long  suffered  under  the  oppression 
was  heard  on  the  25th  of  June,  1805,  of  Genoa,  determined  to  free  them- 
and  several  other  days.  After  the  selves,  they  elected  Theodore  Neuhoff 
argument,  certain  questions,  which  for  their  king,  in  1735.  He  was 
embraced  the  leading  points  of  the  crowned,  coined  money,  enacted  de- 
case,  were  proposed  to  the  judges,  on  crees,  established  an  ord^  of  knight- 
the  motion  of  liord  Eldon,  who  had  hood,  and  for  a  time  exercised  all  the 
succeeded  Lord  Loughborough.  The  functions  of  i*oyalty.  But  he  was 
unanimous  opinion  of  the  judges  was  shortly   expelled    by   Goisicau   and 

S renounced   by  Lord  Chief   Baron  Genoese  cabals,  and  took  refuge  in 

[acdonald  ;  it  was  favourable  to  the  England.     He  had  contracted  debts 

trusts  ofthe  will, and  upon  the  motion  in  Holland,  and  his  Dutch  creditors 

of  the  Lord  Chancellor,  the  decree  pursued  and  laid  him  by  the  heeU 

yras  confirmed.    This  decision,  how-  After  several  years'  imprisonment  in 

ever,  occasioned  the  passing  of  an  Act,  the  King*s  Bench,  he  obtained  his 

restrammg  the  power  of  devismg,  for  pardon  throujgh  the  instrumentality 

the    purpose   of   accumulation,    to  of  Horace  Walpole    Barl  of  Qrford, 

twenty-one  years  after  the  death  of  who  helped  to  support  him  until  his 
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death  in  1755,  paid  his  funeral  ex-  and  custom  by  an  original  mode  of 
penses,  and  erected  a  tablet  to  his  treatment.  It  was  said  that  he  mar- 
memory,  in  St.  Anne's  Church,  Dean-  ried  a  lady  who  had  a  considerable 
street,  Soho,  where  he  is  buried,  with  legacy  left  to  her  ^^as  long  as  she 
the  following  epitaph : —  remamed  above  ^ound.''     So  ran 

the  words  of  the  will    Acting  on  the 
''The  grave,  great  teacher!  to  a  level  literal  interpretation^  and  to  retain 
hringB  possession  after  her  death,  he  em- 
Heroes  and  beggars,  gaUey-slavcs  and  balmed  her,  enclosing  the  mummy  in 

«  ^}^^  ^      .,-.  11      ti         ^  glass-case,  and  kept  it  in  his  bed- 

But  Theodore  this  moral  learn  d  ere     ^^^^  ^^^  j^  ^^  g^j  ^^^^  ^^^^ 

Fate'^piurM  its  lesson  on  his  living  they  were  buried  together  mjie  usual 

ijgjj^  way,  and  the  cash  reverted  to  the 

Destow'd  a  kingdom  and  denied  him  heirs-at-law.     Many  said  they  had 

bread."  Been  the  interesting  relic,— but,  at  any 

rate,  the  stoiy  obtained  currency  and 
Biographers  assert  that  Theodore  general  belief, 
marri^  a  daughter  of  the  celebrated  In  the  neighbourhood  of  Wands- 
Patrick  Ssursfieldy  Earl  of  Lucan,  by  worth  there  stood^  for  a  number  of 
his  wife,  the  Lady  Honoria  de  Bur^o,  years,  a  strange  pile  of  building,  re- 
daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Glanricarde.  sembling  the  hull  of  a  ship,  in  which 
This  is  incorrect    There  was  no  issue  all  the  rooms  were  built  like  cabins, 
of  that  marriage,  although  after  the  ribbed,  raftered,  and  curving,  with 
death  of  her  £*st  husbuid,  at  Lan-  companion  ladders  instead  of  stair- 
den,  his  widow  married  the  Duke  of  cajses  to  ascend  from  one  tier  to  the 
Berwick,  by  whom  she  had  a  family,  other.    This  was  the  freak  of  an  old 
Few  know  the  pedigree  of  Sarsfield  sea-captain,  who  directed  also  by  will 
better  than  the  writer  of  this  notice,  that  he  should  be  buried  "  on  deck," 
who  is   lineallv  descended,  on  his  as  he  called  it,  meaning  in  the  upper 
mother's  side,  trom  Mary,  only  sister  story.     And  there,  accordingly,  his 
of  the  illustrious  soldier.     Colonel  coffin  was  placed,  in  a  sort  of  small 
Frederick,  long  known  in   London  turret  or  gazeebo,  adjoining  the  room 
circles  of  fashion  and  literature,  was  assigned  to  bachelor  visitors.  A  friend 
the  adcnowledged  son  of  Theodore,  let  of  the  writer's  once  passed  a  night 
his  mother  have  been  who  she  might,  there,  imconscious  of  his  agreeable 
He  was  an  accomplished,  elegant  man,  neighbour,  and  was   asked   in   the 
a  favourite  wherever  he  went^  never  momingif  he  had  been  visited  by  the 
out  of  difficulties  or  temper,  full  of  ghost  The  house  was  recently  pulled 
gaiety  and  talent ;  yet,  when  con-  down  for  railway  convenience.    The 
siderably  beyond  seventy  years  of  same  gentleman,  alluded  to  above,  a 
i^e,  in  June,  1797*  he  dined  between  conveyancing  barrister  of  much  cmi- 
six  and  seven  o'clock  at  the  coffee-  nence,  was  instructed  to  prepare  the 
l^use  at  Stor3r'8  Gate,  drank  his  pint  will  of  a  well-known  eccentric  London 
or  porter  and  half  pint  of  wine,  read  alderman  and  baronet,  in  which  the 
the  evening  paper,  paid  his  bill  with-  testator,  after  appointing  his  three 
out  the  slightest  appearance  of  agita-  sons  executors,  directed  that  on  the 
tion,  walked  out  mto  the  park,  and  day  of  assuming  office  they  should 
shot  himself  before  he  had  proceeded  dine  together  joliily,  on  the  b^t  fare 
more  than  two  hundred  yards.  that  could  be  provided,  with  an  ample 
Some  of  our  readers  may  be  ancient  allowance  of  tae  best  wine,  which  the 
enough  to  recollect  an  odd-looking  butler  knew  well  where  to  find  for 
old  sentleman,  Dr.  Martin  Van  But-  them.    With  some  persuasion  he  was 
chelT,  who   paraded  the  streets  of  induced  to  omit  the  formal  insertion 
London,  about  forty  or  fifty  years  of  this  clause, 
since,  in  a  long  beard  and  a  cocked  Dr.  Amdd6e  Pichot,  in  his  ^'  Life  of 
hat^  and  whose  effigies,  considerably  Sir  Charles  Bell,"  says  that  Sir  Astley 
cancaturedy  were  often  exhibited  in  Cooper  felt  himself  called  upon,  as  a 
the  windows  of  print  shops.    He  also  matter  of  conscience,  to  bequeath  his 
exhibited  in  the  park,  on  Sundays,  bodyby  will  to  the  knife  of  the  anato- 
ambling  up  and  down  on  a  painted  mist    We  never  heard  this  before, 
pony.  This  eccentric  practitioner  was  and,  as  a  matter  of  course,  the  direc- 
called  a  quack,  but  obtained  notoriety  tion  was  unheeded  \  but  the  French 
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savant  would  scarcely  venture  such  sant  or  serf  from  walking  over 

an  assertion  if  untrue.    He  adds,  that,  body.         ,.  ,   ,   ,      r    «»i;4^v  mA^e 

as  Sir  Astley  paid  HberaUy,  he  was  An  English  lady  of  Wi  ^iSi 

always  well  supplied,  which  justified  the  foUowing  singular  YJi*»   ^r^on 

him  in  saying,  in  his  examination  might  readily  have  been  set  asiaeu 

before  the  committee  of  inquiry  in  the  score  of  t^^e  *^*?i^'^„^^t,rof 

the  House  of  Commons,  when  the  compos  mentis,  *'"*  x  fi  ^^S^ther 

Act  on  Dissection   was  in  debate,  the  anecdote  has  not  told  ua  wnewiw 

**  There  is  not  an  individual  dies  in  that  proceeding  took  place- 
London,  let  his  rank  be  what  it  may,  «*  Convinced  that  my  dog  has  been  the 
that  I  cannot  have  in  my  amphitheatre  most  faithful  of  my  friends,  I  ,^**^**^,  ^"J 
if  I  choose,"    Dr.  Pichot  adds  this  the  sole  executor  of  this  my  lajt  ^^^f"^ 


anecdote : — "  I  remember  having  re-    testament,  and  to  him  I  tn 
marked  one  day,  when  breakfasting    of  all  my  fortune.    I  have 


I  trust  the  dispo«J 
great  cause  of 

wrt"h~the'gre^t"'operator,^"thaf  complaint  against  J^® ."^"j^^^^wV^ 

rtoJived  with   Tactful   fear   thS  ^»^'i\f^^^P^?SS  mv^^^^ 

morsels  of  bread  offered  to  him  by  his  ?7^'^^5^1^!^f^'(S  aiTST^^ata^ 

master."     "The  ungrateful  brute,"  S1J?"^^1  m^I  Sfve  found  none  to 

said  Sir  Astley,  "  owes  me  a  perpetual  poggess  good  qualities  but  FideU.   ^/"fP^ 

grudge  for  having  trepanned  him,  and  ^aii  my  property  in  his  favour;  •°^^^Jf^ 

you  see  what  superb  health  he  enjoys  that  legacies  may  be  given  to  all  *hoae 

ever  since."    Sir  Astley 's  enthusiastic  whom  he  volunurily  bestows  hwcaressea. 

love    of  science,    however,   had    not  or  distinguishes  by  wagging  his  tail. 

rendered  him  willous  or  insensible.       ^     ^j^    j^^  gj^  Richard  Stage- 

fL'?  ^Tw/rff  H  w'  J'^ihfn^^Jr^    more,  a  rector  in  the  county  of  I*i- 
^WJn^J  ?ii-f^^^^^^^  cester,    died,    during    the    reign   of 

miagmary    misfortunes    of    Oliver    oharles  II.,  there  was  found  amongst 

Xring  the  roign  of  the  Emperor    ^^  P»P««  »  ^^^  *<>  ^^^  """^^ 
Charles   the  Fifth,  an  attorney  at        « I  leave  to  my  heirs,  fifty  dojs  of  ww« 

Padua,  when  he  was  dying,  made  his  breeds  and  colours,  one  »'»''*/*}  P*^ 

will,  constituting  his  nearest  relation  breeches,  four  j^^^**"^  P»J' **^T^gbtT 

sole  heir,  under  the  following  condi-  ^""^'^  P*^''/^^'^,h15v^]^S^ 

tions  :~  We  was  to  invitf  aU  the  r^oT^dreS'spTd^al^i'^So^^^^ 

musicians  withm  ten  mUes  to  the  ^^  ^^^  hameisea.  and  seventy  ploughs, 
funeral     Secondly,  he  was  to  get       "/tew.— A  great  number  of  canes  and 

twelve  young  women  dressed  in  green  uttle  sticks  to  walk  with,  which  have  be«i 

to  sing  burlesque  songs,  in  order  to  valued  at  eighty  pounds ;  sixty  horses  and 

make   those    laugh    who    might    be  mares,  two  hundred    pickaxes  and  pitcu- 

present      Thirdly,  that  the  Easter  forks,  seventy-five  ladders,  and  thirty  wy- 

mass,  with  the  Hallelujahs,  should  be  onets,  swords,  and  pistols.                         . 

sung  just  before  his  body  was  lowered  y(em.-^X  large  waggon  *«11 «.  ^"  I 

into  the  grave.    When  the  will  was  n«»'«'  *»^  » ^'^'^^  ^*^«^  "^I  ^^d  ^o' 

opened  tliese  absurd  directions  pro-  Zl^^    ^          "* 
duced  general  surprise.    But  the  case 

being  referred  to  the  judicial  author!-  This  eccentric  parson  had  a  m^n 

ties,  they,  without  considering  that  and  a  maid  senranty  -whom  he  used 

the  execution  of  them  would  subject  to  lock  up  in  their  Tespective  room* 

the  memory  of  the  deceased,  and  even  at  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening*  .  ^^ 

religion  itself  to  ridicule,  found  it  last  thing  he  was  accustomed  to  ofl 

necessary  to  decree  that  the  consti-  before  he  went  to  bed  was  to  fire  pii 

tuted  heir  could  not  be  declared  such,  a  pistol,  and  to  let  loose   his  entire 

or  take  out  executorship,  unless  he  pack  of  dogs.     One  morning  he  wa^ 

acted  up  to  the  letter  of  the  will,  found  dead  in  a  pond ;  but  as  he  was 

About  the  same  epoch,  a  German  upon  his  knees,  and  the  crater  not 

baron  left  directions,  in  his  last  testa-  higher  than  his  oreast.  it  was  thou^l^^ 

mentary  document,  that  he  was  not  that  his  four-footed  favourites,  with 

to  be  interred  in  the  regular  mode,  their  caresses,  had  thrown  him  into 

hut  that  he  should  be  placed  upright  the  water,  from  which    he  had  not 

in  a  pillar  he  had  ordered  to  be  hoi-  strength  to  get  out.  in   conseoucnce 

lowed,  and  fastened  to  a  post  in  his  of  his  aga     Besides    the    tihouaand 

own  court-yard,  to  prevent  any  pea-  pounds  ^ich  he  left  in  ready  monej*, 
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he  possessed  landed  estates  to  the  of  old  family  and  considerable  fortune 

amount  of  seven  hundred  a  year,  died  in  the  north  of  Ireland ;  he  had 

All  this  fortune  was  inherited  by  a  been  reputed  through  life  one  of  the 

common  porter  inLondon,  who  proved  most  rational,  consistent,  and  steady 

himself  to  be  his  next  living  relative,  men  his  friends  had  ever  been  ac- 

In  the  year  1796  the   following  quainted  with— void  of  all  extrava- 

strange  circumstance  occurred  in  con-  gant  habits  or  eccentric  notions;  care- 

nexion  with  a  will.     Two  gentlemen,  ful  of  his  property,  and  diligent  in 

who  had  been  left  executors  to  a  improving  it    He  was  never  known 

friend,  on  examining  the  property,  to  do  but  a  single  act  which  appeared 

found  a  scrap  of  pax)er,  on  wnicn  was  somewhat  inexplicable,  and  tnat  was 

written,  "  Several  hundred  pounds  in  purchasing  the  fee  of  his  estate  from 

Till."    This  they  took  in  tne  literal  the  Crown  when  he  had  alreadv  a 

sense,  searched  his  office,  and  all  the  lease  of  the  lands  for  999  years.  The 

other  apartments  carefully,  but  in  manorial  rights  were  never  inquired 

vain.     They  sold  his  collection  of  into,  and  everybody  thought  999  years 

books  to  a  bookseller  near  the  Mews,  long  enough  for  all  ima^able  pm:- 

and  paid  the  legacies  in  proportion  poses ;  but  he  was  so  wise  in  other 

to  the  sum  realized.    The  singularity  respects,  that  this  singular  deviation 

of  the  circumstance  occasioned  them  from  his  ordinary  rules  of  conduct 

frequently  to  converse  about  it ;  and  was  set  down  to  some  latent  reason 

at  last  it  flashed  across  one  of  them  sufficient  to  satisfy  himself  though 

that  amongst  the  books  sold,  more  no  one  else  could  understand  it.  But 

than  seven  wedcs  before,  there  had  after  his  death  it  was  found  out  that 

been  a  folio  edition  of  Tillotson's  ser-  the  great  oracle  of  the  neighbourhood 

mons.    The  probability  of  this  being  was  as  mad  as  a  march  nare.    The 

what  was  alluded  to  by  the  word  family  mansion  was  nobly  furnished, 

Till  on  the  piece  of  paper  made  him  and  ample  enough  for  a  fortune  more 

immediately  call  upon  the  bookseller  than  double  that  of  the  possessor, 

who  had  bought  tne  books,  and  ask  whose  estate  scarcely  exceeded  j£2,000 

him  if  he  had  still  the  edition  of  Til-  per  annum.   With  the  exception  of  a 

lotson  which  had  been  included  in  jointure  settled  on  his  wife,  it  was  en- 

his  purchase.    On  his  reply  in  the  tirely  without  incumbrance,  and  at 

affirmative,  and  the  volumes  being  his  own  disposal.    He  had  a  family 

handed  down,  the  gentleman  imme-  of  three  sons  and  three  daughters, 

diately  re-bought  and  carried  them  with  whom  he  lived  on  terms  of  ap- 

home.    On  carefully  examining  the  parent  affection,  but  they  were  not 

leaves,  he  found  bank-notes  singly  mentioned  or  provided   for  in  his 

disposed  in  various   places  to  the  will,  which,  when   opened,  to  the 

amount  of  seven  hundred  pounds,  utter  bewilderment  of  all  present,  ran 

But  what  is  perhaps  no  less  remark-  thus  : — 
able,  the  bookseller  informed   him 

that  a  gentleman  at  Cambridge,  to       "  I, ,  being  in  a  sound  state  of 

whom  he  had  sent  one  of  his  cata-  mind,  and  my  heart  overflowing  with  uni- 

logues,  finding  he  had   this   edition  versal  love  and  philanthropy,  do,  in  the 

on    sale,    had  written    and    desired  name  of  6roM«r/y /ore,  and  f or  the  prom<> 

it  might  be  sent  to  him,  which  was  *^^"  *^'  *^t*  ""^^"^^  ^7  "^  ^f  "?^    *" 

accordinfflv  donp  and  the  narppl  fnr-  "^^  property,  real  and  personal,  of  eyery 

acconunciy  aone,  ana  ine  oarcei  lor-  y^^^  ^^^  description,  to  the  twemv-agkt 

warded  by  earner.    The  books  not  p^^^^  herein  named  aa  tmstees,  to  be  by 

pleasing  the  gentleman,  they  were  them  disposed  of  in  thefoUowing  manner, 

returned,  and   had   remained  on  a  that  is  to  say,  that  they  do  forthwith  sell 

shelf  in  the  shop  up  to  the  period  of  off  aU  the  large  beds  and  bedding  in  my 

this  singular  recovery.  house  of ,  and  any  articles  of  fumt- 

The  following   singular   will   case  tare  which  they  may  consider  cumbrous,  or 

we  had  from  a   deceased   M.P.    for  not  suitable  to  my  design,  namely,  the  pro- 

Coleraine,  who  used  to  relate  it  fami-  motion  of  brotherly  love.    And  that  thjy 

liarly  amongst  his  friends.    Anycu-  do  forthwith  re-furnish  and  le-appofait  the 

•:^»I  ^•~"w"gBu  u«>  x»iviAx*o.     .tM^j  V.**  Biud  house  from  top  to  bottom — always  r»- 

nous  mquirer  who  chooses  to  nay  the  ^-      ^he  kitchSi  and  two  pariois  for 

f^  may  read  it  m  fuU  detail  in  the  refectoriea-with  single  beds  a^d  bedding, 

otftcial  registry,  but  our  account  em-  most  comforuble,  and  such  as  pUgrims 

braces  all  the  leading  points.     About  would  desire  and  deserve,   continuing  to 

thirty  or  forty  years  ago,  a  gentleman  abide  together  hi  brotherly  love,    I  also 
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will,  that  the  outer  gate  of  my  lawn  and  Sir  Anthony  Hart,  and  an  iflsae  to 

the  hall- door  of  my  house  be  perpetually  try  the  soundness  of  the  testator'fl  in- 
kept  open  for  the  reception  of  pilgrims;  and  teilects,  or,  in  fact,  whether  such  » 
here  I,  once  for  all,  declare,  that  there  shaU  ^^  ^j^^jd  stand  or  not,  was  directed 
be  no  distinction  of  nink  made,  but  that  all  ^  ^j^^  ^^  ^.^  ^^  CarrickfoguaL 
whocomemay  be  admitted,  provided  they  ^j^  .  ,  ^  ^  ^^  not 
have  in  their  hearts  the  divme  pnnciple  of  •*•""  •'^*i™«i„  «,«.;«„*  ft»o  •oHll  oa 
•brotherly  love.'  And  I  further  direct  my  ?]^»^S®  «?  «*^??^y,  ^^^'^L  o3ri5f 
within-named  trustees  to  see  that  there  is  it  Was  thought  he  WOUld,  and  tlie 
ever  at  hand  a  sufficient  stock  of  provisions,  jury  found  it  impossible  to  agree  on 
flesh,  bread,  and  vegetables,  for  the  refresh-  a  verdict     However,  at  the  next  a^ 

ment  of  aU  the  inmates,  together  with  ale,  sizes,  the  Case  was  heard  a  secoad 

beer,  spirits,  and  wine  (for  such  as  may  time.     The  jUiy  then,  without  any 

have  need  of  it),  and  that  there  be  no  stint,  delay,  unanimously  decided  that  the 

but  that  tha  pilgrims  shaU  be  satisfied  to  testator  was  of  unsound  mind,  not 
their  souls'  content.   And  I  do  further  wiU        ^^Ufied  to  make  a  wiU  ;  and  80  this 

that    both  m  the  shrubbenes  about  the  A!rr.^  j.wm,^««4.  ««« /iifinUi-irAlvM** 

house,  and  also  in  the  upUnd  plantations,  »trange  document  was  defimtivdy  BC« 

there  shall  be  curious  and  spacious  bowers  ^12?*  «r    ^       ai.  •     ^^.«- 

formed,  wherein  the  pagrims  may  repose  in        Thomas  Weston,  the  COmiC  artOT, 

the  heat  of  the  day,  and  look  upon  fountains  waS  by  nature  one  of  the  mOSt  nfflJy- 

and  basms  of  water,  and  the  phiy  of  tamed  endowed  SOUS  of  Thalia  that  evertrod 

fish  therein.     And  further,  that  a  commo-  the  bowrds.     He  was,  withal^  one  of 

dious  yacht  be  kept  in  readiness,  that  the  the  most  irregular.     AIwajTB  m  debt« 

pUgrims,  Uke  the  blessed  Apostles,  may  go  j^  terror  of  the  bailiffs,  and  so  addicted 

a-fishing,  or  take  their  recreation  in  the  ^  liquor,  that  he  killed  himself  Iff 

sea.    And  whereas  I  have  caused  a  Gothk  gygtematic  drunkenness  befwe  he  had 

tower  of  about  thirty  feet  m  height  to  be  "J^^r"*  \, ^^ai^^  r^i'iiAk      Rut  Iia 

erected  in  the  market-place  of  my  town  of  reached  ^^0  meridian  of  Me,     But  he 

0 ,♦  I  now  decUre  for  what  purpose  never  lost  his  natural  hghtaess  04 

I  built  that  tower,  and  to  what  uses  I  desire  heart,  and  jested  on  and  offtM  sta^ 

it  should  be  put.    Being  well  aware,  that  to  the  last    A  few  weeks  before  nis 

to  preserve  brotherly  love,  no  evU  principle  death,  in  1 776,  he  dictated  his  will  to 

or  passion  should  be  allowed  to  exist  or  a  friend,  in  liie  following  terms : — 

commingle  with  it,  I  do  hereby  direct  my  "m-    n     •  t 

herein-named  trustees  to  appoint  and  to         "I  owe  some  obligations  to  Mr.  Garnck; 

maintoin  three  able-bodied  men  to  remain  I  therefore  bequeath  him  aU  the  money  Idie 

on  the  top  of  said  tower,  with  as  many  possessed  of.     It  is  not  much,  but  th^  i» 

rauskete  as  may  be  necessary,  loaded  with  nothing  on  earth  he  is  so  fond  of,  »dlid 

jjowder  and  ball,  to  hold  watch  and  ward,  ^"  never    know    when  he  has  enoug^ 

day  and  night,  until  the  day  of  judgment,  /««»•    ^  K^^®  *<>  ^J-  Reddish  a  gram  ot 

to  keep  off  and  drive  away  all  men  what-  honesty ;  'tis,  indeed,  a  trifling  legacy,  biA 

soever  who  are  ehemies  to  the  divine  prin-  being  a  ranty  to  Mm,  I  think  he  wUl  not 

ciple  of  brotherly  love."  reivnx  to  accept  it.     Item:    I  leavs  MR 

Brereton  a  small  portion  of  modesty — too 

This  last  clause  mav  account  for  C- li  M.  jV"^  Lft^^'r^^U 

the  testator's  not  considenng  a  tenure  ^^erly  woi^gfor  dead  men's  shoee,  I  Iwe 

of  d99  years  enough  for  his  COntem-  him  two  or  three  pair  (the  wont  I  have), 

plated   purpose   when   he  purchased  they  being  good  enough  in  all  ooaBdeneafor 

the  fee  in  perpetuity.  As  soon  as  the  him.   Item :  Aa  I  would  not  forget  my 

contents  of  the  will  were  made  known  friends,  particularly  old  ones,  I  leave  Charlei 

not  one  of  the  twenty-eight  trustees  Bannister  my  portrait,  to  be  taken  when  I 

would  act ;  but  to  bring  the  case  be-  a^  ^^^'  *"*^  ^  ^®  ^**™  *^«<^  *»«  '»«*  •* 

fore  the  Chancellor  it  was  found  that  *  ""^'TJ?  !?  ?*""^  ?^*»t   regularity  i» 

it  woiilfl  hp  ftnnvpnient  tn  raIpp*  n«o  amongst  the  most  certain  methods  to  pto- 

it  wouia  DC  convenient  to  select  one  ^^^y,  ^^  i^      ^      j        ^.^y^ 

for  the  purpose,  so  that  a  named  ^^^.^  claimmg  aomethfaig  at  my  hands 

trustee  might  answer  as  defendant  f^om  the  length  of  our  tcqnmintanca,  1 

in  Chancery.     With  that  object,  and  therefore  leave  hun  my  conatitution  •  but  I 

to  serve  the  family,  a  gentleman  con-  have  used  it  so  ill  that  I  am  afraid,  wheal 

sented  to  place  himself  in  the  required  die,  it  will  be  scarcely  better  than  his  own. 

position.    The  case  was  heard  before  Item:  I  !«»▼«  to  the  ladies  in  general,  if  not 


♦  In  this  town  there  used  to  be,  and  perhaps  is  bUH,  a  large  pony  fair,  where  three  or 
four  reepectable-looWng  ponies  might  be  bought  at  seven  shiUinga  and  six  pence  a  head, 
one  of  which  was  sure  to  turn  out  well. 
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the  reality,  yet  the  appearance  of  modesty ;  named.    I  leave  my  ^ver  tankard  to  the 

it  \nU  serve  them  on  more  occasions  than  eldest  son  of  old  John,  as  the  representative 

they  are  aware  of.    Items  To  the  gentle-  of  the  family.     I  should  have  left  it  to  old 

men  of  the  stage,  some  share  of  prudence.  John  himself,  but  he  would  melt  it  down  to 

lUm :  To  the  anthors  of  the  present  time,  a  make  temperance  medals,  and  that  would 

smattering  of  humour.   Item ;  To  the  public,  be  sacrilege ;  however,  I  leave  my  big  horn 

a  grateful  heart.**  snuff-box  to  him — ^he  can  only  make  tem« 

perance  horn-spoons  with  that     I  leave  my 

With  "  all  his  imperfections  on  his  sister  Jenny  my  Bible,  formerly  the  property 

head/'   his   improvidence,    his   loose  of  my  great  great  grandmother,  Bertha 

habits,  which  mdnced  him  to  culti-  Hamilton,  of  Woodhall ;    and  when  she 

vate  associates  beneath  his  own  stan-  knows  as  much  of  the  spirit  of  it  as  she 

dard.  and  his  chronic  impecuniosity,  doee  of  the  letter,  she  wiU  be  another  sort 

which  left  him  scarcely  master  of  a  of  Chnstoan  than  she  is.   I  also  leave  my 

shilUng,  poor  Weston  had  a  warm,  ^^  ^^V  ^^!^      my  brother  Sandy, 

oitixuug,  j/wi    »» ^ov^u  w»^  c   Y»  AM,  exhortmg  him  at  the  same  tune  to  give  up 

generous  h^rt,  and  would  always  whigge^^,  Radicaliam,  and  all  other  sins 
propose  to  divide  that  last  shlllmg  tjj^t  do  most  easUy  beset  him.  I  leave  my 
With  a  fnend.  brother  Allan  my  big  silver  snuff-box,  aa 
Not  long  ago  the  subjoined  para-  I  am  informed  he  is  rather  a  decent  Chris- 
graph,  copied  from  a  Canadian  jour-  tian,  with  a  swag  belly  and  jolly  nose.  I 
nal,  went  the  roimd  of  the  English  leave  Parson  Chevassie,  Maggie's  husband, 
impers.  It  has  every  appearance  of  ^^^  tansM  box  I  got  from  the  Samia  Militia, 
beinggenuine,andwa8givenassuch:—  ^  a  trifling  token  of  my  gratitude  for  the 
^°            '               °  services  he  has  done  the  family  in  taking  a 

"A  MAN  MARKS  fflS  LAST  WILL  AND  SPEAKS  f^  ^l  »<>  ,f*"^*»*    *f**®    T??^l''?''1 

HIS  MIND.  bothered  himself  with.    I  leave  John  Cadeel 

a  silver  teapot,  to  the  end  that  he  may 

"A  shoit  time  since,  Mr.  William  Dun-  drink  tea  therefrom  to  comfort  him  under 

lop,  of  Gairbraid, Colbome  township,  Canada  the  affliction  of  a  slovenly  wife.    I  leave  my 

West,  departed  this  life,  leaving  the  follow-  b^oi^g  to  my  brother  Andrew,  because  he 

ing  as  his  last  will  and  testament.    It  is  hag  been  so  long  a  jangly  woUoh,*  that  he 

now  bemg  contested  in  Chancery,  in  the  ,„ay  learn  to  read  with  them.     I  give  my 

District  of  Huron,  on  the  ground  that  the  gHver  cup,  with  a  sovereign  in  it,  to  my 

tesUtor  was  insane.    There  was  certainly  gi^tcr  Janet  Graham  Dunlop,  because  she  is 

sound  sense  in  his  whims,  as  may  be  seen  ^n  old  maid,  and  pious,  and  therefore  will 

from  the  annexed  copy  of  the  wUl :— '  In  the  necessarUy  take  to  homing ; f  and  also  my 

name  of  God,  amen,  I,  William  Dunlop,  of  granny's  snuff-shell,  as  it  looks  decent  to 

Gairbraid,  in  the  township  of  Colborne,  and  gee  an  old  woman  taking  snuff.     In  witness 

distritt  of  Huron,  Western  Canada,  Esq.,  thereof  I  have  hereunto  set  my  hand  and 

being  in  sound  liealth,  and  my  mind  just  geai,  the  31st  day  of  August,  in  the  year  of 

as  usual,  which  my  friends  who  flatter  me  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred  and 

Ray  is  no  great  shakes  at  the  best  of  times,  sixty- two.     (Signed),      W.  Dunlop.'  ^ 
do  make  this  my  last  will  and  testament,  aa 

follows:— Revoking,  of  course,  all  former       Very  recently  the  papers  stated  that 

wills,!  leave  the  property  of  Gairbraid,  and  ^   member  of  a   leading  joint-StOck 

all  other  landed  proP^rty  I  may  die  pos-  bank,  lately  deceased,  h^  left  a  clause 

r^^ltbMoSnS^^^^  in  hi^^  assigning  ^/.re^ 

because  she  is  married  to  a  minister,  whom  poundsUi  meet  the  necessay  expensea 

(God  help  him!)  she  henpecks;  tothektter,  of  a  statue  Of  hunselt,  adding  that 

because  she  is  married  to  nobody,  nor  is  she  the  bequest  WOUld  be  carried  OUt  in 

likely  to  be,  for  she  is  an  old  miiid,  and  not  strict  accordance  with  the  testator's 

market  ripe.    And  also  I  leave  to  them  and  wishes,  and   be  placed  in  Norwood 

their  heirs  my  share  of  the  stock  and  im-  Cemetery.      How     Strange     it     will 

plements  on  the  farm ;  provided  always  that  read,  should  this  inscription  be  placed 

the  enclosure  around  my  brother's  grave  ^^  ^^^  pedestal—"  Erected  by  W.  G., 

be  preserved;  and  il  either  shoiddd,^^^^  to  his  own  memory."    This  Is  rathe^ 

out  issue,  then  the  other  to  inherit  the  whole.  .   ^    ^Ia^   ^^    »«..»i •- 

I  leave  to  my  sister-in-law,  Louisa  Dunlop,  an   expensive   mode  of  purchasing 

all  my  share  of  the  household  furniture  and  posthumouS  renown. 

such  traps,  with  the  exceptions  hereinafter       "  Oh,  vanity  of  vanities!    All  is  vanity!" 


•  This  word  not  being  in  the  English  dictionaries  requires  a  local  glossary,  which  we 
cannot  supply. 

t  Drinking;  from  the  colloquial  expression  to hom^  to  drink;  as  horns  were  originally 
used  for  drinking-cups. 


^76  A  Digressive  Essay  on  Wills,  [Not. 

We  once  knew  an  actor  of  no  great  chiam-^f  all  his  writings,  that  wluch  I  oa 

mark,  who  had  more  money  than  wit.  least  endure— he  teaches  nothing  decided; 

through  a  fortunate  inheritance,  and  ^^^  o"®  ^ord  aays  do  this  or  da  not  this ; 

who  thought  to  advance  hiB  living  ^®  ^^^7  therein  throws  error  and  deqtaff 

reputation  by  giving  public  dinnera  to  into  youthful  consciences.    Hewroteabook 

himself  in  the  pnncipal  towns  he  J«*^*"*sf"?i  '?{?*^**^  ^^^ 

irradiated.  Hismodewwto propitiate  ^''^'^r^'^t'^'^f^^.'^Z^^ 

f  Vin  mavrv..  v.^  «  i;u«««i  r**^  *:*"F"'*«v*'  against  which  I  wrote  my  '  Dc  Servo  Artu- 

\^J^''J''\^y'^^^^^^0li^^^^^  trio,' which  has  never  yet  been  confuted, 

local  chanties.     He  then  asked  him  norwiU  it  everbeby  ft^smus;  for  I  am 

to  taJ£e  the  cnau-  at  the  proposed  com-  certain  that  what  I  wrote  on  the  matter  is 

phmentaiy   festival,  presented  him  the  unchangeable  truth  of  God.    M  God 

with  a  ticket,  issued  invitations  in  the  live  in  Heaven,  Erasmus  will  one  dJiy  know 

name  of  an  imaginary  committee  to  «nd  feel  what  he  has  done.    He  ia  the  enemy 

all  the  leading  inhabitants,  fill^  them  ^^  *™®  religion,  the  open  adversary  of  Chrirt, 

until  they  were  ready  to  burst  with  ***®  complete  and  faithful  picture  and  image 

the  flesh-pots  of  Egypt  and  the  gener-  ^'  ^^picurus  and  of  Lucian."* 

S!S!!?if*^®^5**.^'''^''^^^.*^?®^*^®       These  stinging  denundatioiMi  are 
nfi:^^!^^®®^  i^®  speech^  m  honour    gentle  and  emoffient,  compared  with 

SLi^lTfl5*H^*''J?'^P^J'*'''^K'    ^hat  he  says  of  Erasmua  in  other 
nished  flourishing  detads  to  a  select    places  of  the  same  work.     He  calls 

^^^}^^^IJ'^^^^?'"^^'^^Y'^^^    him  a  mere  Momus,  a  very  Caiaphaa, 

I^fnS^^T®!i*''^°'^°**'  ,S®^^.a<i-    the  vilest  miscrejmt  that  ever  dis- 

^o^   "^  }^^^^^  ^^  *?.  ^^i»^io^8    graced  the  earth ;  and  winds  him  up 

Sf^tJ^r^  wi^^'f'"^^"'  *^  *^*-    with  a  couplet- 
Uut  when  his  Gradus  adPamasmm 

— ^his  stepping-stone  to  fame — gave     "  Qai  Satanam  non  odit,  amet  tna  caimhu 
way,  as  it  speedily  did,  from  exhaus-  Erasme, 

tion,  he  fell  back  into  the  mire  of       '^*9"®  *^^™  jungat  furias  et  mnigeat 
mediocrity,  and  has  floundered  there  °^^**™ »"  *^ 
ever  since,—like  the  vaulting  heroes        .  „  ., .  ,      ,  ,       . 
of  the  Dunciad,  at  the  bidding  of  the       -^"  *"*^  reads  strangely  when  we 
QueenofDulness,inthemudofFleet-    remember  that  this  same  Erasmus 
ditch.                                                    oflended  the  monks  so  much  by  his 
Men  have  sometimes  bequeathed    "Colloquies,"  that  they  were  accus- 
opinions  as  well  as  propa-tij  throuch    ^^^  ^  say — "  Erasmus  laid  the  egg 
the  formulary  of  a  will   as  in  the    ^^^^h  Luther  hatched."     But  Luther 
case  of  Luther  against  Erasmus,  with    ^^und  it  impossible  to  forgive  the 
which  we  close  our  article.    In  the    treatise  on  Free  WilL     When  we  see 
great  Reformer*8  "  Colloquia  Men-    learned  and  pious  divines  exchanging 
salia,"  or  Table-Talk,  we  find  the  fol-    s^^*^  deadly  thrusts  on  points  of  doc- 
lowing  elaborate  condemnation  • trine,  we  lift  up  our  hands  in  wonder, 

..^, .   ,    _  ,  while  we  repeat  to  ourselves  Virgil's 

"This  do  I  leave  behind  me,  as  my  will  line— 
and  testament,  -whereunto  I  make  you  wit- 
nesses.    I  hold  Erasmus  of  Rotterdam  io  "  Tantasne  amimis  c«le«Ubiis  ine  ?" 
be  Christ's  most  bitter  enemy.    In  his  cate-  Can  godly  minds  such  anger  entertain? 


Hazlitt's  Translation,  1848,  pp.  286-7.  J 
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BTABUOHT  AKD  6ASLIOHT. 

STAKUGHT.  gdMj  to  thc  gato  of  the  old  elm 

avenue. 
One  summer,  during  vacation,  hav-  Aunt  B.  embraced  me  with  benig- 
ing  passed  the  day  in  travelling  south  nant  stateliness,  and  led  me  by  the 
to  the  old  manse  in  the  green-  hand  into  the  drawing-room,  where 
wooded,  glen-meadowed  country,  Lilian  was  sitting  at  the  bow  window- 
where  AimtB.  certainly,  and  her  niece,  through  which  the  sunset  streamed 
pretty  Lilian,  then  sixteen,  perhaps,  on  her  dainty  graceful  figure  and  beau- 
expected  me,  as  I  stepped  from  t ne  tiful  head  declined  over  one  of  those 
porch  of  the  village  station  into  the  pieces  of  needlework  which  consort 
golden  afternoon,  who  should  I  see  so  well  with  the  silent  enjoyment  of 
but  old  Monsieur  Sauteme  (her  French  maiden  thought  and  maiden  fancy, 
master),  who  had  been  sent  to  meet  Though  a  charming  colour  tinged  her 
me,  gazing  up  at  the  sky,  rapt  as  sweet  cheek,  she  seemed  for  some 
usual  in  philosophic  meditation ;  and  moments  innocent  of  our  presence, 
though  I  stood  for  some  moments  until  Aunt  B.  drew  her  attention  to 
beside  him,  totally  unconscious  of  my  the  fact  of  my  arrival.  Upon  which, 
presence.  surprised,  and  smiling  with  sudden 

"  All  hail,  Monsieur !"  I  cried,  seiz-  joy,  she  sprang  forward  to  salute  me 

ing  his  arm  and  restoring  him  to  a  with  a  dainty  shake  of  the   hand, 

sense  of  the  ego»  which,  though  lasting  but  a  second 

"  What  are  you  pondering  over  this  before  withdrawn,  left   in   mine  a 

pleasant  July  evening  ? — not  personal  gentle  pressure, 

identity  I  dare  swear."  The  tea-table,  with  its  china  and 

"  Mon  Dieu,  my  young  friend,"  he  silver,  stood  prepared  for  our  evening 

exclaimed,  after  he  had  saluted  me  refreshment,  and  an  hour  passed  in 

with  his  accustomed  kindly  antique  pleasant  discui-sive  chat,  when  having 

grace, "  you  drop  from  the  clouds.  been  rendered  intelligent  of  the  do- 

"  Where  you  have  just  been."  mestic  history  of  the  mansion  since 

"  Not  so,  Alfred ;  you  are  aware  I  my  last  visit,  and  having  narrated 

am  fond  of  meditation ;  but  when  you  such  passages  of  my  own  as  were 

interrupted  me  I  was  merely,  as  usual,  likely  to  interest  my  friends,  I  began 

engaG:ed  in  observing  phenomena."  to  look  alternately  toward  the  gardens 

'*  Embodied  soul  of  transmigrated  and  toward  Lilian  in  a  restless  sugjjes- 

Leibnitz,"  I  cried,  "  come  away ;  let  tive  manner  (which  at  first,  with  farm 

phenomena  shift  for  themselves  for  a  and  cruel  unconsciousness,  she  declined 

while,  and  tell  us  how  the  good  folk  to  recognise),  indicative  of  a  desire  on 

under  the  ivied  roof  with  the  tall  my  part  to  inspect  in  her  society  the 

brick  chimneys  yonder  get  on.    How  late  improvements  which  I  learned 

is  aunt  B.  1  and  how  is had  been  made  in  those  regions.    In  a 

Here  an  unaccountable    emotion  pause,  during  which  Aunt  B.  had  been 

rising  from  the  left  side  of  my  frame,  expatiating  on  one  of  Herbert's  poems, 

flushed    m^    cheek    a    little,    and  I  could  bear  this  sort  of  thing  no 

strangely    interrupted    my    second  longer,  and  said — 

query.  '"Yes,  they  are  capital,  those  verses 

"And  how  is  Lilian]"  cried  the  of  Herbert,  and  infused  with  an  ele- 

sly   philosopher.    "What!    do   you  vated  spirit,  though  rather  rude  in 

forget  the  last  evening  of  your  last  metre.     But  I  say,  Lilian,  get  your 

visit  to  these  rural  regions]    What,  bonnet,  and  let  us  take  a  stroll  in  the 

sir !  do  you  doubt  that  I  am  an  ob-  gardens  before  the  sun  goes  down, 

server  of  phenomena?"  I  want  to  see  the  old  arbour  where  I 

"  You  are  a  stupid  old  man,"  I  re-  have  so  often  studied.  What  1"  (turn- 

tortedj  "  and  have  no  business  with  ing  to  Lilian) "  are  you  lazy  this  even- 

anythmg  nearer  this  earth  than  a  ing  ]    I  say,  Aunt,  that  bow  window 

star  of  the  fourth  magnitude.    Come  has  such  an  attraction  for  her  that 

along,"  and  taking  his  arm,  we  paced  she  won't  leave  it.    Which  of  your 
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beaux  are  you  thinking  of  oyer  there,  moment  ^'^l^eni^jf^^jJSlaiS 

MademoiseUe?"  I  aaicT-Baying  any-  niyjirticuktion.    Upon  this  w^ 

thing  on  the  moment  .  „  with  gay  but  ™  ma^^Tf^^ 

"  Lilian  has  not  any  beau,  air,"  b^lity.  ""^P*^  """^fl^eSoS 

retorted  her  aunt,  with  rigid  preser-  conversation  ^  <^1'«'L^^'^''H 

Tative  Drudery.     "  Lilian  is  stiU  a  I  stdl  retained  her  smaU  warm  nanu 


yative  prudery, 
'.ild,  and  too 

Fo?thf  toi'  time  in  her  life,  per-   she  ^d,  '"om'co^d  .JTmost  read  by 


chUd,  and  too„  sensible  to  think  of   fond^J^mm^  ^^ 

sach  nonsense.  now  pnguu  \"«^_^_,^^  ^ 


witn  anectionaie  consiaerauuuj  »uu,  muoivxcw  ^«o  ^^ — » — fTi\^u  nUvs. 

withoutlookingatme,rose,andleav.  the  teble  a  ^^^^^^^f  i^^K^^ 

ing  the  roomTfeturnei  accoutred  for  which  by  some  chan^  lay  th^^^ 

a  walk,  beaming  with  kindness  and  opening,  par  hazard,  the  drwoa  oi 

yiSr  MonsieSr  Sauteme  had  not  "  Cupia  and  Ca°»F?PS.n  the  laS 

fcen  of  our  tea-party,  being  occupied  following  passap  If  t;«^^^.^  ^*^ 

in  his  study  witficalcuktions  respect-  and  her  lover,  ^P«^^  5  whii^l^  wm^ 

ing  the  deVisity  of  the  inner  ring  of  the  soft  «^oonb«ht  shone  u^^^ 

Saturn,  or  some  such  thing,-Aunt  as  we  bent  our  Ws  together  over 

B.  had  her  canaries  to  feed,  and  other  the  volume,  1  read  :— 
important  household  matters  to  trans-       jpelles  (who  is  taking  herportrait). 

act,— so   away  we  went  together.  _T%lon  pray  Venus  to  guide  my 

We  had  a  delightful  walk  under  the  J^^^       ^    "^ 

apple  trees,  and  away  round  the  high  ^  Campaspe.—Uow  invoke  you  her ! 
lavender  hedges  which  led  to  the       Apeues— By    prayers,    sacrifices, 

rustic  bridge  which  crossed  the  stream  « jj^^nbes 
to  the  arbour,  in  whose  seclusion  (for       Cam.pa8pe.—Whu,t  sacrifices  1 
we  soon  got  tired  walking  m  sight       j;^<.rt/»5.__Heartseversighing,ncvcr 

of  the  house),  we  ensconced  ourselves,  ^{gsemblinff 
Thick  draperies,  of  clematis  and  con-       cW? wk— What  bribes  1 
volvulus  trellising  the  boughs,  com-       jpe(les,-Bjoae3  and  kisses. 

Sletely  shut  out  a  view  of  the  win-         ^  ,     .         i.-  i,  ;« 

ows:  in  the  centre  stood  a  little       A  pause  ensued,  during  whicnjia 

table,  scattered  with  books ;  and  as  the  radiant  stillness,  our  hearts  Deai 

themoonbegan  to  mark  the  shadows  pleasantly  audible.  .  j   i  ^f  » 

of  the  leaves  on  the  floor,  our  chat       "Dearest  Lilian,"  I  cned,  letting 

became  more  confidential  and  tender,  the  volume  fall,  "  if  you  are  notcrueu 

Lilian  told  me  all  her  fancies  and  give  me— oh,  give  me  one,  one  iiuw 

likings-— the  books  she  affected  most;  kiss,  as  the  reward  of  my  constant 

how  she  loved  to  arise   of  spring  love  and  affection  for  you."       ,  . 

mornings,  and  pray,  bending  before       ."^?i^5*H  ^^'^jl^^^^.'!??    ,^i?!?i 
the  great  low  sun :  h(       -      •-    -  •         "'^ 
ramble  alone  in  toe 

of  autumn   evenink«,   *-« — »    —  — -—  ---    ■ ,  ,„ 

heaps  of  withered  leaves,  while  the       "And  I  about  to  leave  so  soon v 
stars   shone   through   the  thinning       "Well"  (after  a  sweet,  considera- 

branches,    rapt    in    delightful   me-  tive  interval),    "on   condition  that 

lancholy  ;  lastly,  how— tor  as  may  you  are  not  so  naughty  as  to  aak  for 

be  guessed,  I  earnestly  brought  the  a  second." 

conversation  to  this  point — ^yes.  how  The  sigh  which  followed  this  en- 
she  sometimes  thought  of  me ;  "  that  dearing  salute  had  just  passed  from 
is"  (smiling),  "when  not  occupied  my  heart  awav  among  the  beds  of 
with  graver  matters."  flowers,  and  the  starlight  sparkled, 
Upon  this  I  told  her,  it  is  unneces-  and  the  naoon  shone  upon  the  pretty 
sary  to  say,  how  constantly  she  en-  blush  which  animatea  her  innocent 
gaged  my  thoughts  ;  how  fondly  I  cheek,  when  suddenly  a  shoe  creaked 
held  her  image  in  my  heart  ;  in  a  at  the  entrance  of  the  arbour,  and  a 
word,  I  poured  out,  in  boyish  fashion,  figure,  with  lofty,  dark,  speculative 
my  love  declaration  from  a  joyous  and  eyebrows  raised  toward  the  Ursa 
earnest  heart,  whose  beating  at  that  Miyor,  met  our  gaze. 
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'*Ha !  Monsieur  Sauteme.  What  and  yellow  gloTes,  with  their  dj^an 
doet  thou  there  ?*'  I  cried.  and  chere  amis,  purchasing  earrings 

"  Merely  observinffphenom—phen-  and  breast  ornaments,  and  partaking 
omena,  my  voung  mend,''  the  phi-  ofcoffee  and  conversation— -and  thence 
losopher  exclaimed.  to  the  boulevard,  outside  whose  lamp« 

As  we  both  scampered  out  of  the  lit  restaurants,  numbers  lounging  aa 
arbour  and  across  the  bridge,  among  the  cane  chairs  under  the  tre^  were 
the  lavender-hedges,  we  heard  him  eigoyin^  the  pleasant  holiday  hour 
giving  egression  to  low  bursts  of  with  wme  before  them  and  music 
cacchmation  in  the  moonlight,  in-    plying. 

tervalled  by  short  coughs,  indicative       It  was  some  time  after  when,  aa 
of  his  discoveiy.  pleasantly  chatting,  we  arrived  at  the 

When  that  night  we  returned  to  point  where  the  boulevard  turned  to 
the  house,  I  may  add,  both  Lilian  the  river,  we  came  upon  a  group  who 
and  I  evinced  an  extraordinary  surrounded  the  instrument  of  an  am- 
amount  of  attention  to  Aunt  B. ;  bulant  astronomer,  who  was  esMbit- 
and,  after  our  poetry,  might  have  ing  to  each  group,  in  turn,  a  view  of 
been  remarked  to  take  an  interest,  the  planets,  whose  history  ne  detailed 
approaching  empressemeaty  in  her  in  a  dramatic  manner  and  witi^  much 
kmdly.  but  decidedly  dry  prose  con-  gesticulation, 
versation.  Fifine  stopped  and  inq[uired-* 

"What  IS   that  cunous- looking 
affair,  like  a  small  piece  of  artilleryi 
oAauoBT.  directed  against  the  sky  V* 

"Would  you  like  to  hear  its  re- 
The  day  we  first  saw  Fifine— a  bright  port )"  we  asked. 
April  day  it  was,  when  the  sun  shone  "It  is  not  very  loud,''  she  replied, 
with  cheerfuUest  briUiancy  through  retreating  a  step  or  two. 
the  blue  Paris  air — we  for  some  hours  "Have  no  apprehension,  Fifine^  it 
bid  wisdom  good-bye,  and  cried,  "  vive  is  only  a  telescope,  by  means  of  which 
la  jB^iet^  1"  the  heavenly  bodies  are  brought  near. 

The  pretty  grisette  had  called  at  Oh !  could  I  direct  it  when  I  wished 
our  chambers,  an  iroisieme,  in  the  toward  your  chamber,  how  happy  I 
Bue  de  la  Paix,  in  relation  to  the  would  be.  Come,  advance  yourself, 
ornamental  portion  of  a  vest  with  and  take  a  peep  at  the  sky  yonder  with 
which  it  was  our  intention  that  those  briUiant  eyes  of  yours,  which 
6prin|^  to  astonish  the  Boulevards,  have  a  natural  relation  to  the  6tar&" 
Tormng  over  with  small  gloved  hand  Fifine  stepped  boldly  forward,  tight- 
the  patterns  of  embroidery  in  her  ened  the  cherry  ribbon  of  her  bonnet 
Morocco  specimen  book,  she  at  first  in  a  determined  manner,  being  about 
spoke  of  tneir  effect  witn  grave  busi-  to  face  infimty,  and  placing  an  arm 
ness  simplicity;  presently,  however,  akimbo,  with  much  firmness  applied 
her  fine  eyes  brightened  as  our  con-  her  ebon  eye  to  the  object-glass, 
versation  became  general,  under  the  "The  planet  you  perceive  yonder,'' 
influence  of  a  couple  of  tiny  carved  clanged  the  proprietor  of  the  telescope, 
glasses  of  muscat  she  was  good  enough  "is  Saturn ;  it  is  a  hundred  millions 
to  sip,  and  before  she  rose  to  go,  con-  of  miles  la^er  than  the  earth  and  a 
sented  to  accept  a  little  treat  we  pro-  hundred  miUionsoftimesmore distant 
mised  her,  of  a  visit  the  same  evening  from  the  sun.  Those  two  thin  edges 
to  any  of  the  theatres  she  should  of  bright  matter,  which  you  perceive 
select.  circling  the  sphere,  are  his  rings.'' 

It  was  a  lovely  azure  summer  even-  And  he  went  on  in  auctioneer  style  to 
ing  as  we  set  out,  arm-in-arm,  to  the  describe  the  planet 
Opera  Comique.  Fifine  was  dressed  "  Well,  what  think  you  of  yonder 
to  perfection,  and  as  say  as  a  fire-fly,  heavenly  body  1"  we  whispered  into 
as  wemadeourwaythrt>ugh  thepoM-  Fifine*s  little  ear,  which  seemed 
sage  near  the  Bue  Vivian,  lined  with  formed  for  listening  only  to  breath- 
sparkling  jewellers'  shops,  and  cheer-  ings  of  love,  sallies  of  wit,  and  neat 
ful  caf ^  where  the  pretty  show  girls,  epigrams,  so  daintily  {symmetrical  and 
with  dark  glossy  hair  and  vivacious  rosuy  crystalline  were  its  convolu- 
eyes  presided ;  and  the  evening  youth    tions. 

of  the  city  sauntered  in  ^ossy  hats       *'  It  is  very  pretly  and  bright,'*  she 
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Baid.    "  But  why  suppose  it  a  male    Opera   Comique.     The  piece     ^ 
star  1    To  me  it  seems  like  the  soul    "  Les  Foibles  de  Lissette  "  but  during 
of  a  pretty  woman.    Why,  too,  call    the  perfonnance  she  said  many  wit- 
those  bright  circular  streaks  of  light    tier  and  prettier  things  than  the  cba- 
rings  1    They  are  far  more  like  neck-    racters,  male  and  female, 
laces."  About  eleven,  not  waiting  for  the 

Here  the  proprietor  turned  the  in-    afterpiece,  we  sallied  forth,  and  made 
strum  en  t  to  a  still  brighter  star.  our  way  to  a  restaurant  for  supwr. 

"Behold  Venus!  all  you  fair  ladies    We  had  a  jelly,  saucers  of  brandy 
who  have  heard  of  the  goddess  of    cherries,  a  flask  of  champagne,  and 
love,"  he  said.    "  Yonder  is  her  pla-    so  on ;  and  the  feast  was  interspere- 
net,  and  she  shines  especially  bright    ed,  on  the  part  of  Fifine,  by  a  charm- 
this  evening,  in  compliment,  as  is    jng  sprinkling  of  naive  remarks  and 
clearj  to  those  who   honour  me  by    sparkling  moU, 
viewing  her  through  my  instrument. '        In  a  pause,  during  which,  leaning 
On  hearing  this,  Fifine  gazed  with    her  piquant    elbows  on  the  ro]™d 
all  her  might  at  the  lustrous  sphere,      marble  table,  she  watched  the  bub- 
"Oh,  how  beautiful !"  sheexclaimed.    bles  rising  from  the  amber  depths  of 
"T  must  recollect  the  place  of  this    her  glass,  as  we  filled  it, 
star  in  the  sky,  in  order  to  pray  to  it        "  What  is  your  ideal  of  life,  Fifine  r 
of  an  evening,  or  at  night,  when  it    we  asked. 

shines  through  my  window  as  I  am  "  Gaiety — ^pleasure ;  while  we  can, 
going  to  rest  How  I  should  like  to  please  and  enjoy.  I  am  a  bubble— 
have  it  set  in  a  ring ;  it  would  act  as  let  me  take  the  light  as  long  as  I  can. 
a  charm,  making  every  one  in  love  with  "  And  then  V* 
me,  and  preserving  my  lover  as  con-  "  Death,"  she  replied,  carelessly, 
stant  and  fixed  as  itself.  I  can  scarce  "  a  brazier  of  charcoal,  or  un  saut  ^ 
credit,  however,  what  you  say,  that  les  Champs  £lys^a  over  the  Pont- 
it  is  a  world;  but  if  so,  it  must  be  a    Neuf." 

happy  one,"  she  added.  "And  are  you  not  afraid  of  the 

^* Being  so  bright,  it  is  doubtless    Morgue?"  we  inquired,  holding  up  a 
peopled  with  Fifines,"  we  said ;  "but    waniing  finger, 
for  ourselves,  we  prefer  the  earth  it-        "If  I  am  not  afraid  of  being  seen 
self  to  yonder  star,  at  least,  when  as    while    living,  why  should   I  when 
now,  in  company  with  one  of  its  pret-    dead  ?"  she  replied. 
tiest  beings."  "  You  are  a  philosopher,  Fifine." 

Fifine  gave  a  little  courtesy,  and  "A  little,"  she  answered^  indiffe- 
looked  again  at  the  planet.  rently,  raising  her  thin,  arched,  jetty 

"  Yes,  the  people  must  be  happy  eyebrows,  whUe  she  regarded  the  toe 
there,"  she  said.  They  do  nothing,  of  her  tiny  bronzed  boot,  coquettishly 
I'm  sure,  but  make  love,  and  dance,  protruded  from  her  fringed  petticoat 
and  sing,  and  go  to  little  suppers.    I  .  .  .  .  . 

should  like  to  go  there  when  I  die.        Notre  Dame  was  striking  twelve, 
For  the  present,  however,  I  am  de-    and  the  stars  shone  brilliancy,  as  we 

lighted   you   have  shown  me    this    accompanied  Fifine  to    her  lodging. 

little  star,  and  I  shall  always  think    Arrived  at  the  door,  she  presented  us 

of  you,  monsieur,  when  I  see  it."  with  her  bouquet. 

•^Promise  us  this,"  we  exclaimed,        "Adieu,    mon    ami!"     she    said, 

as  we  proceeded  on  our  way.  laughingly.     "  Think  of  me  while  the 

"I  promise,    sheexclaimed,  "and    flowers  remain  fresh — I  cannot  ask 

swear  it  by  tnis  pearl,  which  resem-    you  longer." 

bles  the  lovely  little  planet"    And       Fifine  died  some  time  afterwards ; 

she  ungloved  her  tmy  ringed  hand    and  as  her  image   still  occasionaUy 

in  the  mooiUigtit,  and,  touching  the    crosses  our  memory,  we  think  of  her 

jewel  7^^,5f  JlP^»  ^^"sed  it  to  us    as  of  the  pretty  bubble  to  which  she 

to  perform  the  same  ceremony.  likened  herself  wmi^u  «i 

A  htfcle  after  we  arrived  at  the 
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We  last  month  treated  of  jigs,  reels,  be  wondered   at   that   sweethearts 

and  hornpipes,  and  had  just  intro-  occasionally  mixed.    If  the  night  was 

duced  the  fine  old  country  dances  dark  the  fangle  was  lighted,  and  after 

as  they  were  footed  by  our  rustics  many  "good-nights''  and  allusions  to 

fifty  years  affo.    We  forbear  to  oc-  the  next  merry  meeting,  the  bam  was 

cupy  the  reader's  attention  with  the  deserted,  and  the  candles  carefully 

figures  of  this  pastime,  as  they  dif-  extinguished.    The  family  on  retum- 

fered   in   no   mateiial    point   from  ing  to  the  big  kitchen,  sat  for  a  while 

what  may  be  still  seen  occasionally  at  the  fire,  to  talk  over  the  various 

in   much    more  refined   assemblies,  little  incidents  of  the  night.     Mr. 

Indolent  pupils  of  our  modem  profes-  Tench  was  complimented  on  the  pro- 

sors  may  thank  their  stars  that  their  gress  of  his  pupils,  and  treated  to  a 

dancinc  da^s  did  not  fall  in  the  reign  tumbler  of  punch,  a  delicacy  loved  by 

of  our  British  Solomon.    Latin  gram-  him  and  by  Mrs.  Tench,  who  accom- 

mars  and  the  manuals  of  *'  Profes-  pauied  him  in  his  wanderings,  and 

seurs  de  Danse"  have  experienced  a  nelped  him  to  melt  his  money  in  thQ 

like  process  of  simplification.    Take,  whisky  crucible, 

for  instance,  the  following  directions  But  the  next  evening  afforded  a 

for  a  performance  of  that  old  period :  rich  treat  to  the  gossips,  for  there  was 

Two  singles  on  the  left ;  two  on  the  right;  niore  than  one  fireside  gathering,  and 

three  doubles  forward;   a  traverse  of  six  all  the  circumstances  01  all  the  great 

rounds ;  do  this  twice ;  three  singles  side ;  dances  that  had  taken  place  within 

galliard  trick  of  twenty  corrante  pace ;  a  the  memories  of  the  company  were 

figure  of  eight ;  three  singles  broken  down ;  discussed.    It  was  On  SUCh  an  occasion 

come  up  ;  meet  two  doubles ;  fall  back,  and  ^^qj^  i\^q  innocent  and  honest  little 

then  honour.  brogue-maker.  Jemmy  Carrol,  of 
We  gladly  return  to  the  more  sim-  Cloughbawn,  was  induced  to  relate  his 
pie  exercises  of  our  youth.  great  dancing  exploit.  Jemmy,  called 
Of  course,  the  evergreen  Roger  de  by  his  neighbours,  Grasy  (the  s  hard) 
Coverley  was  played  for  some  one  or  ria  Thone  (our  readers  are  permitted 
other  of  the  country-dances.  All  to  search  for  the  meaning  or  the  nick- 
could  be  danced  to  any  of  the  reel  or  name),  was  of  low  stature,  had  a  "cast 
hornpipe  tunes  already  mentioned,  in  his  eyes,"  and  his  legs  were  not 
including  the  "Basket  of  Oysters,'  attractive  to  the  sight.  Hispronun- 
"Donnybrook  Fair,"  and,  though  per-  elation  was  also  peculiar.  If  ever  a 
haps  there  was  not  a  second  Protest-  simple-minded,  well-disposed,  honest, 
ant  boy  or  girl  in  the  room,  "Protest-  and  devout  maker  of  brogues  bene- 
ant  Boys"  and  the  "Boyne  Water."  fited  society,  that  man  was  Jemmy 
There  was  a  variety  in  the  figure  Carroll  Not  venturing  on  any  flight 
when  the  last  fine  air  was  played,  of  imagination  in  our  sketches  of  past 
At  the  turn  of  the  music  the  lively  life  in  Wexford,  we  give  the  narrative 
slip-jig  of  "Cumulum"  was  struck  up,  at  second-hand,  indeed,  but  Dr. 
and  the  man  danced  down  to  the  last  Kelly,  of  Ratbnure,  had  heard  it  from 
woman  in  the  row,  set  to  her,  the  Grasy's  own  mouth,  and  the  imi- 
"  hooked "  her,  and  dashed  back  tation  was  better  than  the  original 
again.    Then  his  partner  flew  to  the  deliver}'. 

last  man,  paid  him  her  respects  in  the         .,  ,         , .„^„ 

same  way,  and  flew  back.    The  gi-ave  ^^^^"'^  ^'^^^^^'"^ «  ^'^'^^^  "^^^^ 

air  being  then  resumed,  they  began  to  "  Vwell,  sence  you  muat  know  sometlng 

engage  the  next  pair,  and  at  the  first  «'  n^«  coortin'  days,  here  it  U:— One  fine 

bar  of  the  jig,  were  off  to  dance  with  Sunday,  about  turty  yea«  agone,  vwe  all 

f  liA  InwP^t  nair  but  otip  <^"*  *  ^^^^  ''^   ^^  °"'  ^   ScoUagh  (the 

tne  lowest  pair  out  one.  ^^^^^    between    Blackstau-s    and    Mount- 

But  like  aU  other  earthly  things  Lei„,ter),  to  a  dance,  dat  wa»  held  at  ta 

the  dance  at  Tomanearlv  (i  uam-an-  i^aheens.    I  vos  a  gay  young  feUa  at  de 

larla^  the  Earl's  Grave),  came  to  an  time,  and  had  a  trifle  laid  up  to  puy  ta 

end.     The  young  women  who  did  not  weddin'  ring.      1  had  on  a  new  Caroline 

live  in  the  village  were  escorted  home  hat,  a  broadcloth  coat,  wid  pig  yalla  puttons, 

by  relatives,  among  whom  it  is  not  to  an'  a  special  pair  o*  puckskios,  a  liule 
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crusty  wid  ta  progues.*    Vwell,  we  stood  it;   an'  didnt  I  pUy  B«l  M^t«^  ^ 

by  a  littie  fwMe  lookin'  an  at  ta  dancers,  cover  de  buckle,  and  make  «>?? '^^^ 

an'  I  fanded  ta  girls  wor  beginning  to  trow  selves,  wid  eveiy  kickan  *^^?™^'^ 

sheeps'  eyes  at  meself  an'me  legs  nnknownst  as  your  showlders  I    ^"®\^  •    i!^  •«• 

At  last  who  shonld  come  up,  an'  make  a  over,  all  de  company  7»^«*  ^  ^^ .  ^ 

polite  curtchy  to  meself,  but  Miss  Katty  hurraad  f or  de  lady  an  ^^^P™**';^"^ 

Vaters,  an'  she  te  purtiest  coUeen  an  ta  give  you  me  word,  dat  from  ^^^y*^^ 

Bawheens,  or  te  seven  townlands  round  dere  never  vos  seen  such  a  cut  on  oe  J» 

*em.     Her  cap  was  equal  to  ta  driven  snow,  heens  again.'' 

an'  you'd  say  dat  ta  rainbow  had  fallen  on  ,      ,   •■             ^i*    /mw-a 

it  out  o*  de  sky,  pe  way  ov  ribbons.    She  Of  the  garlanded  maypole,  ot»o 

had  an  a  pwr  o'  nice  well-grazed  turn-  worshippedand  danced  rounomeTery 

pumps,  and  sky-blue  stockins,  ta  fella  of  ta  part  of  the  Pale,  we  were  bom  too 

rainbow  for  a  handkecher,  a  nate  cotton  ^^  Iq  find  any  traces.     From  tne 

gownd,  and  a  purple  quilted  petticoat,  good  mode  in  which  it  was  honom«d  and 

•"??g!LS''  ^!i*?I^HS?!?h.  v.-  ..^w  cherished  in  Finglas-reminisccnoa 


an 
mout 


Carroll,  HI  tance  vud  you,  sir,  if  you  plaze.'  DC  amrmea  inai.  vuc  ""r^^iT^jH 

*  Oh,  fait,  Miss  Vateis,'  says  meself,  *  I  never  CUStom  has  been  attended  Wlin  sen- 

tanced  a  step  in  me  life:  many  tanks  for  OUS  damage  to  society.     i>Ut  ^®  5fr 

d'  axm.'    *  Oh,'  says  she,  again,  '  dickens  the  good-foitune,  about  the  y®^'^^  V? 

i  man  o'  your  legs  dere  ever  vos  but  could  to  escort  the  Miiy-boys  from  Pauon 

tance  vwell.'    ^Gramachree  you  wor  for  Mbor's,  in  Forrestalstown,   to   the 

politeness,  Miss  Katty.    De  good  drop  an*  j^^^  Jf  Oastleboro',  Bee  some  of  their 

de  UnOn  always  show  demselves:  mi'  if  performances,  and  eiyoy  the  tricks  of 

we  are  to  perform  what  tchune  wdl  I  caU  gj  ^  ^  q^^^ 

for  ? '     *  Your  will  is  my  pleasure,  Mr.  Car-  '-'^"'J"  ""**  i     ?:  „«  2^  *t>o  of^omnnn 
rol,'  says  she.     '  Well,  dSn,  mS,'  says  I,        At  an  ^Iv  hoUT  in  ^^f^a^^?^ 

once  more,  *  What  do  you  say  to  "TattCT  of  some  Sunday  or  holiday  that  leu 

Jack  Walsh,"  or  de  Cumulum?*    » Oh,  sir,*  about  old  Beltane,  some  hundreds  01 

says  de  lady,  *  I  tink  dem  Isn't  genteel  US,  young  men  and  boys,  were  assem- 

.•    » Well,  den.  Miss  Katty,'  says  I,  bleu  about  the  bawn  and  little  fann- 
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<say  ony  de  word,  an'  here's  my  heart  an'  house  of  Big  Paddy  Murphy  {Paudh 
J)umps  at  your  purty  feet.'  » WeU,  sir,  let  Mhorl  for  the  May-boys  were  being 
ili?^«'^Krr'ir'i*°^''SS*°**.^1'    decorated  within.     To  play-goeis,  im- 

ranes  0' me  sowV  sa^  I.    » Piper,  give  it  w  mteresting  even  to  get  a  ghmpse 

Miss    Vaters    and   meself    de   genteelest  of  the  boots  and  slippers  of  the  actors 

minuet  you  have  in  de  bag,  and  maybe  ftnd  actresses,  as  they  pass  and  repass 

we  won*t  open  d'  eyes  o'  de  Carlow  people.'  behind  the  screen.     So  to  US,  loiter- 

"  WeU  an'  good,  he  squeezed  de  belliss  ing  in  the  bawn,  it  was  most  exciting 

an'  de  drone  began  buzzin',  an'  out  comes  to  catch  a  sight  of  ribbon  or  sash,  aa 

de  beautifullest  slow  afar  you  ever  beared,  boy  or  girl  crossed  the  passage  from 

an'  I  takes  me  Caroline,  and  holds  it  under  Jdtchen  to  parlour.     Af terareason- 

JSS  ^'fiH^rTf?^!  ^^^L  ^  ^*'.''*^?  Me  pause,  we  had  the  deUght  of 
red,  fat  fingers,  an  we  moved  de  minuet.  ;«i^x«,^il»^  -     **— ^    w**^^  ^r-^v 

meself  maldn'  a  low  bow  every  now  an?  ^"^^  twelve  young  men  come  foTth, 
den,  an'  wavin'  me  hat,  an'  me  partner  accompamed  by  the  same  number  of 
holdm'  out  de  skert  ov  her  gownd,  and    young  womeu,  the  bovs  dressed  much 

kurtchyin  so  gracefully,  dat  betune  she  and    more  showily  than   the  glrls.     They 

I  aU  de  behowiders  burst  out  a  kughm'  wid    were  in  their  shirt-sleeves,  waistcoats, 

joy  an' admiration.  knee-breeches,  white  stockings,  and 

« When demmttetwaaover,*Now, piper,'    turned  pumps;  sashes  of  bright  co- 

^^Ithr  de^l/"'-  tn^Z:  ?"^  ^"Sr""  ^^^  ^^"^^  *^®^  waists,  and  nbbons 

i^tT^'m^.    iS,l^iiJr^^n  Of  every  hue   encirclii^   hat«,  shirt 

^r  a  ring  for  our8elv4,lSS  di^^t^e  sleeves,  knees,  and  bodies,  the  shoul- 

humour  d'  afa-  wid  headliid  ribbons,  and  ^?"  ^\^^A  ®7®?  ^^^  ^^an  their  due. 

one  hand  on  her  hip;  and  wasn't  it  purty  The gu-ls,  their  hair  decked  with  rib- 

tb  see  her  nice  little  pumps  gom'  in  an^ out,  hons,  were  m  their  Sunday  garb:  but, 

an'  her  nice  shaped  Ceanf  Dhu  (black  head),     for  once,  the  admiration  of  the  CTOWd 
duckin'  dis  way  an'  dat,  wid  de  ribbons  on     was  given  to  the  rougher  863^  or  lU- 

#  Tanudied  by  being  worn  an  odd  tune  when  he  was  at  work. 
f  Pr.  Ktaotm,    vand^in  irfah  words  are  unif oijnly  hard. 
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ther  their  bedeckings.  To  heighten  Alas  for  defenceless  and  unpatron- 
thebeauty  of  the  spectacle,  out  sprung  ized  youth  !  Both  sides  of  the  walk 
the  fool  and  his  wifcL  the  first  -mth  and  the  front  of  the  sweep  before  the 
some  head-dress  of  skin,  a  frightful  castle,  were  as  thick  with  spectators 
mask,  and  a  goat's  beard  descending  as  leaves  in  Kilaughrim,  and  we  of 
from  it.  Though  we  knew  that  the  tender  years  and  short  stature  could 
big,  bluff,  good-natured  countenance  not  get  a  glimpse  of  what  was  going 
of  Paudh  nimself  was  behind  the  on,  even  l^tween  the  legs  of  the  be- 
vizard,  we  could  scarcely  refrain  from  holders.  We  saw  the  Family  of  the 
taking  flight  most  country  children  Great  House  enjoying  the  scene  from 
not  being  able  to  look  on  an  ugly  the  first  floor  wmdows,  heard  the 
mask  without  extreme  terror.  His  brisk  music,  and  the  rapid  pacing  of 
wife  (little  Tom  Blanche,  the  tailor,  thedancers  as  they  swept  in  tneRinka 
there  being  a  bigger  Tom)  was  in  an  Fadha,  east  and  west,  and  the  clatter- 
orange-tawny  gown,  flaming  hand-  ingofPaudh's  peas  as  the  tight-blown 
kerchief,  and  mob-cap,  and  had  a  bladder  came  with  frightfiH  slap  on 
tanned,  ugly,  female  mask,  fitting  the  visages  of  intruders.  As  for  the 
pretty  close  to  her  face.  Paudh's  steps  and  figures  we  cared  not  for 
first  salute  to  his  friends  was  an  In-  them,  but  it  would  have  been  a  de- 
dian  yell,  a  charge  in  various  direc-  light  to  see  the  nicely  dressed  and 
tions,  and  a  general  thrashing  of  the  finely-shaped  dancers  rushing  in  and 
crowd  with  his  pea-furnished  bladder  out,  and  the  fluttering  ribbons  catch- 
suspended  from  a  long  stick.  Mrs.  ing  the  sunlight  Sad  and  disap- 
Clown  had  a  broom,  and  used  it  to  pointed  we  stood  behind,  striving  to 
some  purpose  when  she  found  her  get  a  peep  over  the  intervening  shoul- 
friends  disposed  to  crowd  her.  ders  listening  to  the  flying  of  the 
After  a  few  charges  and  retreats,  gravel,  the  rattling  of  the  peas,  the 
we  got  into  marching  order,  the  per-  skirling  of  the  bagpipes,  the  scream- 
formers  in  front,  the  fool  and  his  wife  ing  of  the  fiddles,  and  the  shouts 
around  and  behind  them  to  prevent  that  at  times  were  raised  for  the 
annoyance,  and  the  delighted  assem-  dancers  and  the  gentlefolk, 
bly  bringing  up  the  rear.  In  this  It  came  to  an  end,  and  the  dancers 
state  we  reached  the  big  fields  of  were  taken  into  the  castle  and  re- 
Tinnock,  and  proceeded  by  the  long,  freshed.  It  was  not  uncommon  to 
straight  fence  dividing  them  till  we  have  barrels  of  beer  stationed  on  the 
crossed  the  road,  entered  the  grove,  lawn  on  such  occasions  for  the  re- 
and  defiled  on  the  castle  lawn.  Con-  freshment  of  the  country,  but  whether 
siderable  amusement  was  excited  as  it  was  the  case  or  not  on  that  May- 
wo  passed  along  the  big  field  by  a  tide  festival  we  cannot  say.  Disgusted 
sportive  youth  devoting  some  soft  with  our  hard  fate  we  quitted  the 
compliments  and  caresses  to  the  fool's  scene— so  joyous  to  some,  so  joyless 
wife  while  his  (the  husband's)  atten-  to  others  —  and  brought  peace  to 
tion  was  momentarily  occupied  by  our  troubled  mind  by  a  homeward 
other  matters.  But  that  was  nothing  walk  along  the  green  inches  by  Boro 
to  the  fun  of  seeing  the  jealous  hus-  side. 

bandj  when  he  found  his  domestic  re-  The  next  visit  paid  was  to  Mr. 

pose  mvaded,  rushing  at  the  libertine,  Graham's,  of  the  Mill.    So  far  the 

chasing  him  through  the  crowd,  and  girls   accompanied    their    brothers, 

bestowing  noisy  chastisement  on  in-  lovers,  or  neighbours,  but  no  farther, 

nocent  and  guilty  alike,  till  the  cul-  The  after-calls  were  to  Fitzhenry's  of 

prit  sued  for  mercy.    The  farce  of  Balljrmackesy ;  to  Squire  Richards' 

reconciliation  succeeded  the  tragedy,  of  Grange  under  Blackstairs ;  to  Mt. 

It  was  sweetly  affecting  to  see  the  false  Blacker's,  of  Brook  Lodge,  connected 

siren  with  apron  to  eyes,  and  sobs  in  by  marriage  with  the  Carew  family ; 

voice,  sidle  up  to  Goat  s-beard,  and  to    Major    Cookman's,    Balaughnm 

wheedle  him  into  good-humour  again.  Wood ;  to  Mr.  Farmar's,  Dunsinane  ; 

Sealing  the  re-union  with  a  hearty  to  Mr.  Alcock's,  Wilton  Castle ;  and 

embrace,  they  showed  their  joy  by  a  to  the  houses  of  some  clergymen, 

new  foray  on  the  assembly,  and  scat-  Wherever  they  appeared  the  servant 

tering  them  to  all  points  of  the  com-  girls   and  those  of  the  immediate 

pass,  amidst  shouts  of  laughter  and  neighbourhood  gladly  save  a  touch  to 

ladicrous  £nght  caps,  hair,  and.  handkerchiefis,  and 
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helped  them  out  in  their  design  to 
enliven  the  spirits  of  the  country. 

Wherever  the  night  descended  on 
them  they  held  up  the  dance  b^ 
candlelight,  were  entertained  hospi- 
tably, and  took  their  rest  as  they 
might  As  to  undoing  their  ribbon- 
fastenings,  and  divesting  themselves 
of  their  May-dresses,  nothing  could 
be  done.  Many  a  tumbler  of  punch 
the  poor  fellows  drank  at  the  hospi- 
table houses  they  visited,  and  many 
a  headache  they  experienced  in  early 
mornings,  but  they  held  out  with  de- 
termination till  towards  the  end  of 
the  week.  On  Saturday  we  encoun- 
tered our  merry  men  again,  but  ah, 
how  changed !  The  faces  were  pale 
or  inflamed,  the  eyes  bloodshot,  the 
clothes  soiled,  the  ribbons  frayed  and 
dirty,  and  the  frames  wearied  and 
listless.  Six  out  of  the  twelve,  sans 
fool  and  fool's  companion,  entered  in 
the  afternoon  the  bawn  of  Father 
James  Murphv,  of  Coolbawn.  The 
good-hearted  hospitable  priest  was 
not  at  home,  but  his  kind  niece  was. 
The  girls  were  collected,  the  jigs  and 
reels  and  hornpipes  were  achieved, 
well  or  ill,  as  pleased  the  Fates,  re- 
freshments were  produced  and  taken, 
and  with  a  farewell  from  the  fiddle, 
our  half-dozen  belated  revellers  bade 
adieu,  and  repaired  to  their  homes  in 
Aflkenfamy,  or  Rathnure,  or  Forrest- 
alstown,  divested  themselves  of  their 
lendings,  took  a  long  sleep,  and  set 
the  troubled  minds  of  their  fathers 
and  mothers  at  ease.  Many  a  woman 
gossipping  with  her  neighbours  about 
this  time,  would  be  heard  to  exclaim, 
"Thank  God  that  May-day  can't 
come  oftener  than  once  in  the  year." 

All  that  our  May  boys  received  for 
their  exertions  were  a  deal  of  faticue, 
some  illness,  and  as  much  as  they 
chose  to  eat  and  drink  wherever  they 
held  a  station.  Gold,  silver,  or  cop- 
per, they  would  not  touch. 

Of  the  old  pastime  of  mumming, 
some  traces  existed  about  the  period 
here  treated  of,  and  some  years  later, 
but  they  scarcely  were  found  as  far 
north  or  west  as  the  May  dances. 
The  last  company  we  can  recall  to 
mind  were  raised  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  Ballybrennan,  in  the  way 
leading  from  Clonroehe  to  Brie  Hill. 

They  entertained  the  chief  folk  in 
their  neighbourhood  by  decking  them- 
selves as  fantastically  as  they  could, 
and  as  best  tended  to  present,  in  a 


striking  manner,  St  George,  St  Pat- 
rick, Oliver  Cromwell,  a  Doctor,  Beel- 
zebub, and  a  devil  of  inferior  preten- 
sions. The  time  of  representation  be- 
ing arrived,  and  the  scene  the  hall  of 
the  manor-house,  the  big  kitchen  of 
the  gentleman-farmer,  or,  perhaps,  bis 
bam,  and  the  company  beingcoUected, 
a  boy,  dressed  as  nearly  in  the  style 
of  a  Punch,  or  a  clown,  as  they  could 
manage,  came  out  from  the  corner,  or 
the  portion  screened  off,  or  the  next 
room,  according  to  circumstances  and 
locality,  and  thus  delivered  his  pro- 
logue, waving  his  bauble  as  graoe- 
fuily  as  he  could  afford  : — 

"  Room,  room,  brave  gallants, 
Come  give  us  room  to  rhyme, 
For  Vm  come  to  show  my  mirth 
And  activity  in  Christmas  time. 

"  Active  young  and  active  age — 
The  like  was  never  acted  on  a  stage. 
And  if  you  believe  not  what  I  say, 
Enter  in,  St.  George,  and  boldly  dear 
the  way.** 

SL  Georgey  e(|uipped  with  red  sash, 
knee-breeches  tied  with  ribbons ;  lai^ 
buckles  in  his  shoes,  a  featherea  hat» 
with  rim  looped  up  in  front,  and  a 
wooden  falchion  provided  with  a  bas- 
ket hilt,  came  on,  as  the  attendant 
sprite  retired ;  and,  making  the  six 
broadsword  cuts,  saluted,  and  began 
his  speech; — 

"  Here  am  I,  St.  George ; 

From  England  have  I  sprang, 

One  of  these  noble  deeds  of  valour  to 
begin. 

Seven  long  years  in  a  dose  cave  have  I 
been  kept. 

And  out  of  that  upon  a  prison  leapt; 

And  out  of  that  upon  a  rock  of  stone, 

Where  I  made  my   sad  and  grieviotu 
moan. 

Many  a  joiant  I  did  subdue ; 

I   run   the    fiery  dhragon  through  and 
through ; 

I  freed  fair  Sabra  from  the  stake; 

What  more  could  mortal  man  then  un- 
dertake ? 

I  fought  them  all  courageously. 

And  still  have  gained  the  victory. 

For  England's  right  and  Irdand's  nation 

Here  I  draw  my  bloody  weapon. 

Show  me  the  man  that  daaros  me  stand; 

ril  cut  him  down  with  my  courageous 
hand." 

Here  entered  St  Patrick^  in  attire 
similar  to  that  of  St.  George,  green 
prevailing  in  feathers,  and  sash  and 
ribbons.  He  threw  himself  into  fight- 
ing attitude,  and  some  broadsword 
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cuts  and  guards  were  exhibited  by  the 
two  saints — ^but  all,  as  yet,  in  pure 
courtesy : — 

"  St.  Patrick  (loguiiur), 
"  Here,  I'm  the  man  that  daare  you  chal- 
lenge, 
Whose  courage  is  great ; 
And  with  my  sword  I  make  dukes  and 
earls  quake," 

^*St.  Georgb. 
"What    are  you,   St.    Patrick,   but   St. 
George's  bay? 
He  fed  his  horse  seven  long  years  on 

oats  and  hay, 
And  afterwards  he  run  away.'* 

"  St.  Patrick  (enraged). 
"  I  say,  be  George,  you  lie  sir. 
Pull  out  your  soord  and  thry,  sir. 
Pull  out  your  purse  and  pay,  sir. 
Ill  run  me  rapier  through  your  body,  and 
make  you  run  away,  sir." 

IThofJiffht     St.  George  falls. 

"  St.  Patrick  (in  a  fright). 
*'  A  docthor,  a  docthor ! 
Ten  pounds  for  a  docthor! 
Is  there  never  a  docthor  to  be  found. 
To  heal  the  prince  of  his  deep  and  deadly 
wound?" 

Enter  Doctor ^  in  black  clothes  and 
three-cornered  hat ;  he  is  provided 
with  a  red  nose — cane  and  pul-box  in 
hands. 

"  Doctor. 
"  Here  I  am,  a  doctor  pure  and  good. 

And  with  me  soord  111  staunch  his  blood. 

If  yon  wish  this  princess  life  to  save 

Full  fifty  guineas  I  must  have.** 

**St.  Patrick. 
"  Doctor,  doctor,  what  can  you  cure  ?" 

"Doctor. 
"What  can't  I  cure? 
I  can  cure  the  plague  within,  the  plague 

without; 
The  palsy,  small-pox,  and  the  gout ; 
And  if  the  Divel  was  within,  Td  surely 

rout  him  out 
Moreover,  if  you  bring  me  an  old  woman 

of  threescore  and  ten. 
And  the  knuckle-bone  of  her  hip  be  broke, 
1*11  set  it  to  rights  again. 

[Here  8t  George  rise*  and  retires. 
And  if  you  believe  me  not  in  what  I  say, 
Enter  in  Oliver  Cromwell,  and   boldly 
clear  the  way." 

[Rtiires  as  Oliver  enters. 

Enter  Oliver  Cromwell^  armed  with 


a  Yeoman-Oavalnr*  sword,  and  orna- 
mented with  a  Yeoman-Cavalry  hel- 
met, jack-boots,  buckskin-breeches, 
and  black  stock.  His  look  is  trucu- 
lent, and  his  nose  very  red. 

"  Oliver  Cromwell. 
"Here  am  I,  Oliver  Cromwell,  as  you  may 
suppose, 
I  conquered  many  nations  wid  me  copper 

nose. 
I  made  the  French  to  tremble,  an'  the 

Spaniards  for  to  quake. 
An'  I  beat  the  jolly  Dutchmen  till  I  made 

their  hearts  to  ache. 
And  if  you  don't  believe  what  I  say, 
Enter  in  Belzeebub  and  clear  the  way," 
[Hejlourishes  his  sword  and  icithdraws. 

Enter  Beelzebub,  in  a  black  wig 
and  red  vizard,  somewhat  of  a  Punch 
character.  He  carries  a  hump,  and 
one  hand  grasps  a  club—the  other,  a 
frying-pan.  He  clatters  these  as  he 
enters : — 

"  Beelzebub. 
"  Here  I  am,  Belzeebub, 
And  over  my  shoulder  I  carry  my  club, 
And  in  my  hand  a  dripping-pan ; 
I  think  myself  a  jolly  old  man. 
And  if  you  don't  believe  what  I  say, 
Enter  in  Devil  D*Out,  and  clear  the  way.* 
IKnocks  the  pan  with  the  dub^  and  exit. 

Enter  Devil  D*Out,  the  youth  who 
presented  the  prologue.  He  wields  a 
broom  as  he  comes  forward,  and  more 
or  less  annoys  those  who  come  nearest 
him : — 

"  Devil  D'Odt. 
"  Here  I  am,  Uttle  Devil  D'Out,t 
If  yous  don't  give  me  money,  111  sweep 
yous  all  out. 

iBroom  wielded. 
Money  I  want,  and  money  I  crave, 
If  yous  don't  give  me  money,  I'll  sweep 
yous  to  the  grave.'' 

Whatever  might  elsewhere  be  the 
case,  the  mummers  known  to  us  would 
not  condescend  to  soil  their  conse- 
ouence  with  a  coDection.  Now  all 
the  characters  came  forward,  and 
taking  hands,  danced  a  kind  of  reel, 
with  much  gesticulation.  Partners 
were  afterwards  selected  from  among 
the  girls,  and  Christmas  licence  pre- 
vailed to  a  tolerably  late  hour.  "Wnen 
mummers  visited  a  manor-house  or 


•  The  Teoman-Cavalry  equipments  were  easily  procurable  for  years  after  the  rebellion. 

t  "Do  out,"  or  put  out  "  D'out  the  light"  was  a  common  substitute  in  Wexford 
county  for  "  put  out  the  light.**  Our  readers  can  have  no  idea  of  the  entertainment 
which  th'is  artless  pageant  afforded  to  mere  country  folk,  who  never  in  their  lives  had  seen 
a  regular  piece  performed.  The  costumes,  the  speeches,  and  the  combat,  interested  and 
delighted  them  (the  young  especially)  beyond  measure. 
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large  farm-house,  they  were  treated  tone  called  "DhroghedVa  March" 

to  punch.    When  they  merely  occu-  was  occasionally  danced  to,  among 

pied  a  bam,  to  entertain  their  neigh-  the  hornpipes,  by  a  performer  fur- 

Dours,  general  dancing  concluded  the  nished  with  a  short  cudgel  in  each 

entertamment-^the    fiddler,   in    all  hand,    which    he    brandished    and 

cases,  being  paid  by  the  mummers,  clashed  in  harmony  with  the  tune, 

who  never  received  any  recompense  But  we  had  the  good-fortune  to  see 

beyond  meat  and  drink.  it  performed  in  a  complete  fashion 

The  latest  exposition  of  these  Bally-  on  the  borders  of  the  barony  of  Bargy, 

brenan  artists  that  rises  before  us,  in  the  south, 

commenced  at  the  first  fair  that  was  In  that  neighbourhood  was  an  old 

held  in  Clonroche.  some  forty  years  manor-house,  onoe  dwelt  in  by  two 

since.     Wonderful  was  the  excite-  brothers  married  to  two  sisters,  who, 

ment,  great  the  crowd,  and  lone  the  as  their  families   grew  up,  merely 

procession  that  attended  them  thence  built  up  a  partition  door,  and  used 

to  Gastleboro'.    As  fresh  as  giants,  separate  bawns.  When  a  son  of  each 

they  could  not  be  content  to  walk  the  family  married,  one  built  a  house  at 

ground — ^they  absolutely  danced  the  the  end  of  one  wide  bawn,  the  other 

whole  way,  cheered  by  the  strains  of  outside  the  orchard ;  and  on  winter 

their    paid   minstrel,   Billeen   Keol  nights,  several  individuals  of  the  four 

(music),  of  Ballayden,  and  the  gratul-  families  would  be  found  assembled 

tons  melody  of  Neddy  Martiirs  vio-  round  one  of  the  two  big  fireplaces 

lin.*   It  was  a  night  of  revel  and  joy  in  the  old  house.    The  youi^  men  d 

that  ensued.    The  stable  lofts  of  Gas-  these  families,  joined  by  the  stout 

tleboro'  were  given  up  to  musicians,  servants  and  labourers  on  the  farms, 

actors,  dancers,  and  spectators  ;  the  were  enough,  in  coimtry  parlance,  to 

"  quality"  not  disdainmg  to  listen  to  clear  a  fair.  They  were  near  relatives 

the  i>ageant,  nor  join  in  the  general  of  the  present  chronicler,  and  among 

dancing.  Comparing  our  recollections  them  he  was  initiated  into  the  mys- 

with  our  present  experience,  we  seem  teries  of  mumming,  and  taught  to 

to  have  dropped  in  on  another  and  a  bear  his  part  in  that  reHc  of  the 

bleaker  world.  Pyrrhic  or  Druidic  dances — "Drogh- 

This  entertainment,  as  will  be  seen  edy's  March."  We  practised  it  in 
at  once,  was  Anglo-Saxon  in  its  ori-  one  of  the  large  parlours,  and  thia  was 
gin — ^the  degenerate  representative  the  style  of  ite  execution  : — 
of  one  of  those  old  pageants,  such  as  Six  men  or  boys  stood  in  line,  at 
the  gentlemen  in  ^*  Love's  Laboiu'  reasonable  distances  apart,  and  six 
Lost,  introduced  to  entertain  the  others  stood  opposite  them,  all  armed 
Princess  of  France  and  her  ladies,  as  described.  When  the  music  b^an. 
If  we  had  room,  we  might  here  ex-  feet,  and  arms,  and  sticks  commenced 
patiate  on  the  hold  that  old  English  to  keep  time.  Each  dancer,  swaying 
eongs,  old  English  sports,  and  old  his  body  to  the  right  and  left,  de- 
English  expressions,  have  kept  upon  scribed  -an  upright  figure  of  6  with 
the  inhabitants  of  our  south-eastern  his  fists,  both  of  them  following  the 
counties,  thoroughly  Irish  in  their  same  direction,  the  ends  of  the  stid^ 
aspirations,  proud  of  Irish  descent,  forming  the  same  figure,  of  course, 
and  deeply  imbued  with  the  Celtic  In  these  movements  no  noise  was 
spirit  and  temperament.  made,  but  at  certain  bars  the  arms 

We  must,  perforce,  take  this  op-  moved   rapidly  up  and   down,  the 

portunity  of  declaring  our  opinion,  upper  and  lower  halves  of  the  risht- 

even  though  it  may  be  chargea  with  hand  stick  striking  the  lower  hafi  of 

the  prejumces  of  early  associations,  the  left-hand  stick  in  the  deacent  of 

that  the  people  of  Wexford  county  the  right  arm,  and  the  upper  half  of 

combine  in  their  dispositions  most  of  it  in  the  ascent,  and  vice  verscu    At 

the  good  qualities  of  the  Celtic  and  the  proper  point  of  the  march  each 

Anglo-Saxon  character.  man  commenced  a  ^nd  of  fencing 

In  the  upper  parts  of  Wexford,  the  with  his  vw-d-m,  and  the  clangs  of 

*^«i<ly'B  immediate  relatives  were  farmers  in  Ballynocrish  (Hungry  Town)  bdow 
1^  L^h  J'o^t*^-  He  was  blind,  yet  able  to  make  his  way  through  the  barony  of 
StOT     11^^^*  a  K^dc.   Being  in  comfortable  circumstances,  he  did  not  look  veiy  Aaii> 
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the  cudgels  coincided  with  the  beats  of  from  four  to  six,  and  demanded 

of  the  music  and  the  moyements  of  from  disturbed  housekeepers,  their 

the  feet.    Then  commenced  the  in-  spare  eggs.      As  they  approached 

volutions,  eyolutionSyinterla^cings,  and  farm  houses,  in  the  absence  of  the 

unwindings.  eyery  one  striking  at  the  men-kind,  their  appearance  was  not 

person  with  whom   the  movement  ^eeable  in  the  eyes  of  the  women, 

brought  him  face  to  face,  and  the  Tneir  habitat  was  the  eastern  portion 

soimds  of  the  sticks  supplying  the  of  the  county  of  Wexford.  We  do  not 

bookings  in   reels.    It  was  a  stir-  recollect  seeing  them  west  of  the 

rin^,  but  apparently  confused  spec-  Slane^r.    It  was  once  our  lot  to  see 

tacle,  which,  when  the  music  was  in  their  corps,  as  fine  a  specimen  of 

food  and   the  dancing   combatants  a  young  fellow  as  could  be  met  with, 

:ept  time,  strongly  interested  and  a  profusion  of  rags  hanging  round 

excited  the  lookers-on.    The  steps,  him,  in  the  most  picturesque  disorder, 

which  we  have  forgotten,  could  not  and  his  manly,  sun-burnt  features 

have  been  difficult,  for  loe  mastered  glowing  with    careless    enjoyment, 

them,  or  it  (perhaps  there  was  but  They  occasionally  sang  and  danced, 

oneVya  most  exceptional  case.  but  rarely  went  to  the  expense  of  a 

This  war-dance  is  (or  was)  performed  paid  musician.    They  did  not  remain 

to  a  martial  tune,  resemblmg  Brian  together  so  long  as  the  mummers  or 

Borumha's  march  in  some  respects,  the  Mayboy&     Having  collected  a 

We  hope  the  air  will  not  be  forgotten,  sufficient  stock  of  e^,  they  made 

A  Lough-na-Piastha  friend,  we,  and  a  their  feast.     Under  nappy  circum- 

skilful  musician  having  lately  held  a  stances^  they  converted  part  of  their 

<^ano0,L.na  P.,  taking  a  fiddle,  played  hoard  into  whisky,  by  our  modem 

the  three  parts  most  accurately  by  ^1")  system  of  double  barter;  got  flat 

a  musical  score  being  as  unmeaning  cakes  and  butter  for  the  trouble  of 

to  his  eyes  as  a  sheet  of  Assyrian  asking,  and  roasted  their  eggs.    Any 

wedge-letters  to  ours.     M.  D.  sus-  other  chance  delicacies  that  came  in 

pendfed  it  on  his  musical  bars  as  he  the  way  were  not  rejected,  and  at  the 

(L.  na  P.)  gave  it  utterance  on  the  termination  of  the  festival,  and  the 

Cremona,  and  the spirit-stirringmarch  separation  of  the  allies,  the  usages  of 

is  safe.  sober  and  polite  society  were  not  in 

Some  are  of  opinion  that  the  exer-  request, 
dse  is  a  far-off  echo  of  the  Pyrrhic  \  ery  ^dSerent  were  the  pleidhogues, 
sword-and-buckler  dance  ;  others,  or  villase-reunions  of  little  boys  and 
that  the  old  Anglo-Saxon  gleemen  girls,  whose  school  days  were  not  yet 
and  tumblers  were  acauainted  with  at  an  end.  Fifty  years  since,  after  the 
it ;  others,  that,  like  the  Kinka  Fadha,  dinner  on  Shrove-Tuesday,  a  piece  of 
it  has  been  bequeathed  to  us  by  the  the  boiled  meat  was  fastened  pretty 
Druids—one  dance  being  a  prepara-  high  in  the  chimney,  and  there  it 
tory  exordium  to  a  campaign,  the  remained^  well  impregnated  with 
other  a  tribute  of  gratitude  to  the  smoke,  till  Easter  Sunday  morning, 
gods  for  victory.  The  fag-end  of  an  not  a  bit  of  similar  food  having  been 
article  is  not  the  place  to  come  to  a  consumed  in  the  family  in  the  in- 
decision, or  even  to  a  display  of  the  terim. 

arguments.  But  as  the  tune  to  which  During  the  last  week  of  Lent  no 
the  movements  are  made  is  intensely  one  dreamed  of  eating  an  egg.  So 
Celtic  in  character,  there  is  a  strong  eggs  in  abundance  ffraced  the  Easter 
presumption  that  it  has  descended  to  breakfast  table,  and  on  Easter  Men- 
us in  some  shape  from  the  days  of  day  the  little  men  and  women  under 
Oscar  and  (roll,  along  with  May-  thirteen  years  of  age,  assembled  in 
bushes,  Midsummer  bonfires,  and  some  dryshelteryditch  or  quarry-hole, 
tricks  on  All-Hallow  Eve.  bringing  their  supplies  of  griddle- 

Among  some  dim  recollections  of  cakes,  eggs,  butter,  dry  sticks  or  turf, 

oursarescattered  the  "Tobies,'*  whose  and  egg-spoons,  fashioned  by  them- 

nding  superstition  was  a  belief  in  the  selves,  of  ash  or  oak  bough&  or  any 

TirtneofeggscolleetedatEaster.  Thev  suitable  chance  splinters  that  had 

were  not  much  respected  in  general,  come  in  their  way.    A  roarine  fire 

They  dressed  themselves  as  fantasti*  was  Sodn  made,  the  eggs  roasted,  and 

eallyasllie:^  could  in  scraps  of  drapery  the  social  meal  proceeded  Thesev^ 

of  all  descnptionsi  went  m  companies  weeks  of  Lent  were  cheered  by  con* 
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versationfl    concerning    this    Easter  "The  wran,  the  wrAn,  the  king  of  aO 

jollification,  and  allusions  to  its  past  birds, 

eiyoyment  did  not  cease  or  flag  from  ^\  StepWs  day  was  caught  in  the 

Easter  Tuesday  till  Whitsuntide.  *°"^  &c.,  &c. 

Not  so  low  in  public  esteem  as  the  Then  hands  would  be  taken,  and 

Tobies,  but  many  degrees  under  the  steps  performed  round  the  bouchal 

Mayboys  and  mummers,  were  the  na  dhruUen^  who  capered  away  in 

wrenboys,  who,  in  our  youth,  flourish-  his  best  style,  shaking  the  bush  and 

ed   in  the  eastern   portion  of  the  the  poor  prisoner  in  unison.    They 

county.     No  doubt  we  have  seen,  generally   succeeded    in   extracting 

and  been  among,  parties  of  boys  who  med  or  malt,  t.  <*.,  drink  or  money ; 

lost  much  time,  on  St  Stephen's  Day,  and  the  day's  labours  ended  with  a 

in  searching  for  a  little   dkruleen  carouse,  for  detailing  the  mysteries 

(wren),  through   the   furze    bushes,  of  which  we  have  no  relish, 

generally  without  success,  but  on  the  In  most  boys  under  fifteen,  pi^ 

solitary  occasion  when  the  chase  was  for  the  sufferings  of  small  animals  is 

successful,  and  we  had  secured  the  a  mere  exception.  Still,  among  ooun- 

lifeless  body  of  the  poor  little  thing  try  boys,  the  feelings  and  lires  of 

(it  was  accidentally  killed),  in  a  holly  robins  and  wrens  are  respected,  and 

bush,  we  only  serenaded  our  own  the  merry  little  brown  bird  would 

families  and  Father  Murphy's  niece,  be  suffered  to  eiyoy  its  Christmas 

She  insisted  on  treating  us  to  some  holidays  only  for  tnis   confounded 

beer.    The  most  courageous  of  the  legend  :— "When  the    Jews  were  in 

party  ventured  to  taste  it,  but  inoon-  search  of  St.  Stephen,  they  lost  their 

tinently  spluttered  it  out,  and  took  to  labour  for  a  long  time,  till,  on  pass- 

his  heels.    No  other  was  found  hardy  ing  by  a  clump  of  furze-bushes,  t^ey 

enough  to  try  its  flavour.*  olwerved  a  couple  of  wrens  flying  in 

The  professional  artists  used,  by  and  out,  and  chattering  in  a  most  un- 
some  means,  to  secure  a  live  wren,  accountable  manner.  They  had  the 
and  secure  it  by  a  string  to  the  twig  curiosity  to  pull  a  bush  aside,  and 
of  an  ivv  or  holly-bush,  and,  en-  there  theydiscovered  the  saint  con- 
livened  by  the  strains  of  an  ear-  cealed.  What  more  reasonable  than 
piercing  fife,  invade  the  quiet  of  to  punish  the  poor  little  dhruleen  of 
strong  farmers'  houses,  and  dance  and  the  nineteenth  century,  for  the  crime 
shout  and  sing  the  well-known  le-  of  his  ancestors,  oommitted  in  the 
gend,  beginning—  first  1 


ROBERT  WILKS,  THE  ACTOR. 
CHAPTER  I. 

ma  KARLIBR  CAREBIL 

This  celebrated  comedian  died  nine  be  written  by  a  person  who  called 
years  and  three  weeks  before  the  himself  Daniel  O  Bryan,  Esq.,  and 
appearance  of  Gktrrick  at  Goodman's  claimed  to  have  been  his  school- 
Fields,  in  October,  1741.  His  talents  fellow  and  particular  intimate  from 
and  theatrical  position  were  of  the  a  very  early  period.  Another  account 
highest  class.  There  were  also  some  was  published  in  1733.  The  latter 
noble  qualities  in  his  private  charac-  was  written  by  Curll,  the  bookseller, 
ter,  and  a  tinge  of  romance  in  more  of  Rose-streetl  Covent  Garden,  who 
than  one  incident  of  his  life,  which  dedicated  it  to  Mra  Wilks,  denounced 
call  for  notice,  independently  of  his  all  rival  attempts,  and  claimed  ex- 
professional  excellence.  Very  soon  elusive  authenticity  iu  the  following 
after  his  death,  a  memoir  of  this  testimonial,  appended  to  his  preface: 
actor  was  published  by  Slow,  said  to  —"Bow-street,  Covent  Garden  Octo- 


♦  We  happened  to  be  in  the  charge  of  a  full-grown  man,  when  he  and  some  acquamtuiet 
went  into  a  village  tavern,  one  Sunday  afternoon,  and  steid  there  for  a  matter  of  thiw 
hours,  drinking.  The  beer,  then  tasted  for  the  first  time,  and  the  tedium  caused  bv  bavinir 
S?  thJ^  ^y,^*"^'*^  ^**^'  ^^  '^«  consequent  untimely  deep,  are  disagreeably  ienLibei4 


J 
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ber  16, 1732.    Whereas  two  false  and  as  regards  matters  of  fact  and  ques- 

scandalous  pamphlets  have  been  in-  tions  of  critical  opinion.    We  shall 

jariously  publisned  by  one  Rayner  balance  our  ample  materials  according 

and  Slow,  under  the  title  of*  Mem-  to  their  probable  value,  and  endeavour 

oirs,'  &c,  and  '  Authentic  Memoirs,'  to  extract  from  the  mass  a  veritable 

&C.,  of  the  late  Mr.  Wilks  ;  this  is  to  biography.    We  may  find  much  not 

assure  the  public  that  the  genuine  to  be  depended  on ;  but  a  great  autho- 

account  of  Mr.  Wilks's  famfly,  &c..  rity.  Dr.  Johnson,  says,  there  is  no 

will  be  printed  only  for,  and  published  book  so  utterly  contemptible  but  that 

by,  Mr.  Curll,  with  all  convenient  something  may  be  found  in  it  worth 

speed.     Signed,    Mary   Wilks,    his  preserving.    Even  systematic  eiMigce- 

relict.    M.  F.  Shaw,  his  daughtcr-in-  rators   and    distorters    occasioniuly 

law."  blunder  into  truth.     The  difficulty 

This  same  respectable  bibliopolist,  lies  in  eliminating  the  two  grains  of 
Edmund  Curll,  was  finod  and  im-  wheat  from  the  waggon  load  of  tares ; 
prisoned  by  the  Court  of  King's  Bench  and  then,  again,  in  ninety-nine  cases 
for  publishing  obscene  books.  For  a  out  of  one  hundred,  the  profit  is  not 
repetition  of  the  same  ofiience,  aggra-  worth  the  trouble, 
yated  by  defamation,  he  stood  in  the  Robert  Wilks  was  bom  at  Rath- 
pillory  at  Charing  Cross,  and  had  his  farnham,  near  Dublin,  either  in  1665, 
ears  cropped — according  to  Pope  1666,  or  1670.  The  three  years  are 
(Dunciad,  Book  IL),  in  March,  1728;  severally  given  by  different  biogra- 
and  was,  moreover,  tossed  in  a  blanket  phers.  It  appears,  from  the  age  stated 
and  soundly  scourged  by  the  scholars  on  his  portrait  by  Ellys,  engraved  in 
of  Westminster.  He  complained  1807,  and  publisned  by  Mathews  and 
loudly  of  Pope's  statements  as  being  Leign,  in  a  periodical  called  the 
libellous  and  untnie,  saying  that  he  "  Cabinet,"  that  he  died  in  his  sixty- 
was  pilloried,  not  in  March,  but  in  seventh  year,  which  places  his  birth 
February,  and  that  he  was  tossed,  at  the  earliest  of  the  periods  named 
not  in  a  blanket,  but  in  a  rug.  Dr.  above  ;  but  it  seems  most  probable 
Arbuthnot  denominated  him  one  of  that  the  latest  is  the  true  date.  He 
the  new  terrors  of  death,  from  his  descended  from  ancestors  of  distinc- 
constant  habit  of  printing  the  life  tion  long  settled  at  Bromsgrove,  in 
and  last  will  and  testament  of  every  Worcestershire,  where  Judge  Wilks, 
deceased  individual  of  eminence  be-  his  grandfather,  raised  a  troop  of  horse 
fore  they  were  cold  in  their  graves,  at  ms  own  expense,  for  the  service  of 
These  records  were  generally  fabricat-  Charles  the  First,  during  the  civil 
ed  for  the  occasion.  Curll's  excuse  wars  between  the  King  and  the  Par- 
was  that  he  could  not  get  daily  bread  liament.  In  the  cause  of  this  unfor- 
without  daily  books.  tunate,  but  misguided  monarch,  the 

CoUey  Cibber,   in  his  far-famed  family  suffered  so  much   that  the 

"  Apology  for  his  own  Life,"  speaks  father  of  the  subject  of  our  memoir, 

of  Wilks  with  less  warmth  than  his  Edward  Wilks,  with  his  wife  and  the 

undoubted  talents  deserved  ;  but  the  scanty  remains  of  what  had  once  been 

ancient  laureate  wrote  with  the  animus  a  handsome  patrimonial  fortune,  re- 

of  a  brother  manager  who  fancied  he  moved  to  the  Irish  metropolis.    There 

had  been  brow-beaten  by  his  confrere^  he  supported  himself  by  the  trade  of 

and  with  the  splenetic  vanity  of  an  stuff-weaving;  his  usual  residence  and 

old  coxcomb,  who  thought  more  of  place  of  business  being  in  Meath-street, 

himself  than  of  the  most  gifted  of  his  m  the  Liberty ;  a  much  more  impor- 

contemporaries.   Davies,  mhis"Dra-  tant  locality  m  those  days  than  it  is 

matic  Miscellanies,"  ^ves  many  illus-  now.  This  fact  is  abundantly  testified 

trative  instances  which  indicate  the  by  the  existing  remains  of  handsome 

extent   and   versatility   of  Wilks's  hall-doors  and  ornamented  stair-cases 

powers.    Addison,  in  the  Spectator,  which  the  curious  in  archaeology  may 

and  Sir  Richard  Steele,  in  the  Toiler^  still  discover  there.    It  has  been  said 

mention  him  with  high  encomiums,  that  Edward  Wilks,  the  father^  ob- 

Finally,  Gkdt  includes   him,  in   an  tained,  through  the  interest  of  some 

elaborate  memoir,  in  his  "  lives  of  Irish  friends,  the  post,  in  the  Herald's 

the  Playera"     All  these   different  office,  of  one  of  the  pursuivants  to 

accounts  abound  in  variations,  dis-  the  Lord  Lieutenant     But  this  is 

crepancies,  and  contradictions,  both  more  than  doubtfoL    He  had  three 
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sonB,  Bdwaid,  Robert  and  William,  own  mouth  that  he  Tolantarily  re- 
Robert  obtained  a  derkship  under  signed  hia  place  and  |xroei»ects  from 
Mr.  Southwell,  at  that  time  Irish  an  infatuated  desire  to  try  his  duuceB 
SecretEuy-at-War.  His  i)emnanship  on  the  staee,  and  that  the  peisonTho 
was  singularly  elegant,  and  this  ap-  supplied  the  situation  he  had  gireD 
pears  to  hare  been  his  princii^l  up  realized  from  thenoe  a  fortone  d 
qualification  for  a  desk  life,  which  in  fin^  thousand  pounda.  Cibbef,  mo- 
all  other  points  accorded  ill  with  the  ralizing  on  this  act  of  headkroog 
natural  viyacity  of  his  temperament  folly,  says — "  Here  you  have  a  much 
Upon  the  breaking  out  of  King  stronger  instance  of  an  eztraTSgant 
James*8  wars  in  Ireland,  young  Wilks  passion  than  thi^  which  I  hare  else- 
was  forced  into  the  army  by  Captain  where  shown  in  mysel£  lonly  quitted 
Bourke,  but  was  exempted  from  my  Aopes  of  being  preferred  to  a  simi- 
militaiy  dutv  by  being  made  clerk  to  lar  post ;  but  WitkB  yielded  up  his 
the  camp.  When  he  returned  to  his  actual  pouestion  for  the  imagiiwy 
ordinary  avocation  at  Dublin  Castle,  happiness  which  the  life  of  an  actor 
he  contracted  an  intimacy  with  an  old  presented  to  him;  and  thoo^  pos- 
actor  named  Richards,  a  relic  of  Sir  sibly  we  might  both  have  bettered 
William  Davenant's  companv,  and  ourselves  in  a  more  honourable  sta- 
being  in  the  habit  of  reading  uie  cor-  tion.  yet  whether  superior  fortonei 
responding  speeches  when  his  friend  might  have  equally  ^^ratified  oar 
was  studying  and  rehearsing  a  part,  vanity ^  the  universcUpiission  of  man- 
Richards  complimented  him  so  often  kindf  may  admit  of  a  Question." 
upon  the  powers  he  displaved  in  such  But  Wilks  committea  eYena|;reattf 
efforts,  that  promptea  also  by  his  act  of  imprudence  than  giving  np 
constitutional  buoyancy,  he  began  to  his  clerkship,  with  its  prospective  ad- 
imbibe  a  passion  for  the  drama.  This  vantacea  He  fell  in  loTe;,  and  mar- 
interferea  with  his  official  employ-  ried  cTandestinelv  the  daughter  of  a 
ments,  and  led  to  remonstrance  and  neighbour,  each  being  under  twenty: 
reprimand  on  the  part  of  his  superiors.  His  theatrical  salary  of  one  poimd, 
He  first  indulged  his  growing  pro-  Irish  currency,  per  week — Anglicfj 

Density  by  a  private  performance  of  sixteen  and  eight  pence — ^beiiiig  ins 
'orrismond,  m  Dryden's  "Spanish  sole  provision  for  the  expenses  of 
Friar."  His  reception  in  this  essay  conjugal  life.  His  wife  continued  io 
led  to  his  public  appearance  as  Othello,  reside  under  her  paternal  Tt>ofmtil 
towards  the  end  of  1691,  when  the  appearances  betrayed  her  position, 
theatre,  which  had  been  closed  during  and  her  father  taxing  her  with  tbe 
the  war,  reopened  under  Joseph  Ash-  fact,  she  confessed  her  marriage  witii 
burv.  Wilks,  at  a  subsequent  period,  Robert  Wilka  The  old  man  in  hu 
tola  Chetwood  that  his  success  in  this  rage  turned  her  out  of  doors,  with 
performance  satisfied  every  one  but  savage  rebukes,  and  impounded  her 
himself.  Ashbury,  who  played  lago,  entire  stock  of  wearing  apparel,  not- 
complimented  him  highly  ;  and  Ash-  withstanding  the  urgent  mterceesioo 
burv  was  not  only  the  principal  actor  of  her  more  relenting  mother.  WilkA 
of  nis  time,  but  accounted  to  be  the  conveyed  her  to  his  own  father  s 
best  teacher  of  the  rudiments  of  house  in  Meath-street,  where  the/ 
acting  in  the  three  kingdoms.  When  were  kindly  received  by  Mrs.  WiIkB» 
Nat.  Lee's  "  Mithridates"  wasacted,  by  senior^  but  she  failed  to  reconcile  her 
the  Courtiers,  at  Whitehall,  in  Charles  husband  to  the  circumstance  she 
the  Second's  reign,  he  taught  the  was  compelled  to  communicate ;  and 
Princess,  afterwards  Queen  Anne,  he  also  refused  to  allow  the  young 
the  part  of  Semandra.  and  also  couple  a  single  night's  shelter  under 
prompted  and  conducted  the  whole  his  roof.  He  even  declared  to  hU 
performance.  He  was  appointed  wife  that  if  i^e  ever  invited  the  out- 
Master  of  the  Revels  and  Patentee  of  casts  or  eave  them  any  asaistaDoe, 
the  Dublin  theatre  in  1682,  and  held  without  his  consen^  such  conduct 
both  offices  until  his  death,  at  a  very  would  lead  to  an  inevitable  separation 
advanced  age,  in  1720.  between  themselves.  WiUcs  P^\n» 
O'Bryan  says  that  Wilks  was  turned  evidently  a  hard  man.  His  son  had 
out  of  the  becretary-at- War's  office  been  ffuiity  of  compound  indiscretion, 
for  neglect  of  .duty.  Colley  Cibber  — ^henad  been  heedless  in  his  duty,  be 
talla  m  that  he  had  it  from  Wilks's  had  disappointed  the  family  hop«B»- 
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but  he  had  committed  no  poBitive  shilliiig,  and  accompanied  the  denial 
crime,  and  no  imputation  wnatever  with  oaths  and  imprecations.  She 
could  be  cast  on  the  obi'ect  of  his  endured  all  with  imcomplaining  meek- 
choice.  The  elder  Mrs.  Wilks,  before  ness,  praying  for  the  welfare  of  her 
the  ^ected  couple  left  the  house,  parentcL  and  for  their  conversion  to 
took  an  opportunity  of  slipping  three  better  feeling,  for  her  mother  had  by 
guineas  privately  into  her  son's  hand,  this  time  become  as  rigid  as  her  father, 
as  an  earnest  of  sympathy,  exhorted  and  even,  it  was  said,  goaded  him 
him  to  treat  his  wife  tenderly,  and  against  her. 

promised  to  do  all  that  lay  in  her  Wilks  having  arrived  in  London, 

power  to  pacify  her  husband  and  ob-  with  his  wife  and  infant  child,  late  in 

tain   their   pardon.     Young  Wilks,  the  summer  of  1692,  immediately  pre- 

driven  to  despair,  appealed,  to  Mr.  sented  himself  to  Betterton,  furnished 

Secretary  Soutnwell  to  restore  him  to  with  the  credentials  from  Richards, 

the  situation  he  had  forfeited;  but  and  was  favourably  received.    The 

although  this  entreaty  failed,  a  ^uar-  veteran  recommenoed  him  to  Chris- 

ter*s  salary  was  immediately  paid  to  topher  Eich,  then  manager  of  Drury- 

him.  lane,  who  enrolled  him  in  his  com- 

The  case,  with  its  accompanying  pany,at  the  handsome  salary  of  fifteen 

details,  furnished  Dublin  with  a  topic  shillings  a  week,  stipulating,  how- 

of  conversation  for  the  usual  nme  ever,  that  hewas  to  allow  ten  snillings 

days ;  and  reaching  the  ears  of  Mr.  per  month  out  of  it  to  Harris,  a 

Cope,  an  eminent  goldsmith,  he  in-  dancing  master,  for  teaching  him  that 

formed  his  wife  that  if  she  had  no  indispensable  accomplishment    The 

objection  he  would  take  the  young  terms  of  this  contract  seem  quite 

unfortunates  into  his  house.     Mrs.  incredible  to  a  generation  familiar 

Cope  joyfully  seconded  her  husband's  with  the  nightly  salaries  of  £50  and 

philanthropy,    and    together    they  £100,  which  we  know  to  be  far  from 

sought  out  tne  sufferers  and  brought  uncommon  in  this  present  age,  called 

them  home  in  a  carriage.    For  more  by  many  mourners  over  the  past,  the 

than  a  vear  they  were  entertained  lower  empire  of  legitimate  art.    But 

free  of  all  expense,  and  with  as  much  we  know  also  that  the  great  Betterton 

care  as  if  they  had  been  the  children  never  reached  a  higher  stipend  than 

of  their  hospitable  friends.    The  epi-  eighty  shillings  per  week, 

sode  is  romantic  enough  for  fiction,  Wilks  either  selected,  or  had  pre- 

although  unquestionably  true,andvin-  scribed  to  him,  a  very  insignificant 

dicates  the  spontaneous  generosity  of  part  for  his  first  appearance  in  Lon- 

the  human  heart,  in  contrast  to  the  don — Lysippus  in  tne  "  Maid's  Tra- 

vindictive  influences  by  which  it  is  gedy."    It  suited  his  youthful  ap- 

too  often  clouded.  pearance,  but  afforded  no  scope  for 

Wilks  finding  the  Irish  theatre  not  the  display  of  talent  Betterton  per- 
the  El  Dorado  ne  had  san^iincly  an-  formed  Melantius ;  and  when  that 
ticipated,  turned  his  thoughts  towards  experienced  practitioner  came  to  ad- 
London,  encouraged  by  his  friend  dress  him  on  the  battlements,  the 
Richards,  who  proffered  an  introduc-  dignity  of  his  manner  impressed  the 
tion  to  Betterton,  and  urged  him  novice  with  such  respect  that  he  hesi- 
strongly  to  make  the  attempt.  Mr.  tated  and  could  scarcely  articulate  the 
Cope  and  his  wife  were  very  unwil-  little  he  had  to  say  in  reply.  Better- 
ling  to  part  with  him,  but  finding  his  ton  noticed  his  confusion,  and  en- 
determination  fixed,  united  their  en-  couraged  him  afterwards bv observing, 
deavours  to  assist  with  the  necessary  **  Young  man.  this  fear  does  not  31 
funds.  They  applied  to  Wilks's  father,  become  you,  tor  a  horse  that  sets  out 
and  actually  prevailed  on  him  to  give  at  the  top  of  his  speed  will  soon  be 
twenty  ^neas.  Perhaps  he  was  glad  jaded."  The  anecdote  bears  some  re- 
to  get  nd  of  them  at  so  small  a  sacri-  semblance  to  one  recorded  of  the  re- 
fice.  Cope  himself  not  only  released  nowned  French  tragedian,  Lekain, 
the  young  actor  from  all  expenses  in-  and  a  recruit  who  was  acting  his  con- 
curred by  keeping  his  family,  but  fidant,  in  a  powerful  scene,  and  had 
made  Mrs.  Wilks  a  present  of  five  to  resi)ond  to  a  very  impassioned 
guineas  at  her  departure.  Her  own  burst  at  a  ffiyen  time,  but  remained 
father  continueddeafboth  to  affection  dumb.  ''Why  don't  you  speak.? 
and  charity,  refused  to  advance  a  What  are  you  about  1"  muttere^  i;^* 
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patiently,  the  great  man.  *'  I  am  ad-  crime.  He  had  joined  him  in  bis 
miring  you,"  stammered  out  the  awe-  threats  of  yengeance,  yet  the  po&tiTe 
struck  little  one,  in  trepidation.  intention  of  murder  on  his  part  could 
The  season  in  which  Wilks  ap-  not  he  proved.  The  august  tiibimal 
pearedwas  the  last  of  William  Mount-  took  the  more  lenient  view.  A  ma- 
fort,  an  actor  of  great  fashion  and  jority  of  sixty-four  to  fourteen  pro- 
popularity,  who  excelled  in  tragic  nounced  him  not  giiilty.  One  noble 
lovers,  heaux,  and  high-hred  rakes  lord  called  the  whole  matter  only  the 
of  comedy.  Wilks  was  supposed  to  death  of  a  player  in  a  street  br&wl 
have  taken  him  as  his  model,  and  to  under  suspicious  circumstances.  His 
aspire  to  the  list  of  characters  he  notions  of  histrionic  resj>ectability  re- 
filfed  with  so  much  eclM,  Both  were  sembled  those  of  the  operative  coal- 
remarkably  handsome  men,  gifted  heavers  of  Leeds — an  enlightened 
with  inborn  ease,  elegant  manners,  class  to  whom  Mr.  Bright  and  his  di^ 
and  melodious  voices— a  brace  of  ciples  would  extend  tTie  privilc^  of 
nature'sgentlemen,of  which,  in  more  suffrage.  They  were,  and  probably 
recent  days,  Holman  and  Charles  are  stul,  in  the  habit  of  congr^tipg 
Kemble  furnished  also  distinguished  on  the  bridge  at  the  foot  of  the  Brig- 
types.*  Mountfort  was  foully  mur-  gate,  when  daily  toil  had  ceased,  to 
dered  in  Howard-street,  Strand,  on  relax  themselves  by  jeering  at  and 
the  night  of  the  9th  of  December,  passing  comments  on  the  casual  passers 
1692,  in  the  thirty-third  year  of  his  by.  One  evening  Pope,  of  Drury- 
&g6,  by  a  soi-disant  Captain  Hill,  a  lane,  who  was  engaged  as  a  star,  hap- 

Srofessional  bravo,  assisted  by  Lord  pened  to  make  the  perilous  transit, 
lohun,  a  young  scamp  who  disgraced  on  his  way  to  the  theatre,  enclosed  in 
his  order  oy  dissolute  habits  and  low  a  curtained  sedan-chair,  dressed  in 
companions.  Hill,  seconded  by  his  embroidered  court-suit,  with  star  and 
aristocratic  friend,  had  failed  on  that  ribbon,  puffed,  powdered,  and  painted, 
evening  to  abduct  forcibly  the  cele-  for  Lord  Townly.  The  idlers  in- 
brated  actress  Anne  Bracegirdle,  of  sisted  on  the  secluded  inmate  siiow- 
whom  he  was  enamoured,  and  bus-  ing  himself,  deeming  him  a  duke 
pected  Mountfoiii  to  be  a  favoured  going  to  a  dinner  party,  or  a  lord 
rival.  Accordingly  they  waylaid  him  mayor  at  the  least ;  but  when  they 
in  the  street^  as  he  was  going  home,  discovered  the  truth,  they  exclaimed 
about  midnight,  and  while  Lord  in  savage  disappointment,  "Pikeun 
Mohun  saluted  him  in  a  friendly  ower't  orig !  It  be  nowt  but  » 
manner,  and  pretended  to  hold  him  Leaker  !"  Which  being  rendered 
in  conversation.  Hill,  being  at  his  from  vernacular  Yorkshire  into  cur- 
back,  first  cave  him  a  desperate  blow  rent  English,  means,  "  Toss  him 
on  the  head  with  his  left  hand,  and  over  the  bridge  !  He's  wily  a  play- 
before  Mountfort  had  time  to  draw  actor !"  Pope  was  glad  to  eme/^ge, 
and  stand  on  his  defence,  he,  with  and  run  for  his  life,  to  the  stage-door, 
the  sword  which  he  held  ready  in  the  with  a  yelling  mob  at  his  heels.  His 
right,  ran  him  through  the  body,  assailants  were  of  the  same  section  or 
These  details  Mountfort  declared  as  dramatic  commentators  who,  when 
a  dying  man  to  his  friend  Bancroft,  John  Kemble,  in  the  zenith  of  his 
the  surgeon  who  attended  him.  He  fame,  appeared  amongst  them  as 
lingered  until  the  next  day,  December  Hamlet,  hissed  him  vehemently, 
the  10th,  when  he  died,  and  was  "This  Lunnun  chap,"  they  said, 
interred  in  the  churchyard  of  St.  "bean*t  worth  a  brass  farden.  H® 
Clement^  Danes.  Hill  immediately  canna  shout  like  't'owld  Cummins  T' 
made  his  escape  beyond  seas,  but  The  preferred  Cummins  was  a  local 
Lord  Mohun  was  seized  and  brought  favourite,  with  prodigious  lun^ 
to  trial  before  the  House  of  Peers,  on  which  he  strainea  unmercifully  in 
the  31  st  of  January,  1693.  No  direct  the  service  of  the  galleries,  Davies 
evidence  appeared  that  he  had  actually  relates  (*'  Dramatic  Miscellanies"),  that 
aided  Hill  m  perpetrating  the  capital  a  country  squire  was  so  tired  of  Mills 


*  Thornton,  an  eccentric  country  munager,  well  known  in  Cheltenham,  Windsor,  and 
Weymouth,  once  advertiaed  Holman  as  **  the  best  actor  and  the  handsomest  man  in  tbe 
worid.** 
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in  Macbetb,  that  when  his  old  pot  But  Mohun's  memory  did  not  escape 
companion,  Powell,  appeared  at  last  the  accusation  by  which  his  life  had 
as  Macduif,  in  the  fourth  act,  he  twice  before  been  tarnished.    It  was 
roared   out,    "  For   heaven's    sake,  sworn  by  a  person  present  that  one 
George,  give  us  a  speech  and  let  me  Macartney,  a  friend  of  Lord  Mohun's, 
go  home. '    An  incident  of  the  same  stabbed  the  Duke  of  Hamilton; — but 
kind  occurred  once  at  Bristol,  when  there,  for  want  of  corroborative  testi- 
a  prosy  actor  declaimed  so  long  and  mony,  the   accusation  ended.     Tlie 
ineffectually  that  an  honest  farmer  title  of  Mohun,  which  dated  back  to 
who  sat  in  the  pit  startod  up,  with  1349,  became  extinct.  An  only  daugh- 
evident  signs  of  exhausted  patience,  terof  his,  the  last  lord,  married  Arthur, 
and  waving  his  hand  to  motion  the  Viscount  Doneraile. 
speaker  off,  cried  aloud,  "  He  be  main  Wilks's  early  career  in  London  was 
b^id ;  t^ik'un  away,  tak'un  away,  and  much  encouraged  by  the  opinions  of 
put  up  another."  Dryden,  Sir  George  Etheridge,  Wy- 
Retribution  in  rather  a  singular  cherly,  Congreve,  and  all  the  wits  of 
way  fell  on  Lord  Mohun  at  last.    A  the  day,  who  declared  that  he  would, 
narrator  of  his  life  says  that  imper-  in  a  few  years,  become  the  best  co- 
feet  education,  as  he  had  lost  both  his  median    that  had  ever  graced   the 
parents,  led  him  into  many  unlucky  English  stage.    But  his  progress  in 
follies  and  some  criminal  excesses,  obtaining  characters  was  slow.    The 
It  might,  however,  have  been  reason-  best  parts  were  in  possession.  Service 
ably  expected  that,  upon  his  reloase  was  inheritance  in  those  days,  and  so 
from  the  imputation  of  Mountfort  s  the  old  young  lady  thought  who  corn- 
murder,  he  would  have  abandoned  his  pialnod  bitterly  of  being  dispossessed 
loose    courses  and    associates.    But  of  Juliet,  nft«r  playing  that  charming 
seven  years  after  this  serious  warning  heroine  for  forty  yeara     When  at 
he  was  again  tried,  with  Lords  War-  the  close  of  the  seajon  Wilks  ven- 
wick  and  Holland,  u))on  a  charge  of  tured  to  apply  for  a  small  increase  of 
murder,  from  which,  it  is  true,  he  was  salary,  he  was  met  by  a  peremptory 
unanimously  freed  by  the  verdict  of  refusal.    Ashbury  at  this  time  had 
his   noble  judges.    This   event,  at  come  over  to  London  in  search  of  re- 
length,  made  a  proper  impression  on  cruits,  and  hearing  of  Wilks's  dlsap- 
his  mind,  and  in  a  very  feeling  ad-  pointment,  tempted  him  to  return  to 
d^ess  at  the  bar  of  the  house,  he  Ireland  by  an  offer  of  £i5i)  a-year  and 
proclaimed   his  determination  of  so  a  clear  benefit    In  those  days,  this 
regulating  his  life  for  the  future  as  was  more  than  any  performer  had  re- 
to  avoid  the  disgraceful  circumstances  ceived  in  Dublin.    Betterton  strongly 
in  which  he  hail  l>een  repeatedly  in-  urged  him  to  close  with  this  pro- 
volved.    From  that  time  forward  he  posal ;  and  when  Wilks  went  to  take 
applied  himself  sedulously  to  mental  leave  of  liim.  Rich  happened  to  be 
culture,  and  became  an  ornament  to  present.     "  I  am  sorry  we  are  to  lose 
the  peerage  upon  which  he  ha<l  so  you,"  said  the  veteran,  "  and  I  fancy 
long  been  a  stigma.    He  obtained  tlmt  gentleman,"  pointing  to  the  nia- 
more  than  one  public  office,  and  dis-  nager,  *'  unless  he  has  too  much  ob- 
charged  his  several  trusts  with  such  stinacy  to  own  it,  will  be  the  first  that 
talent  and  fidelity  as  to  secure  the  repents  your  parting ;  for,  if  I  foresee 
thanks  of  his  countrymen,  and  the  aright,  you  will  be  greatly  wanted 
affection  of  his  relatives.    In  conse-  here  before  long." 
(lueuce  of  succeeding  to  a  handsome  The  success  of  Wilks,  upon  his  re- 
property,  left  to  him  by  the  will  of  turn  to  Dublin,  was  extremely  bril- 
nis  uncle,  the  Earl  of  Macclesfield,  he  liant,and  his  progress  rapid.    He  was 
became  involved  in  a  lawsuit  with  impeded  by  no  competitor  in  posses- 
James,  fourth  Duke  of   Hamilton,  sion  of  the  ground,  and  Ashbuiy  took 
which  ended,  after  a  lapse  of  eleven  particular  pains  to  instruct  him  in 
years,  in  a  duel,  which  proved  fatal  to  every  part  he  played.    With  difti- 
D)th.    They  fought  in  Hyde  Park,  culty  he  persuaded  him  to  attempt 
with  small  swords,  on  Sunday  morn-  "  Alexander    the   Great,"  to  which 
ing,  the   15th  of  Noveml)er,   1712.  Wilks  consented  with  much  reluct- 
Lord  Mohun  was  killed  on  the  spot,  ance,  declaring  that  his  taste  and 
and  the  Duke  expired  of  his  wounds  powers  rendered  him  unfit  for  the 
as  he  was  being  carried  to  his  carriage,  ranting  heroes  of  tragedy.     His  per- 
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formance  obtaiiied  universal  applause;  echoed  the  opinion.  Upon  this,  Bowen, 

but  his  exertions  in  the  dying  scene  foaming  with  rage,  left  the  theatre, 

were  so  vehement  that  they  threw  and  shortly  afterwards  sent  for  Quin 

him  into  a  fever,  which  put  a  stop  to  to  a  tavern,  and  when  he  entered  the 

the  run  of  the  tragedy,  as  it  had  very  room,  clapped  his  back  against  tbc 

nearly  done  to  his  life.     During  this  door  and  drew  his  sword,  threatening 

interval,  the  friendship  of  Ashbury  to  pin  Quin  to  the  wainscot  if  he  did 

was  unceasing.    He  procured  for  him  not  draw  that  instant     Quin,  faaviD' 

the  best  medical  attendance,  and  de-  mildly  remonstrated  to  no  purpo^, 

frayed  the  exueuses  from  his  own  drew  in  his  own  defence,  ana  endea- 

Surse.    Wilks  had  not  been  a  year  in  voured  to  disarm  Bowen,  who  pressed 

Dublin  when  the  loss  of  Mountfort,  so  furiously  upon  him,  that  he  receivrd 

imperfectly     supplied     by     George  a  mortal  wound,  of  which  he  dio<i  ia 

Powell,  whose  irregular  habits  nega-  three  days.    When  the  loes  of  b]iK»i 

tived  his  admitted  ability,  induced  had  weakened  his  rage,  he  took  llie 

Rich  to  offer  him  a  salary  more  than  whole  blame  on  himself  acknowledged 

double  that  which  he  had  asked  and  his  follv  and  madDess,  and  Quin,  tm 

been  refused.    But  his  engagements  his  trial,  was  honourably  acquitted, 
and  obligations  to  Ashbury  com]>elied        A  man  of  Wilks's  personal  attrac- 

him  to  forego  this  temptation.  Chet-  tion  and  agreeable  manners  was  sars 

wood  tells  a  wild  story  of  Wilks's  to  excite  the  admiration  of  the  fair 

secret  flight  from  Dublin,  in  face  of  a  sex.    (Gossiping  biographers  in^nuate 

warrant  issued  by  Lord  Sydney,  then  that    his  affaii-s   of  gallantry  were 

Lord  Lieutenant,  for  his  detention,  nearly  as  numerous  as  his  successes 

obtained    at    the    application    ana  on  the  boanls.    The  age  was  diasoiut*? 

through  the  influence  of  the  Irish  in  the  extreme.    Unmarried    ladies 

manager.     This    statement     breaks  sat  through  Mrs.  Aphra  Belin's  c«>- 

down  on  internal  evidence.    No  vice-  medics,  in  all  their  prurient  integrity, 

roy  could  issue  a  ne  exeat  regno  against  without  masks  to  hide  their  blushes  ; 

a  favourite  actor,  merely  becauiie  his  and  Mrs.  Mauley's  ''  Atalantisi,"  com> 

employer  and  the  public  wished  to  pared  to  which  *^Canilide''  is  a  h«»- 

retain  him.    The  fact  is  further  con-  mily,  was  as   indispensable  on  the 

tradicted  by  dates.     Gibber,  quoting  ti»iiet  table  of  the  fair  as  the  mirror, 

from  memory,  more  than  forty  years  the  rouge,  or  the  pomatum.    MomU 

after  the  event,  says  that  Wilks  re-  had  not  mended    much  since    Lee 

turned  to  London  in  1696.    But  even  wrote  thus,  twenty  years  before,  in 

this  much  later  period  is  too  early,  his  dedication  of  the '^  Rival  Queens, ' 

Chet  wood  and    Hitchcock  give  the  to  the  Earl  of  Mulgrave — ^' Ours  is  an 

D ublin  casts  of  Sir  George  Etherid^e's  age  whose  business  is  senseless  riot, 

three  comedies  of  "  The  Ctjmical  Ke-  Neronian  gambols,  and  ridiculous  de- 

venge,"   "She  would  if  she  could,"  bauchery — ^an  age  which  can  produce 

and  "The  Man  of  Mode,"  as  performed  few  persons  like  your  lordship,  who 

in  1098,  in  all  of  which  Wilks  sus-  dare  be  alone.    All  our  hot  hours  are 

tained,  respectively,  the  leading  parts  burnt  in  night  revels,  or  drowned  by 

of  Sir  Frederic  Frolic,  Courtall,  and  day  in   dead  sleep."    The  superior 

Dorimant.  classes  set  bad  examples,  and  when 

During  his  stay  in  Dublin,  Wilks  h)rd8  and  ladies  of  high  degree  were 

lost  his  first  wife  and  the  eldest  of  his  ordinarilv  debauchees  and  demireps, 

two  children,  a  son,  called  after  him-  it  could  hardly  be  ex|>ected  that  a 

self,   Robert,  who  had  been  left  in  young  and  handsome  actor  should 

London,  at  nurse,  and  committed  to  be  an  anchorite.     Wilks's  imputed 

the  guardianship  of  William  Bowen,  liaison  with  Mrs.  Ashbury,  the  ma- 

a  brother  actor  and  fellow  country-  nager^s  wife,  has  been  positively  main - 

man,  who  had  been  several  years  on  tained  by  his  enemies,  and  as  stoutly 

the  Irish  stage.     The  child  died  an  denied  by  his  friends.  We  range  with 

ijifant.     Bowen  and  Wilks  continued  the  latter,  because  the  evidence  weighs 

their  intimacy  until  the  death  of  the  strongly  on  the  favourable  side,  and 

former,  wh'w.h  he  owed  to  his  own  the  conclusion  is  more  in    keeping 

violence.     Quin,  at  a  rehearsal,  hap-  with  the  generous,  manly,  straiglit- 

peued    to   say   that   Johnson   acted  forward  character  which   Wilks  ex- 

Jacoiuo,inthe"Libortine,"hetterthan  hibited   in  every  action  of  his  life. 

Boweu  did,  and  the  whole  company  His  constitutional  gaiety  was  unas^- 
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chited  with  the  heartlessness  which  alted  qualities,  was  practically  and 

too  often  accompanies  it.    He  was  in-  sincerely  religious.    She  was  punctual 

capable  of  the  treachery  wliich  this  in  her  attendance  at  public  worship, 

charge  involyes.     He  had  his  weak  and  usually  received  the  sacrament 

points   when    female  witchery  was  every  month.    A  few  days  after  the 

practised  on  him ;  but  he  was  no  sen-  above  conversation   between   Wilks 

ti mental  monopolist  in  libertinism,  and  her  husband,   she  delivered  a 

like  Joseph  Surface,  who  has  a  widow  paper  into  the  hands  of  the  minister 

on  his  regular  staff,  attempts  the  wife  at  the  communion  table,  in  which  she 

of  his  friend,  and  aims  to  carry  off  an  solemnlv  asserted  her  innocence,  and 

heiress,  all  at  the  same  time.  declared  the  contents  to  be  true.  The 

Mrs.  Ashbury  was  much  younger  clergyman  showed  the  paper  to  Ash- 
than  her  husband,  an  accomplished  bury,  who  read  it  with  visible  emo- 
and  beautiful  woman.  She  played  tion,  but  still  it  failed  to  produce  the 
the  corresponding  characters  in  ele-  desired  effect.  His  wife,  perceivinc 
gant  comedy  with  Wilks,  and  a  report  his  jealousy  unappeased,  requested 
soon  gained  ground  that  the  ardour  permission  to  retire  from  the  tneatre, 
of  their  private  rehearsals  exceeded  out  this  he  refused  to  comply  with, 
the  bounds  of  professional  decorum,  well  knowing  that  her  loss  would  be 
But  Ashbury  had  such  esteem  for  his  irreparable.  Soon  after,  Wilks  gave 
friend  and  so  much  confidence  in  his  up  all  his  parts,  and  informed  Ash- 
wife,  that  he  laughed  at  the  rumour,  bury  that  in  the  course  of  a  week  he 
It  was,  however,  repeated  so  often,  intended  to  set  out  for  England.  The 
that,  in  spite  of  himself,  his  changed  manager  was  overwhelmed  with  the 
manner  indicated  that  it  had,  at  last,  news,  used  every  argument  in  his 
made  an  impression  on  him.  Wilks  power  to  dissuade  him  from  his  pur- 
no  sooner  perceived  this  than,  with  posCj  and  even  called  in  the  influence 
characteristic  frankness,  he  asked  Ash-  of  his  wife  to  prevail  on  him  to  con- 
bury  if  he  had  ever  given  him,  by  tinue  with  tliein.  Wilks  produced 
word  or  action,  any  cause  to  think  he  his  letter  of  engagement  from  Better- 
could  be  guiltv  of  such  base  ingrati-  ton,  now  at  the  nead  of  the  Diniry- 
tude  to  one  who  had  laid  him  under  lane  management, and  convinced  them 
so  many  obligations  of  honour  and  that  his  determination  was  irrevoc- 
friendship  ]  To  this  appeal  the  jeal-  able.  However,  at  the  intercession 
ous  husband  answered  sternly,  "  I  of  Mrs.  Ashbury,  he  stayed  in  Dublin 
tiojyi  you  have  not  been  so  perfidious."  until  some  of  tlie  other  actors  had  got 
"  Sir, '  returned  the  other,  *'  as  you  themselves  up  in  his  leading  parts, 
have  known  the  world  so  many  years  and  a  benefit  was  over,  which  Ash- 
longer  than  I  have,  I  was  in  great  bury,  notwithstandingwhat  had  taken 
hope  that  you  would  have  been  so  far  place  between  them,  obliged  him  to  ac- 
your  own  friend  as  not  to  give  credit  cept.  Hitchcock  says,  positively,  that 
to  groundless  reports.  Rumour  is  a  Ashbury  and  Wilks  parted  friends ; 
common  liar,  and  if  the  tittle-tattle  of  and  if  any  further  evidence  were  ne- 
the  idle  and  malicious  is  to  be  admit-  cessary,  it  may  be  found  in  the  fact 
ted  as  a  sufficient  proof  of  any  charge,  that  Wilks  revisited  Dublin  in  171 1, 
whose  reputation  is  safe  ]  I  declare  for  three  months,  as  a  leading  star, 
myself  innocent,  am  willing  to  ^ve  when  his  performances  filled  Ash- 
you  the  most  convincing  satisfaction,  bury's  treasury  to  overflr»wing.  His 
and  shall  esteem  myself  happy  if  I  great  character  of  Sir  Harry  Wild- 
can  restore  your  peace  of  mind."  air  he  repeated  for  nineteen  nights  in 
"  That  is  not  in  your  power,"  retorted  succession.  And  in  1714  he  wrote 
Ashbury.  "  I  wish  it  could  be  done ;  thus  to  his  old  manager — "  I  am 
but  the  arrow  is  too  deeply  lodged  to  proud  to  own  that  all  tne  success  I 
be  drawn  out."  **  Then,  Sir^"  replied  have  met  with,  both  in  England  and 
Wilks,  in  a  very  little  time  I  shall  put  Ireland,  on  the  stage,  has  been  cn- 
it  out  of  the  powerof  malice  to  induce  tirely  owing  to  the  early  impressions 
you  to  disquiet  yourself  for  the  future  I  received  from  you.  When  Wilks 
on  my  account."  He  meant  that  he  first  played  Hamlet  in  London,  in 
would  quit  the  company  and  seek  an  1707,  Ashbuiy,  who  had  come  to 
engagement  in  London,  which  he  England  to  obtain  a  renewal  of  his 
forthwith  did.  Dublin  patent,  went  privately  to  see 

Mrs.  Ashbury,  amongst  other  ex-  him,  and  when  the  play  was  over, 
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stepped  behind  the  scenes  to  compli- 
ment him  on  his  success  and  evident 
improvement.  Wilkswas  delighted  to 
see  his  old  master,  as  he  always  called 
him,  and  engaged  him  to  dinner  for 
the  next  day.  When  the  cloth  was 
removed,  Ashbury  desired  Wilks  to 
brin^  the  part  of  Hamlet  and  read  it 
to  him,  which  he  accordingly  did ; 
and  the  old  gentleman  convinced  him 


of  no  less  than  fifteen  errors  in  ooe 
act  Wilks  received  the  lesson  with 
thankfulness,  and  endeavoured  to  cor- 
rect his  readings  according  to  the 
hints  he  then  received 

But  here  we  must  for  the  present 
stop,  reserving  his  career  of  succesEi, 
after  his  return  to  London  in  1698, 
for  the  conclusion  of  this  memoir. 


IRISH  EDUCATIONA.L  STATISTICS. 

The  higher  interest  exhibited  in  Irish  million.  Notwithstanding  this  enor- 
statistics,  affecting  religion,  educa-  mous  efflux,  the  drain  continued  in 
tion,  emigration,  and  agriculture,  1862 ;  and  has  received  a  fresh 
since  the  abstracts  of  the  late  Census  stimulus  from  the  demands  of  the 
were  laid  before  the  public,  is  proof  American  war,  in  1863,  there  hav- 
that  the  social  changes  in  rapid  pro-  ing  been,  during  the  seven  months 
gress  in  this  part  of  the  kingdom  are  of  the  present  year,  ending  with 
engaging  an  attention  in  some  degree  July,  an  emigration  of  80,506  persons, 
commensurate  with  their  vast  im-  as  against  45,899  in  the  same  months 
portance.  As  was  shown  in  a  former  of  1862.  Ireland  must  henceforth  be 
numberof  this  Magazine,**  that  transi-  subject  to  these  losses  by  emigration, 
tion-stage  which  Ireland  has  now  whenever  foreign  countries  easily 
almost  passed  through,  began  so  far  accessible  present  special  induce- 
back  as  1842-43,  be^re  the  Famine  ments  to  the  adventurous,  and  so 
had  occurred  to  aggravate  an  Exodus  long  as  the  people  are  induced  to 
that  previously  existed.  Since  then  consider  their  native  land  a  less  pro- 
a  depletion  has  been  proceeding  more  mising  field  for  industry,  and  less 
or  less  c[uickly,  as  adverse  seasons  happyplaceof  residence,  cyan  active 
or  agitations  making  the  agricultural  propagandism  of  sentimental  griev- 
community  discontented,  have  stirau-  ances.  A  country  entirely  dependent 
lated  the  outflow.  Had  no  famine,  upon  agriculture  will  ever  contain  a 
no  epidemics  among  cattle,  no  po-  larger  class  in  a  condition  rendering 
pular  convulsions,  no  disappointment  emigration  more  likely  than  a  coun- 
from  the  indulgence  of  vam  chimeras,  try  whose  manufactures  afford  steady 
driven  the  people  forth,  the  attrac-  support  and  good  wages  to  vast  nnm- 
tions  of  the  Californian  ractolus  and  bers.  A  succession  of  bad  harvests 
the  Australian  diggings,  and  the  sue-  left  a  great  number  of  the  smaller 
cess  of  the  earlier  emigrants  to  the  farmers  of  Ireland,  and  a  considera- 
United  States,  attested  by  the  funds  ble  proportion  of  tne  labouring  class, 
sent  to  their  relatives  left  behind,  no  refuge  save  in  emigration ; 
would  have  produced  a  large  depar-  whereas,  if  the  eye  be  cast  across  the 
ture  of  the  population  of  Ireland  Channel,  there  is  found  an  entire 
during  the  same  interval.  collapse  of  the  staple  manufacture. 
When  to  these  external  tempta-  with,  as  yet,  a  cx>mparatively  slight 
tions  was  added  the  operation  of  in-  consequent  emigration,  many  of  the 
ternal  influences,  a  movement  out-  Lancashire  workmen  having  obtained 
wards  resulted  which  has  not  ex-  employment  in  other  departments  of 
hausted  itself  yet,  although,  since  trade,  and  the  rest  having  been  sup- 
1841,  it  has  drawn  off  twenty-nine  ported  largely  by  the  resources  of  the 
per  cent,  of  the  people,  and  deprived  manufacturing  interest  It  is  proi)er 
the  Irish  soil  of  not  less,  in  all,  than  to  bear  these  facts  in  mind,  as  poli- 
2,376,157  soids.  Even  between  1851  tical  doctrines  of  a  false  and  in- 
and  1861,  the  decline  in  the  popula-  jurious  character  have  been  founded 
tion,  entirely  the  fruit  of  emigration,  on  the  assumption  that  the  Irish 
was  as  much  as  three-quarters  of  a  emigration  springs  from  legislative 

•  See  Dublin  Ukiversitt  Magazine  for  February,  1863;  article  on  "AgricuUunl 
Change  and  Blanufacturing  Promise  in  Ireland." 
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defects  or  social  anomaUes,  which  greatly  larger  a  number  of  persons 

Ministers  might  cure.    In  Great  Bri-  over  100  years  of  age  in  Ireland  than 

tain,  what  is  known  elsewhere  by  the  in  Endand.    In  England  and  Wales 

term  '^paternal  government,"  is  not  theindividuals  100  years  and  upwards, 

understood.    If  Ireland  were  under  in  a  population  of  20^066,224,  num- 

the  rule  of  a  Napoleon,  it  is  possible  bered  201  only,  while  m  Ireland,  in  a 

that  such  a  sovereign  would  have  population  considerably  under  a  third 

attempted  during  the  past  decades  to  of  that  total,  there  were  not  less  than 

keep  tne  population  at  home  by  some  765.     It   is   further   striking   that 

forced  process,  but  there  is  no  likeli-  although  the  number  of  persons  who 

hood  that  the  '^  French  providence ''  have  attained  that  age  has  decreased 

would  have  succeeded  in  an  effort  in  England,  as  compared  with  1851, 

for  which  the  history  of  administra-  from  319  to  201  ;  in  Ireland  the  num- 

tion  in  France  offers  no  parallel.    To  ber  of  the  centenarians  has  risen  from 

whatever  extent  he  might  achieve  711  in  1851  to  765  in  1861.    The  Irish 

his  object,  however,  he  would  create  climate,  which  is  so  much  abused, 

evils  worse  than  those  he  sought  to  cannot,  therefore,    be   injurious   to 

remedy,  since  it  is  impossible  for  any  health.    There  were  516  of  the  latter 

Government  to  retain  in  a  country  number  females,  and  249  males.    The 

a  larger  population  than  its  resources  greater  number  of  males  100  years 

are  eauat  to  support    According  to  old  were  resident  in  Ulster,  and  num- 

British  principles — better  for  all  and  bereil  58.    Of  females,  the  greater 

safer  in  the  Ions  run— exceptional  number  set  down  as  100  years  old, 

times  are  allowed  to  work  out  the  dwelt  in  the  province  of  Munster ; 

designs  for  which  they  occur ;  and  in  and  these  two  provinces  between  them 

the  instance  under  notice,  great  as  claim  two- thirds  of  the  total    Leins- 

was  the   miseiy  that  attended   an  ter  would  seem  the  least  favourable 

emi^ation  which   amounted    to   a  to  longevity.     Two  women  in  the 

panic-flight  of  the  people,  it  accom-  northern  province  were  120  years  old, 

plislied  benign  results,  and  the  coun-  and  as   many  as  fourteen   persons 

try  feels  to-day  purified,  and  ready  resided  in  Ireland  in  1861  who  had 

to  take  full  advantage  of  the  favour-  completed  a  life  of  110  years.    The 

able  cycle  apparently  about  to  open,  larger  proportion  of  these  ^*  oldest 

The  darkest  hour  goes  before  dawn,  inhabitants'^  were  poor  people,  who 

and  the  three  sad  seasons  of  1860,  could  neither  read  nor  write,   the 

1861,  and  1862,  may  prove  to  have  larger  number  were  widows,  and  the 

closed  the  interval  of  wailing  and  re-  minimum  number  stand  in  the  cate- 

tro^adation.  gory  of  those  who  have  never  been 

Indications  that  we  are  emerging  married.     To  glance  at  the  general 

from  the  clouds  which  so  long  darken-  population  returns  is  to  find  that 

ed  our  atmosphere  appear  even  in  males  and  females  are  pretty  evenly 

the  monotonous  and  repelling  columns  balanced  in  most  of  the  Iiish  counties, 

of  statistics,  compiled  by  those  slow  but  in  nine  counties  the   anomaly 

and    plodding  public  servants,  the  exists  of  the  females  being  in  the 

Irish  Census  Commissioners.    There  minority. 

lies  now  before  us  the  second  of  their  The  most  noteworthy  fact  in  this 

series  of  volumes,  dealing  with  the  part  of  the  Report,  however,  is  elicited 

returns  for  1861   in  detail.    It  has  oy  a  comparison  of  the  quinquennial 

been  tardy  in  making  its  appearance,  age-periods  in  1841,  1851,  and  1861. 

and  loses  much  of  its  value  by  the  The  population  of  each  period  having 

delay,  but  is  an  instructive  document  been  reduced  to  a  basis  of  100,000, 

nevertheless.    The  Ages  and  Educa-  it  appears  that  of  infants  under  five 

tion  of  tiie  people  are  examined  with  years  old  there  were,  despite  the  large 

caro,  and  as  in  this  Census  the  enume-  diminution  of  the  population  that  h^ 

ration  in  these  branches  was  presented  occurred  in  the  interval,  11,962  in 

by  parishes,  the  tables  ought  to  be  1361  to  9,835  in  1851.    An  increase 

more  accurate  and  valuable  than  for  of  a  like  proportion  was  found  between 

either  1841  or  1851.  the  ages  of  20-30,  40-60,  50-60,  and 

A  few  words  on  the  ages  of  the  all  a^s  above  60.    The  loss  to  the 

population  may  preface  the  proper  popumtion  in  the  last  decade  was  of 

business  of  these  observations.    It  is  persons  between  the  ages  of  five  and 

remarkable  that  there  should  be  so  twenty,  and  of  thirty  and  forty.    The 


600                                  Irish  Educational  Statistics,  [Nov. 

between  them,  the  ChiiBtian    Bro-  tion— not  whether  they  are  of  good 

there  and  all  other  Roman  Catholic  temper  and  keen  edge.   The  Oommis- 

Gommunities    having    only    in    all  sioners  themselves  only  claim  36,53!< 

12,258  pupils  on  the  rolls ;  and  that  pupils,  as  those  undergoing  a  counie 

theattendancein  the  parochial  schools  of  superior  or  "higher  primary"  in- 

is  in  as  large  a  proportion  to  the  num-  struction,  out  of  a  total  on  their  rolls  of 

bere  on  the  rolls  as  under  the  Na-  588,729.     Their  principal  function, 

tional  system,   while  the  parochial  therefore,  is  to  teach   reading  aoil 

scholare  of  the  higher  school  ages  writing ;  and  that  they  have  made  no 

are  steadier  in  their  attendance,  and  advance  upon  the  position  they  were 

count  up  a  larger  number  of  school-  found  to  nold  in  1851,  with  respect 

days  in  the  year.     It  will  be  said  to  the  proportion  of  the  popukti(»n 

that  there  is  no  help  for  the  irregular  instructed  in  these  rudimental  acqniir- 

attendance  which  makes  nearly  a  half  ments  is  an  ascertained  fact,  and  cer- 

of  the  children  on  the  school  rolls  tainly  no  very  creditable  or  enoourag- 

merely  nominal  pupils  receiving  no  ing  one. 

practical  benefit  from  a  lavish  outlay  There  are  300  classical  schools  in 
of  the  public  money.  The  children  Ireland,  having  10,317  scholars;  2i>:i 
of  the  small  farming  population,  and  of  these,  containing  6,048  schoIa»« 
especially  the  female  portion,  are  re-  are  private  establishments.  The  su- 
quired  to  work  a  great  part  of  the  perior  female  schools  number  133, 
^ear,  and  cannot  attend  school ;  but  with  4,012  scholars,  2,469  of  whom 
it  is  notorious  that  no  effort  is  made  belong  to  convent  schools.  Tbe«e 
to  meet  their  circumstances,  or  to  im-  figures  do  not  say  much  for  Irish 
press  upon  them  the  necessity  of  tak-  female  education.  There  were,  bow- 
ing advantage  of  the  seasons  when  ever,  296  "mixed  schools"  of  a  m- 
field-work  is  impossible,  to  spend  it  perior  character,  with  7,345  pupils^ 
in  obtaining  the  rudiments. of  know-  4,178  being  female  scholars.  The  pri- 
ledge.  The  "iuRpection'*  does  not  mary  schools  of  all  kinds  numbered 
concern  itself  with  this  matter,  not-  9,428.  Of  Government  schools— that 
withstanding  its  vital  importance,  is,  schools  under  the  National  Board— 
and  the  farce  is  continued  of  the  there  were  5,663.  Of  these,  109  were 
names  being  paraded  and  an  iinpos-  convent  schools  and  5  were  monastic, 
ing  total  made  up  of  pupils  "  on  the  135  were  workhouse  schools,  8  pri^n 
rolls,"  who  have  no  more  real  exist-  schools,  and  76  agricultural  schools, 
ence,  as  far  as  the  deriving  of  any  There  are  1,450  paix>chial  schools, 
substantial  educational  advantage  is  The  numberof  private  primary  schools 
concerned,  than  if  the  names  were  was  1,504,  and  the  Christian  Brothers 
copied  from  a  directory,  or  the  totals  and  other  Roman  Catholic  communi- 
set  down  at  random.  ties,  receiving  no  aid  from  the  State, 
The  most  cheering  fact  stated  by  have  131  schools.  The  only  other 
the  Commissionere  has  reference  to  fact  that  seems  to  require  notice,  is 
superior  instruction,  which  appears  to  the  general  and  steady  decline,  which 
be  steadily  increasing  in  its  propor-  might  be  ex^iect^d,  in  the  Iri^hspeak- 
tion  to  the  total  population,  the  ratio  ing  portion  of  the  population.  These 
being  for  the  respective  epochs  of  returns  unquestionably  show  that 
1841,  1851,  and  1861,  1  in  299,  1  in  the  progress  of  primary  education  in 
3'>4,  and  1  in  259.  Taking  a  broader  Ireland  is  slower  than  the  pretensiors 
view  of  education,  however,  in  its  na-  of  those  engaged  in  administering  it 
tional  significance,  our  concern  is  have  led  the  public  heretofore  to  sup- 
greatest  with  "primary  instruction  ;*'  pose.  The  private  schoolmaster,  on 
and  evidence  is  not  forthcoming  to  theother  hand, appears  to  l)e  moreen- 
prove  that  the  National  system  is  terprising  than  formerly;  and  it  would 
doing  as  sure  and  as  extended  a  work  be  satisfactory  if  it  could  be  added 
for  the  money  spent  upon  it  as  the  that  the  profession  of  the  teacher  is 
public  have  a  right  to  expe<*t  The  becoming  more  respected  by  the  coui- 
programme  of  studies  of  the  Marl-  m unity  at  large,  and  more  liberally 
borough-street  Board  is  attractive,  treat^ed,  in  keeping  with  its  high  inl- 
and its  books  are  very  valuable ;  but  p4^rtance  and  honourable  social  posi- 
how  these  tools  are  used  is  the  ques-  tion. 
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BIBBOKIBH— ITS  OATH  AND  STBUCTimB. 

That  Ireland  has  never  once  been  of  late  yeere,  in  different  parts  of  this  kfng- 

Quite  free  from  secret  and  lawless  so-  ^™i  ^^*'  several  persons  calling  them- 

cietdes  during,  at  least,  the  last  hun-  «^1«  *Whiteboys,'  and  others,  as  wen  by 

dred  and  sixty  years,  may  be  stated  n|gtt  as  m  the  daytame,  have,  m  a  riotons, 

^'^'^^  £¥^' ™^ '^  ^^-  ^Sc?«ri:raTs:^"'jn^^ 

gent  contraaiction.  joj^^  ^^  persons,  habitations,  and  propel^ 

It  Will  not  be  necessary  here  to  ties  of  many  of  his  Majesty's  loyal  and 

enter  upon  an  inquiry  into  the  ongm  faithful  subjects,  and  have  taken  and  car- 

of  the  many  illegal  societies  with  ried  away  their  horses  and  arms,  and  have 

which    she    has    been     successively  compelled  them  to  surrender  up  and  leave 

plagued  and  terrified.  their  habitations  and  places  of  abode ;  and 

The  several  denominations  and  sub-  ***^®»  ^*^  threats  and  violence,  imposed 

denominations  of  these  societies,  from  f^^  ^'^  "^^  solemn  dwjlaiatlons,  con- 

the  time  of  the  Rapparees,  who  ap-  ^7  ^,  ^7'"^^  't^^JZ'^L  J^ 

pj«red  during  the  fS^^^  JJ^^^ jl'^S'tlSn  S'^J^i  Sit  S^ 

at  the  close  of  the  seventeraith  oen-  chievous  and  iniquitous  proceedings;  and 
tury,  and  from  a  re-COmbinatlon  of  have  sent  threatening  and  incendiary  let- 
whose  disbanded  members  all  subse-  ters  to  several  persons,  to  the  great  terror 
quentassodationsof  the  kind  maybe  of  his  Majesty's  peaceable  subjects;  and 
said  to  derive  their  lineal  descent,  have  taken  upon  themselves  to  obstruct 
down  to  the  origin  of  the  Ribbon  the  exportation  of  com,  meal,  malt,  and 
association,  which  is  undoubtedly  the  ^^ur,  and  to  damage  and  destroy  the  same, 
most  perfect  and  formidable  of  the  ^,^«^^*^^^  ^%  exportauon;  "dhave 
series,  though  still  subjects  of  curious  J^  destroyed  mffls,  g*naries,  and  store- 
ouxiea,  wvu|^u  ovtu  ouuj^ivm  w*  v«u«vruB  houses,  provided  for  the  keepmg  of  com, 
histonoil  speculation,  are,  of  course  ^^  g  „^t  effectually  prevented,  must 
destitute*of  practical  mterest,  and  |,ecome  dangerous  to  the  general  peace  of 
need  hardly  be  more  than  enumerated  this  kingdom,  and  his  Majesty's  Govern- 
by  name,  meat  therein.  Be  it  therefore  enacted,"  Ac 

The  origin  of  the  "Whiteboys" 
dates  from  a  little  more  than  one  hun-  This  Act  defined  and  pursued  with 
dred  years  ago :  and  in  the  session  of  severe  punishments  the  crimes  which 
1775  an  Act  of  Parliament  was  passed  were  rofore  amenable  only  to  the 
for  itsspecial  suppression,  entitled  common  law.  It  overawed  the  dis- 
'^The  Wniteboj  Act"  A  short  ex-  affected  population ;  it  seriously  em- 
tract  from  this  Act  will  suffice  to  barrassedthe  action  of  the  society,  and 
flliow  the  nature  of  the  society  which  deprived  it  of  a  vast  proportion  of  its 
it  was  framed  to  put  down.  The  pre-  membera  But  the  conspiracy  of  which 
amble  runs  thus . —  **Wliiteboyism"  was  but  a  transitive 

''Whereat,  it  has  freqaently  hajppeoed,  mJuiifsstauoni  has  invariably  ezhi- 
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bited  a  law  not  only  of  reproduction,  tive  prosecution  of  duties  which  have 
but  of  self-development ;  and  each  new  familiarized  him  with  the  melancholy 
society  which  has  followed  the  sup-  and  terrific  subject  of  this  paper.  He 
pression  or  abandonment  of  a  lawless  will  state  nothing  as  fact  which  be 
predecessor,  has  been  signalized  by  does  not  himself  hiow,  and  cannot 
improved  organization,  and  more  for-  priwe,  to  be  so ;  and  as  some  sceptic- 
midable  resources.  The  immutable  ism,  as  well  as  considerable  miaoon- 
malignity  of  the  old  society,  along  ception  prevails  upon  the  subject^  he 
with  all  that  is  most  energetic  ana  will  endeavour  to  supplement  more 
ferocious  in  its  material  is  trans-  philosophic  disquisitions  upon  the 
mitted  to  the  new,  whick  with  im-  social  tendencies  and  causes  of  the 
proved  machinery,'  stimulated  acti-  conspiracy,  by  a  brief  and  homely 
vity,  and  an  infernal  perseverance,  detailof  such  particulars  of  its  actoal 
piosecutcMi  its  old  objects  under  a  new  working,  as  he  can,  of  his  own  know- 
name.  This  is  discouraging.  It  shows,  ledge,  avouch, 
at  all  events,  that  a  more  profound  The  first  step  towards  inducing 
legialation  is  needed ;  and  that  the  ^oung  men  to  Jom  the  Ribbon  society 
application  of  the  detective  arm  of  is  generally  taken  in  the  tap-room  of 
our  police  establishment,  for  the  pur-  some  obscure  public-house,  at  fairs, 
pose,  in  the  first  place,  of  arriving  at  pattenuy  &c,  where  the  village  de- 
a  more  intimate  aoquaintmice  than  magogue,  who,  nine  times  out  of  ten, 
we  yet  command  with  the  vulnerable  is  a  Ribbon  "  delegate,"  or  "  parish- 
points  of  the  system,  and,  in  the  next,  master,"  reads  aloud  from  some  liberal 
of  ei^ancing  the  perils  of  member-  or  disloyal  newspax>er,  and  descants 
ship.  Hitherto  there  have  been  sup-  upon  the  injustice  of  the  Saxon  laws, 
pressions,  more  or  less  effectual,  of  and  inveighs  against  the  tyranny  of 
various  particular  societies,  but  no  landlords,  selecting  some  common  case 
■ulgugation  of  the  system.  Hence,  of  ejectment  for  non-payment  of  rent 
after  the  subsidence  ot  Whiteboyism,  as  his  theme ;  and  acoompanyine  it, 
we  have  had  the  "Steel-boys."  the  of  his  own  mere  invention,  with  a 
•*  Thrashers,"  the  "  Carders,"  the  description  of  a  dying  mother,  and 
"Peep-o'-day-boys,"  the  **TerryAlts,"  six  or  seven  helpless  children,  turned 
the  "Molly  M'Guires,"  and  others,  ac-  out  upon  the  highroad  to  starve ;  and, 
commodated  to  the  circumstances  of  if  it  be  winter,  he  is  sure  to  cover 
a  locality,  and  either  expiring  with  the  ground  with  snow, 
the  special  occasion  which  evoked  That  there  have  been,  in  times  past, 
them,  or  succumbing  to  the  strong  some  such  cases  of  undoubted  crael^ 
arm  of  the  law — too  frequently  the  (however  warranted  in  the  cold  eye  of 
former.  the  law)  is  as  true  of  Ireland  as  of 

At  this  hour,  one,  and  one  only —  any  other  countiy  where  the  non- 
Ribbonism — directs  the  administra-  payment  of  rent  involves  legal  for- 
tion  of  the  old  conspiracy,  still  un-  feiture  of  tenure.  They  are  now, 
subdued  by  the  law,  and  unsatiated  however,  happily  few  and  fiir  between, 
with  its  own  iniqiuty.  like  a  pon-  if  not  entirely  obsolete  and  extinct 
derous  and  scowling  cloud,  it  con-  But  it  matters  not ;  justice  at  the 
tinues  to  throw  its  lurid  shadow  outset  and  mercj  at  the  dose,  are 
over  the  homes  of  some  of  the  best  words  unknown  in  the  Ribbon  code, 
in  the  land.  Having  thus,  as  it  were,||itten  the 

The  Ribbon  society  would  seem  to  sympathy  of  the  young  men  present 
have  succeeded  in  framing  rules,  and  in  the  tap,  "  the  delegate"  hands  them 
drawing  up  an  oath  more  effectual  in  over  to  the  surveillance  of  the  "parish- 
holding  reckless  villany  together  in  a  masters"  living  nearesttotheirseveral 
common  bond  of  iniquit;^ ,  than  any  of  localities,  who  take  ever^  opportunity 
its  predecessors.  Certain,  at  least,  it  of  instilling  fresh  poison  into  the  hite ; 
is,  that  the  society  can  boast,  on  the  and  at  the  next  monthly  meeting  for 
whole,  of  better  educated  members,  the  transaction  of  business,  peraaps 
and  has  stood  the  test  of  time  much  some  five  or  six  new  candidates, bum- 
longer,  than  any  of  those  equaUy  ingwith  high  resolves  for  the  rednsi 
illegal  societies  which  have  gone  be-  of  their  country's  wrongs,  and  the 
forie  it  amelioration  of  their  daaOi  ptesttt 

The  writer  of  this  paper  has  passed  themselves  for  admission,  wm  fta 
the  greater  part  of  his  life  in  the  ac-    recommendation  of  the  said  padak- 
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masters,  as  "fit  and  proper  persons"  worthy  Protestant  who  is  well  known  to 

to  be  admitted  into  the    glorious  de-  «t»ck.to  us,  and  who  regularly  subBcribes  to 

sign  "  the  committee.     I  further  swear,  thai  I 

They  are  directed  to  withdraw  from  ?r"  J"^*"  subscribe  ten  pence  per  quarter, 

the  room-aU,  save  one,  for  the  oath  ?  ^^l^^^^  accordmg  to  my  circumstano^ 

.    .         .,,',..  "  »  ,    .     T  »^«'**  xjo  this  committee  or  others,  towards  the 

18  invanably  administered  smgly.    A  ^^pj^rt  of  the  objects  of  this  our  immortal 

handkerchief  is  then  tied  over  his  institution.    I  further  swear,  that  I  wiU 

eyes,  as  an  emblem  of  the  blind  obe-  keep  a  close  eye  upon   all  hypocritical 

dience  which  he  must  render  to  the  Catholic   magistrates,   and    report  to  my 

system  he  is  about  to  engage  in,  and,  county  delegate,  parish,  or  body-master, 

laying  his  crossed  hands  npon  a  prayer-  their  conduct  at  Petty  Sessions  and  else- 

book  or  Bible,  or  a  book  which,  at  all  ^^^^^s  ^  ™ay  co«e  within  my  knowledge, 

events,  be  believes  to  be  such,  he  re-  ^^  ^  *»^«  ^,  ^*^' "«» .»"  its  parts,  with- 

peatfl  after  the  delegate  the  following  ^J.  Tf  n"^^  TJ^T'^Sl  ^^^^"^^  ^^ 

-^  .<!     •         ,      1       •      XI.         1.    r  i.1  with  a  full  and  unwavenng  determmation 

oath,  in  a  loud  voice,  the  rest  of  the  to  keep  the  same.    So  help  me  God." 
members  present  jommg  their  hands  ^ 

in  a  circle  round  him :—  The  handkerchief  is  then  removed 

from  his  eyes,  and  the  "new  mem- 

"In  the  name  of  the  Father,  Son,  and  ber"  is  welcomed,  and  shaken  by  the 

Holy  Ghost.    Amen.  t^^n^^  Ijy  ^ach  ofhis  brethren  in  suc- 

"  I,  A  B.  do  swear  m  the  prince  of  cession.  Another  candidate  is  called 
'^Za7J^':l^tlyrX't^^^^  -» -?  the«ame  routine  gone  through. 
Christ,  and  the  blessed  Virgin  Mary,  and  When  aU  the  candidates  have  been 
by  our  holy  father  the  Pojie,  that  i  wUl,  8W0m  in,  the  pass- words  for  the  CW"- 
by  evexy  means  in  my  power,  aid  iind  rent  quarter  are  read  over  to  them  by 
assist  the  French,  or  any  other  Catholic  the  delegate,  and  they  are  referred  to 
power  that  is  endeavouring  to  free  us  from  their  respective  parish,  or  "  body- 
the  bonds  of  tyrannical  slavery,  and  the  masters"  for  further  instruction  there- 
oppression  of  unjust  laws.  That  I  will  be  i^^  until  they  shall  be  perfect;  but  no 
ready  at  a  moments  warning,  sickness  or  written  copy  of  the  oath  or  pass- 
death  alone  preventing  mc^  to  toke  up  the  ^^^,^  -^  ^^^^  ^  ^^  n^^n^. 
cause  of  an  oppressed  brother,  knovrmg  or  iJp_j, 
believing  him  to  be  such ;  and  that  I  wiU         St                       j      i*        xi.  _x 

obey,  ^thout  murmuring,  all  orde«  re-       The  pass-words   for   the  quarter 

ceived  from  a  county  delegate,  parish,  or  when    the    foregoing    oath   was    the 

body-master;  and  that  I  wiU  silently  abide  form  administered— and  they  some- 

by  any  decision  of  the  jurymen  of  my  par-  times  vary  in  minor  matte^S^WeTQ 

iah,  either  in  a  dispute  with  a  brother,  or  if  as  follows : — 

it  be  necessary,  in  the  destruction  of  life 

or  property,  or  other  punishment  of  trans-         C^iesUon.  God  save  you. 

gressors  agains^  honour,  law,  and  justice.         Anstoer,  And  you  likewise. 

That  I  will  allow  neither  father,  mother,         Q.  This  is  a  fine  day. 

sister,  or  brother  to  come  between  me  and        A,  It  is,  but  there^s  a  better  coming. 

the  carrying  out  of  our  glorious   Ribbon         Q.  Where  are  you  going  ? 

system,  into  final  and  imm«liate  execution.         A,  To  Belfast,  ag^a. 

That  I  will  spare  neither  person  nor  property         Q.  What  to  do  there? 

of  the  bloody  heretics,  but  more  especial-         A.  To  receive  friendship. 

Iv  those  who  feed  upon  the  tenth  part  of         Q.  This  is  a  bad  road? 

o'ur  labour.     I  further  swear  that  I  will        A.  Yes,  but  it  will  soon  be  repaired. 

never  appear  before  judge  or  jury  to  prose-         Q.  With  what  sort  of  stones? 

cute  a  brother,  knowing  him  to  be  8uch{         A.  With  Protestant  bones.  ■> 

and  that  neither  torture,  death,  or  execu-         Q.  Do  you  know  your  letters? 

tlon  shall  ever  make  me  divulge  the  slight-         A.  To  be  sure  I  do. 

est  atom  of  the  plans  and  secrets  intrusted         Q.  Ssy  them. 

to  me,  to  any  magistrate  or  other  person,         ^.  A.  G.  I.  M.  P.  (A  Great  IrWi  Mas- 

not  within  the  pale  of  this  our  glorious  in-  sacre  of  Protestants). 

stitntion,  though  I  were  to   be  hung  in         Q.  What  is  your  motto? 

chains  and  dried  in  the  sun;  and  that  I         A,  Once  it  was  L.  E.  F.  (Lord  Edward 

will  never  write  or  inscribe  upon  any  paper  Fitsgarald) ;  now  it  is  R.  R.  O.  (Roman 

or  parchment,  or  other  substance  or  thing,  Ribbon  Order)*. 

any  word,  letter,  sign,  or  token,  by  which         Q.  Have  you  any  more? 

the  secrets  of  our  society  could  transpire         A,  I  have. 

or  become  known ;  that  I  will  never  admit,         Q,  Say  them. 

with  my  knowledge,  any  person  into  this         A,  C.  Q.  D.  and  M.  D.  (Catholic  Order 

grand  design  except  a  CaUiolic,   or  som§  Divine,  and  Mass  Divine), 
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Q.  The  rest.  The  county  ddMcate  Teeeiree  hilf- 

A,  B.  O.  P.  (Blessed  Order  of  the  Pope>    a-crown  quarterly  from  eveir  prndi- 
Q,  And  the  grnnd  one.  master,  for  the     renewals,    that  is^ 

A,  M.  V.  (Virgin  Manr).  jji^g  ,1^^  pass-woids,  and  BIX  pence 

Q.  Whose  son  are  you?  f^y  ^^^  admission  of  eveiy  new  mcm- 

i'  S^IT"  ^'*  9  ber  in  the  comity  of  which  he  is  the 

i  YsXWa^5??Ule.  bead    The  new%mber  paT^^^ 

a  What  height  is  that?  shilhngs  on  admission,,  ^HiT^i 

A,  Higher  than  St  Paul's.  of  which,  after  deductmg  the  dele- 

0.  Then  express  the  word.  gate^s  fee,  is  retained  by  the  body- 

A.  (sk)  on,  I  tell  you.  master  to  form  a  fond  for  defraying 

Q.  Gives  the  first  finger  of  the  right  hand,    the  expenses  of  defending  the  mem- 
A.  Giyes  the  two  first  fingers  of  the  left    i^„  ot  the  society  at  law,  and  to  pur- 
haad.  chase  arms  and  ammnnition,  when 

required  for  carrying  out  their  ob- 
And  this  done,  they  know  that  they   jects. 

can  trust  one  another  as  brothers.  It  does  not  appear  what  seoori^ 

Such  is  literally  the  oath,  and  such  there  is  to  the  society,  that  this  fund, 
literally  were,  and  some  such  are^  or  any  other  moneys  subscribed,  sliaU 
the  pass-woros  by  which  the  frater-  be  forthcomingwhen  required,  yet,  en 
nity  of  Ribbonmeu  are  mutually  re-  the  other  hand,  it  does  not  appear 
cognised  and  bound  toother.  that  there  has  ever  occurred  any  de- 

Although  the  oath  itself  supplies  falcation*  Perhaps  the  £ftct  of  thers 
internal  proof  of  having  been  ontwn  being  no  remedy  may  account  for 
up  by  persons  well  acquainted  with  there  being  no  complaint 
the  springs  of  rustic  superstition,  it  The  jurisdiction  of  the  parish-mas* 
is  also,as  a  composition,  httle  superior  ter,  as  the  term  indicates,  is  limited 
to  that  of  a  hedge-schoolmaster,  many,  to  the  parish  to  which  he  is  appointed, 
if  not  very  nearly  all,  of  whom  were  He  has  command  over  the  sevoil 
the  secretaries  of  the  institution,  at-  body-masters  therein,  the  number  of 
tached  to  it  as  sworn  members.  whom  varies  according  to  the  sixe  of 

Of  the  organization  of  the  society  the  parish,  and  the  number  of  its 
I  sfaaJl  now  speak.  Its  official  staff  general  members.  The  number  of 
consists  of  a  *'  county  delegate,"  whose  members  in  each  **  body"  also  vmrieii 
very  name  indicates  his  position  and  never  exceeding  fift^^,  however,  ae- 
duties.  He  attends  the  meetings  of  cording  to  the  same  droumstaneesi 
*' the  board  of  delegates"  to  report  It  may  here  be  remarked,  thai  the 
the  state  of  his  county — in  Belfast,  term  '*  body,**  in  this  society,  is  tjhr 
Armagh,  liverpool,  Manchester,  or  onymouswith  the  term  '^lod^"  in 
elsewhere,  and  county  delegates  have  others.  Indeed  in  some  oountieB  tiie 
been  known  to  go  speciaUv  to  America,    word  ^  lodge"  is  used  instead. 

At  these  meetings  *'of  the  board,"  "Body"  meetings  are  held  every 
new  regulations  are  framed,  if  deemed  month,  where  the  body-master  pre- 
advisable,  and  new  pass-words  are  sides,  and  the  members  join  in  eoB- 
invariably  composed  for  the  ensuinff  versation  and  discussion  upon  the 
quarter,  and  the  **goods"  are  issued  sulnects  of  complaints,  hardahipii 
to  the  provinces  for  the  government  ana  iiguries,  ana  upon  the  bofOMb- 
of  the  society.  Besides  the  county  quent  amount  of  '^DUfliness"  they 
dele^tes,  there  are  parish<masters  mav  be  obliged  to  take  in  hand.  Tk$ 
and  body-masters.  The  parish-mas-  body-master  "reports  prc^reas"  to 
tersare  the  link  between  the  body-  the  parish-master,  who,  if  there  be 
masters  and  the  county  delegates,  anv  matter  of  importance  to  be  de- 
and  the  body-masters  ^re  the  link  cided  upon,  reports  to  the  coon^ 
between  the  general  members  and  delegate,  who,  if  he  tlunks  it  neoes- 
the  parish-masters.  Through  these  sary,  orders  "summonses"  to  be  is- 
links  all  communications  are  made  suec^  not  in  writing,  but  vetbaily 
"  officially  ;**  and  no  communication,  through  the  body-masters  lor  a  m- 
•  otherwise  than  through  these,  is  per-  cial  meeting,  at  which  the  tmm 
mitted  with  the  county  delegate,  ex-  "jurymen"  or  "counsel  men'^  ef  the 
cept  in  cases  of  urgency,  or  where  a  parish  attend.  Of  these  thete  «e 
parish-master  or  body-master  may  be  fourteen  or  sixteen  in  every  ptfWkf 
unavoidably  absent  to  provide  against  unavoiwoe  A- 
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Bence  from  sickneaB  or  any  other  causa  reminded  him  of  his  oath,  but  taunted 
The  case  is  laid  before  them,  and  him  with  ha\*ing  abready  broken  it  by 
they  decide  upon  the  measures  to  be    his  remonstrance,  as  he  had  sworn 


selection  accord* 

have  no  option,  being  bound  by  their  ing  to  turn,  without  favour  or  affec- 

oath  to  obey  without  remonstrance,  tion,  or  reference  to  persons,  ctrcum- 

Should  the  verdict  be  one  of  death  stances,  or  things,  and  that  their  de- 

r'nst  any  landlord  or  other  person,  cree  was  final  He  then  brought  the 
''jurymen"  may  name  a  parish  matter  privately  under  the  consider- 
in  an^  part  of  Ireland  where  the  sys-  ation  or  the  county  delegate,  whose 
tern  18  known  to  exist,  to  supply  a  calm  and  inhuman  reply  was,  that 
person  or  persons  to  execute  the  sen-  the  whole  system  would  be  upset, 
tenoe;  and  the  "jurymen"  of  that  andmi^ht  be  given  up  altogether,  if 
parish,  under  the  orders  of  their  such  ridiculous  remonstrances  were 
oountv  delegate  "in  meeting,**  are  listened  to ;  that  they  were  all  sworn 
bound  to  select  theuL  This  provi-  to  their  own  parts,  as  wdl  as  he  to 
don  has  for  its  obiect  to  render  iden-  his ;  that  the  business  would,  of 
tification  in  the  highest  degree  im-  course,  be  so  arranged  that  perfect 
probable.  The  travelling  expenses  of  secrecy  and  impunity  would  fellow; 
the  executioners  are  paid  out  of  the  and  that  the  gin  herself  need  never 
ffeneral  fund  of  the  parish  for  whose  know  or  suspect  who  did  it 
oenefit  the  deed  is  done.  These  facts  were   divulged,   and 

These  jurymen  also  regulate  all  dis-  substantiated  upon  the  sworn  testi- 

putes  within  their  parish,  which  may  mony  of  the  wretched  young  man 

at  any  time  arise  among  members  of  in  question,  who  ultimately  lost  his 

the  society,  and  the  disputants  are  reason   under   the   protracted    and 

bound  to  submit  without  a  murmur  to  frightful  agitation  of  his  mind, 

their  decision.  It  may  l^  plainly  understood,  from 

Perhaps  it  would  be  unjust  to  put  the  oath  which  it  imposes,  that  the 
the  extreme  construction,  which  so  Ribbon  institution  was  not,  at  least 
fearfully  suggests  itself,  upon  that  in  ita  infancy,  unconnected  with  a 
portion  of  the  oath  where  toe  novice  hope  of  one  day  seeing  the  Pro- 
swears  "  to  allow  neither  father  or  testants  wholly  exterminated,  and  the 
mother,  sister  or  brother,  to  come  he-  entire  island  in  the  hands  of  the  Bo- 
hoeen  him  and  the  carrying  out  of  man  Catholics.  But,  as  time  wore 
the  sjiBtem."  There  are,  nevertheless,  on,  and  a  reliance  upon  foreign  sym- 
eases  in  which  that  construction  has  pathy  and  aid  became  more  pdpably 
been  enforced  and  accepted,  be  its  chimerical,  the  members  of  ihe  so- 
intention  what  it  mav.  Tne  rude  det^  seem  to  have  concentrated 
solemnity  with  which  that  awful  oath  their  attention  and  their  action  upon 
is  administered  to  the  ignorant  young  Questions  affecting  the  tenure  of  liuad, 
men  undertaking  its  obligations,  un-  tne  conduct  of  landlords  and  their 
der  the  sUmulus  of  an  almost  frenzied  agents,  of  land-stewards,  baililOfo,  &a, 
fanaticism,  has  sufficed  in  many  cases  occasionally  descending  to  the  hiring 
to  fix  upon  their  minds  the  idea  that  of  servants,  or  rather  the  prohibiting 
no  circumstance  on  earth  could  ex-  of  it  in  certain  cases.  Upon  all  these 
cuse  them  from  fulfilling  it  to  the  minor  matters,  it  is  but  justice  to 
lettef  .  A  melancholy  instance  of  sa^r,  that  their  code  of  regulations  is 
this  occurred,  some  years  since,  in  strictly  impartial  No  consideration^ 
a  nortVwestem  county,  where  the  per  <e,  of  a  religious  character  is  ever 
"jurymen"  of  a  parisn  selected  a  permitted,  in  the  slij^htest  degreei  to 
young  man  as  the  executioner  of  the  influence  the  administration  of  tneir 
uther  of  a  young  and  beautiful  gir^  sanguinary  law& 
to  whom  he  was  devotedly  but  se-  It  so  happens,  however,  that  Pro- 
cretly  attached,  and,  as  they  say  in  testants  more  frequently  become  the 
the  N'orthof  Ireland,  "promised  in  objects  oftheir  vengeance  than  others: 
marriage."  The  miserable  young  man  not  because  they  are  Protestants,  but 
was  torn  between  his  oath  and  his  because  Protestant  landlords  are  more 
love.  He  remonstrated  with  the  numerous  than  Roman  Catholic; 
'^uiysien"  m  vain.    They  not  only  and,  as  has  already  been  intimated* 
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Bome  question  connected  with  land  chaser,  and  took  poasessioiL    But  he         { 

almost  invariably  forms  the  ground  reckoned  without  his  host;   forth- 

of  Ribbon  outrage.  with  he  was  made  aware  of  the  ex- 

Becent  deplorable  events,  to  which  treme  peril  in  which  he  stood,  aiui 

it  is  not  necessary  here  to  advert  in  nothing  but  the  strong  walls  of  his 

detail,  demonstrate  the  impartiality  house,  and  extraordinary  caution  on 

with  which  Ribbonism  selects  ana  his  part  in  out-door  hours,  saved  him 
strikes  down  its  victims.  Of  the  four    from  death.  Notices  were  now  posted 

persons  assassinated  within  the  last  up  on  every  conspicuous  gate  and 

two  years  in  Tipperary  and  Limerick,  gable-end,  not  only  in  the  parish, 

three  were  Roman  Catholics.    These  but  throughout  the  county,  prohibit- 

four  murders  have  all  been  traced  to  ing  all  persons,  on  pain  of  death, 

Ribbonism.  from  selling  com  to  tne  new  tenant 

As  another  case  illustrative  of  the  of    Tubberbreenahan   mills.    For  a 

insufficiency  of  Catholicity  to  protect  length   of  time  outrage  after  oat- 
its  profession  from  the  sanctions  of   rage  was  committed  upon  all  who 

Ribbonism,  I  may  mention  that  some  ventured  to  act  in  opposition  to  those 

years  since  a  Roman  Catholic  gen-  mandates ;  and  it  was  evident  that 

tleman,  who  was  the  tenant  of  very  the  parish  '*  juirmen"  had  given  in 

extensive  mills  in  an  Irish  county,  their  verdict    Men   were  severely 

which  it  IB  unnecessary  to  name,  be-  beaten  as  they  returned  from  having 

came   embarrassed   in   his  circum-  sold  their  com,  either  at  the  mills,  or 

stances.    He,  therefore,  determined,  at  the  owner's  stores,  in  the  provin- 

ere  the  apprehended  crash  came,  to  cial  town  hard  by :  carts  were  smash- 

seU  the  concern,  and,  with  the  rem-  ed  to  pieces,  ana  the  empty  sadcs 

nant  which  might  be  secured,  to  seek  were  cut  up  into  shreds, 

his  fortune   ebewhere.    He  adver-  Some  successful  prosecutions  took 

tised  the  mills  for  sale  accordingly,  place ;  but,  in   the   meantime,  the 

and,  as  they  were  well  situated  in  a  rormer  proprietor  had  left  the  cous- 

populous  neighbourhood,  and  as  his  try ;  the  conspiracy  may  be  said  to 

embarrassments  could  be  easily  traced  have  expired,  rather  than  to  have 

to  other  causes  than  the  want  of  a  been  put  down, 

fair  opportunitv  of  carrying  on  a  sue-  There  can  be  no  doubt  that  the 

cessfiu  trade,  there  were  soon  two  or  religious  element,  under  modified  dr- 

three  bidders  in  the  field.  cumstances,  would  have  appeared  in 

Perhaps  the  very  causes  of  this  such  a  case,  and  that,  had  the  former 

man's  embarrassment  helped  to  make  proprietor  of  the  mills  been  a  Pro- 

him  a  favourite  amongst  the  lower  testant,  the  Roman  Catholic  sucoes- 

orderfk  who  are  a  people  emjphati-  sor  would  not  have  been  denounced 

cally  fond  of  field  sports.    He  kept  a  by  the  Ribbon  confederacy ;  but,  had 

winning   race-mare   at   the   county  the   former  proprietor,  who  was  a 

races,  rode  well  to  the  fox-hounds,  Roman  Catholic,  been  succeeded  by 

kept  greyhounds,  it  might  be  said,  a  Protestant,  he  as  certainly  would 

^*  for  the  million,"  and  was  liberal  to  have  been  proscribed  ;  and  scarcely 

a  fault  of  his  ready  cash.    No  won-  any  power  of  which^  the  executive 

der,  then,  that  his  advertisement  was  government  is  possessed  would  have 

followed  by  a  Ribbon  meeting,  spe-  availed  to  carry  him  safely  through 

cially  summoned,  and  that  notices  the  ordeal 

were  issued  through  the  "  proper  That  the  system  is  fraught  with 
officer"  denouncing  and  threatenmg  the  most  deplorable  results  tilths 
with  death  a^y  one  who  should  dare  landlord  class,  and  with  profound 
to  purchase  Tubberbreenahan  mills,  demoralization  to  the  peasantry  al- 
The  object  of  this  procedure  was  pal-  most  universally,  a  retrospective  view 
pably  to  retain  the  popular  tenant  of  the  last  thirty  or  forty  years  can- 
in  possession  upon  his  own  terma  not  fail  to  demonstrate.  But,  sad  as 
One  or  two  Protestants  who  were  these  considerations  are,  tlior©  can  be 
about  them  "  withdrew,  ostenta-  no  doubt  that  those  who  are  actively 
tiously  declarmg  they  never  had  the  engaged  in  working  the  terrible  me- 
alightest  Idea  of  purchasing.  A  Ro-  chanwm  of  the  society,  suflfer  fully 
man  Cathohc,  however,  more  bold  as  much  as  they  inflict.  Not  to 
than  the  rest-^perhaps  presuming  dwell  upon  the  harrowing  spectacles 
upon  hw  religion-became  the  pur-  presented,  first,  at  the  deSihWe  of 
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the  unoffending  victim,  and  subse-  ^ield  on  this  dread  question  to  the 
quently,  beneath  the  gallows,  where  influence  of  a  fond  and  faithful  wife, 
his  murderer  is  suspended,  there  There  can,  perhaps,  be  no  more 
can  be  little  doubt,  that  the  misera-  touching  instance  of  the  happy  con- 
ble  dupes  of  the  Ribbon  crimp-  sequences  of  so  doing,  than  is  found 
sergeant  seldom  pass  a  quiet  or  a  in  the  touching  tale  of  ^^  M'Cormack's 
h&ppy  moment  from  the  hour  of  Grudge,"*  by  an  Irish  Police  Officer, 
their  admission  into  the  society,  published  in  the  Dublin  Uxiyeb- 
One  almost  immediate  conseauence  sitt  Magazine,  and  in  which  the 
is  a  falling  off,  or  total  neglect  of  writer  of  this  paper  recognises  the 
*'  going  to  their  dutv*'  (confession),  literal  outlines  of  a  case  well  known 
and  a  constant  dread  of  the  scruti-  to  the  police  of  a  certain  district  in 
nising  eyes  of  their  parish  priests,  Ireland.  There,  a  handsome,  manly, 
who  have  generally  denounced  the  young  husband,  the  father  of  a  dying 
svstem,  both  in  private,  and  from  child,  and  under  "notice  to  quit, 
their  altara  The  fearful  possibility,  was  about  to  join  the  Ribbon  con- 
too,  of  an  informer  turning  up  federacy,  and  seek  vengeance,  through 
amongst  them,  notwithstanding  the  its  secret  machinerv,  upon  the  agent  of 
tremendous  oath  which  is  adminis-  the  estate.  The  place  of  rendezvous 
tered.  haunts  them  dav  and  night  had  been  fixed  upon,  and  the  time  of 
See  tnat  handsome,  stalwarth  young  night  appointed.  Two  Ribbonmen 
fellow  of  not  yet  twenty  years  of  age,  of  superior  rank — a  county  delegate 
who  has  hitherto  been  all  confidence  and  a  parish  master — were  to  meet 
and  ease.  How  he  starts  now  at  Myles  M'Cormack  to  "swear  him  in." 
every  step  that  comes  to  the  door  :  M^les's  manner  at  home,  as  the  ap- 
and  how  he  stoops  his  head,  and  pointed  night  drew  near,  was  watcn- 
probably  skulks  behind  some  stack  lul  and  uneasy.  As  he  looked  in  his 
of  com  as  he  sees  the  sergeant  wife's  placid  and  unconscious  fea- 
of  police  coming  up  the  road.  But  tures,  he  began  to  doubt  the  pru- 
he  IS  as  yet  young  at  the  work,  and  deuce  of  the  step  he  was  about  to 
has  not  brought  himself  to  reljf  im-  take.  Nervous  mutterin^s  in  his 
plicitly  upon  the  secret  perfection  of  disturbed  sleep  revealed  his  preme- 
iiis  order.  By-and-by  he  will  not  ditated  purpose  ;  and  she  bolmy  and 
onl^  meet  the  sergeant  boldly,  but  fearlessly  charged  him  with  it  in  the 
"discourse  him'*  with  a  careless  morning.  Conscience-stricken  with 
smile — ^perhaps  upon  the  verysubject.  the  energy  of  her  pleadine,  as  she 

Look,  too,  at  the  doubts  and  fears  reminded  him  of  their  first  lovow  and 

exhibited  in  the  handsome,  melan-  pointed  to  their  dying  child,  and  pic- 

choly  eyes  of  that  amiable  and  Strug-  tured  the   worse   than   misery  his 

gling  wife,  the  mother  of  five  or  six  wicked  purpose  would  bring  upon 

helpless  children.    Can  the  prospect  them,  he  abandoned  his  intention, 

of  a  cruel  and  tyrannical  ejectment,  and  pledged  himself  to  abide  by  her 

such  as  even  that  depictea  by  the  advice. 

fancv  of  the  village  demagogue,  snap  But  to  the  rendezvous  he  must  go — 

her  heart-strings  with  so  keen  a  pans  must — there  was  no  getting  out  of 

as  wrings  them  when  the  periodiciu  that,  under  pain  of  being  suspected 

nightly   absence   of    her     husband  to  be  an  informer,  aiyi  incurring  the 

brings  home  to  her  the  fact  that  he  consequent  ri^k  of  death.   He  did  go  ; 

belongs  to  the  society  whose  very  but  he  returned  to  his  trembling  wife 

name   is  terror,    and  she  sees  the  true  to  his  promise,  and  a  better  and 

hangman,  instead  of  the  bailiff,  in  a  happier  man. 

her  nightly  dreams  ?    Often  now  the  Notwithstanding  all  that  has  been 

muttered  curses  of  inebriated  ven-  crushed  into  the  lengthened  oath,  and 

geance  disturb  her  sleep ;   and  he  the   operative    machinery    foimded 

who  was  so  fond  and  devoted  before,  thereon,  there  still  appears  to  be  a 

has  become  mysterious,  sullen,  and  want  of  defined  and  comprehensive 

morose.  purpose,  as  well  as  a  want  of  a  central 

Would  that  all  husbands  were  to  and  supreme  government  of  the  whole 

*  ThU  tale,  with  others  hy  the  same  author,  hare  since  been  published  in  a  collective 
form,  under  the  title  of  the  **  Irish  Police  Officer.  *"  By  Robert  Curtis,  Esq ,  County 
Inspector. — [Editor.  ] 
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conspiracy,  which  increase  our  won-  formation  of  their  proceedimn  to  a 

der  that  so  iniquitous  a  confederacy,  neighbouring  magistrate,  ^^oe  is 

so  environed  with  peril,  has  for  so  no  doubt  that  this  poor  man  waa 

long  held  together.     At  the  same  himself  a  Ribbonman  ;  but  his  Tints 

time,  it  is  quite  possible  that  both  to  the  magistrate  in  question^  and  his 

the  one  and  the  other  may  and  do  casual  conversations  with  him  when 

exist     An  autocrat,  a  duumvirate,  they  met,  were  upon  a  totally  diffie- 

a  triumvirat^  elected  by  the  county  rent    subject    No    matter.     There 

delegates,  and  known  to  no  inferior  were  those  who  kept  "a  close  eye" 

order  in  the  conspiracy,  map  be  the  (as  the  oath  says),  upon  them,  and 

deoositoiy  alike  of  a  htfger  and  more  reported  (aooormng  to  the  tarns  <tf 

denned  policy,  and  of  an  absolute  the  oath),  to  the  conntv  ddegate. 

general  control  over  the  action  of  the  The  '*  juiymen"  were  called  in,  and 

^rstem.    All  that  can  be  positively  the  unalterable  decree  went  forth, 

affirmed  on  the  subject  is  that  as  yet  The  cold  grave  and  the  widowed  heart 

the  existence  of  no  such  supreme  di-  soon  attested  with  what  melandholy 

rectory  has  been  discovered  by  the  certainty  of  purpose, 

police.  The  oath  oy  which  this  illegal  fra- 

To  what  purpose,  then,  it  may  be  temity  are  bound  together,  and  the 
asked,  are  all  the  countless  evils  in-  nuichineiy  by  which  they  wo^  have 
separable  from  Ribbonism  generated  been  set  forth  and  described  in  this 
and  put  in  practice  1  Nothing,  now  paper ;  and  it  is  onlv  too  manifest 
at  least,  distinctively  religious,  pa-  now  profoundly  calculated  are  both 
triotic,  political,  or  revolutionary,  to  work  out  the  awM  wiiu*h^fi^  we 
except^  perhapsj  in  the  dim  mist  of  behold.  It  must  also  be  admow- 
faturity.  characterizes  the  system,  lodged  how  difficult  it  is  for  the  corn- 
No  ;  all  those  objects,  which  were  mon  law,  or  even  for  extraordinaiy 
nndoubtedlv  primary  inoentives  to  its  powers  of  the  Executive,  to  grappto 
fdrmation,  have  ^^^ually  dropt  out  with  theeviL  It  has  been  seen  what 
of  its  policy,  which  appears  now  to  precautions  are  provided  to  prevent 
contemplate  little  more  than  the  identification,  and  those  of  the  lowcv 
mean  injustice  of  endeavouring  to  orders  who  are  fortunate  enough  to 
overholdforciblepoBsessionof  a  "bit  be  unconnected  with  the  s^rstem, 
of  land,"  for  which  in  many  cases  either  believe  too  l^indhr  in  its  ob- 
the  tenants  are  totallv  unable  to  pay  jects  of  regeneration,  or  fear  too  pro- 
the  rent,  upon  no  plea  of  eouity  or  foundly  the  decrees  of  its  personal 
common  sense,  but  simpW  oecause  vengeance,  to  haaard  the  sligntest  as- 
their  fiBtheis  and  their  rorefatheis  sistance  to  the  officers  of  the  law. 
held  it  before  them.  This,  and  the  Hence  the  too  general  impunity  with 
punishment  (as  the  oath  says),  of  which  Ribbon  outrages  are  petpe- 
transgressors  against  their  peculiar  trated  in  the  open  day. 
reffulations,  appear  to  be  now  the  Our  object  has  beeta  to  present 
omy  business  tney  have  upon  their  something  like  a  definite  idea  of  the 
hands.  mechanism  and  sanctions  of  the  Rib- 

A  short  tune  since  a  poor  man  was  bon  society,  so  far  as  they  have  been 

barbarously  murdered  m  a  midland  discovered  by  the  police.    We  hare 


county,  within  a  few  hundred  yards  stated  nothing  that  mav  not  be 

of  his  own  home,  under  their  merci-  upon  as  autnentic.    And  the  facto 

less  decree  ; — and  for  what  1    Not  will  help  our  English  readers  to  an 

even  for  a  jwoved  breach  of  their  own  estimate  of  the  terrorism  under  which 

rojopilations,  but  upon  the  mere  <u»-  landlords  live  and  property  is  ad- 

pteion  that  he  was  likdy  to  give  in-  ministered  in  Ireluid. 
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wtldeb's   hand. 


PART  VII. 
CHAPTEB  L. 

DCBATC  AND  IWTBBIlUPnOir. 


Rachel  beheld  the  things  which  cle,  and  treating  as  settled  fact  every 

were  coming  to  pass  like  an  awful  absardity  she  fancies.   She  is  very 

dream.    She  had  oegun  to  think,  and  charming  and  clever,  of  course,  so  long 

not  without  evidence,  that  Dorcas,  for  as  she  speaks  of  the  kind  of  thing  she 

some  cause  or  caprice,  had  ceased  to  understands.    But  when  she  tries  to 

thinkof  Stanley  as  she  once  did.  And  talk  of  serious  business — poor  Ra-* 

the  announcement,  without  prepara-  die! — she  certainly  does  talk  such 

tion  or  apparent  courtship,  that  her  nonsense!  She  can  treason;  she  nuu 

brother  had  actually  won  this  great  away  with  things.    It  is  the  most 

and  beautiful  heiress,  and  that,  just  tiresome  thine  you  can  conceive." 

emerged  from  the  snades  of  death,  "  But  you  nave  not  said,  Stanley, 

he,   a   half-ruined  scapegrace,  was  that  she  does  not  suspect  the  truth." 

about  to  take  his  place  amone  the  '*  Of  course  I  say  it ;  I  have  said  it 

magnates   of  the   county,  and,  no  I  swear  it  if  you  like.    IVe  said 

doubt,  to  enter  himself  for  the  bold  plainly,  and  I'm  ready  to  swear  it 

and  splendid  game  of  ambition,  the  Upon  mv  honour  and  soul,  I  know  no 

stakesofvrhich  were  now  in  his  hand,  more  of  his  movements^  plans,  or 

towered  before  her  like  an  incredi-  motives,  than 'you  do.    It  you  rdeet 

ble  and  disastrous  illusion  of  made,  you  must  see  it    We  were  never 

Stanley's  uneasiness  lest  Rachel's  good  friends,  Mark  and  L  It  was  no 

conduct  should   compromise  them,  fault  of  mine,  but  I  never  liked  him ; 

increased.    He  grew  more  nervous  and  he,  consequently,  I  suppose,  never 

about  the  relations  between  him  and  liked  me.     There  was  no  intimacy 

Mark  Wylder,  in  proportion  as  the  or  confidence  between  us.    I  was  the 

world  grew  more  splendid  and  proa*  last  man  on  earth  he  would  have  eon« 

perous  for  him.  suited  with.    Even  Larldn,  hia  own 

Where   is   the  woman  who  will  lawyer,  is  in  the  dark.    Rachel  knows 

patiently  acquiesce  in  her  husband's  all  this ;  I  have  told  her  fifty  times 

secret,  reserved  from  her  and  shared  over,  and  she  seems  to  give  way  ut 

with  another  7    How  often  had  Stan-  the  moment  Indeed  the  thing  is  too 

ley  Lake  sworn  to  her  there  was  no  plain  to  be  resisted.    But  as  I  said, 

secret ;  that  he  knew  nothing  of  Mark  poor  Radio,  she  can't  reason ;  and  by 

Wylder  beyond  the   charge  of  his  the  time  I  see  her  next,  her  old  fanpy 

money,  and  anaking  a  small  payment  possesses  her.  I  can't  help  it;  because 

to  an  old  Mrs.  Dutton,  in  London,  by  with  more  reluctance  than  I  can  teU, 

his  direction,  and  tiiat  beyond  this,  he  I   at   length   consent,  at  Larkxn's 

was  as  absolutely  in  the  dark  as  she  en^featy,  I  may  say,   to  biuik  and 

or  Chelford  9  fund  his  money." 

Wha^  then,  did  Rachel  mean  by  all  But  Dorcas'  mind  retained  its  first 

that  escaped  her,  when  he  was  in  impression.  Sometimes  his  p]au8iMli>^ 

danger)  ties,  his  vehemence,  and  nis  vows 

"  Uow  the could  he  telll  He  disturbed  it  for  a  time ;  but  there  it 

really  believed  she  was  a  \iit\e--ever  remained  like  the  picture  of  a  camera 

so  little — crazed.    He  supposed  she,  obscura,  into   which   a  momentary 

like  Dorcas,  fancied  he  knew  every-  light  has  been  admitted,  unseen  for  a 

thing  about  Wylder.    She  was  con-  second,  but  the  images  return  with 

stantly  hinting  something  of  the  kind;  the  darkness,  and  group  themselves 

and  begging  of  him  to  make  a  dis-  in  their  old  colours  and  places  again, 

closure— disclosure  of  what?    It  was  Whatever   it  was  Rachel  prorobly 

enough  to  drive  one  mad,  and  would  knew  it    There  was  a  painml  confi« 

make  a  capital  farce.   -Rachel  has  a  dence  between  them :  and  there  was 

ridiculous  way  of  talking  like  an  ora-  growing  in  Dorcas'  mind  a  feding 


615                                          Wylders  Hand.  [Tef. 

towards  Rachel  which  her  pride  for-  see  Dorcas,  and,  awaiting  her  appt^*^- 

bid  her  to  define.  ance,  sat  down  in  this  room.    The 

She  did  not  Uke  Stanley's  stealthy  door  of  the  library  opened,  and  she 

visits  to  Redman's    Farm ;  she  did  was  a  little  surprised  to  see  Stulej 

not  like  his  moods  or  looks  after  those  enter. 

visits,  of  which  h^  thought  she  knew  "  Why,  Stanley,  thejr  told  me  jou 

nothing.    She  did  not  know  whether  were  gone  to  Naunton." 

to  be  pleased  or  sorry  that  Rachel  ^'Oh!  did  thejr?  Well,  yon  see^Tm 

had  refused  to  reside  at  Brandon;  here,  Radie." 

neither  did  she  like  the  stem  gloom  Somehow  he    was  not  vezy  veil 

that  overcast  Rachel's  countenance  pleased  to  see  her. 

when  Stanley  was  in  the  room,  nor  "  I  think  you'll  find  Dorcas  in  tbe 

those  occasional  walks  together,  up  drawins-room,  or  else  in  the  ooneer- 

and  down  the  short  yew  walk,  in  vatory,    he  added, 

which  Lake  looked  so  cold  and  angry,  *'  I  am  glad,  Stanley,  I  happened  to 

and  Rachel  so  earnest.  What  was  this  meet  you.  Something  mtut  be  do»  ifl 

secret)     How   dared   her   husband  the  matter  I  spoke  of,  immediately, 

mask  from  her  what  he  confided  to  Have  you  considered  it  f " 

another?    How  dared  Rachel  confer  ''Most   carefully,"   said    Stanley, 

with    him— influence  him  perhaps,  quietly.            '        « 

under  her  veir  eye,  walking  before  "  But  you  have  done  nothing." 

the  windows  of  Brandon — that  Bran-  ^  It  is  not  a  thing  to  be  done  in  t 

don  which  was  hers^  and  to  which  moment" 

she  had  taken  Stanley,  passing  her  ''You  can,  if  you  please,  do  a  great 

gate  a  poor  and  tired  wayfarer  of  the  deal  in  a  moment" 

world,  and  made  him — whatf    Her  "Certainlv;  but  I  may  repent  it 

pampered  lord,  undeserving,  ungrate-  afterwards.' 

fuL    She  began  to  suspect    0,  mad  "  Stanley,  you  may  r^sret  postpon- 

caprice  !  0,  fit  retribution !  ing  it,  much  more." 

A  wild  voice  was  talking  this  way,  You  have  no  idea,  Rachel,  how 

to-and-fro,  and  up  and  down,in  the  very  tiresome  you've  grown." 

chambers  of  her  heart     But  she  *'  Yes,  Stanley,  I  can  quite  under- 

would  not  let  it  speak  from  her  proud  stand  it    It  would  have  been  better 

lips.     She  smiled,  and,  to  outward  for  you,  perhai)S  for  myself^  I  had  died 

seeming,  was  the  same ;  but  Rachel  long  ago." 

felt  that  the  fashion  of  her  coun-  "  Well,  that  is  another  thing ;  but 

tenance  tov^rards  her  was  changed.  in  the  meantime,  I  assure  you,  Ra- 

Since  her  marriage  she  bad  not  chel,  you  are  disposed  to  oe  veiy 

hinted   to    Rachel    the   subject   of  impertinent" 

their  old  conversations  :  burning  be-  Very  impertinent ;   yes,  indeed^ 

neath  her  feeling  about  it  was  now  Stanley,  and  so  I  shall  continue  to  be 

a  deep-rooted    anger  and  jealousy,    until" 

Still  sne  was  Stanley's  sister,  and  to  "And  pray  how  does  it  conoeni 

be  treated  accordingly.    The  whole  you  1  I  say  it  is  no  business  on  earth 

household  greeted  her  with  proper  of  yours." 

respect, andDorcas met herffi'aciously,  Stanley  Lake  was  growing  angry. 

and  with  all  the  externals  of  kindrft's.-i.  "  Yes,  Stanley,  it  does  concern  me;" 

The  change  was  so  little,  that  I  do  "That  is  false." 

not  think  any  but  she  and  Rachel  **  True,  </-«£«,  sir.    Oh,  Stanley,  it  is 

saw  it ;  and  yet  it  was  immense.  a  load  upon  my  conscience — a  moun- 

There  was  a  dark  room,  a  sort  of  tain — ^a  mountain  between  me  and  my 

ante-room,  to  the  library,  with  only  hopes.     I  can't  endure  the  misery  to 

two  tall  and  narrow  wmdows,  and  which  you  would  (K)usign  me;  yini 

hung  with  old  Dutch  tapestries,  re-  thaU  do  it— immediately,  too"  (she 

presenting  the  battles  and  sieges  of  stamped  wildly  as  she  said  it),  ''and 

men  in  periwigs,  pikemen,  dragoons  if  you  hesitate,  Stanley,  I  shall  be 

in  buff  coats,  and  musketeers  with  compelled    to    speak,    though    the 

matchlocks— all  the  grim  faces  of  sol-  thought  of  it  makes  me  almost  mad 

diers,  generals,  drummers,  and  the  with  terror." 

rest,  grown  pale  and  shadowy  by  time,  "  What  is  he  to  do,  Rachel  ]"  said 

like  armies  of  ghosts.  Dorcas,  standing  near  the  door. 

Rachel  had  come  one  morning  to  It  was  a  very  awkward  pause.  The 
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splendid  young  bride  was  the  only  the  first    /  am  to  know  nothing  of 

person  on  the  stage  who  looked  verj  your  secrets.    You  confer  and  consult 

much  as  usual.    Stanley  turned  his  in  my  house — ^you  debate  and  decide 

pale  glare  of  fury  from  Rachel  to  Dor-  upon  matters  most  nearly  concerning, 

cas ;  and  Dorcas  said  again.               •  for  aught  I  know,  my  interests  and 

''  What  is  it,  Rachel,  darling  1"  my  happiness — cei*tainlydeeplv  affect* 

Rachel,  with  a  bricht  blush  on  her  ing  you,  and  therefore  which  I  have  a 

cheeks,  stepped  quickly  up  to  her.  right  to  know ;  and  my  entering  the 

put  her  arms  about  her  neck  and  room  is  the  signal  for  silence— a  guilty 

kissed  her,  and  over  her  shoulder  she  silence — for  departure  and  for  eauivo- 

crted  to  her  brother,  cation.     Stanley,  you  are  isolating 

**  Tell  her,  Stanley."  me.  -  Beware — I  mav  intrench  myself 

And  so  she  quickly  left  the  room,  in  that  isolation.    You  are  choosing 

and  was  gone.  your  confidant,  and  excluding  me  \ 

"Well,X)orkie,loye,what*sthemat-  rest  assured  you  shall  have  no  con- 

ter  ? "  said  Stanley,  sharply,  at  last  fidence  of  mine  while  you  do  sa*' 

breaking  the  silence.  Stanley  Lake  looked  at  her  with 

"  I  really  don't  know— you,  per-  a  gaze  ii  once  peevish  and  inquisi- 

hap,  can  tell,"  answered  she,  coldly,  tive. 

"'  You  have  frightened  Rachel  out  '*  You  take  a  wonderfully  serious 

oi  the  room,  for  one  thing,"  answered  view  of  Rachel's  nonsense." 

he,  with  a  sneer.  "  I  do." 

"  I  simply  asked   her  what  she  "  Certainly  you   women   have  a 

urged  you  to  do — ^I  think  I  have  a  marvellous  talent  for  making  moun- 

claim   to   know.    It  is  strange   so  tains  of  molehills — ^you  ana  Radie 

reasonable  a  question  from  a  wife  are  adepts  in  the  art.     Never  was 

should,  scare  your  sister  from  the  a  poor  devil  so  lectured  about  nothing 

room."  as  I,  between  vou.  Come  now,  Dorkie, 

'*  I  don't  quite  see  that — ^for  my  part,  be  a  good  girl — you  must  not  look  so 

I  don't  think  anyihviig  Strang  in  a  vexed" 

woman.    Rachel  has  l)een  talking  the  "  I  am  not  vexed." 

rankest  nonsense,  in  the  most  un-  "  What  then  1" 

reasonable  temper  conceivable ;  and  "  I  am  onlv  ikinhing,^^ 

because   she  can't  persuade  me  to  She  said  this  with  the  same  bitter 

accept  her  views  of  what  is  Christian  smile.     Stanley  Lake  looked  for  a 

and  sensible,  she  threatens  to  go  mad  moment  disposed  to  break  into  one  of 

— I  think  that  is  her  phrase."  his  furies,  but  instead  he  only  laughed 

"  I  don't  think  Rachel  is  a  fool,"  his  unpleasant  laugh, 

said  Dorcas,  quietly,  her  eye  still  upon  '^  Well  I'm  thinking  too,  and  I  find 

Stanlej[.  it  quite  possible  to  be  vexed  at  the 

^  Neither  do  I~when  she  pleases  same  time.    I  assure  you,  Dorcas,  I 

to  exert  her  good  sense — but  sue  can,  really  am  busy ;  and  it  is  too  bad  to 

when  she  pleases,  both  talk  and  act  have  one's  time  wasted  in  solemn 

like  a  fooL"  lectures  about  stuff  and  nonsense.  Do 

"  And  pray,  what  does  she  want  make  Rachel  explain  herself,  if  she 

you  to  do,  Stanley )"  can—/  have  no  objection,  I  assum 

'^  The  merest  nonsense."  you ;  but  I  must  be  permitted  to  de- 

'*  But  what  is  it  1"  dine  undertaking  to  interpret  that 

''  I  really  can  hardly  undertake  to  oracle."   And  so  saying,  Stanley  Lak» 

say  I  very  well  understand  it  myself,  elided  into  the  library  and  shut  the 

and  I  have  half-a-dozen  letters  to  aoor  with  an  angry  clap, 

write  \  and  really  if  I  were  to  stav  Dorcas  did  not  deign  to  look  after 

here  andirv  to  explain,  I  very  mucn  him.     She  had  heard  his  farewell 

doubt  whether  I  could.    Why  don't  address,  looking  from  the  window  at 

vou  ask  her  f    If  she  has  any  clear  the  towering  and  sombre  clumps  of 

ideas  on  the  subject  I  don't  see  why  her  ancestral  trees— pale,  proud,  with 

she  should  not  tell  vou.    Formypart,  perhaps  a  peculiar  ^eamof  resent- 

I  doubt  if  she  unaerstands  herself—  ment— or  malignity— in  her  exquisite 

/  certainly  don*t"  features. 

Dorcas  smiled  bitterly.  Bo  she  stood,  looking  forth  on  her 

"^  Mysteiy  already— mystery  firom  nobleposseiaiona— ontenaces— "kmg 
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rowBofunu"— -noble  timber-r-all  seen  word  fool  !  in  letteiB  of  flAmein  tlic 

in  Blauting  sunlight  and  long  shadows  sir  before  her. 
*-iind  seeing  nothing  but  the  great 

CHAPTKBLI. 

A.  niEBATVfOie  MOfnCB  U  SMtTSO  Oir  CAPTAIV  lASM, 

Staxtuet  Lake  was  not  a  man  to  let  it  was  known— as  things  art  knows 
the  srasB  grow  under  his  feet  when  without  evidenoe — was  at  the  bottom 
an  oDJect  was  to  be  gained.  It  was  of  all  the  clever  dodj[m>  and  loog- 
with  a  sure  prescience  that  Mark  headed  manoeuyree.  \Vlien,  theii- 
Wylder's  letter  had  inferred  that  fore,  Mr.  Larkin  heard  from  the  portly 
Stanley  Lake  would  aspire  to  the  and  veracious  Mr.  Larcom,  who  waa 
rei»esentation  either  of  the  county  on  veiy  happy  relations  with  thepro- 
or  of  the  borough  of  DoUington.  His  prietor  of  The  Lodge,  that  Tom  Weal- 
mind  was  ak^Mly  foil  of  these  pro-  don  had  been  twice  quietly  to  Brandon 
jecta.  to  lunch,  and  had  talked  an  boor 

Electioneering  schemes   are  con-  alone  with  the  Captain  in  the  libiaiy 

duoted,  particularly  at  their  initiation,  each  time :  and  that  they  seemed  veiy 

like  conspiracies — ^in  fact  they  are  '' hernest  like,  and  stopped  of  taOdqg 

conspiracies,  and  therefore  there  was  directly  he  (Mr  Larcom;  entered  the 

BOthmg  remarkable  in  the  intense  room  with  the  post-bag  "—the  At- 

eantion  with  which  Stanley  Lake  set  tome^r  knew  very  well  what  was  is 

about  his.    fie  was  not  yet  '*  feeling  the  wind. 

his  w^."    He  was  only  preparing  to  Now,  it  was  not  quite  dear  what 

feel  his  wav.  was  right—by  which  the  good  At- 

All  the  data,  except  the  muster-roll  tomey  meant  prudent — under  the 

of  electors,  were  %n  nvJbibus — ^who  circumstances.  He  was  in  confidential 

woidd  retire— -who  would  step  for-  — which  meant  lucrative — relatiooa 

ward,  as  yet  altogether  in  tiie  region  with  Mark  Wylder.  Ditto,  ditto,  with 

of  OGiyecture.    There  are  men   to  Captain  Lake,  of  Brandon.    He  did 

whom  the  business  of  elections— a  not  wish  to  lose  either.    Was  it  poa- 

lifeof  8eerecy,ezcitement,speculation,  sible  to  hold  to  both,  or  must  he 

and  oombat---has  all  but  irresistible  cleave  only  to  one  and  dea|>iBe  the 

charms ;  and  Tom  Wealdon,  the  Town  other  % 

Oierk,  was  such  a  spirit  Wylder  might  return  any  dav,  and 

A  bold,   frank,    good-humoured  Tom  Wealdon  would   probably  be 

fellow — ^he  played  at  elections  as  he  one  of  the  first  men  whom  he  wodd 

would  at  cricket    Every  faculty  of  see.  He  must  *'hans  outthesignsl** 

eye,  hand,  and  thought— his  whole  in    Oalignani.     Luce  could  nerff 

heart  and  soul  in  the  game.    But  no  suspect  its  meanine,  even  were  he  to 

ill-will — ^no  malevolence  in  victory--  see  it    There  was  but  one  risk  in  it, 

BO  sourness  in  defeat    A  successful  which  was  in  the  coarse  peifidy  oi 

coup  made  Tom  Wealdon  split  with  Mark  Wyl<kr  himself,   who  would 

laughing.  A  ridiculousiailure  amused  desire  no  better  fun,  in  someof  hia 

him  nearly  as  much,    fie  celebrated  moods,  than  boasting  to  Lake  of  the 

hia  laat  great  defeat  with  a  pic-nic  whole  arrangement  in  Jos  Lftikitt'a 

in  the  romantic  scenery  of  Kolton  presence. 

where  he  and  his  comrades  in  disaster  However,  on  the  whole,  it  was  beak 

orders,  sad 

said:  ^Mf. 

theUhtr 

lington,  by  a  majority  of  two,  he  varty  is  desirous  to  punAam^  <mi 

kicked  the  crown  out  of  the  grave  oecoming  very  pressing  " 

attorney's  chimney-pot,  and  flung  his  In  the  meantime  Lake  waa  poshing 

own  wide-awake  mto  uie  river.    He  his  popularity  among  the  gentey  with 

did  not  riiow  much  :   his  official  remarkable  industry,  and  with  tote^ 

station  precluded  prominence.     He  able  success.    Wealdon'a  twp  Uttie 

kept  in  the  background,  and  did  his  visits  explained  perfectly  the  9dxn 

spiriting  gent^.    But  Tom  Wealdon,  urbanities  of  Captain  Stimkiy  Un 
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Abont  three  weeks  after  the  ap-  not  your  superior ;  and  there  is  no 

pearance  of  the  advertiBement  m  extremity  I  will  not  make  you  feel — 

&<Uignaniy  one  of  Mark  Wylder's  and  you  Know  what  I  mean— if  you 

letters  reached  Larkin.    It  was  dated  dare  despise  this  first  and  not  un- 

from  Geneva  (!)  and  said—  friendly  warning, 

"Dear  Larkin,— I  saw  my  friend  ^""mark  Wyidsb." 

Smith  here  in  the  caf^  who  has 
kept  a  bright  look  out,  I  dare  say ;       ^^^  ^^^^  certainly  was  need  of 


auK  you  to  appnze  mm  i,u»„  x  ^gj^^  ^j  ^  gentleman.    Jos'Larkin 

mean  to  take  my  choice  first ;  and  ^^  ^^^  ^^  j^  StiH  ^^^^^  ^^  ^  ^^^^ 

please  hand  him  the  enclosed  notice  g^^^^  ^  ^is  own  conciliatory  man- 

open  as  you  get  It;  and,  If  you  please,  ners  and  exquisite  tact    SouMthing, 

to  let  him  run  his  eye  also  over  this  too,  might  be  learned  by  noting  Lake^ 

note  to  vou,  m  I  have  my  own  reasons  lookMemeanour,  and  langu^  under 

for  wishing  him  to  know  that  you  thisdirect  comnJunication  from  the 

«Si??®^    11  T    m      V  VI   A     VI  man  to  whom  his  relations  were  so 

"  This  IS  all  I  will  probably  trouble  mysterious 

you  about  elections  for  some  months  ^^kin  looked  at  his  watch  ;  it  was 

to  come,  or.  at  least,  weeks.  It  being  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^1^^  ^  ,^  ^^^   ^ 

time  enough  when  I  go  back,  and  no  find  Lake  in  his  study.  The  attorney 

squalls  ahead  just  now  at  home,  ^thdrew  the  little  private  enclosure^ 

though  foreign  politics  looks  muggy  ^nd  slipt  it,  with  a  brief  endorsemenS 

^^^«H^^         *v         •*•!*.  into  the  neat  sheafofWylder's  letters, 

"  rhave  nothing  particular  at  pre-  ^j  simikrly  noted,  and  so  locked  it 

.sent  about  tenants  or  timber,  except  up  in  the  iron  sife.    He  intended 

the  three  acres  of  oak  behind  Farmer  |,eing  perfectly  ingenuous  with  Lake, 

Tanby'8-have  it  took  down.  Thomas  and  showing  liim  that  he  had  "no 

Jones  and  me  went  oyer  it  last  Sep-  flecrets-nownceahnents-allopenas 

*5^^'  *?^  it  ought  tobnng  near  ^^q  day'^-by  producing  the^tter 

£3,000.    I  must  have  a  good  handful  inwhicUhe^"no^"  was^cK 

of  monejrby  Ma^^next.  ^^  -J^-f'^tting  it  for  Captain  Lake's 

"    ??tr*/^lV^T  ^,«  "  When  Lawyer  Larkin  reached  the 
Mark  Wylder.  ^^^  chamber,  with  the  Dutch  tapes- 
Folded  in  this  was  a  thin  slip  of  tries,  where  he  had  for  a  little  while 
foreign  paper,  on  which  were  traced  to  await  Captain  Lake's  leisure,  he 
these  lines :—  began  to  anticipate  the  scene  now  so 
'*  PrvwOe.  immediately  impending^ore  imcom- 
"  Dbar  Larkin,— Don't  funk  the  fortably  than  before.    The  "  notice  " 
interview  with  the  beast,  Lake— a  ^^,   indeed,   so  outMeous  in  its 
hyena  has  no  pluck  in  him.  When  he  "P^**  ^^  »o  mtolerable  m  its  lan- 
leads  what  I  send  him  by  your  hand,  guage,  that,  knowing  something  of 
he'll  be  as  mild  as  you  please.    Parkes  Stanley's  wild  and  truculent  temper, 
must  act  for  me  as  usual— no  bluster  ^®  began   to  feel  a  little  nervous 
about  giving  up.    Lake's  afmd  of  *^^o«^  ^^^  explosion  he  was  about  to 
▼onrs,  provoke. 

"  M.  W."  ^^0  Brandon  connexion,  one  way 

«r..v:^ «.v  X  V     ^n  j  v«  ^^  other,  was  worth  the  Attorney  in 

u  ^'^^.  ^If  T^^i  \^   "^^^  ^'®  hard  cask  between  five  and  six  hun- 

"notice   to  Stanley  Lake,  and  it  was  dreda-year.    Li  influence,  and  what 

thus  conceived  :-  is  termed  "  position,"  itwas,of  couneu 

^FriwOe.  worth  a  great  deal  more.    It  wouM 

"  DsAR  Lake, — I  understand  you  be  a  very  serious  blow  to  lose  this, 

are  trying;  to  make  all  safe  for  next  He  did  not,  he  hoped,  care,  for  money 

election  m  DoUington  or  the  county,  more  than  a  good  man  ouffht ;  but 

Now,  understand  at  once,  that /i£^<  such  a  loss,  he  would  say,  he  ooiild 

permit' that.    There  is  not  a  country  not  a£ford. 

gentleman  on  the  grand  juiy  who  is  Precisely  the  same,  however,  was  to 
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be  said  of  his  connexion  with  Mark  *'  Why,  he  has  been  talking  oTer 

Wylder ;  and  in  fact,  of  late  years,  election  matters.    It  seems  Wwdcr — 

Mr.  Jos  Larkin,  of  The  Lodge,  had  Mr.  Wylder — has  met  him  in  Geneva, 

begun  to  put  by  money  so  fast  that  from  whenoe  he  dates;  and  he  says — 

he  was  growing  rapidly  to  be  a  very  he  says — oh,  here*s  the  letter,  and 

considerable  man  mdeed.     "  Every-  you'll  see  it  all  there." 

thing,"  as  he  said,  *'  was  doing  very  He  handed  it  to  Lake,  and  kept 

nicely;"  and  it  would  be  a  deplorable  his  eye  on  him  while  he  read  it. 

thing  to  mar,  by  any  untoward  act^  When  he  saw  that  Lake,  who  bit  his 

the  quiet  and  prosperous  progress  of  lip  during  the  perusal,  had  come  to 

this  pilgriuL  the  end,  oy  his  glancing  up  again  at 

In  this  stage  of  his  reverie  he  was  the  date,  Larkin  murmured — 

interrupted  by  a  tall^  powdered  foot-  ''  Something,  you   see,   has  gone 

man,  in  the  Brandon   livery,  who  wrone  with  nim.    I .  can't  aocounft 

came  respectfully  to  announce  that  for  tne  temper  otherwise — so  vio- 

his  master  desired  to  see  Mr.  Larkin.  lent" 

Larkin's  soul  sneered  at  this  piece  "  Quite  so,"  said  Lake,   quietlv ; 

of  state.    Why  could  he  not  put  his  "  and  where  is  the  notice  he  speaks 

head  in  at  the  door  and  call  him  ?  of  here )" 

But  still  I  think  it  impressed  him,  "  Why,  really,  Captain  Lake,  I  did 

and  that,  diplomatically.  Captain  Lake  not  venr  well  know,  it  is  mcfi  a  prodac- 

was  in  the  right  to  environ  himself  tion— I  could  not  say  whether  you 

with  the  ceremonial  of  a  Lord  of  would  wish  it  presented ;  and  in  any 

Brandon.  <:ase  you  will  do  me  the  justice  to 

"WeU,  Larkin,  how  d'ye  do  1  Any-  understand  that  I,  for  my  part — ^I 

thing  about  Raikes's  lease  1"  said  the  really  don't  know  how  to  speak  of 

great  Captain  Lake,  rising  from  be-  it" 

ind  his  desk,  with  his  accustomed  "  Quite  so,"  repeated  Lake,  softly, 

smile,  and  extending  his  gentleman-  taking  the  thin,  neatly  folded  piece  of 

like  hand.  paper  which  Larkin.  with  a  said  indi- 

"  No,  sir — ^nothing,  Captain  Lake,  nation  of  his  body,  handed  to  him. 

He  has  not  come,  and  I  don't  think  Lake,  under  the  "Lawyer's'*  amaU, 

we  should  show  any  anxiety  about  vigilant  eyes,  quietly  read  Mark  Wyl- 

it,"  replied  the  Attorney,  taking  the  der's   awful    threatenings   through. 

Captain's  thin  hand  rather  deleren-  twice  over,  and  Larkin  was  not  qmte 

tially.    "  I've  haS— a — such  a  letter  sure  whether  there  was  any  change  of 

from    my— my   client,    Mr.    Mark  countenance  to  speak  of  as  he  did  sa 

Wylder.  He  writes  in  a  violent  pas-  "  This  is  dated  the  29th,"  said  Lake, 

sion,  and  I'm  really  placed  in  a  most  in  the  same  quiet  tone ;  "  perhaps 

disagreeable  position."  you  will  be  so  good  as  to  write  a  line 

"  Won^t  you  sit  down  ?"  across  it^  statmff  the  date  of  your 

"  A— thanks— a— well  I  thought,  on  handing  it  te  me. 

the  whole,  having  received  the  letter  "  I — of  course — I  can  see  no  objec- 

and  the  enclosure,  which  I  must  sav  tion.  I  may  mention,  I  suppose,  that 

very  much  surprises  me — ^very  much  I  do  so  at  your  reouest" 

inawir    And  Larkin  looked  reprov-  And  Larkin  made  a  neat  little  en- 

ingly  on  an  imaginary  Mark  Wylder,  dorsement  to  that  effect,  and  he  felt 

and  shook  his  head  a  good  deal  relieved.    The  hyena  certainly  was 

"He  has  not  appointed  another  not  showing  fight 

man  of  business  ?"  "  And  now,  Mr.  Larkin,  you'U  ad- 

"  Oh,  dear,  no,"  said  Larkin,  quick-  mit,  I  think,  that  I've  exhibited  no 

ly.  with  a  faint,  supercilious  smile,  ill-temper,  much  less  violence,  under 

"No,  nothing   of  tnat   kind.    The  the  provocation  of  that  note." 

thing— in  fact  there  has  been  some  "  Certainly  ;  none  whatever,  Gap- 

gossipping  fellow.     Do  vou  happen  tain  Lake." 

to  know  a  person  at  all  versed  in  "  And  you  will  therefore  perceive 

Gylingden  matters — or,   perhaps,  a  that  whatever  I  now  say,  speaking  in 

meml^rofyourclub— namedSmithI"  cool  blood,  I  am  not  likely  to  reeede 

" Smith!"    I  don't,  I  think,  recol-  from." 

lect  any  particular  Smith,  just  at  this  Lawyer  Larkin  bowed, 

moment    And  what  is  Smith  doing  "  And  may  I  particularly  aak  thftt 

or  saying)"  you  will  so  attend  to  what  I  amalwut 
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to  say,  as  to  be  able  to  make  a  note  rhetoric,  a  little  flushed,  for  he  did 
of  it  tor  Mr.  Wylder's  consideration.'*  not  know  the  moment  when  a  blue 
**  Certainly,  if  you  desire;  but  I  flicker  from  the  rhetorical  thunder- 
wish  to  say  that  in  this  particular  storm  might  splinter  his  own  bald 
matter  I  beg  it  may  be  clearly  under-  head,  and  for  ever  end  his  connexion 
stood  that  Mr.  Wylder  is  in  no  respect  with  Brandon, 
more  my  client  than  you,  Captain  There  was  a  silence,  during  which 
Lake,  and  that  I  merely  act  as  a  most  pale  Captain  Lake  locked  up  Mark 
reluctant  messenger  in  the  matter."  vVylder's  warning,  and  the  Attorney 
"  Just  so,"  said  Captain  Lake.  twice  cleared  his  voica 
"Now,  as  to  my  thinking  of  repre-  "  I  need  hardly  say,  Captain  Lake, 

senting  either  county  or  borough,   he    how  I  feel  in  this  business.    I" 

resumed,  after  a  little  pause,  holding  "  Quite  so,"  said  the  Captain,  in  his 
Mark  Wylder's  "  notice"  between  his  soft  low  tones.  **  I  assure  you  I  alto- 
flnger  and  thumb,  and  glancing  at  it  gether  acquit  you  of  sympathy  with 
from  time  to  time,  as  a  speaker  might  anything  so  utterly  ruffianly,"  and  he 
at  his  notes,  "  I  am  just  as  well  qua-  took  the  hand  of  the  relieved  attorney 
lifted  as  he  in  every  respect :  and  if  it  with  a  friendly  condescension.  **  The 
lies  between  him  and  me,  I  will  un-  only  compensation  I  exact  for  your 
'  doubtedly  offer  myself,  and  accom-  involuntary  part  in  th%matter  is  that 
pany  my  address  with  the  publication  you  distinctly  convey  the  tenor  of 
of  this  precious  document  which  he  my  language  to  Mr.  Wylder,  on  the 
calls  his  notice — the  composition,  in  first  occasion  on  which  he  affords  you 
all  respects,  of  a  ruffian— and  which  an  opportunity  of  communicating 
will  inspire  everygentleman  who  reads  with  him.  And  as  to  my  ever  again 
it  with  disgust,  abhorrence,  and  con-  acting  as  his  trustee ; — though,  yes,  I 
tempt  His  threat  I  don*t  under-  forgot" — he  made  a  sudden  pause,  and 
stand.  I  despise  his  machinations.  I  was  lost  for  a  minute  in  annoyed  re- 
defy  him  utterly ;  and  the  time  is  flection — "  yes,  I  must  for  a  while.  It 
coming  when,  in  spite  of  his  manoeuv-  can't  last  very  long  ;  he  must  return 
ring,  rU  drive  him  into  a  corner  and  soon,  and  I  can't  well  refuse  to  act 
pin  him  to  the  wall.  He  very"  well  until  at  least  some  other  arrangement 
Knows  that  flittine  and  skulking  from  is  made.  There  are  quite  other  persons 
place  to  place,  liKe  an  escaped  con-  and  I  can't  allow  them  to  starve." 
vict,  he  IS  safe  in  writing  what  in-  So  saying,  he  rose,  with  his  peculiar 
suits  he  pleases  through  the  post.  I  smile,  and  extended  his  hana  to  sig- 
can't  tell  how  or  where  to  find  him.  nifv  that  the  conference  was  at  an 
He  is  not  only  no  gentleman,  but  no  end. 

man — a  coward  as  well  as  a  ruffian.  "And  I  suppose,"  he  said,  "  we  are 

But  his  game  of  hide-and-seek  cannot  to  regard  this  little  conversation,  for 

go  on  for  ever  ;  and  when  next  I  can  the  present,  as  confidential  ?" 

ly  my  hand  upon  him,  I'll  make  him  "  Certainly,  Captain  Lake,  and  per- 

eat  that  paper  on  his  knees,  and  place  mit  me  to  say,  that  I  fully  appreciate 

my  heel  upon  his  neck."  thejustand  liberal  construction  which 

The   peroration  of  this   peculiar  you  have  placed  upon  my  conduct — 

invective  was  emphasized  by  an  oath,  a  construction  which  a  party  less  can- 

at  which  the  haJf-dozen  short  and  did  and  honourablv-minded  than  your- 

grizzledhairsthat  surmounted  the  top  self  might  have  failed  to  favour  me 

of  Mr.  Jos  Larkin's  shining  bald  head,  with. " 

no  doubt  stood  up  in  silent  appeal  And  with  this  pretty  speech  Larkin 

The  Attorney  was  standing  during  took  his  hat,  andgraoefuLly  withdrew, 
this  sample  of  Lake's  parliamentary 

CHAPTER  m. 

IN  WHICH   I  OO  TO   BRANDOW,  AND  8KB  AH  OLD  ACi^CAIHTANCH  Ilf  THS  TAPHSTRT  KOOM. 

To  my  surprise,  a  large  letter,  bear-  ings  quartered  thereon,  and  proving 

ing  the  Gybngden  postmark,  and  with  to  be  a  very  earnest  invitation  from 

a  seal  as  large  as  a  florin,  showing,  Stanley  Lake,  found  me  in  London 

bad  I  examined  the  heraldry,  the  just  about  this  time. 

Brandon  arms  with  the  Lake  bear-  I  paused ;  I  was  doubtful  about  ac- 
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cepting  it,  for  the  business  of  the  On  second  thoughts  thk  night  he 

season  was  just  about  to  commence  in  coolly  apprized  me  that  he  haa  some 

earnest,  and  the  country  had  not  yet  idea  of  sounding  the  electors.  So,  my 

assumed  its  charms.  But  I  now  know  meal  ended,  we  went  into  the  tapcsstry 

yery  well  that  from  the  first  it  was  room  where,  the  night  being  sharp,  a 

quite  settled  that  down  I  should  go.  pleasant  bit  offire  burned  in  the  grate, 

t  was  too  curious  to  see  the  bride  in  and  Wealdon  greeted  me. 

her  new  relations,  and  to  observe  My  journey  though  by  rail,  and  as 

something  of  the  conjugal  adminis-  easy  as  that  of  the  Persian  gentleman 

tration  of  Lake,  to  allow  anything  who  skimmed  the  air,  seated  on  a 

seriously  to  stand  in  the  way  of  my  piece  of  carpet,  predisposed  me  to 

proposed  trip.  sleep.    Such  volumes   of  fine   and 

There  was  a  poetcript  to  Lake's  various  country  air,  and  such  a  ten 

letter  which  might  have  opened  my  hours*  procession  of  all  sorts  of  natu- 

eyes  as  to  the  motives  of  this  pressing  ral  picUires  are  not  traversed  without 

invitation,  which  I  pleased  myself  by  effect    Sitting   in   my   well-stufied 

thinking,  though  penned  by  Captain  chair,  my  elbows  on  the  cushioned 

La^e,  came  in  reality  from  his  beauti-  ^nns,  the  conversation  of  Lake  and 

ftdyoung  bride.  the  Town  Clerk  now  and  then  grew 

This  small  appendix  was  thus  con-  faint,  and  their  faces  faded  away,  and 

ceived  : —  little  "  fyttes"  and  fragments  of  those 

light  and  pleasant  dreams,  like  fairy- 

"P.S. — ^TomWealdon,  as  usual,  deep  tales,  which  visit  such  stolen  naps, 

in  elections,  under  the  rose,  begs  you  superseded    with    their   pictureisque 

kindly  to  bring  down  whatever  you  and  music>al  illusions  the  realities  and 

think  to  be  the  best  book  or  books  on  recollections  of  bfe. 

the  subiect,  and  he  will  remit  to  your  Once  or  twice  a  nod  a  little  too 

bookseller.    Order  them  in  his  name,  deep  or  sudden  called  me  up.    But 

but  bring  them  down  with  you."  Lake  wad  bu.sy  about  the  Dollingttm 

constituency,  and  the  Town  Clerk's 

So  I  was  a  second  time  going  down  bliiif  face  was  serious  and  thonghtfuL 

to  Brandon  as  honorary  counsel,  with-  It  was  the  old  question  about  Kogers, 

out  knowing  it.    My  invitations,  I  the  brewer,  and  whether  Lord  Adles- 

fear,  were  obtained,  if  not  under  false  ton  and  Sir  William  could  not  get 

pretences,  at  least  upon  false  esti-  him ;  or  else  it  had  gone  on  to  the 

mates,  and  the  laity  rated  my  legal  great  railway  contractor,  Dobbs,  and 

lore  too  highly.  the  question  how  many  votes  his  in- 

I  reached  Brandon  rather  late.  The  fluence  was  really  worth ;  and,  some- 
bride  had  retired  for  the  night  I  how,  I  never  cot  very  far  into  the  pros 
had  a  very  late  dinner — in  fact  a  and  cons  of  these  discussions,  which 
supper— in  the  parlour.  Lake  sat  soon  subsided  into  the  fairy-tale  I 
with  me  chatting,  rather  cleverly,  not  have  mentioned,  and  that  sweet  per- 
pleasantly.  Wealdon  was  at  Brandon  pendicular  sleep— all  the  sweeter,  like 
about  sessions  business,  and  as  usual  everything  else,  for  being  contraband 
full  of  election  stratagems  and  calcu-  and  irregular, 
lations.  Stanley  volunteered  to  as-  For^ne  bout — I  fancy  a  good  deal 
sure  me  he  had  not  the  faintest  idea  longer  than  the  others — my  nap  was 
of  looking  for  a  constituency.  I  really  much  sounder  than  before,  and  I 
believe — ^and  at  this  distance  of  time  opened  my  eyes  at  last  with  the  shud- 
I  may  use  strong  language  in  a  his-  der  and  half  horror  that  accompany 
torical  sense—that  Captain  Lake  was  an  awakening  from  cold  feet  and 
the  greatest  liar  I  ever  encountered  general  chill — a  dismal  and  frightened 
with.    He  seemed  to  do  it  without  a  sensation. 

purpose  —by  instinct,  or  on  principle  I  was  facing  a  door,  about  twenty 

— and  would  contradict  himself  so-  feet  distant,  which  exactly  as  I  opened 

lemnly  twice  or  thrice  in  a  week,  my  eyes,  turned  slowly  on  its  hinges 

without  seeming  to  perceive  it    I  without  any  noise,  and  the  figure  of 

dare  say  he  lied  always,  and  about  Uncle  Lome,  in  his  loose  flannel  ha- 

everything.   But  it  was  in  matters  of  biliments,  ineffaceably  traced  upon 

some  moment  that  one  perceived  it  my  memory,  like  every  other  detail 

What  object  could  he  gain,  for  in-  of  that  ill-omened  apparition,  glided 

stance,  by  the  fib  he  had  just  told  mc?  into  the  room,  and  crossing  the  thick- 
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carpet   with   lone,   noiseless   steps,  "  Pshaw !"  said  Lake,  anerily. 

passed  near  me,  looked  down  upon  The  Town  Clerk  pressed  his  arm 

me  with  a  malign  sort  of  curiosity  with  a  significant  side  nod  and  a  wink, 

for  some  two  or  three  seconds,  and  which  seemed  to  say,  "  I  understand 

sat  down  by  the  declining  fire,  with  him ;  can't  you  let  me  manage  him  V* 

a  side-long  glance  still  fixed  upon  me.  The  old  man  did  not  seem  to  hear 

I  continued  gazing  on  this  figure  what  they  said ;  but  his  tall  figure 
with  a  dreiidfiu  incredulity— the  in-  rose  up,  and  he  extended  the  fingers 
distinct  feeling  that  it  must  be  an  of  his  left  hand  close  to  the  candle 
illusion — and  that  if  I  could  only  for  a  few  seconds,  and  then  held  them 
wake  up  completely,  it  would  vanish,  up  to  his  eyes,  gazing  on  his  finger- 
supported  me.  But  they  were  dread-  tips,  with  a  horrible  sort  of  scrutmy, 
fill  moments.  as  if  he  saw  signs  and  portents  ga- 

The  fascination  was  disturbed  by  a  thered  there,  like  Thomas  Aquinas' 

noise  at  the  other  end  of  the  room,  angels  at  the  needle's  point,  and  then 

and  I  saw  Lake  standing  close  to  him,  the  same  cadaverous  grin  broke  out 

and  looking  both  angry  and  frightened,  over  his  features. 

Tom  Wealdon  looking  odd  and  pale  "MarkWylderis  in  an  evil  plight," 

too,  was  close  at  his  elbow,  and  mid  said  he. 

his  hand  on  Lake's  arm,  like  a  man  **  Is  he  V*  said  Lake,   with  a  sly 

who  would  prevent  violence.  I  do  not  scoff,  though  he  seemed  to  me  a  good 

know  in  the  least  what  had  passed  deal  scared.  "Wehearnocomplamts, 

before,  but  Lake  said—  however,  and  fancy  he  must  be  tole- 

"How  the  devil  did  he  come  in  V*  rably  comfortable  notwithstanding.** 

"  Hush  I"  was  all  that  Tom  Weal-  "  Vou  know  where  he  is,"   said 

don  said,  looking  at  the  gaunt  spectre  Uncle  Lome, 

with  something  less  of  fear  than  in-  **Ay,  in  Itiily;    everyone  knows 

quisitiveness.  that,"  answered  Lake. 

"What  are  you  doing  here,  sirl"  "In  Italy,"  said  the  old  man,  re- 
demanded  Lake,  in  his  most  unplea-  flectively,  asif  tryingtojrather  up  his 
sant  tones.  ideas, "'  Italy.    Oh !  yes.  Vail  Ombrosa 

"Prophesying," answered  the phan-  —ay.  Italy,  I  know  it  well." 

tom.  "So  do  we.  sir ;  thank  you  for  the 

"You  had  better  write  your  pro-  information,    said  Lake,  who  never- 

phecies  in  your  room,  sir — ^had  not  theless  appeared  strangely  uneasy, 

you  1 — and  give  them  to  the  Arch-  "  He  has  had  a  great  tour  to  make, 

bishop  of  Canterbury  to  proclaim.  It  is  nearly  accomplished  now ;  when 

when  they  are  finished ;  we  are  busy  it  is  done  he  will  be  like  me,  humano 

here  just  now,  and  don't  require  re-  major.    He  has  seen  the  places  which 

velations,  if  you  nlease."  you  are  yet  to  see." 

The  old  man  lifted  up  his  long,  "Nothing  I   should  like  better; 

white  finger,  and  turned  on  him  with  a  particularly  Italy,"  said  Lake. 

smile  which  I  hate  even  to  remember.  "  Yes,"  said  uncle  Lome,  lifting  up 

"Let  him  alone,"  whispered  the  slowly  a  different  finger  at  each  name 

Town  Clerk,  in  a  significant  whisper,  in    his   catalogue.      "  First,   Lucus 

"don't  cross  him,  and  he'll  not  stay  Mortis;  then  TeiTa  Tenebrosa;  next, 

long."  Tartams;  after  that  Terra  Oblivio- 

"  You're  here,  a  scribe,"  murmured  nis ;  then  Herebus :  then  Barathrum ; 

Uncle  Lome,  looking  upon  Tom  Weal-  then  Gehenna,  and  then  Stagium  Ig- 

don.  ni&" 

"  Ay,  sir,  a  scribe  and  a  Pharisee,  a  "  Of  course,"  acquiesced  Lake,  with 

Sadducee,  and  a  publican,  and  a  priest,  an  ugly  sneer  and  a  mock  bow. 

and  a  Levite,"  said  the  functionary,  "  And  to  think  that  all  the  white 

with  a  wink  at  Lake.  "  Tliomas  We^d-  citizens  were  once  men  and  women !" 

don,  sir ;  liappy  to  see  you,  sir ;  so  murmured  Uncle  Lome,  with  a  scowL 

well  and  strong,  and  likely  to  en-  "  Quite  so,"  whispered  Lake, 

lighten  the  religious  world  for  many  "  I  know  where  he  is,"  resumed  the 

a  day  to  come.   It's  a  long  time,  sir,  old  man,  with  his  finger  on  his  long 

since  I  had  the  honour  of  seeing  you;  chin,  and  looking  down  upon  the 

and  I'm  always,  of  course,  at  your  carpet. 

command."  "It  would  be  very  convenient  if 

42* 
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you  would  favour  us  with  his  ad-  now  only  for  that  pistol — Fm  as  white 

dress,"  said  Stanley,  with  a  gracious  as  Gehazi,  except  on  my  head,  when 

sneer.  that  blood  comes." 

"I  know  what  became  of  him,"  Saying  which,  he  rose  abruptly,  and 

continued  the  oracle.  with  long  jerking  steps  limped  to  the 

"  You  are  more  in  his  confidence  door,  peeping  in  at  which,  I  saw,  in 

than  we  are,"  said  Lake.  the  shade,  the  face  of  a  dark-featured 

"Don't   be    frightened— but   he's  man.  looking  gloomily  in. 

alive ;  I  think  they'll  make  him  mad.  When  he  reached  the  door  Uncle 

It  is  a  frightful  plight.    Two  angels  Lome  suddenly  stopped  and  faced 

buried  him  alive  in  Vail  Ombrosa  by  us,  with  a  countenance  of  wrath  and 

night ;  I  saw  it,  standing  among  the  fear,  and  threw  up  his  arms  in  an 

lotus  and  hemlock.    A  negro  came  to  attitude  of  denunciation,  but    said 

me,  a  black  clergyman  with  white  nothing.    I  thought  for  a  moment  the 

eves,  and  remained  beside  me ;  and  gigantic  spectre  was  about  to  rush 

the  angels  imprisoned  Mark;  and  they  upon  us  in  an  access  of  frenzy  :  but 

put  him  on  duty  forty  days  and  forty  whatever  the  impulse,  it  subsided — 

nights,  with  his  ear  to  the  river  listen-  or  was  diverted  oy  some  new  idea ; 

ing  for  voices;  and  when  it  was  over  his   countenance   changed,   and   he 

we  blessed  them ;  and  the  clergyman  beckoned  as  if  to  some  one  in  the 

walked  with  me  a  long  while,  to-and-  comer  of  the  room  behind  us,  and 

fro,  to-and-fro  upon  the  earth,  telling  smiled  his  dreadful  smile,  and  so  left 

me  the  wonders  of  the  abvss."  the  apartment 

**  And  it  is  from  the  abvss,  sir,  he       "  That  d -d  old  madman  is  mad- 

writes  his  letters  ]'  *  inquired  the  Town  der  than  ever,"  said  Lake,  in  his  fellest 

Clerk,  with  a  wink  at  Lake.  tones,  looking  steadfastly  with  his 

"  Yes,  yes,  very  diligent ;  it  behotes  peculiar  ^e  upon  the  closed  door, 

him ;  and  his  hair  is  always  standing  Jermyn  is  with  him,  but  he'll  bum 

straight  on  his  head  for  fear.    But  the  house  or  murder  some  one  yet 

he'll  he  sent  up  again,  at  last,  a  thou-    It's  all  d d  nonsense  keeping  him 

sand,  a  hundred,  ten  and  one,  black  here — did  you  see  him  at  the  door  ! — 

marble  steps,  and  then  it  will  be  the  he  was  on  the  point  of  assailing  some 

other  one's  tum.    So  it  was  prophe-  of  us.    He  ought  to  be  in  a  mad- 

sied  by  the  black  magician.  house." 

"  I  thought,  sir,  you  mentioned  just  "  He  used  to  be  very  quiet,"  said  the 

now  he  was  a  clergyman,"  suggested  Town  Clerk,  who  knew  all  about  him. 

Mr.  Wealdon,  who  evidently  eiyoyed  **0h  !  very  ouiet — ^yes,  of  oourae, 

this  wonderful  yam.  very  quiet,  ana  quite  harmless  to 

"Clergyman  and  ma|;ician  both,  people  who  don't  live  in  the  house 

and  the  chief  of  the  lymg  prophets  with  him,  and  see  him  but  once  in 

with   thick   lips.    He'll  come  here  half-a-dozen   years ;  but  you  can't 

some  night  and  see  you,"  said  Uncle  persuade  me  it  is  quite  so  pleasant  for 

Lome,  looking  with   a   cadaverous  those  who  happen  to  live  under  the 

apathy  on  Lake,  who  was  gazing  at  same  roof,  and  are  liable  to  be  intruded 

hun  in  retum,  with  a  sinister  smile.  upon  as  we  have  been  to-night^  eveiy 

**  Maybe  it  was  a  vision,  sir,"  sug-  hour  of  their  existence.'* 

gested  the  Town  Clerk.  "  Well,  certainly  it  is  not  pleasant, 

"Yes^  sir;  a  vision,  maybe,"  echoed  especially  for  ladies,"  admitted  the 

the  cavernous  tones  of  the  old  man ;  Town  Clerk. 

"  but  in  the  flesh  or  out  of  the  flesh,  "  No,  not  pleasant— and  I've  quite 

I  saw  it"  made  up  my  mind  it  shan't  go  on. 

"  You  have  had  revelations,  sir,  It  is  too  absurd,  really,  that  such  a 

I've  heard,"  said  Stanley's  mocking  monstrous  thing  should  be  enforced ; 

voice.  but  I'll  get  a  private  Act,    next 

"  Many,"  said  the  seer,  "  but  a  session,  and  regulate  those  absurd 

prophet  IS  never  honoured.    We  live  conditions  in  the  will.  The  old  feUow 

in  solitude  and  privations^the  world  ought  to  be  under  restraint ;  and  I 

hates  us — they  stone  us — they  cut  us  rather  think  it  would  be  better  for 

asunder,   even  when  we  are  dead,  himself  that  he  were." 

Feel  me-— I'm  cold  and  white  all  over  "  Who  is  he  1 "  I  asked,  speaking 

—I  died  too  soon — I'd  have  had  wings  for  the  first  time. 
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''  I  thought  you  had  seen  him  before  aometimes  paid  for  in  a  ghastly  sort 

now  "  said  Lake.  of  disgust    It  is  marvellous  in  a 

"  So  I  have,  but  quite  alone,  and  small  constituency  of  300  average 

without  ever  learning  who  he  was,"  souls,  what  a  queer  moral  result  one 

I  answered.  of   tnese  business-like  and  narrow 

**  Oh !   He  is  the  gentleman,  Julius,  investigations  which  precede  an  elec- 

for  whom  in  the  wiu,  imder  which  we  tion,  vrill  furnish.     How  you  find 

take,  those  very  odd  provisions  are  them  rated  and  classified— what  odd 

made — such  as  I  believe  no  one  but  notes  you  make  to  them  in  the  margin : 

a  Wylder  or  a  Brandon  would  have  and  after  the  trenchant  and  rapid 

dreamed  of.    It  is  an  odd  state  of  vivisection,  what  sinister  scars  and 

things  to  hold  one's  estate  under  con-  seams  remain,  and  how  gaunt  and 

dition  of  letting  a  madman  wander  repulsive  old  acquaintances  stand  up 

about  your  house  and  place,  making  from  it 

everybody  in  it  uncomfortable  and  The  Town  Clerk  knew  the  con- 
insecure,  and  exposing  him  to  the  stituency  of  Dollington  at  his  fingers* 
imminent  risk  of  makmg  away  with  ends ;  and  Stanley  Lake  quietly  en- 
himself,  either  by  accident  or  design,  joyed,  as  certain  minds  will,  the 
I  hanpen  to  know  what  Mark  Wylder  nefarious  and  shabby  metamorphosis 
would  have  done — for  he  spoke  very  which  every  now  and  then  some  fami- 
fiercely  on  the  subject — perhaps  he  liar  and  respectable  burgess  under- 
consulted  you  ]"  went,  in  the  spell  of  half-a-dozen  dry 

"  No."  sentences  whispered  in  his  ear  ;  and 

*^No?well,he  intended  locking  him  all  this  minute  information  is  trust- 
quietly  into  the  suite  of  three  apart-  worthy  and  quite  without  malice, 
ments,  you  know,  at  the  far  end  of  the  I  went  to  my  bed-room,  and  secured 
old  gallery,  and  giving  him  full  com-  the  door,  lest  uncle  Lome,  or  Julius, 
inand*  of  the  mulberry  garden  by  the  should  ^lake  me  another  midnight 
little  private  stair,  and  putting  a  good  visit  So  that  mystery  was  cleared 
iron  door  to  it;  so  that 'my  Deloved  up.  Neither  ghost  nor  spectral 
brother,  Julius,  at  nresent  afflicted  in  illusion,  but  flesh  and  blood — though 
mind'  (Lake  quotea  the  words  of  the  in  my  mind  there  has  always  been  a 
will,  with  an  unpleasant  sneer),  should  horror  of  a  mailman  akin  to  the 
have  had  his  apartments  and  his  ghostly  or  demoniac, 
pleasure  grounds  quite  to  himself."  I  do  not  know  how  late  Tom  Weal- 

"And  would  that  arrangement  of  don  and  Stanley  Lake  sat  up  over 

Mr.  Wylder*8  have  satisfied  the  con-  their  lists ;  but  I  dare  say  they  were 

ditions  of  the  will  1"  said  the  Town  in  no  hurry  to  leave  them,  for  a  dis- 

Clerk.  solution  was  juist  then  expected,  and 

"  I  rather  think,  with  proper  pre-  no  time  was  to  be  lost 

cautions,  it  would.     Mark  Wylder  When  I  saw  Tom  Wealdon  alone 

was  veiy  shrewd,  and  would  not  have  next  day  in  the  street  of  Gylingden, 

run  himself  into  a  mess,"  answexed  he  walked  a  little  way  with  me,  and, 

Lake.     "  I    doh*t   know   any   man  said  Tom,  with  a  grave  wink — 

shrewder  :  he  is,  certainly."  "  Dou't  let  the  Captain  up  there 

And  Lake  looked  at  us,  as  he  added  be  hard  on  the  poor  old  gentleman, 

these  last  words,  in  turn,  with  a  quick.  He's  quite  harmless — he  would  not 

suspicious  glance,  as  if  he  had  said  hurt  a  fly.   I  know  all  about  him ;  for 

something  rash,  and  doubted  whether  Jack  Ford  and  I  spent  five  weeks  in 

we  had  observed  it  the  Hall,  about  twelve  years  ago. 

After  a  little  more  talk.  Lake  and  when  the  family  were  away,  ana 
the  Town  Clerk  resumed  their  elec-  thought  the  keeper  was  not  land  to 
tioneering  conference,  and  the  lists  of  him.  He's  quite  gentle,  and  some- 
electors  were  passed  under  their  times  he'd  make  you  die  of  laughing, 
ficnitiny,  name  oy  name,  like  ^des  He  fancies^  you  know,  he's  a  prophet ; 
under  the  microscope.  and  sometimes  he  believes  he's  that 

There  is  a  great  deal  in  nature,  old  Sir  Lome  Brandon  that  shot  him- 

physical  and  moral,  that  had  as  well  self  in  his  bed-room.    Well,  he  is  a 

not  be  ascertained.    It  is  better  to  rum  one ;  and  we  used  to  draw  him 

take  things  on  trust,  with  something  out — poor  Jack  and   me.    I  never 

of  distance  and  indistinctness.    What  laughed  so  much,  I  don't  think,  in  the 

we  gain  in  knowledge  by  acmtiny  is  same  time,  before  or  since.    But  he's 
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aB  innocent  as  a  child— and  you  know  and  maybe  it   would  not  be  amias 

them  directionB  in  the  wiJj  is  very  if  you  gave  him  a  hint." 

strong  ;  and  they  say  Jos  Larkin  does  Tom  Wealdon,  indeed,  was  a  good- 

not  liKe  the  Captain  a  bit  too  well —  natured  fellow ;  and  if  he  had  had  his 

and  he  has  the  will  off,  every  word  of  way,  I  think  the  world  would  have 

it ;  and  I  think  if  Captain  Lake  does  gone  smoothly   enough   with  most 

not  take  care  he  may  get  into  trouble ;  people. 

CHAFTEB  LUI. 

LABCOM,  TBB  BUTLSA,  VISITS  TBB  ATXOBirBY. 

Now  I  may  as  well  mention  here  an  thing  wrong  in  this  Gyllngden  office, 

occurrence  which,  seeming  very  in-  Driver  has  oeen  always  correct ;  bat 

significant,  has  yet  a  bearing  upon  it  is  hard  to  know  any  man  for  cer- 

the  current  of  this  tale,  and  it  is  this,  tain  in  this  world.    I  don't  think  the 

About  four  days  after  the  receipt  of  Captain  would  venture  anything  so 

the  despatches  to  which  the  conf&-  awfully  hazardous.     I  really  can't 

rence  of  Captain  Lake  and  the  Attor-  suspect  so  monstrous  a  thing  ;  but, 

ney  referre<^  there  came  a  letter  from  unquestionabli/,  a  letter  fMs  been  lost 

the  same  prolific  correspondent,  dated  — and  who's  to  take  it  1" 

24th  March,  from  Genoa,  which  alto-  Larkin  made  a  fuller  endorsement 

gether  puzzled  Mr.  Larkin.    It  com-  than  usual  on  this  particular  letter, 

menced  thus : —  and  ruminated  over  the  correspond- 

"  Genoa,  24th  March.  ?°«^  *  ^  ""^^^^  !f  tu  ^K  ^'^  i^ 

«-rx        T      v»ciiv/»,^-xi/*i  «x€**v**.  tween  his  nncrer  and  thumb,  and  a 

"DEAii  I^^^?J}-I  ^^^^^  Shadow  on  hisface,  before  he  ^placed 

the   three    commissions    all   ncht  j^ .    ^^  j       ^  ^                   ^ 

Wealdon  won  t  refuse.  I  reckon — but  «t1  •        *      ^u-      x    v     ♦       j 

1  «?♦  1^*  T«irJ^«^,2^l^^^^         j^^Kf\  I*  18  not  a  thing  to  be  passed 

don  t  let  Lake  guess  what  the  jtloO  _„„><  «,«««»„^^  4^u^  a*.*^^,^^^  «,k^ 

r  r  -     !>->«  Tur^Zt.:^  iu-  4-1, «  ;  .u  ^i.»»  over,    murmured  the  Attorney,  who 

IS  for.    Pay  Martin  for  the  job  when  v  „  i  \^„r.^  ^^  o  ri^«;o,-/^«  «<.  ♦^  *il  ««.♦ 

fi„ish,Hl;i(is  under  ^60,  nind;  and  Xrb^tekeJ~e"hi"«|  S 

get  It  looked  at  firai"  ^  ^P^  „f  tj,^  '^g^^^  ^j  one  of  Wyl- 

There  was  a  great  deal  more,  but  der's  confidential  notes  getting  into 
these  were  the  passages  which  per-  Captain  Lake's  hands, 
plexed  Larkin.  He  unlocked  the  iron  W  hile  he  was  buttoning  his  walk- 
safe,  and  took  out  the  sheaf  of  Wyl-  ing  boots,  with  his  foot  on  the  chair 
der's  letters,  and  conned  the  last  one  before  the  fire,  a  tap  at  his  study 
over  very  carefully.  door  surprised  him.  A  hurried  glance 

"  Why,"  said  he,  holding  the  text  on  the  table  satisfying  him  thsit  no 

before  his  eyes  in  one  hand,  and  with  secret  paper  or  despatch  lay  there,  he 

the  finders  of  the  other  touching  the  called, 

top  of  his  bald  forehead,  "Tom  Weal-  "  Come  in." 

don  is  not  once  mentioned  in  this.  And  Mr.  Larcora,  the  grave  butler 

nor  in  any  of  them ;  and  this  palpably  of  Brandon,  wearing  outside  his  portly 

refers  to  some  direction.    And  £150!  person  a  black  garment  then  luiown 

— no  such  sum  has  been  mentioned,  as  a  "zephyr,"  a  white  choker,  and 

And  what  is  this  job  of  Martin's?  Is  black  trousers,  and  well  polished,  but 

it  Martin  of  the  China  Kilns,  or  Mar-  rather  splay  shoes,  and,  on  the  wnole, 

tin  of  the  Bank  ?    That,  too,  plainly  his  fat  and  serious  aspect  considered, 

refers  to  a  former  letter — not  a  word  being  capable  of  being  mistaken  for 

of  the  sort.  This  is  very  odd  indeed !"  a  church  dignitary,  or  at  least  for  an 

Larkin's  finger-tips  descended  over  eminent  undertaker,  entered  the  room 

his  eye-brow,  and  scratched  in  a  mi-  with  a  solemn  and  gentlemanlike  re- 

niature  way  there  for  a  few  seconds,  verence. 

andthenhislargelong  hand  descended  "Oh,  Mr.  Larcom!  a  messa^,  or 

further  to  his  chin,  and  his  under-lip  business )"  said  Mr.  Larkin,  urbanely, 

was.  as  usual  in  deep  thought,  fon-  "  Not  a  message,  sir  ;  only  an  in- 

dlea  and  pinched  between  his  finger  quiry  about  them  few  shares,'*  an- 

and  thumb.  swered  Mr.  Larcom,  with  another  se- 

"  There  has  plainly  been  a  letter  rene  reverence,  and  remaining  stand- 
lost,  manifestly.    I  never  knew  any-  ing,  hat  in  hand,  at  the  door. 
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"  Oh,  yea  ;  and  how  do  you  do,  "Well,  sir,  I  know  you  won*t  men- 
Mr.  Larcom  ?  Quite  well,  I  trust,  tion  me,  Mr.  Larkln." 
Yes— about  the  Naunton  Junction.  **  Certainly  not — ^go  on." 
Well,  I'm  happy  to  tell  you— but  "  When  people  gets  hot  a-talking 
pray  take  a  chair — that  I  have  sue-  they  won't  mind  a  body  comin'  in ; 
ceeaed,and  the  directors  have  allotted  and  that's  how  the  Capting  and  Miss 
you  five  shares ;  and  its  your  own  Rachel  Lake  they  carried  on  their 
fault  if  you  don't  make  two  ten-and-  dispute  like,  though  me  coming  into 
six  a  share.    The  Ohowsleys  are  up  the  room." 

to  six  and  a-hal^  I  see  here,"  and  he  "Just  so  ;  and  what  do  you  found 

pointed  to  the  Times,  your  opinion  about  Mr.  Mark  Wyl- 

Mr.  Larcom's  fat  face  smiled,  in  der  on  1" 

spite  of  his  endeavour  to  keep  it  un-  "  Well,  sir,  I  could  not  hear  more 

der.    It  was  part  of  his  business  to  thanawordnowandasentinceagain: 

look  always  grave,  and  he  coughed,  and  pickin'  what  mcanins  I  could 

and  recovered  bis  gravity.  out  of  what  Miss  Lake  said,  and  the 

"  I'm  very  thimkful,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Capting  could  not  deny,  I  do  suspedk, 

Larcom,  "very."  sir,  most  serious,  as  how  they  nave 

"  But  do  sit  down,  Mr.  Larcom —  put  Mr.  Mark  Wylder  into  a  mad- 

pray  do,"  said  the  Attorney,  who  was  house ;  and  that's  how  I  think  it's 

very  gracious  to  Larcom.     "  You'll  gone  with  him ;  an'  you'll  never  see 

^t  the  scrip,  you  know,  on  execut-  nim  out  again  if  the  Capting  has  his 

ing,  but  the  snares  are  allotted.  They  will." 

sent  the  notice  for  you  here.    And—  "  Do  you  mean  to  say  you  actually 

and  how  are  the  family  at  Brandon —  think  he's  shut  up  in  a  mad-house  at 

all  well,  I  trust  ]"  this  moment?"  demanded  the  Attor- 

Mr.  Larcom  blew  his  nose.  ney  ;   his  little   pink   eyes  opened 

"All,  sir,  well."  quite  round,  and  his  lank  cheeks  and 

"And — and  let  me  give  you  a  glass  tall  forehead  flushed,  at  the  rush  of 

of  sherry,  Mr.  Larcom,  after  your  wild  ideas  that  whirred  round  him, 

walk.     I  can't   compete  with   the  like  a  covey  of  birds  at  the  startling 

Brandon  sherry,  Mr.  Larcom.   Won-  suggestion. 

derful  fine  wine  that ! — but  still  I'm  The  butler  nodded  gloomily.    Lar* 

told  this  is  not  a  had  wine  notwith-  kin  continued  to  stare  on   him  in 

standing."  silence,  with  his  round  eyes,  for  some 

Larcom  receiveil  it  with  grave  gra-  minutes  after, 

titude,  and  sipped  it,  and  spoke  re-  "  In  a  mac/- house  !    Pooh,  pooh  ! 

spectfully  of  it.  incredible !  Pooh  I  impossible—  quite 

"  Ajid — and  any  news  in  that  quar-  impossible.    Did  either  Miss  Lake  or 

ter  of  Mr.  Mark  Wylder — any—  any  tne    Captain   use   the    word   mad- 

mtTni'Sef    I— you  know — I'm  inte-  house  1" 

rested  for  all  parties."  "  Well,  no." 

"  WelL  sir,  of  Mr.  Wylder,  I  can't  "  Or  any  other  word— lunatic  asy- 
say,  as  I  know  no  more  than  he's  lum,  or  a — ^bedlam,  or- or  any  other 
been  a  subjeck  of  much  unpleasant  word  meaning  the  same  thing  ?" 
feelin',  which  I  should  say  there  has  "  Well,  I  can't  say,  sir,  as  I  re- 
been  a  deal  of  angry  talk  since  I  last  member  ;  but  I  rayther  think  not.  I 
saw  you,  sir,  between  Miss  Lake  and  only  know  for  certain,  I  took  it  so ; 
the  Capting."  and  I  do  believe  as  how  Mr.  Mark 

"Ah,  yes,  you  mentioned  something  Wylder  is  confined  in  a  mad-house, 

of  the  kind  :  and  your  own  impres-  and  the  Captain  knows  all  about  it, 

sion,  that  Captain  Lake,  which  I  and  won't  do  nothine  to  get  him  out." 

trust  may  turn  out  to  be  so,  knows  "  H'm — ^very  odd—very  strange  ; 

where  Mr.  Mark  Wylder  is  at  present  but  it  is  only  from  the  general  tenor 

staying."  of  what  passed,  by  a  sort  of  guess- 

"  I  much  misdoubt,  sir,  it  won't  work,  you  have  arrived  at  that  con- 

tnm  out  to  be  no  good  story  for  no  elusion  1" 

one,"  said  Mr.  Larcom.  in  a  low  and  Larcom  assented, 

sad  tone,  and  with  a  long  shake  of  "Well,  Mr.  Larcom,  I  think  you 

his  head.  have  been  led  into  an  erroneous  con- 

"No  good  story — hey?    How  do  elusion.    Indeed,  I  may  mention  I 

you  mean,  Larcom  ?"  have  reason  to  think  so— in  fact,  to 
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know  that  such  is  the  case.    What  MarkWylder,  in  the  straw  and  daik- 

you  mention  to  me,  you  know,  as  a  ness  of  a  solitary  continental  mid* 

friend  of  the  family,  and  holding^  as  house — squalid  neglected, and  beoom- 

I  do,  a  confidential  position — in  fact,  ing  gradually  that  which  he  was  ihq- 

a  very  confidential  one — ^alike  in  rcla-  tended  to  be.    And  he  always  sb^wd 

tion  to  Mr.  Wylder  and  to  the  family  him  somehow  after  the  outliiies  of  a 

of  Brandon  H^ll,  is  of  course  sacred;  horrid  print  he  remembered,  in  his 

and  anything  that  comes  from  you,  boyish  days,  of  a  maniac  chained  in  a 

IVIr.  Larcom,  is  never  heard  in  con-  Sicilian  cell,  grovelling  under  the  Lnh 

nexion  with  your  name  beyond  these  of  his  gaoler,  and  with  his  teeth  buncd 

walls.    And  let  me  add,  it  strikes  me  in  his  arm. 

as  highly  important,  both  in  the  in-       Quite  impossible !    Mark  Wylder 

terests  of  the  leading  individuals  in  was  the  last  man  in  the  world  to  sab- 

this  unpleasant  business,  and  also  as  mit  to  physical  coercion.    The  idea, 

pertaimng  to  your  own  comfort  and  besides,  could  not  be  reconciled  with 

security,  that  you  should  carefully  the  facts  of  the  case.    It  was  all  a 

avoid  communicating  what  you  have  blundering  chimera, 
just  mentioned  to  any  other  party.       Mr.  Landn  walked  down  direct  to 

You  understand  V^  Gylingden,  and  i)aid  a  rather  awM 

Larcom  did  understand  perfectly,  visit   to  Mr.  Driver,  of  the  Post- 

and  so  this  little  visit  ended.  office.    A  foreign  letter,  addressed  to 

Mr.  Larkin  took  a  turn  or  two  up  him,  had  most  positively  been  lost 

and  down  the  room  thinking.    He  He  had  called  to  mention  the  dr- 

stopped,  with  his  finger  tips  to  his  cumstance,  lest  Mr.  Driver  should  be 

eyebrow,  and  thought  more.    Then  taken  by  surprise  by  official  investi- 

he  took  another  turn,  and  stopped  gation.    Was  it   possible   that  the 

again,  and  threw  back  his  head,  and  letter  had  been  sent  by  mistake  to 

gazed  for  a  while  on  the  celling,  and  Brandon — ^to  Captain  Lake  f    Lake 

then  he  stood  for  a  time  at  the  win-  and  lArkin,  you  know,  might  be  mis- 

dow,  with  his  lip  between  his  finger  taken.    At  all  events,  it  would  be 

and  thumb.  well  to  make  vour  clerks  recollect 

No,  it  was  a  mistake ;  it  could  not  themselves.  ^Mr.  Larkin  knew  that 
be.  It  was  Mark  Wylder's  penman-  Driver's  "clerks"  were  his  daughters), 
ship — he  could  swear  to  it  There  was  It  is  not  easy  to  meet  with  a  young 
no  trace  of  madness  in  his  letters,  fellow  that  is  quite  honest.  But  u 
nor  of  restraint.  It  was  not  possible  they  knew  that  they  would  be  sub- 
even  that  he  was  wandering  from  jected  to  a  sifting  examination  on 
place  to  place  under  the  coercion  of  oath,  on  the  arrival  of  the  comnus- 
a  couple  of  keepers.  No ;  Wylder  sioner,  they  might  possibly  prefer 
was  an  energetic  and  somewhat  vio-  finding  the  letter,  in  which  case  there 
lent  person,  with  high  animal  courage,  should  be  no  more  about  it.  Mr. 
and  would  be  sure  to  blow  up  ana  Driver  knew  him  (Mr.  Larkin),  and 
break  through  any  such  machination,  he  might  tell  his  young  men  if  they 
No,  no ;  with  Mark  Wylder  it  was  cot  the  letter  for  him  they  shmild 
quite  out  of  the  question — altogether  hear  no  more  of  it. 
visionary  and  impracticable.  Persons  The  people  of  Gylingden  knew  rery 
like  Larcom  do  make  such  absurd  well  that,  when  th^  rat-like  glitter 
blunders,  and  so  misapprehend  the  twinkled  in  Mr.  Larkin's  eyes,  and 
conversation  of  educated  people.  the  shadow  came  over  his  long  faoe^ 

Notwithstuuding  all  wliich,  there  there  was  mischief  brewing, 
renuiined  in  his  mind  an  image  of 

CHAPTER  LIV. 

A  FEW  days  later  "  Jos  Larkin,  Esq.,  of  his  letter,  no  result  had  been  ob- 

The  Lodge,  Gjrlingden,"  received  from  tained. 

London  a  printS  form,  duly  filled       The  hiatus  in  his  correspondence 

in,  and  with  the  official  si^ature  caused  Mr.  Larkin  extreme  imeasi- 

attached,  informing  him  that  mquiry  ness.    He  had  a  profound  distniat  of 

having  been  instituted  in  consequence  Captam  Lake.  In  facti  he  thought  bim 
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capable  of  everything.     And  if  there       "  Yea,  this  is  it—here  it  is— this  ia 

should  turn  out  to  be  anything  not  it    There's  no  doubt  whatever— this 

quite  straight  going  on  at  the  post-  is  the  letter  referred  to  in  the  last — 

office  of  Gylingden— hitherto  ^n  un-  Wealdon,  Martin,  and  the  ;£150." 
impeached   institution— he   had   no       And  the  attorney  took  out  his  keys, 

doubt   whatsoever  that   that  dark  looking  pale  and  stem,  like  a  man 

and  sinuous  spirit  was  at  the  bottom  about  to  open  the  door  upon  a  horror, 

of  it  and  unlocked  his  safe,  and  took  out 

Still  it  was  too  prodidous,  and  too  the  oft  considted  and  familiar  series 
hazardous  to  be  probable ;  but  the  of  letters  tied  up  and  bearing  the 
Captain  had  no  sort  of  principle,  and  label,  "  Mark  Wylder,  Esq." 
a  desperately  strong  head  There  was  *'  Ay,  here  it  is,  Genoa,  20th,  and 
not,  mdeed,  when  they  met  yester-  this,  Venice,  28th.  Yes,  the  post- 
day,  the  least  change  or  conscious-  marks  correspond ;  yet  the  letter  from 
ness  in  the  Captain's  manner.  That  Grenoa,  dated  20th,  refers  back  to  the 
in  another  man,  would  have  indicated  letter  from  Venice,  written  eight  days 

something  ;  but  Stanley  Lake  was  so  later  !    How  the Well — I  can't 

deep-— such  a  mask — in  him  it  meant  comprehend — how  in  the  name  of — 

nothing.  how  in  the  name" 

Mr.  Larkin's  next  step  wajs  to  apply       He  placed  the  two  letters  on  his 

for  a  commissioner  to  come  down  desk,  and  read  them  over,  and  up  and 

and  investigate.    But  before  he  had  down,   and   pondered    darkly   over 

time  to  take  this  step,  an  occurrence  them. 

took  place  to  arrest  nis  proceedings.       "  It  is  Mark  Wylder's  writing— I'll 

It  was  the  receipt  of  a  foreign  letter,  swear  to  it    What  on  earth  can  he 

of  which  the  following  is  an  exact  mean  ?    He  can't  possibly  want  to 

copy  : —  confuse  us  upon  dates,  as  well  as 

'^Venice,  28th  March.  places,  because  that  would  simply 

*' D EAR  Laakin, — I  read  a  rumour  render  his  letters,  for  purposes  of  busi- 

of  a  dissolution  during  the  recess,  ness,  nugatory,  and  there  are  many 

Keep  a  bright  look  out  Here's  three  things  he  wishes  attended  to." 
things  for  you  : —  Jos  Larkin  rose  from  his  desk,  ru- 

"1.  Try  and   get  Tom  Wealdon.  minating,  and  went  to  the  window. 

He  is  a  sina  qtie  non,  [Mark's  Latin  and  placed  the  letter  a^instthe  pane, 

was  sailor-like].  I  don't  think  he  had  any  definite 

'^2.  Cash  the  enclosed  order  for  motive  in  doing  this,  but  something 

jfl&O  more,  for  the  same  stake,  struck  him  that  he  had  not  remarked 

"3.  Tell  Martin  the  tiles  I  saw  in  before. 
August  last  will  answer  for  the  cow-       There  was  somethinff  different  in 

house  ;  and  let  him  put  them  down  the  Quality  of  the  ink  tnat  wrote  the 

at  once.  number  of  the  date,  28th,  from  that 

*'  In  haste,  used  in  the  rest  of  the  letter. 
"  Yours  trulv,  "  What  can  that  mean  1"  muttered 

"  M.  Wylder."  Larkin,  with  a  sort  of  gaap  at  his  dis- 
covery; and  shading  nis  eyes  with 

Enclosed  was  an  order  on  Lake  for  his  hand,  he  scrutinised  the  numeralA 

;£160.  ^  — "28th,"  again;— "a  totelly  different 

When  I^irkin  got  this  he  was  in  his  ink  !" 
study.  He  took  the  previous  letter,  frowned 

"  Why— why— this — poOT^ttv/ythifl  on  it  fiercely  from  his  rat-uke  eyes, 

is  the  letter.    How's  this )"  and  then  with  an  ejaculation,  as  like 

And  Mr.  Larkin  looked  as  much  an  oath  as  so  good  a  man  could  utter, 

scared  and  astonished  as  if  a  spirit  he  exclaimed, 
stood  before  him.  ''  I  have  it !" 

"  This  is  the  letter— ay,  this  is       Then  came  a  pause,  and  he  said — 
the  letter."  "  Both  aHke  !— blanks  left  when 

He  repeated  this  from  time  to  time  the  letters  were  written,  and  the  dates 

as  he  turned  it  over  and  looked  at  filled  in  afterward — ^no^  the  same  hand 

the  postmark,  and  back  again  at  the  I  think— no^  not  the  same— ;pon<ttv/y 

letter,  and  looked  up  at  the  date,  and  a  different  hand." 
down  at  the  signature,  and  read  the       Then  Jos  Larkin  examined  theae 

note  through.  mysterious  epistles  once  more. 
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*^  There  may  be  Bomething  in  what  possible  that  Wylder  was  a  free  ageot, 

Larcom  said — a  very  great  deal,  pos-  and  yet,  for  purposee  of  secrecy,  em- 

sibly.    If  he  was  shut  up  somewhere  ploying  another  person  to  poet  hU 

they  could  make  him  write  a  set  of  letters  at  various  Continental  towBa ; 

these  letters  off  at  a  sitting,  and  send  and  this  blunder  mi^ht  just  as  vefl 

them  from  place  to  place  to  oe  posted,  have  happened  in  this  case,  as  in  uj 

to  make  us  think  ne  was  travelling,  other  that  supposed  the  same  ma- 

and  prevent  our  finding  where  they  chinery. 

keep  nim.    Here  it  is  plain  there  was  On  the  whole,  then,  it  was  a  diffi- 

a  slip  in  posting  the  wrone  one  first"  cult  question.    But  tnere  were  LBr> 

Trepanned,  ludnapped,  nid  away  in  corn's conclusionsabout  the  mad-boose 

the  crypts  of  some  remote  mad-house  to  throw  into  the  balanced  scale.  And 

— reduced  to  submission  by  privation  though,  as  respected  Mark  Wylder, 

and  misery — a  case  as  desperate  as  they  were  grisly,  the  attorney  would 

that  of  a  prisoner  in  the  inquisition,  not  have  been  sony  to  be  quite  sure 

What  could  be  the  motive  for  this  that  they  were  sound.  What  be  moet 

elaborate  and  hideous  fraud )  Would  needed  were  ascertained  data.   With 

it  not  be  a  more  convenient  course,  these  his  opportunities  were  immeoseL 

as  well  as  more  merciful,  to  put  him  Mr.  Larkin  eyed  the  Wylder  eor- 

to  death  1    The  crime  would  hardly  respondence  now  with  a  sort  of  i«- 

be  greater.    Why  should  he  be  re-  verence  that  was  new  to  hiuL  There 

tained  in  that  ghastly  existence  ?  was    something    supernatural    aod 

Well,  if  Stanley  liake  were  at  the  talismanic    in    the    mystery.    The 

bottom  of  this  horrid  conspiracy,  he  sheaf  of  letters  lay  before  him  on  \!b» 

certainlv  had  a  motive  in  clearing  the  table,  like  Cornelius  A^rippa's %Ioody 

field  of  his  rival    And  then — ^for  the  book"  —a  thing  to  co^ure  with.  What 

attorney  had  all  the  family  settlements  prodigies  might  it  not  accomplish  for 

present  to  his  mind — there  was  this  its  happy  possessor,  if  only  ne  could 

clear  motive  for  prolonging  his  life,  read  it  aright,  and    command  the 

that  by  the  slip  in  the  will  under  which  spirits  which  its  spells  might  call  up 

Dorcas  Brandon  inherited,  the  bulk  of  before  him  ?  Yes,  it  was  a  stupendous 

her  estate  would  terminate  with  the  life  secret    Who  knew  to  what  it  might 

of  Mark  Wylder ;  and  this  other  mo-  conduct?   There  was  a  shade  of  guilt 

ti  ve  too  existed  for  retaining  him  in  the  in  his  tamperings  with  it,  akin  to  the 

house  of  bondage,  that  by  preventing  black  art,  which  he  felt  withont  a^ 

his  marriage,  and  his  having  a  family  knowledging.    This  little  parcel  of 

to  succeed  him,  the  reversion  of  his  letters  was^  in  its  evil  way,  a  holy 

brother  William  was  reduced  to  a  cer-  thing.   While  it  lay  on  the  taUe,  the 

tainty,  and  would  become  a  magni-  study  became  the  holy  of  holies  in  his 

ficent  investment  for  Stanley  I^ke  dark  religion ;  and  the  lank  attomeyt 

whenever  he  might  choose  to  pur-  with  tall  bald  head,  shaded  face,  and 

chase.  Upon  that  purchase,  however,  hun^  dangerous  eyes,  a  priest  or  a 

the  good  attorney  had  cast  his  eye.  magician. 

He  thought  he  now  began  to  discern  The  attomev  quietly   bolted  2tu 

the  outlmes  of  a  gigantic  and  sym-  studv  door^  and  stood  erect,  with  bis 

metrical   villan^  emerging  through  hands  in  his  pockets,  looking  stemlT 

the  fog.    If  this  theory  were  right,  down  on  the  letters.    Then  he  took 

William  Wylder's  reversion  was  cer-  a  little  gazetteer  m  a  tiny  shelf  near 

tain  to  take  effect ;  and  it  was  exas-  the  bell-rope,  where  was  a  railwav 

S crating  that  the  native  craft  and  guide,  an  Enfidishdictionary,  a  French 

aring  of  this  inexperienced  Captain  ditto,  and  a  Bible^  and  with  his  sharp 

should   forestal  so  accomplished   a  penknife   he  deftly  sliced  from  its 

man  of  business  as  Jos  Larkin.  place  in  the  work  of  reference  the 

The  attorney  began  to  hate  Stanley  folded  map  of  Europe. 

Lake  as  none  but  a  man  of  that  stamp  It  was  destined  to  illustrate  the 

can  hate  the  person  who  mars  a  scheme  correspondence,  and  Larkin  sat  dovu 

of  aggrandisement    But  what  was  he  before  it  and  surveyed,  with  a  SQlemn 

to  do  exactly!    If  the  Captain  had  stare,  the  wide  scene  of  Mark  Wvldo^s 

his  eye  on  the  reversion,  it  would  re-  bperations,  as  a  general  wocud  the 

quire  nice  navigation  to  carry  his  plan  tneatre  of  his  ri  vaTs  strategy, 

successfully  through.  Referring  to  the  letters  as  he  pro- 

On  the  other  hand,  it  was  quite  ceeded,  wiUi  a  sharp  pen  in  red  uik, 
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he  made  his  natty  little  note  upon  ^' What  a  position  that  poor  fellow 
each  town  or  capital  in  succession,  has  got  himself  into!'*  good  Mr.  Larkin 
from  which  Wylder  had  dated  a  de-  thought,  with  a  shrug  of  compassion, 
BpatcL  Boulogne,  for  induce,  a  to  himself.  '' That  levemion !  Why 
neat  little  red  cross  over  otb  town,  it's  nothing — I  really  don't  know  why 
and  beneath,  "  12th  October,  1846  ;  I  think  about  it  at  all.  If  it  were 
Brighton, ditto," 20th October,  1846;"  oflfered  me  this  moment,  positively  I 
Pans,  ditto, '*"  17th  November,  1846;"  would  not  have  it.  Any  thing  cer- 
Marseilles,  ditto,  "26th  November,  tain— any  thing  would  be  better." 
1846 ;"  Frankfurt,  ditto,  "  22nd  Feb-  Little  Fairy  grew  grave,  in  spite  of 
ruary,  1847;"  Geneva,  ditto,  "10th  the  attorney's  smiles,  whenever  he  saw 
March,  1847  ;"  Genoa,  ditto,  "  20th  him.  He  was  now  saying — as  holding 
March,  1847;"  Venice,  ditto,  "28th  his  "Wapsie's"  hand,  he  capered 
March,  1847."  round  in  front,  looking  up  Id  his  face — 

I  may  here  mention  that  in  the  pre-  "Why  has  Mr.  Larkin  no  teeth 
ceding  notation  I  have  marked  the  days  when  he  laughs?  Is  he  ever  angry 
and  months  exactly,  but  the  years  when  he  laughs — is  he,  Wapsie — 0, 
fancifully.  Wapsie,  w  he  ]    Would  you  let  him 

I  don't  think  that  Mr.  Larkin  had  whip  me,  if  I  was  naughty  7  I  don't 
read  the  "  Wandering  Jew."  He  had  like  him.  Why  does  mamma  say  he 
no  great  taste  for  works  of  imagiDa-  is  a  good  man,  Wapsie?" 
tion.  If  he  had  he  mi^ht  have  been  "Because,  little  man,  he  t«  a  good 
reminded,  as  he  looked  down  upon  tlie  man,"  said  the  Vicar,  recalled  by  the 
wide  field  of  tactics  just  noted  by  his  impiety  of  the  question.  "  The  best 
pen,  of  that  globe  similarly  starred  friend  that  Wapsie  ever  met  with  in 
all  over  with  little  red  crosses,  which  his  life," 
M.  Rodin  was  wont  to  consult.  "But  you  would  not  give  me  td 

Now  he  was  going  into  this  busi-  him,  Wapsie?" 
ness,  as  he  did  into  others,  methodi-  "Give  you,  darling!  no — ^to  no  one 
cally.  He,  therefore,  read  what  his  but  to  God,  my  little  man ;  for  richer, 
gazetteer  had  to  say  ab out  these  towns  for  poorer,  you  re  my  own — your  Wap- 
and  cities,  standing,  for  better  light,  sie's  little  man." 
at  the  window.  But  though,  the  type  And  he  lifted  him  up,  and  carried 
being  small,  his  eyes  were  more  pink  him  in  his  arms  against  his  loving 
than  before,  he  was  nothing  wiser,  heart,  and  the  water  stood  in  his  eyes, 
the  information  being  of  that  nig-  as  he  laughed  fondly  into  that  pretty 
gardly  historical  and  statistical  kind,    face. 

which  availed  nothing  in  his  present  But  "little  man"  by  this  time  was 
scrutiny.  He  would  get  Murray's  struggling  to  get  down  and  give  chase 
handbooks,  and  all  sorts  of  works —  to  a  crow  grubbing  near  them  for 
he  was  determined  to  read  it  up.  He  dainties^  with  a  muddy  beak,  and 
was  going  into  this  as  into  a  great  "Wapsie's"  eyes  followed,  smiling, 
speculative  case,  in  which  he  had  a  the  wild  vagaries  of  his  little  Fairy, 
heavy  stake,  with  all  his  activity,  In  the  meantime  Mr.  Larkin  had 
craft,  and  unscrupulousness.  It  might  got  among  the  noble  trees  of  Brandon, 
be  the  making  of  him.  and  was  approaching  the  lordly  front 

His  treasure— his  oracles — his  book  of  the  Hall.  His  mind  was  busy, 
of  power,  the  labefted  parcel  of  Wyl-  He  had  not  very  much  fact  to  go  upon, 
der's  letters,  with  the  annotated  map  His  theories  were  built  chiefly  of  va- 
folded  ^beside  them — he  replaced  in  pour,  and  every  changing  fight  or 
their  red-tape  ligature  in  his  iron  safe,  breath,  therefore,  altered  their  colour- 
and  with  Chubb's  key  in  his  pocket,  ing  and  outlines, 
took  his  hat  and  cane — the  day  was  ^^Ma^ be  Mark  Wylder  is  mad,  and 
fine—  and  walked  forth  for  Brandon  wandering  in  charge  of  a  keeper ; 
and  the  Captain's  study.  maybe  he  is  in  some  mad  doctor's 

A  pleasant  day,  a  light  air,  a  frosty  house,  and  not  mad;  maybe  in  £ng- 
sun.  On  the  green  tne  Vicar,  witn  land,  and  there  writes  these  letters 
his  pretty  boy  by  the  hand,  passed  which  are  sent  from  one  Continental 
him,  not  a  hundred  yards  off,  like  a  town  to  another  to  be  posted^  and 
ship  at  sea.  There  was  a  waving  of  thus  the  appearance  of  locomotion  is 
hands,  and  smiles,  and  a  shouted  kept  up.  rerhaps  he  has  been  in- 
"  beautiful  day."  veigled  into  the  hands  of  ruflSans,  and 
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is  living  as  it  were  under  the  vault  of  those  Lakes  have  a  guilty  knowledge 

an  inquisition,  and  compelled  to  write  of  the  affair, 
whatever  his  gaolers  dictate.   Maybe        "I  will  be  firm — it  is  my  duty  to 

he  writesnot  under  physical  but  moral  clear  tHs  matter  up.  if  1  csn— we 

coercion     Be  the  fact  how  it  may,  must  do  as  we  would  oe  donfi  liy." 


CHAPTER  LV. 

A  FRACAB  IN  T8B  UB&ARY. 

It  was  still  early  in  the  day.    Larcom  pond  with  the  exact  period  of  posting 

received  him  gravely  in  the  halL  Gap-  them." 

tain  Lake  was  at  home,  as  usual,  up  The  attorney's  searching  gaze  to 

to  one  o'clock  in  the  library— the  fixed  on  the  Captain,  as  he  said  this, 

most  diligent  administrator  that  Bran-  with  all  the  significance  consistent 

don  had  perhaps  ever  known.  with  civility;  but  he  could  not  ob- 

•*  Well,  Larkin — letters,  letters  per-  serve  the  slightest  indication  of  chinge. 

petually,  you  see.  Quite  well,  I  hope?  I  dare  say  the  Captain  felt  his  gsa 

Won't  you  sit  down— no  bad  newsl  upon  him,  and  he  undoubtedly  heard 

You  look  rather  melancholy.     Your  his  emphasis,  but  he  plainly  did  not 

other  client  is  not  ill — nothing  sad  take  either  to  himself, 

about  Mark  Wylder,  I  hope  r*  "  Indeed !  that  is  very  odd,"  said 

"  No— nothing  sad.  Captain  Lake —  Captain  Lake, 

nothing — but  a  good  deal    that  is  *'  Very  odd,*'  echoed  the  attorney, 

stranga"  It  struck  Mr.  Larkin  that  his  gaJ- 

"Oh,  is  there f*  said  Lake,  in  his  lant  friend  was  a  little  over-acting, 

soft  tones,  leaning  forward  in  nis  easy  aifd  showing  perhaps  less  interest  in 

chair,  and  looking  on  the  shining  points  the  discovery  than  was  strictly  nt- 

of  his  boots.  tiu-al. 

"I  have  found  out  a  thing,  Captain  "  But  how  can  you  show  itt"  said 

Lake,  which  will  no  doubt  interest  Lake,  with  a  slight  vawn.    '^WyJdcr 

vou  as  much  as  it  does  me.    It  will  is  such  a  fellow.    I  don*t  the  least 

lead,  I  think,  to  a  much  more  exact  pretend  to  understand  hiuL  It  may  be 

gtiess  about  Mr.  Mark  Wylder."  a  freak  of  his." 

There  was  a  sturdy  emphasis  in  the  **  I  don't  think.  Captain  Lake,  that 

attorney's  speech  which  was  far  from  is  exactly  a  possible  solution  here.   I 

usual,  and  indicated  something.  don't  thmk,  sir,  he  would  write  two 

"Oh!  you  have?    May  one  hear  letters,  one  referring  back  to  the  other, 

it  ? "  said  Lake,  in  the  same  silken  at  the  same  time,  and  post  and  date 

tone,  and  looking  down,  as  before,  on  the  latter  more  than  a  week  U/ore  the 

his  boota  other." 

"I've  discovered  something  about  "Oh!"  said  Lake,  quietlv,  for  the 

his  letters,"  said  the  attorney,  and  first  time  exhibiting  a  slight  change 

paused.  of  countenance,  ana  looking  pecTish 

"Satisfactory,  I  hope?"  said  Lake,  and  excited:  "yes, that  certaSnJy doe* 

as  before.  look  very  oddly." 

" Foul  play,  sir."                        .  "And  I  thmk.  Captain  Lake,  it 

"  Foul  play— is  there  1    What  is  he  behoves  us  to  leave  no  stone  unturaea 

doing  now  1    said  Lake,  in  the  same  to  sift  this  matter  to  the  bottom." 

languid  way,  his  elbows  on  the  arms  "With  what  particular  purpose,! 

of  his  chair,  stooping  forward,  and  don't  ^ui to  see,"  said  Lake.    '^Ppnt 

looking  serenely  on  tne  floor,  like  a  you thmkpossibly Mark  Wyldermight 

man  wno  is  tired  of  his  work,  and  en-  think  us  veiy  impertinent  t" 

joys  his  respite.  "  I  think.  Captain  Ldce,  on  the  con* 

"  Why,  Captain  Lake,  the  matter  is  trary,  we  might  be  doing  that  gentle- 

this— -it  amounts,  in  fact,  to  fraud.  It  man  the  only  service'he  is  capable  of 

is  plain  that  the  letters  are  written  in  receiving,  and  I  know  we  should  be 

batches— several  at  a  time — and  com-  doing  something  toward  tracing  v>d 

mitted  to  some  one  to  carry  from  town  exposing  the  machinations  of  a  oon- 

to  town,  and  post,  having  previousfy  spiracy. 

jAUed  in  dates  to  make  them  corvee-  "A  conspiracy!    I  did  not  qoHe 
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see  your  meaning.    Then,  you  really  reversion  if  he  chooses,  and  make  him 

think  there  is  a  conspiracy — formed  comfortable  for  his  life." 

bt/  him  or  against  him,  which  ]"  The  Attorney  somehow  didn't  seem 

**  Against  him,  Captain  Lake.  Did  to  take  kindly  to  this  proposition, 

the  ftame  idea  never  strike  you  1"  We  know  he  had  ima^ned  for  him- 

"  Not,  I  think,  that  I  can  recollect."  self  some  little  tiirtation  on  this  be- 

"  In  none  of  your  conversations  half,  and  cherished  a  secret  tendre  for 

upon  the  subject  with — with  mem-  the  same  reversion.    Perhaps  he  had 

bers  of  your  family  i  '*  continued  the  other  plans,  too.    At  all  events  he 

attorney,  with  a  grave  significance.  said — 

"  I  say,  sir,  I  don*t  recollect,"  said  "  I  don't  know,  sir,  that  the  Reve- 
Lake,  glaring  for  an  instant  in  his  face  rend  Mr.  Wylder  would  entertain 
very  saviigely.  "  And  it  seems  to  me,  anything  in  the  nature  of  a  sale  of  his 
that  sitting  here,  you  fancy  yourself  reversion.  I  rather  think  the  con- 
examining  some  vagrant  or  poacher  trary.  I  don^t  think  his  friends  would 
at  Gylingden  Sessions.     And  pray,  advise  it" 

sir,  have  you  no  evidence  in  the  let-  "And  why  not  1  it  was  never  more 

ters  you  speak  of  but  the  insertion  of  than  a  contingency ;  and  now  they 

dates,  and  the  posting  them  in  inverse  say  Mark  Wylder  is  married,  and  has 

order,  to  lead  you  to  that  strong  con-  children ;  they  tell  me  he  was  seen 

elusion  f  at  Ancona,"  said  Lake,  tranquilly. 

"  None,  as  supplied  by  the  letters  ^^They  tell  you!  who  are  theyV^ 

themselves"  answered  Larkin,  a  little  said  the  Attorney,  and  his  dove's 

doggedly,  **  and  I  venture  to  think  eyes  were  ^one  again,  and  the  rat's 

that  is  rather  strong.'*  eyes  unequivocally  looking  out  of  the 

"  Quite  so,  to  a  mind  like  yours,**  small  pink  lids, 

said  Lake,  with  a  faint  gleam  of  his  "  Thev— they,"   repeated  Captain 

unpleasant  smile  thrown  upon  the  Lake.  *  Why,  of  course,  sir,  I  use  the 

floor,  "  but  other  men  don't  see  it,  and  word  in  its  usual  sense — that  is,  there 

I  hope,  at  all  events,  there's  a  likeli-  was  a  rumour  when  I  was  last  in 

hood  that  Mark  Wylder  will  soon  re-  town,  and  I  really  forget  who  told 

turn,  and  look  after  his  own  business  me.    Some  one,  two,  or  three,  per- 

— I'm  quite  tired  of  it,  and  of"  (he  haps." 

was  going  to  a&jyou) — "  of  everything  "  Do  you  think  it's  true,  sir  ?"  per- 

connected  with  it."  sisted  Mr.  Larkin. 

"  This  delay  is  attended  with  more  ''  No,  sir,  I  don*t,"  said  Captain 

serious  mischief.  The  Vicar,  his  bro-  Lake,  fixing  his  eyes  for  a  moment 

ther,  had  a  promise  of  money  from  with  a  frank  stare  on  the  Attorney's 

him,  and  is  disappointed— in  very  face;  "but  it  is  quite  possible  it  ma^ 

great  embarrassments ;  and,  in  fact,  be  true." 

were  it  not  for  some  temporary  assist-  "  If  it  w,  you  know,  sir,"  said  Joa 
ance,  which  I  may  mention — although  Larkin,  "the  reversion  would  be  a 
I  don't  speak  of  such  things — I  af-  bad  purchase  at  a  half-pennv.  I 
forded  him  myself,  he  must  have  been  don't  believe  it  either,  sir,^'  re- 
ruined."  sumed  the  Attorney,  after  a  little  in- 

"  It  is  very  sad,"  said  Lake ;  "  but  terval ;  "  and  I  could  not  advise  the 

he  ought  not  to  have  married  without  party  you  named,  sir,  to  sell  his  re- 

an  income."  mainder  for  a  song." 

"Very  true,  Captain  Lake — there's  "  You'll  advise  as  you  please,  sir, 

no  defending  that--it  was  wrong,  but  and  no  doubt  not  without  sufficient 

the  retribution  is  terrible,"  and  the  reason,"  retorted  Captain  Lake, 

righteous  man  shook  his  tall  head.  There  was  a  suspicion  of  a  sneer — 

"Don't  you  think  he  might  take  not  in  his  countenance,  not  in  hia 

steps  to  relieve  himself  considerably  1"  tone,  not  necessarily  in  his  words — but 

"I  don't  see  it.  Captain  Lake,"  somehow  a  suspicion,  which  stung 

said  the  Attorney,  sadly  and  drily.  the  Attorney  like  a  certainty,  and  a 

"  Well,  you  know  best;  but  are  not  pinkish  flush  tinged  his  forehead, 

there  resources )"  Perhaps  Mr.  Larkin  had  not  yet 

"  I  don't  see,  Captain  Lake,  what  formed  any  distinct  plans,  and  was 

you  point  at"  really  in  considerable  aubitation.  But 

"ril  give  him  something  for  his  as  we  know,  perceiving  that  the  situa- 
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tion  of  affairs,  like  all  nnoertain  con-  his  violent  moods,  and  fancied  that  his 

junctaresyoffered  manifestly  an  oppor-  apathetic  manner  indicated  a  person 

tonity  for  speculation,  he  was,  per-  more    easily    ballied.      There   was 

haps,  desirous,  like  our  old  friend,  something,  too,  in  the  tone  and  look 

Sinbad,  of  that  gleam  of  light  which  of  Captain  Lake  which  went  a  good 

might  show  him  the  gold  and  pre-  way  to  confound  and  perplex  his  sob- 

cious  stones  with  which  the  floor  of  picions,  and  he  half  fancied  that  the 

his  catacomb  was  strewn.  masterstroke  he  bad  hazarded  wag  a 

^  You  see,  Captain  Lake,  to  speak  rank  and  irreparable  blunder.  Some- 

quite  frankly— there's  nothing  like  thing  of  this,  I  am  sure,  appeared  in 

being  perfectly  frank  and  open — al-  his  countenance,  and  Captain  Lake 

though  you  have  not  treated  me  with  looked  awfully  savage^  and  eaeh  geo- 

oonfidence,  which,  of  course,  was  not  tleman  stared  the  other  full  in  the 

called  for  in  this  particular  instance —  face,  with  more  frankness  tJian  be- 

I  may  as  well  say,  in  piassing,  that  I  came  two  such  diplomatists, 

have  no  doubt  on  my  mind  you  know  ''Allow  me  to  speak  a  word,  Cap- 

a  great  deal  more  than  you  care  to  tain  Lake.*' 

tefl  about  the  fate  of  Mr.  Mark  Wyl-        "  You  d d  old  miscreant !"  re- 

der.    I  look  upon  it,  sir,  that  that  peated  the  candescent  Captain, 

party  has  been  made  away  with."  "Allow  me  to  say,  you  misappre* 

"  Old  villain  !"    exclaimed   Lake,  bend." 

starting  up,  with  a  sudden  access  of  "  You  infernal  old  cur  !" 

energy,  and  his  face  looked  whiter  "  I  mean  no  imputation  upon  yon^ 

still  than  usual — perhaps  it  was  only  sir.    I  thought  you  might  have  oom- 

the  light  mitted  a  mistake — any  man  may  ; 

"  It  won't  do,  sir,"  said  Larkin,  with  perhaps  you  hava  I  have  act^l, 
a  sinister  quietude.  "  I  say  there's  Captam  Lake,  with  fidelity  in  all  re- 
been  foui  play,  I  think,  sir,  you've  spects  to  you,  and  to  every  client  for 
got  him  into  some  foreign  mad-house,  whom  I've  been  engaged.  Mr.  Wyl- 
or  place  of  confinement,  and  I  won't  der  is  my  client,  and  I  was  bound  to 
stop  till  its  sifted  to  the  bottom.  It  say  I  was  not  satisfied  about  his  pre- 
is  my  duty,  sir."  sent  position,  which  seems  to  me  un- 

Captain  Lake's  slender  hand  sprane  accountable,  except  on  the  supposition 

on  the  Attorney's  collar,  coat  and  that  he  is  under  restraint  of  some 

waistcoat  together,  and  his  knuckles,  sort  I  never  said  you  were  to  blame ; 

hard  and  sharp,  were  screwed  against  but  you  may  be  m  error  respecting 

Mr.  Larkin's  law-bone.  as  he  shook  Mr.  Wylder.    You  may  have  taken 

him,  and  his  face  was  like  a  drift  of  steps,  Captain  Lake,  under  a  mistake, 

snow,  with  two  yellow  fires  glaring  I  never  went  further  than  that    On 

in  it.  reflection,  you'll  say  so.    I  didn\ 

It  was  feryie  and  spectral,  and  so  upon  my  honour." 

tremendously  violent,  that  the  long  "  I'm  dad  you  say  so,"  said  Lake. 

Attorney,  expecting  nothing  of  the  "  You  did  not  mean  to  insult  me,  sir  T* 

sort,  was  thrown  out  of  his  balance  "  Upon  my  honour,  and  conscience, 

against  the  chimney-piece.  and  soul,  Captain  Lake,"  said  the 

"  You  d — -d  old  miscreant !  I'll  Attorney,  stnnging  together,  in  his 

— I'll  pitch  you  out  of  the  window."  vindication,  all  the  articles  he  was 

"  I — I  say,  let  go.    You're  mad,  assumed  most  to  respect,  "  I  am  per- 

eir,"  said  the  Attorney,  disengadng  fectly  frank,  I  do  assure  yoiL   I  never 

himself  with  a  sudden  and  violent  supposed  for  an  instant  more  than  I 

effort,  and  standing,  with  the  back  say.     I  could  not   imagine — I  am 

of  a  toll  chair  grasped  in  both  hands,  amazed  you  have  so  taken  it'* 

and  the  seat  interposed  between  him-  "But  you  think  I  exercise  some 

self  and  Captain   Lake.     He  was  control  or  coercion  upon  my  cousin, 

twisting  his  neck  uncomfortably  in  Mr.  Mark  Wylder.    He's  not  a  man, 

his  shirt  collar,  and  for  some  seconds  I  can  tell  you,  wherever  he  is.  to  be 

was  more  agitated,  in  a  different  way,  bullied,  no  more  than  I  am.    1  don*t 

than  his  patron  was.  correspond  with  him.  I  have  nothing 

The  fact  was.  that  Mr.  Larkin  had  a  to  do  with  him  or  his  affairs ;  I  wash 

little  mistaken  his  man.  He  had  never  my  hands  of  him." 

happened  before  to  see  him  in  one  of  Captain  Lake  turned  and  walked 
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quickly  to  the  door,  but  came  back  though  still  agitated,  were  becoming 

as  suddenly.  reasonable,  and  more  or  less  compli- 

** Shake  hands,  sir.  We*ll  forget  mentary  and  conciliatory;  and  the 
it.  I  accept  what  you  say ;  but  don't  masks  which  an  electric  gust  had  dis- 
talk  that  way  to  me  again.  I  can't  placed  for  a  moment,  revealing  gross 
imagine  what  the  devil  put  such  stuff  and  somewhat  repulsive  lineaments, 
in  your  head.  I  don't  care  two  pence,  were  being  reac^ usted,  while  each 
No  one's  to  blame  but  Wylder  him-  looked  over  iiis  snoulder. 
self.  I  sav  I  don*t  care  a  farthing.  .  I  am  sorrv  to  say  that  when  that 
Upon  my  honour,  I  quite  see — I  now  good  man,  Mr.  Larkin,  left  his  pre- 
acquit  you.  You  could  not  mean  sence,  C&ptain  Lake  indulged  m  a 
what  you  seemed  to  say ;  and  I  can't  perfectly  blasphemous  monologue. 
underHtand  how  a  sensible  man  like  His  fury  was  excited  to  a  pitch  that 
you,  knowing  Mark  Wylder,'  and  was  very  nearly  ungovernable ;  and 
knowing  me,  sir,  could  use  such —  after  it  had  exhibited  itself  in  the 
Buch  ambiguous  language.  I  have  way  I  have  said,  Captain  Lake  opened 
no  more  iniluence  with  him,  and  can  a  little  despatch-box,  and  took  there- 
no  more  affect  his  doings,  or  what  you  from  a  foreign  letter,  but  three  days 
call  his  fate — and,  to  say  the  truth,  received.  He  read  it  through  :  his  ill- 
care  about  them  no  more  than  the  omened  smile  expanded  to  a  grin  that 
child  uuboiTi.  He's  his  own  master,  wsw  undisguisediy  diabolical.  With 
of  course.  What  the  devil  can  you've  a  scissors  he  dipt  his  own  name  where 
been  dreaming  of.  I  don't  even  get  it  occurred  from  the  thin  sheet,  and 
a  letter  from  nim.  He's  nothing  to  then,  in  red  ink  and  Roman  capitals, 
me.*'  he  scrawled  a  line  or  two  across  the 

"  You  have  misunderstood  me ;  but  interior  of  the  letter,  enclosed  it  in  an 

that's  over,  sip.     I  may  have  spoken  envelope,  directed  it,  and  then  rang 

with  warmth,  fearing  that  you  might  the  bell. 

be  acting  under  some  cniel  misappre-  He  ordered  the  tax-cart  and  two 
hension — that's  all;  and  you  don't  horses  to  drive  tandem.  The  Cap- 
think  worse  of  me,  I'm  very  sure,  tain  was  rather  a  good  whip,  and  ne 
Captain  Lake,  for  a  little  indiscreet  drove  at  a  great  pace  to  Dollington, 
zeal  on  behalf  of  a  gentleman  who  took  the  train  on  to  Charteris,  there 
has  treated  me  with  such  unlimited  posted  his  letter,  and  so  returned ; 
confidence  as  Mr.  Wylder.  I'd  do  nis  temper  continuing  savage  all  that 
the  same  for  you,  sir ;  it's  my  cha-  evening,  and  in  a  modified  degree  in 
raroter."  the  same  state  for  several  days  after. 

The  two  gentlemen,  you  perceive, 

CHAPTER  LVI. 

AN  OLD  rmiKND  I.OOKB  IHTO  TBB  OAROSN  AT  mBDMAN'S  WKKU. 

Lady  Chelfobp,  with  one  of  those  harpies,  the  Lakes" — she  told  the 
sudden  changes  of  front  which  occur  whole  truth  as  respected  all  parties 
in  female  strategy,  on  hearing  that  with  her  superb  and  tranquil  frank- 
Stanley  Lake  was  actually  accepted  ness. 

by  Dorcas,  had  assailed  both  him  and  Lady  Chelford  ordered  her  horses, 
his  sister,  whom  heretofore  she  had  a  and  was  about  to  leave  Brandon 
good  deal  petted  and  distinguished,  next  morning.  But  rheumatism  ar- 
with  a  fury  that  was  startling.  As  rested  her  inaignant  flight ;  and  dur- 
respects  Rachel,  we  know  how  ui\just  ing  her  week's  confinement  to  her 
was  the  attack.  And  when  the  dowa-  room,  her  son  contrived  so  that  she 
ger  opened  her  fire  on  Rachel,  the  consented  to  stay  for  "the  odious  cere- 
young  lady  replied  with  a  spirit  and  mony,"  and  was  even  sourly  civil  to 
dignity  to  which  she  was  not  at  all  Miss  Lake,  who  received  her  ad- 
accustomed,  vances  quite  as  coldly  as  they  were 

So  soon  as  Dorcas  obtained  a  hear-  made, 

ing,  which  was  not  for  some  time —  To    Miss    Lake,    Lord    Chelford, 

for  she,  **asa  miserable  and  ridicu-  though   not   in   set   terms,    yet  in 

lous  victim  and  idiot,"  was  nearly  as  many  pleasanter  ways,  apologized  for 

deep  in  disgrace  as  those  "shameless'  his  mother's  impertinence.    Dorcas 


Wa  Wylder's  Hand.  [Dec 

had  told  him  also  the  story  of  RacheFs       Rachel  met  this  coarse  attack  with 

decided  opposition  to  the  marriage.  quiet  contempt:  told  him  that  Lord 

He  was  so  particularly  respectful  Chelford  had,  she  supposed,  no  idea 

to  her— he  showed  her  by  the  very  of  marrying  out  of  his  own  rank ;  and 

form  into  which  he  shaped  his  good  further,  that  he.  Captain  Lake,  must 

wishes  that  he  knew  how  frankly  she  perfectly  comprehend,  if  he  could  not 

had  opposed  the  marriage — how  true  appreciate,  the  reasons  which  would 

she  had  been  to  her  friend  Dorcas —  for  ever  bar  any  such  relation, 
and  she  understood  him,  and  was       But  Rachel,  though  she  treated  the 

grateful  subject  serenely  in  this   interview. 

In  fact,  Lord  Chelford.  whatever  was  sadder  and  more  forlorn  than 

miffht  be  his  opinion  of  the  motives  ever,  and  lay  awake  at  night,  and, 

of  Captain  Lake  and  the  prudence  of  perhaps,  if  we  knew  all,  shed  some 

Dorcas,  was  clearly  disposed  to  make  secret  tears ;  and  then  with  time  came 

the  best  of  the  inevitable,  and  to  healing  of  these  sorrows, 
stamp  the  new  Brandon  alliance  with        It  was  a  fallacy,  a  mere  chimera, 

whatever  respectability  his  frank  re-  that  was  eone ;  an  impracticability 

cognition  could  give  it  too.    She  had  smiled  at  it  as  such 

Old  Lady  Chelford*s   bitter   and  when  Dorcas  used  to  hint  at  it :  but 

ominous  acquiescence  also  came,  and  are  there  no  castles  in  the  clouds 

the  presence  of  mother  and  son  at  which  we  like  to  inhabit,  although  we 

the  solemnity  averted  the  family  scan-  know  them  altogether  air-built  and 

dal  which  the  old  lady's  first  access  whose  evaporation  desolates  us  % 
of  frenzy  threatened.  Rachel's  talk  with  the  Vicar  were 

This  duty  discharged,  she  insisted,  frequent;  and  poor  little  Mrs.  William 

in  the  interest  of  her  rheumatism,  Wylder,  who  knew  not  the  reason  of 

upon  change  of  air;  and  on  arriving  his  visits,  fell  slowly,  and  to  the  good 

at  Duzlev,  was  quite  surprised  to  find  man's  entire   bewilderment,  into  a 

Lady  Dulhampton  and  her  daughters  chronic  jealousy.    It  expressed  itself 

there  upon  a  similar  quest.  enigmatically ;  it  was  circuudocutory, 

About  the  matrimonial  likelihoods  sad,  and  mysterious. 
of  gentlemen  with  titles  and  estates        **  Little  Fairy  was  so  pleased  with 

Fame,  that  most  tufb-hunting  of  divi-  his  visit  to  Redman's  Farm  to-day. 

nitiesyis  always  distending  her  cheeks.  He  told  me  all  about  it ;  did  not  you, 

and  blowing  the  very  finest  flourishes  little  man  ?    But  still  you  love  poor 

her  old  trumnet  affords.  old  mamma  best  of  all ;  you  would  not 

Lord  Chelford  was  not  long  away  like  to  have  a  new  mamma.    Ah,  no ; 

when  the  story  of  Lady  Constance  you'd  rather  have  your  poor  old,  ugly 

was  again  alive  and  vocal.    It  reached  Mussie.   I  wish  I  was  handsome,  my 

old  Jac]pBon  through  his  sister,  who  little  man,  and  clever;  but  wishing  is 

was  married  to  the  brother  of  the  vain." 

Marquis  of  Dulhampton's  solicitor.        **  Ah!  Willie,  there  was  a  time  when 

It  reached  Lake  from  Tom  Twitters,  of  you  could  not  see  how  ugly  and  dull 

his  club,  who  kept  the  Brandon  Cap-  your  poor  foolish  little  wife  was :  but 

tain  au  courant  of  the  town-talk ;  and  it  could  not  last  for  ever.    How  aid  it 

it  came  to  Dorcas  in  a  more  authentic  happen — oh,  how  1 — ^vou  such  a  scho- 

fashion,   though   mysteriously,   and  lar,  so  clever,  so  handsome,  my  beau- 

rather  in  the  guise  of  a  conundrum  tiful  Willie — how  did  you  ever  look 

than  of  a  distinct  bit  of  family  intelli-  down  on  poor  wretched  me  1" 
gence,  from  no  less  a  person  than  the        *'  I  think  it  will  be  fine,  Willie,  and 

old  Dowager  Lady  Chelford  herself.  Miss  Lake  will  expect  jou  at  Redman*s 

Stanley  Lake,  who  had  begun  to  Farm  ;  and  little  Fauy  will  go  too ; 

entertain  hopes  for  Rachel  in  that  yes,  you'd  like  to  go,  and  mamma  will 

direction,  went  down  to  Redman*s  stay  at  home,  and  try  to  be  useful  in 

Farm,  and,  after  his  bleak  and  bitter  her  poor  miserable  way,"  and  so  on. 
fashion,  rated  the  young  lady  for  hav-       The  Yicar  thinking  of  other  thin^ 

ing  i)eryer8ely  neglected  her  oppor-  never  seeing  the  reproachful  irony  in 

tunities  and  repulsed  that  most  aesi-  all  this,  would  take  it  <][uite  literally, 

rable  parti.    In  this  he  was  intensely  assent  sadly,  and  with  httle  Faiiy  by 

in  earnest,  for  the  connexion  would  the  hand,   set   forth  for  Redman's 

haye  done  wonders  for  Captain  Lake  Farm;  and  the  ffood  little  body,  to  the 

in  the  county.  amasement  of  her  two  maida,  would 
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be  heard  passionately  weeping  in  the  As  Rachel  came  forward  in  her 
parlour  in  her  forsaken  state.  faded  gardening  costume,  an  old  silk 
At  last  there  came  a  great  upbraid-  shawl  about  her  shoulders,  and  hood- 
ing, a  great  ectaircisscment^  and  wise  over  her  head,  somehow  very 
laughter,  and  crying,  and  hugging;  and  becoming,  there  was  a  blush— he 
the  poor  little  woman,  quite  relieved,  could  not  help  seeing  it— on  her  young 
went  off  immediately,  in  her  gratitude,  face,  and  for  a  moment  her  fine  eyes 
to  Rachel,  and  paid  her  quite  an  dropped,  and  she  looked  up.  smiling 
affectionate  little  visit.  a  more  tnoughtful  and  a  sadaer  smile 
Jealousy  is  very  unreasonable.  But  than  in  old  days.  The  picture  of  that 
have  we  no  compensation  in  this,  that  smile  so  gay  and  fearless,  and  yet  so 
the  love  which  begets  it  is  often  as  un-  feminine,  rose  up  beside  the  sadder 
reasonable?  Look  in  the  glass,  and  smile  that  erected  him  how,  and  he 
thenintoyour  own  heart,and  ask  your  thought  of  Ondine  without  and 
conscience,  next,  *^  am  I  really  ouite  Ondine  with  a  soul, 
a  hero,  or  altogether  so  lovely,  as  I  am  "I  am  afraid  I  am  a  very  imper- 
belovedl"  Keep  the  answer  to  your-  tinent — at  least  a  very  inquisitive — 
self,  but  be  tender  with  the  vehement  wayfarer;  but  I  could  not  pass  by 
follies  of  your  jealous  wife.  Poor  without  a  word,  even  at  the  risk  of 
mortals !  It  is  out  a  short  time  we  interrupting  you.  And  the  truth  is, 
have  to  love,  and  be  jealous,  and  love  I  believe,  if  it  had  not  been  for  that 
again.  chance  or  seeing  and  interrupting  you. 
One  night,  after  a  lon^  talk  in  the  I  should  not  have  passed  through 
morning  witn  good  Wilham  Wylder,  Redman's  Dell  to-day.'* 
and  great  dejection  following,  all  on  He  laughed  a  little  as  he  said  this; 
a  sudden,  Rachel  sat  up  in  her  bed,  and  held  her  hand  some  seconds 
and  in  a  pleasant  voice,  and  looking  longer  than  is  strictly  usual  in  such 
more  like  herself  than  she  had  for  a  greeting. 

many  months,  she  said—  **  You  are  staying  at  Brandon  V* 

*'l  think  I  have  found  the  true  said  Rachel,  not  knowing  exactly  what 

way  out  of  my  troubles,  Tamar.    At  to  sav. 

every  sacrifice  to  be  quite  honest ;  and  "  ¥  es ;  Dorcas,  who  is  alwayft  very 
to  that,  Tamar,  I  have  made  up  my  good  to  me,  made  me  promise  to  come 
mind  at  last,  thank  Grod.  Come,  whenever  I  was  at  Drackley.  I  ar- 
Tamar,  and  kiss  me,  for  I  am  free  rived  yesterday,  and  they  tell  me  you 
once  more."  stay  so  much  at  home,  that  possibly 
So  that  night  passed  peacefully.  you  might  not  appear  in  the  upper 
Rachel — a  changed  Rachel  still —  world  for  two  or  three  days ;  .so  I  had 
though  more  like  her  early  self,  was  not  patience,  you  see." 
now  m  the  tiny  garden  of  Redman's  It  was  now  Rachers  turn  to  laugh 
Farm.  The  early  spring  was  alreadv  a  gentle  little  roulade ;  but  somehow 
showing  its  bright  green  through  her  talk  was  neither,  so  gay,  nor  so 
the  brown  of  winter,  and  sun  and  voluble,  as  it  used  to  be.  She  liked 
shower  alternating,  and  the  gay  gos-  to  listen ;  she  would  not  for  the  world 
siping  of  sweet  birds  among  the  their  little  conversation  ended  before 
branches,  were  calling  the  young  crea-  its  time ;  but  there  was  an  unwonted 
tion  from  its  slumbers.  The  air  was  so  difficulty  in  finding  anything  to  say. 
sharp,  so  clear,  so  sunny,  the  mysteri-  *^  It  is  quite  true ;  I  am  more  a  stay- 
ous  sense  of  coming  life  so  invigorating,  at-home  than  I  used  to  be.  I  believe 
and  the  sounds  and  aspect  of  nature  so  we  learn  to  prize  home  more  the 
rejoicing,  that  Rachel  with  her  gaunt-  longer  we  live.'* 
lets  on,  her  white  basket  of  flower  -  '*  What  a  wise  old  lady !  I  did  not 
seeds,  her  trowel,  and  all  her  garden  think  of  that ;  I  have  onlv  learned 
implements  beside  her,  felt  her  own  that  whatever  is  most  prized  is  hard- 
spring  of  life  return,  and  rejoiced  in  est  to  find." 

the  guul  hour  that  shone  round  her.  *' And  spring  is  come  again,"  con- 
Lifting  up  her  eyes  she  saw  Lord  tinned  Rachel,  passing  by  this  little 
Chelford  looking  over  the  little  gate,  speech.  *'and  my  labours  recommence. 
"  What  a  charming  day,'*  said  he,  And  though  the  day  is  longer,  there 
with  his  pleasant  smile,  raising  his  is  more  to  do  in  it,  you  see. 
hat,  '*and  how  veiy  pleasant  to  see  ''I  don't  wonder  at  your  being  a 
you  at  your  pretty  industry  again."  '  stay-at-home,'  for,  to  my  eyes,  it  ia 
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the  prettieafc  spot  of  earth  in  all  the  evening— I  mean  I  have  not  spizxtB  to 

world;  and  if  you  find  it  half  as  hard  go  to  Brandon.    Thank  Dorcaa  Toy 

to  leave  it  as  1  do,  vour  staying  here  much  from  me— that  ia,  if  you  leaUy 

is  quite  accounted  for."  mean  that  she  asked  ma" 

This  little  speech,  also,  Rachel  un-       "  I  am  so  sorry— I  am  so  disap- 

derstood  quite  well,  though  she  went  pointed,"  said  Lord  Chelford,  lookmg 

on  as  if  she  did  not.  gravely  and  inquiringly  at  her.    He 

''  And  this  little  garden  costs,  I  as-  bqgan,  I  think,  to  fan^r  some  estrange- 

sure  vou,   a  great   deal    of    wise  ment  there.    "But  perhaps  to-mor- 

thougnt    In  sowing  my  annuals  I  row— perhaps  even  to-day— you  may 

have  so  much  to  forecast  and  arrange ;  relent,  you  know.  Don't  say  it  is  im- 

suitability  of  climate,  for  we  have  sun  possible."      ^  

and  shade  here,  succession  of  bloom       Rachel  smiled  at  the  nnmnd,  as 

and  contrast  or  colour,  and  ever  so  before ;  and  then,  with  a  litUe  sj^ 

many  other  important  things."  and  a  shake  of  her  head,  said — 

"  I  can  quite  imagine  it,  though  it       **  No." 
did  not  strike  me  before,"  he  said,       "  Well,  I  must  tell  Dorcas  she  was 

looking  on  her  with  a  smue  of  plea-  right— ^you  are  very  inexorable  and 

sant  and   peculiar  interest,  which  cruel." 

somehow  gave  a  reality  to  this  play-       "  I  am  very  cruel  to  keep  you  here 

f ul  talk ;  ^'  it  is  quite  true ;  and  I  so  long— and  L  too,  am  forgetting  the 

should  not  have  thought  of  it— it  is  Vica^  who  will  be  here  immediately, 

venr  pretty,"  and  he  laughed  a  gentle  and  I  must  meet  him  in  a  costume 

little  kugh,  glancing  over  the  tiny  less  like  the  Woman  of  Endor." 
gurden.  Lord  Chelford,  leaning  on  the  little 

'*  But,  after  all.  there  is  no  picture  of  wicket,  put  his  arm  over,  and  she  gp^ve 

flowers,  or  still-ufe,  or  even  of  land-  him  her  hand  again. 
Bcape,  that  will  interest  long.    You       "  Good-bye,"  said  RacheL 
must  be  very  solitary  here,  at  times—       "  Well,  I  suppose  I,  too,  must  say 

that  is,  you  must  have  a  great  deal  good>bye ;  and  I'll  say  a  great  deal 

more   resource  than   I,  or,  indeed,  more,"  said  he,  in  a  peculiar,  odd  tone, 

almost  anyone  I  know,  or  this  solitude  that  was  very  firm,  and  yet  indescrib- 

must  at  times  be  oppressive : — ^I  hope  ably  tender.   And  he  held  her  slender 

so,  at  least,  for  that  would  torce  you  hand,  from  which  she  had  drawn  the 

to  appear  among  us  sometimes."  gauntlet,  in  his.    "  Yes,  Radiel,!  will 

"No,  lam  not  lonely — ^that  is,  not  — 1*11  say  everything.    We  are  old 

lonelier  than  is  good  for  me.    I  have  friends  now — ^you'U  forgive  me  calling 

such  a  treasure  of  an  old  nurse — ^poor  you  Rachel — ^it  may  uq  perhaps  the 

old  Tamar — who  tells  me  stories,  and  last  time." 

reads  to  me,  and  listens  to  my  follies       Rachel  was  standing  there  with 

and  temper,  and  sometimes  says  very  such  a  beautiAil  blush,  and  downcast 

wise  things,  too  j  and  the  cood  Vicar  eyes,  and  her  hand  innis. 
comes  often — ^this  is  one  of  his  days —       "  1  liked  you  always,  Rachel,  from 


reallv  a  great  help  and  comfort."  you  so,  that  if  I  lose  ^m,  I  think  I 

"  Yes,"  said  Lord  Chelford,  with  shall  never  be  the  same  again." 

the  same  pleasant  smile,  "  he  told  me  There  was  a  very  little  pause,  the 

so;  and  seems  so  pleased  to  have  blush  was  deeper,  her  eyes  fewer  stilL 

met  with  so  clever  a  pupiL     Are  "I  admire  you,  Rachel— I  like  your 

you  commc  to  Brandon  this  evening?  charactei--I  have  grown  to  love  yon 

lake  askedWdhamWylder  perhaps  with  aU  my  heart  and  mind-<wite 

he  will  be  with  us.    I  do  hope  you  desperately,  I  think.     I  know  tha 


p^^i     '  '^  A     A^  very  well  that  you  wUT 

drS'at  heSeet  "^h^t^^  T^i  7?^^-^^  diffei^^ly  from'other 

"No,  I  must  stay  at  linm^  *i.-  »^?^^RP«  ^  a^»it  wliat  you  may  say: 

Bi»7  at  home  this  but  this  you  may  be  suw  o^  yon  wtl 
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never  find  an^^one  to  love  you  better,  lips  were  white  as  she  spoke  this  in  a 
Bachel — I  think,  so  well — and — ana  melancholy  but  very  firm  way. 
now— that  is  alL   Do  you  think  you  *    "Oh,  Rachel,  it  is  a  great  blow- 
could,  «»«•,  like  mel"  maybe  if  you  thought  it  over  !— FU 

But  RachePs  hand,  on  a  sudden,  wait  any  tim&'' 

with  a  slight  quiver,  was  drawn  ^om  "  No,  Lord  Ghelford,  I'm  quite  un- 

his.  worthy  of  your  preference;  but  time 

"Lord  Ghelford,  I  can^t  describe  cannot  change  me — and  I  am  speak- 
how  grateful  I  am,  and  how  astonished,  ing,  not  from  impulse,  but  conviction, 
but  it  could  never  be — ^no — uneven"  Tms  is  our  secret^yours  and  mine — 

"Rachel,  perhaps  vou  mean  my  and  well  forget  it;  and  I  could  not 
mother — I  have  told  her  everjrthing  bear  to  lose  your  friendship — ^you'll 
— she  will  receive  you  with  all  the  be  my  friend  still— won't  you,  good- 
respect  you  so  well  deserve ;  and  with  bye  1  '* 

all  ner  iault&  she  loves  me,  and  will  "€k>dblessyou,RacheL"  Andhehur- 

love  you  still  more."  riedly  kissed  the  hand  she  had  placed 

"  No,  Lord  Ghelford,  no."   She  was  in  his,  and  without  a  word  more,  or 

pale  now,  and  looking  veiy  sadly  in  looking  back,  he  walked  swiftly  down 

nis  eyes.    "  It  is  not  that,  but  only  the  wooded  road,  towards  Gyhngden. 

that  you  must  never,  never  speak  of  So,  then,  it  had  come  and  gone — 

it  again."  gone  for  ever. 

"  Oh,  Rachel,  darling,  you  must  not  "  Margeiy,  bring  the  basket  in.    I 

say  that-*I  love  you  so — so  degper-  think  a  shower  is  coming." 

atelfi,  you  don't  know."  And  she  picked  up  her  trowel  and 

"I  can  say  nothing  else,  Lord  Ghel-  other  implements,  and  placed  them  in 

ford.    My  mind  is  quite  made  up-^I  the  porch,  and  glanced  up  towards 

am  inexpressibly  grateful— you  will  the  clouds,  as  if  she  had  nothing  to 

never  know  how  grateful— but  except  think  of  out  her  gardening  and  the 

as  a  friend— and  won't  you  still  be  my  weather,  and  as  if  her  heart  was  not 

friend  1 — I  never  can  regard  you."  breaking. 

Rachel  was  so  pale  that  her  very 

CHAPTEB  LVII. 

•not  TICAR'a  GOMPLICATIONB,  WHICH  UYBLY  PBOPUI  HAD  BJETTSIL  WOT  RKAD. 

William  Wyldeb's  reversion  was  him  cleverly  out  of  it — could  not 

very  tempting.    But  Lawyer  Larkin  he?"  wheezed  the  pork-butcher. 

knewthevalueof  the  precious  metals,  "More  serious  than  you  suppose," 

and  waited  for  more  data.   The  more  answered  Larkin,  with  a  shake  of  his 

he  thought  over  his  foreign  corres-  head. 

pondence,  and  his   interview  with  "  It  can't  go  beyond  five  hundred, 

lake,  the  more  steadily  returned  upon  or  say  nine  hundred— eh,  at  the  out- 

his  mind  the  old  conviction  that  the  side  9 " 

gallant Gaptain was  deep  in  the  secret,  "Nine   hundredr—oay   double   as 

whatever  it  might  be.  many  thaiuand,  and  I'm  afraid  you'll 

Whatever  his  motive — and  he  al-  be  nearer  the  mark.  You'll  not  men- 
ways  had  a  distinct  motive,  though  tion,  of  course,  and  I'm  only  feeling 
sometimes  not  easily  discoverable —  my  way  just  now,  and  speaking  con- 
he  was  a  good  deal  addicted  now  to  jecturally  altogether ;  but  I'm  afraid 
commenting,  in  his  confidential  talk  it  is  enormous — I  need  not  remind 
with  religious  gossips  and  others,  you  not  to  mentioa" 
upon  the  awful  state  of  the  poor  I  cannot,  of  course,  say  how  Mr. 
Vicar's  affairs,  his  inconceivable  pro-  Larkin's  comectures  reached  so  pro- 
digality, the  unaccountable  sums  he  digious  an  elevation,  but  I  can  now 
had  niaae  away  with,  and  his  own  comprehend  why  it  was  desirable 
anxiety  to  hand  over  the  direction  of  that  this  surprising  estimate  of  the 
such  a  hopeless  complication  of  debt,  Vicar's  liabilities  should  prevail.  Mr. 
and  abdicate  in  favour  of  any  com-  Jos  Larkin  had  a  weakness  for  enve- 
petent  captain  the  command  of  the  loping  much  of  what  he  said  and 
wiiter-logged  and  foundering  ship.  wrote  in  an  honourable  mystery.   He 

"  Wh^^nis  brother  Mark  could  get  liked  wilting  private  or  conflamtial 

43^ 
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at  top  of  hia  notes,  without  apparent  Annuity  payable  to  lender,^   £  %,    d, 

right  or  even  reason  to  impose  either  clear  of  premium,  these-  L  7  in    q 

privacy  or  confidence  upon  the  per-  curity  being  unsatisfac-  [ 

sons  to  whom  he  wrote.    There  was,  tory, 

in  fact,  often  in  the  good  attorney's  

mode  of  transacting  business,  just  a  £VI  10  0 
90upgon  or  flavour  of  an  arriere  jyen- 

i^,  of  a  remote  and  unseen  plan.  Ten  pounds  of  which  (the  preminm), 

which  was  a  little  unsatisfactory.  togetlier  with  four  pounds  ten  shil- 

Now,  with  the  Vicar  he  was  im-  lings  for  expenses,  &c.,  were  payable 

perative  that  the  matter  of  the  rever-  in  advance,  bo  that  thirty-two  pouDdSi 

sion  should  be  strictly  confidential —  out  of  his  borrowed  fiifty,  were  forfeit 

altogether  '*  sacred/'  in  fact.  for  these  items,  within  a  year  and  a 

''You  see,  the  fact  is,  my  dear  Mr.  month.    In  the  meantime  the  fiftj 

Wylder,  I  never  meddle  in  speculative  pounds  had  gone,  as  we  know,  direct 

things.    It  is  not  a  class  of  business  to  Cambridge  ;  and  he  was  called 

that  I  like  or  would  touch  with  one  upon  to  pay  forthwith  ten  pounds  for 

of  my  fingers,  so  to  speak,"  and  he  premium,  and  four  pounds  ten  shil- 

shook  his  bead  gently ;  ''  and  I  may  lin^  for  "  expenses. '    Quod  impo*- 

say,  if  I  were  supposed  to  be  ever  so  silile. 

sUghtlv  engaged  m  these  risky  things,  The  Attorney  had  nothing  for  it 
it  would  be  the  ruin  of  me.  I  don't  but  to  try  to  induce  the  lender  to  let 
like,  however,  sending  you  into  the  him  have  another  fifty  pounds,  pend- 
jaws  of  the  city  sharks— I  use  the  ing  the  investigation  of  title — ^another 
term,  my  dear  Mr.  Wylder,  advisedly —  fifty,  of  which  he  was  to  get,  in  fact, 
and  I  make  a  solitary  exception  in  eighteen  pounda  Somehow,  the  rack- 
your  case :  but  the  fact  is,  if  I  thought  ing  off  of  this  bitter  vintage  from  one 
you  would  mention  the  matter,  I  vessel  into  another  did  not  seem  to 
could  not  touch  it  even  for  you.  There's  improve  its  quality.  On  the  con- 
Captain  Lake,  of  Brandon,  for  in-  trary,  things  were  growing  decidedly 
stance — I  should  not  be  surprised  if  I  more  awfuL 

lost  the  Brandon  business  the  dav  Now,  there  came  from  Messrs^  Bar- 
after  the  matter  reached  his  ears.  Au  lington  and  Smith  a  peremptory  de- 
men  are  not  like  you  and  me,  my  dear  mand  for  the  fourteen  pounds  ten 
Mr.  Wylder.  The  sad  experience  of  shillings,  and  an  equidly  summary  one 
my  profession  has  taught  me  that  a  for  twenty-eight  pounds  fourteen  shii- 
Buspicious  man  of  the  world,  without  lings  and  eight  pence,  their  costs  in 
religion,  my  dear  Mr.  Wylder,"  and  this  matter, 

he  lifted  his  pink  eyes,  and  shook  his  When  the  poor  Vicar  received  this 

lonj^  head  and  long  hands  in  unison —  latter  blow,  ne  laid  the  palm  of  his 

"without  religion — will  imagine  any-  hand  on  the  top  of  his  head,  as  if  to 

thing.    They  caii't  understand  us."  prevent  his  brain  from  boiling  over. 

Now,  the  fifty  pounds  which  good  Twenty-eight  pounds  fourteen  shil- 

Mr.  Larkin  had  procured  for  the  im-  lin^  and  eight  pence !    Quod  impot- 

provident  Vicar,  bore  interest,  I  am  sihle  again. 

almost  ashamed  to  say,  at  thirty  per  When  he  saw  Larkin,  that  oon- 
oent.  per  annum,  and  ten  per  cent  scientious  guardian  of  his  client's  in* 
more  the  fiitt^  year.  But  ^ou  are  to  terests  scrutinized  the  bill  of  oostB 
remember  thlit^  the  security  was  al-  very  jealously,  and  struck  out  be- 
together  speciftative ;  and  Mr.  Larkin,  tween  four  and  five  pounds.  He  ex* 
of  course,  made  the  best  terms  he  plained  to  the  Vicar  the  foUy  of  bor- 
could.  rowing  insignificant  and  insufficient 

sums — the  trouble,  and  consequently 

£  <.  d,  the  cost,  of  which  was  just  as  great 
as  of  an  adequate  one.  He  was  de- 
termined, if  he  could,  to  pull  him 
through  this.    But  he  must  raise  a 

**10  0  0  sufficient  sum,  for  the  expense  of 
guin^  into  title  would  be  something; 
and  ne  would  write  sharply  to  Bv- 
lington,  Smith,  and' Co.,  and  htd  no 
doubt  the  costs  would  be  settled  for 


Annual  premium  on  a  po- 
licy for  £100  [double  in- 
surance being  insisted 
upon  by  lender,  to  cover 
contingent  expen8es,and 
life  not  insurable  a  de- 
licacy of  the  lungs  being 
admitted]  on  the  ordi- 
nary scale, 
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twenty-three  pounds.    And  Mr.  Jos    chances  there  were  against  that  re- 

Larkin's  opinion  upon  the  matter  was  version  ever  becoming  a  fact  that  I 

worthy  ofrespect,  inasmuch  as  he  was  would  not  myself  have  advised  his 

himself,  under  the  rose,  the  "  Co."  of  selling  it,  if  a  reasonable  price  were 

that  firm,  and  ministered  its  capital,  obtainable. 

"  The  fact  is  you  must,  my  dear  Mr.  "  All  this  power  will  I  give  thee," 
Wylder,  make  an  effort.  It  won't  do  said  the  devil,  "and  the  gloiy  of 
pedling  and  tinkering  in  such  a  case,  them ;  for  that  is  delivered  unto  me. 
Vou  will  be  in  a  worse  position  than  and  to  whomsoever  1  will  I  give  it. 
ever,  unless  you  boldly  raise  a  thou-  The  world  belongs  to  the  rascals.  It 
sand  pounds — if  I  can  manage  such  a  is  like  "  the  turf,"  where,  every  one 
transaction  upon  a  security  of  the  admits,  an  honest  man  can  hardly 
kind.  Consolidate  all  your  liabili-  hold  his  own.  Jos  Larkin  looked 
ties,  and  keep  a  sum  in  hand.  You  down  on  the  seedy  and  distracted 
are  well  connected— powerful  rela-  Vicar  from  an  immense  moral  eleva- 
tives— your  brother  hasHuxton,  four  tion.  He  heard  him  talk  of  religion 
hundred  a-year,  whenever  old— the  with  disgust.  He  owedhim  costs,  and, 
— the  present  incumbent  goes—and  beside,  costs  also  to  Burlington,  Smith, 
there  are  other  things  beside — but  and  Co.  Was  there  not  Talkative 
you  must  not  allow  yourself  to  be  in  "  Pilgrim's  Progress  1"  I  believe 
ruined  through  timidity ;  and  if  you  there  are  few  things  more  provoking 
go  to  the  wail  without  an  effort,  and  than  that  a  man  who  owes  youmonev. 
allow  yourself  to  be  slurred  in  public,  and  can't  pay  the  interest,  should 
what  becomes  of  your  chance  of  pro-  pretend  to  religion  to  your  face,  ex- 
motion  1'^  cept,  perhaps,  nis  giving  sixpence  in 

And  now  title  went  up  to  Burling-  charity, 
ton,  Smith,  and  Co.,  to  examine  and       The  Attorney  was  prosperous.   He 

approve ;  and  from  that  firm,  I  am  accounted  for  it  by  his  attributes, 

sorry  to  say,  a  bill  of  costs  was  coming,  and  the  blessing  that  waits  on  in- 

when  deeds  were  prepared  and  all  dustry  and  integrity.   He  did  not  see 

done,  exceeding  three  hundred  and  that  luck  and  selfishness  had  any- 

fifty  pounds ;  and  there  was  a  little  thing  to  do  with  it.    No  man  ever 

reminder  from  good  Jos  Larkin  for  failed  but  through  his  own  fault — 

two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  more,  none  ever  succeeded  but  by  his  de- 

This,  of  courae,  was  to  await  Mr.  servings.  The  Attorney  was  in  a  posi- 

WyldeFs  perfect  convenience.    The  tion  to  lecture  the  Rev.  Mr.  Wylder. 

Vicar  knew  him — lie  never  pressed  In  his  presence,  religion,  in  the  Vicar's 

any  man.    Then  there  would  be  in-  mouth,  was  an  impei-tinence. 
surances  in  proportion  ;  and  interest,       The  Vicar,  on  the  other  hand,  was 

as  we  see,  was  not  trifling.  Ajid  alto-  all  that  we  know.    Perhaps,  in  com- 

gether,  I  am  afraid,  our  friend,  the  parison,  his  trial  is,  in  some  sort,  a 

Vicar,  was  being  extricated  in  a  rather  blessing;  and  that  there  is  no  greater 

embarrassing  fashion.  snare  than  the  state  of  the  man  with 

Now,  I  have  known  cases  in  which  whom  all  ^oes  smoothly,  and  who 

good-natured  debauchees  have  inter-  mistakes  h^&  circumstances  for  Ms 

ested  themselves  charitably  in  the  virtues. 

difficulties  of  families;  and  I  think       The  poor  Vicar  and  his  little  follow- 

/  knew,  almost  before  the^  suspected  ing  were  got  pretty  well  into  the  Furc» 

it,  that  their  generous  mterierence  Caudinse.  Mr.JosLarkin,if  hedidnot 

was  altogether  due  to  one  fine  pair  march  him  out  to  do  him  iustice,  had 

of  eyes,  and  a  pretty  ioumure,  in  the  had  no  hand  in  primarily  bringing 

distressed  family   circle.      Under  a  him  there.     There  was  no  reason, 

like  half-delusion,  Mr.  Jos  Larkin,  in  however,  why  the  respectable  lawyer 

the  guise  of  charity,  was  prosecuting  should  not  make  whatever  was  to  be 

his  designs  upon  tne  Vicar's  rever-  fairly  made  of  the  situation.    The 

sion,  and  often  most  cruellv  and  most  best  thing  for  both  was,  perhaps,  that 

artfully,  when  he  frankly  fancied  his  the  one  should  sell,  and  the  other 

conduct  most  praiseworthy.  buy  the  reversion.     Larkin  had  no 

And  really  I  do  not  myself  know,  apprehensions  about  the  nature  of  the 

tbatj  considering  poor  William's  lia-  dealing.    He  was  furnished  with  an 

bilities  and  his  means,  and  how  many  excellent  character — his  cheques  were 
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always    honoured— bis  tots  always  a  higher  repntatioii  in  bis  walk— lew 

unexceptionable — ^his  youcbers  never  men  were  more  fonnidable.    I  think 

anything  but  exact    He  had  twice  it  was  Lawyer  Larkin's  private  canwi, 

been  publicly  complimented  in  this  inbiBdeabngs  with  men,  that  eTery 

sense,  when  managing  Lord  Hedge-  thing  was  moral  that  was  not  oontoiy 

row's  estate.    No  man  had,  I  believe,  to  an  Act  of  Parliameat. 

CHAPTES  Lvni. 

BRANDON  CHAFSI*  ON  BUNSAT. 

Fob  a  month  and  three  days  Mr.  Jos  travel  to  Gylingden  strateways  to  eee 

Larkin  was  left  to  ruminate  without  you. 

any  new  light  upon  the  dusky  land-  "  Sir,  your  obedient  servant,  ^ 

scape  now  constantly  before  his  eyes.  "  Jambs  DunoN. 

At  the  end  of  that  tmie  a  foreign  let- 
ter came  for  him  to  The  Lod^e.    It       This  epistle  disturbed  Mr.  Jos  us- 

was  not  addressed  in  Mark  TVylder's  kin  profoundly.    He  could  recoUwt 

hand—not  the  least  like  it.    Mark's  no  such  name  as  James  Dutton.   He 

was  a  bold,  free  hand,  and  if  there  did  not  know  whether  to  believe  tus 

was    nothing    particularly    elegant  letter  or  not.    He  could  not  deadfl 

neither  was  tnere  anytl^ing  that  could  what  present  use  to  make  of  it,  nor 

be  called  vulgar  in  it    But  this  was  whether  to  mention  it   to  C^pUin 

a  decidedly  villanous  scrawl — ^in  fact  Lake ;  nor  if  he  did  so,  how  it  was 

it  was  written  as   a  self-educated  best  to  open  the  matter, 
butcher  might  pen  a  bill    There  was       Captain  Lake,  he  was  oonfiaest, 

nothing  impressed  on  the  wafer,  but  knew  James  Dutton — ^why  otherroe 

a  poke  of  something  like  the  ferule  of  should  that  person  have  desiredjus 

a  stick.  intelligence  communicated  to  hink 

Th^  interior  corresponded  with  the  At  least  it  proved  that  Datton  tf^ 

address,  and  the  lines  slanted  con-  sumed  the  Captain  to  be  fV^^^ 

foundeoly.    It  was,  however,  on  the  interested  in  what  ooncenied^  M*i* 

whole,  better  spelled  and  expressed  Wylder's  fate  ;  and  in  so  fiir  it  ood- 

than  the  penmanship  would  have  led  finned  his  suspiciona  of  Lake.   Wtf 

one  to  expect    It  said —  it  better  to  wait  until  he  had  em 

Dutton,  and  heard  his  stoiy,  before 

"  MiSTSB  Labkixs, — Respec^ted  hinting  at  his  intelligence  and  ba 

sir,  I  write  you,  sir,  to  let  you  know  name — or  was  it  wiser  to  do  that « 

has  how  there  is  no  more  Chance  you  once,  and  watch  its  effect  upon  the 

shud  ear  of  poor  Mr.  Mark  Wylder —  gallant  Captain  narrowly,  and  trait 

of  hose  orrible  Death  I  make  bold  to  to  inspiration  and  the  moment  i<^ 

aquainte  you  by  this  writing — which  striking  out  the  right  course, 
is  Secret  has  yet  from  all— he  bing       If  this  letter  was  true  there  w 

Hid,  and  made  away  with  in  the  not  a  moment  to  be  lost  in  bringioS 

dark.    It  is  only  Right  is  family  shud  the  purchase  of  the  Vicar's  rev^moo 

know  all,  and  is  sad  ending—wich  I  to  a  point    The  possibilities  we^ 

will  tell  before  you,  sir,  in  mil,  accor-  positively  dazzling.  They  were  wortli 

den  to  my  Best  guess,  as  bin  the  risking  something.    I  am  not  floi^ 

family  Lawyer  (anc^  sir,  you  will  find  that  Mr.  Larkin's  hand  did  not  shsie 

it  usful  to  Tell  this  in  secret  to  Cap-  a  little  as  he  took  the  statement  of 

tarn  Lake,  of  Brandon  Hall—But  not  title  again  out  of  the  Wylder  tin  bos 

on  No  account  to  any  other).    It  is  Na  2. 

orrible,  sir,  to  think  a  young  gentle-       Now,  under  the  pressure  of  tbiBm- 

man,  with  every  think  the  world  can  quiry,  a  thing  struck  Mr.  Lu^ 

give,  shud  be  made  away  with  so  strangely  enough,  which  he  had  qiutv 

crewel  in  the  dark.    Though  you  do  overlooked  beK)re.    There  were  oer- 

not  rekelect  me,  sir,  I  know  you  tain  pleases  in  the  will  of  the  late 

well,  Mr.  Larkens,  haven  seen  you  Mr.   wylder  which  limited  a  luf^ 

hoffen  when  a  boy.    I  wud  not  wish,  portion  of  the  gi'eat  estate  in  sbi^ 

sir,  no  noise  made  till  I  cum — which  settlement    Of  course  an  attoriMy^ 

I  am  returning  hoame,  and  will  then  opinion  upon  a  question  of  real  pnh 


1863.]  Wylder'a  Hand.  639 

perlyiB  notoonclusiye.  Still  they  can't  murmnred  approvingly,  "  Yes— yea — 

help  knowing  something  of  the  bar-  yes."    His  recollection   had  served 

rister's  special  province ;  and  these  him  onite  rightly.    There  was  the 

words  were  very  distinct — ^infact  they  Five  Oaks  estate,  specially  excluded 

stunted  down  the  Vicar's  reversion  fromsettlement,worth  j£l,400ayear: 

in  the  greater  part  of  the  property  to  but  it  was  conditioned  that  the  said 

a  strict  life  estate.  Stanley  Williams  Lake  was  not  to 

Long  did  the  attorney  pore  over  his  deal  with  the  said  lands,  except  with 

copy  of  the  will,  with  his  finger  and  the  consent  in  writing  of  the  said 

thumb  closed  on  his  under  lip.    The  Dorcas,  &c.,  who  was  to  be  a  consent- 


overlookied  thati    His  boy,  indeed,  and  that  he  could  be  got  to  consider 

would  take  an  estate  tail— and  coula  Lawyer  Larkin  as  a  friend  worth 

disentail  whenever — ^if  ever — ^he  came  keeping,  that  estate  might  be  had  a 

of  age.    But  that  was  in  the  clouds,  bargain — yes,  a  great  bargain^ 

Madleston-on-the-Moor,  however,  I^kin  walked  off  to  Brandon,  but 

and  the  Great  Bamford  estate  were  there  he  learned  that  Captain  ^ran<f  on 

unaffected  by  these  limitations ;  and  Lake,  as  he  now  chose  to  call  himself, 

the  rental  which  he  now  carefully  had  eone  that  morning  to  London, 

consulted,  told  him  these  jointly  were  "  Business,  I  venture  to  say,  and  he 

in  round  numbers  worth  £2fi00  a  went  into  that  electioneering  without 

year,  and  improvable.  even  mentioning  it  either." 

This  letter  of  Button's,  to  be  sure,  So  thought  LArkin.  and  he  did  not 

may  turn  out  to  be  all  a  lie  or  a  blun-  like  this.    It  looked  ominous,  and 

der.    But  it  may  prove  to  be  strictly  like  an  incipient  slidine  away  of  the 

true ;  and  in  that  case  it  will  be  every  Brandon  business.    Well,  no  matter, 

thing  that  the  deeds  should  be  exe-  all  things  worked  together  for  good, 

cuted  and  the  purchase  completed  It  was  probably  well  that  he  should 

before  the  arrival  of  this  person,  and  not  be  too  much  shackled  with  eon- 

the  public  notification  of  Mark  Wyl-  siderations  of  that  particular  kind  in 

der's  death.  the  important  negotiation  about  Five 

''What  a  world  it  is,  to  be  sure  1"  Oaks, 

thought  Mr.  I^irkin,  as  he  shook  his  That  night  he  posted  a  note  to 

long    head    over    Dutton's    letter.  Burlington,  Smith,  and  Co.,  and  by 

"How  smoothly  and  simply  every-  Saturday  night's   post   there  came 

thing  would  go,  if  only  men  would  down  to  the  sheriff  an  execution  for 

stick  to  truth!    Heroes  this  letter^  £123  and  some  odd  shillings,  upon  a 

how  much  time  and  trouble  it  costs  judgment  on  a  warrant  to  confess,  at 

me — ^how  much  opportunity  possibly  the  suit  of  that  ifirm,  for  costs  and 

sacrificed,  simply  oy  reason  of  the  money  advanced,  agunst  the  poor 

incurable  mendacity  of  men."    And  Yicar,  who  never   dieamed,  as  he 

he  knocked  the  back  of  his  finger  conned  over  his  next  day's  sermon 

bitterly  on  the  open  page.  with  his   solitary  candle,  that  the 

Another  thought  now  struck  him  blow  had  virtually  descended,  and 
for  the  first  time.  Was  there  no  that  his  person  and  his  homely  fur- 
mode  of  '*  hedging,"  so  that  whether  niture,  the  silver  spoons  his  wife  had 
Mark  Wylder  were  living  or  dead  the  brought  him,  and^ne  two  shelves  half 
Attorney  should  stand  to  win  1  f  uU  of  old  books  which  he  had  brought 

Down  came  the  Brandon  boxes,  her,  and  all  the  rest  of  their  little 

The  prudent  Attorney  turned  the  key  frugal  trumpery,  had  passed  into  the 

in  the  door,   and  £>rth   came   the  hands  of  Messrs.  Burlington,  Smith, 

voluminous  marri^  settlement  of  &  Co. 

Stanley  Williams  Lake,  of  Slobber-  The  Vicar  on  his  way  to  the  chapel 

lurh,  in  the  county  of  Devon,  late  passed  Mr.  Jos  Larkin  on  the  green 

^ptain,  &a,  &c,  of  the  first  part,  —not  near  enouffh  to  speak— only  to 

and  Dorcas  Adderley   Brandon,  of  smile  and  wave  his  hand  kindly,  and 

Brandon  Hall,  in  the  county  ot  &c.,  look  after  the  good  Attorney  with  one 

&C..  of  the  second  part,  ana  soiorth.  of  those  yearning  gratefullooks,  which 

Ana  as  he  read  this  pleasant  composi-  cling  to  straws  upon  the  drowning 

tion  through,  Jie  two  or  three  tunes  stream  of  life. 
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The  sweet  chapel  bell  was  just  It  is  a  copy  of  this,  which,  in  very 

ceasing  to  toll  as  Mr.  Jos  Larkin  splendid  colouring,  fills  the  window 

entered  the  antique  ribbed  arches  of  that  lights  the  Brandon  state  scat  in 

the  little  aisle.    Slim  and  tall,  he  the  chapeL    The  gules  and  gold  w«e 

glided,  a  chastened  dignity  in  his  long  reflected  on  the  young  man's  head, 

upturned  countenance,  and  a  faint  and  with  a  vague  augury,  the  Attor- 

halo  of  sainthead  round  his  tall  bald  ney  read  again  thesolenm  words  from 

head.    Having  whispered  his  orisons  holy  writ,  "/*rt>ic<7>«  indudur  wa- 

into  his  well-brushea  hat,  and  taken  rore,^^    The  golden  glare  rested  like 

bis  seat,  his  dove-like  eyes  rested  for  a  glory  on  his  head ;  but  there  wu 

a  moment  upon  the  Brandon  seat  also  a  eorgeous  stain  of  blood  th&t 

There  was  but  one  figure  in  it —  bathed  nis  ear  and  temple.  His  head 

slender,  light-haired,  with  his  yellow  was  busy  enough   at  that  moment^ 

moustache  and  pale  face,  grown  of  though  it  was  quite  still,  and  his  sly 

late  a  little  fatter.    Captain  Brandon  eyes  rested  on  his  prayer-book;  for 

Lake  was  a  ver^  punctual  church-  Sparks,  the  millionaire  clothier,  who 

goer  since  the  idea  of  trying  the  had  purchased  Beverley,  and  was  a  po- 

countyat  the  next  election  had  en-  tent  voicein  the  Dollington  Bank,  aDd 

tered  his  mind.    Dorcas  was  not  very  whose  politics  were  doubtful,  and  re- 

welL    Lord  Chelford  had  taken  his  lations  amphibious,  was  sitting  in  the 

departure,  and  your  humble  servant,  pew  nearly  opposite,  and  showed  his 

who  pens  these  pages,  had  gone  for  a  red,  fat  face  and  white  whiskers  oTer 

few  da^s  to  Malwich.    There  was  no  the  oak  wainscoting, 

ffuest  ^ust  then  at  Brandon,  and  the  Jos  Larkin,  like  the  rest  of  the 

Captain  sat  alone  on  that  devotional  congregation,  was  by  this  time  pray- 

dais,  the  elevated  floor  of  the  great  ing,  his  elbows  on  the  edge  of  the 

oaken  Brandon  seat  pew,  his  hands  clasped,  his  tlmmU 

There  were  old  Brandon  and  Wyl-  under  his  chin,  ana  his  long  faa 
der  monuments  built  up  against  the  and  pink  eyes  raised  heavenwaid, 
walls.  Figures  cut  in  stone,  and  with  now  and  then  a  gentle  down- 
painted  and  gilded  in  tarnished  ward  dropping  of  the  latter.  He  was 
splendour,  according  to  the  gorgeous  thinking  of  Captain  Lake,  who  wa« 
barbarism  of  Elizabeth's  and  the  first  opposite,  and,  Uko  him,  prajring. 
James's  age ;  tablets  in  brass,  marble-  He  was  thinking  how  aristocratic 

Eillared  monuments,  and  a  couple  of  he  looked,  and  how  well,  in  exteraabj 

fe-sized  knights,  armed  cap-a-pie^  he  became  the  Brandon  seat^  and 

on  their  backs,  in  the  aisle.  there  were  one  or  two  trifles  m  th* 

There  is  a  stained  window  in  the  Captain's  attitude  and  costume  <u 

east  which  connoisseurs  in  that  branch  which   the  Attorney,  who,   as  wb 

of  medisBval  art  admire.    There  is  know,  was  not  only  good  but  elegant, 

anotherveryfine  one  over  the  Brandon  made  a  note.    He  respected  his  aa- 

pew — a  freak,  perhaps,  of  some  of  dacitv  and  his  mystery,  and  he  won- 

those  old  Brandons  or  Wylders,  who  dered  intensely  what  was  contained 

had  a  strange  spirit  of  cynicism  ming-  in  that  small  skull  under  the  Iigb| 

ling  in  their  profligacv  and  violence,  and  glossv  hair,  and  anxiously  guessed 

Reader,  you  have  looked  on  Hans  how  vitally  it  might  possibly  affect 

Holbein's     Dance  of  Death,"  that  him,  and  wondered  what  his  schemes 

grim,  phantasmal  pageant,  symbolic  were   after,  the    election--^i«»cw^ 

as  a  dream  of  Pharaoh  ;  and  perhaps  faciam  superbiam  jToientium;   ana 

you  bear  in  mind  that  design  called  more  darkly  about  his  relations  with 

^*The  Elector,"  in  which  the  Prince,  Mark  Wylder — Frinceps   indudur 

emerging  from  his  palace  g^ate,  with  a  moerore, 

cloud  of  courtiers  behind,  is  met  by  a  His  eye  was  on  the  window  now, 

poor  woman,  her  little  child  by  the  and  then  it  dropped,  with  a  vagQC 

nand,  appealing  to  his  compassion,  presage,  upon  the  sleek  head  of  th0 

despising  whom,  he  turns  away  with  daring    and    enigmatical    CaptaiOi 

a  serens  disdain.    Beneath,^in  black  reading   the   litany,   from   **  batU^ 

letter,  is  inscribed  the  text — "  Frin-  murder,  and  sudden  death,  coodLori 

cep$  induetur  mcerore  et   quiescere  deliver  us,"  and  he  almost  tancied  be 

faciam  mperbiam  potentium^* — and  saw  a  yellow  skull  over  bis  shoulder 

£^gantic  Death  lays  his  fingers  on  the  glowing  cynically  on  the  prayer-booL 

great  man's  ermine  tippet.  So  the  good  Attorney  prayed  on,  to 
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the  edification  of  all  who  saw,  and  holil^ ;  ^'  but  I  may  mention  that 
mothers  in  the  neighbouring  seats  Burlington  and  Smith  haye  written 
were  speciidly  careful  to  prevent  their  very  sternly ;  and  the  fact  is,  my 
children  from  whispering  or  fidget-  dear  sir,  we  must  look  the  thing 
ting.  straight  in  the  face  ;  they  are  deter- 
When  the  service  was  over  Captain  mined  to  go  through  with  it ;  and 
Lake  went  across  to  Mr.  Sparks,  and  you  know  my  opinion  all  along  about 
asked  him  to  come  to  Brandon  to  the  fallacy — ^you  must  excuse  me,  see- 
lunch.  But  the  clothier  could  not,  ing  all  the  trouble  it  has  involved 
and  his  brougham  whirled  him  away  you  in — the  infatuation  of  hesitating 
to  I^'aunton  Friars.  So  Stanley  Lake  about  the  sale  of  that  miserable  re- 
walked  up  the  little  aisle  towards  the  version,  which  they  could  have  dis- 
communion  table,  thinking,  and  took  posed  of  on  fair  terms.  In  fact,  sir, 
hold  of  the  railing  that  surrounded  they  look  upon  it  that  you  don't  want 
the  brass  monument  of  Sir  William  to  pay  them,  and,  of  course,  they  are 
de  Braundon,  and  seemed  to  gaze  in-  venr  angry. 

tently  on  the  effigy,  but  was  really  "I'm  sure  I  was  wrong.    I'm  such 

thinking  profoundly  of  other  matters,  a  fool !" 

and  once  or  twice  his  sly  sidelong  *^  I  must  only  go  to  the  Sheriff  the 

glance  stole  ominously  to  Jos  Larkin,  first  thing  in  the  momine,  and  be^  of 

who  was  talking  at  the  church  door  him  to  hold  over  that  tning  until  I 

with  the  good  Vicar.  have   heard    from   Burlington   and 

In  fact,  ne  was  then  and  there  fully  Smith;  and  I  suppose  I  may  say  to 

apprizing  him  of  his  awful  situation ;  them  that  you  see  the  necessity  of 

and  poor  William  Wylder  looking  disposing  of  the  reversion,  and  agree 

straignt  at  him,  with  white  face  and  to  sell  it  if  it  be  not  too  late.*' 

damp  forehead,  was  listening,  stun-  The  Vicar  assented ;   indeed,    he 

ned,    and    hardly   understanding   a  had  grown,  under  this  urgent  pres- 

word  he  said,  and  only  the  dreadful  sure,  as  nervously  anxious  to  sell  as 

questions  rising  to  his  mouth,  "  Can  he  had  been  to  retain  it 

anything  be  done  1    Will  the  people  "And  they  can't  come  to-day  V* 

come  to-day  V  "  Certainly  not" 

Mr.  Larkin  explained  the  constitu-  And  poor  William  Wylder  breathed 
tional  respect  for  the  sabbath.  again  in  the  delightful  sense  of  es- 
"  It  would  be  better,  sir— the  pub-  cape,  and  felt  he  could  have  embrac^ 
licity  of  an  arrest'*  (it  was  a  hard  his  deliverer, 
word  to  utter)  "in  the  town  would  be  "  I'll  be  very  happy  to  see  you  to- 
very  painful — ^it  would  be  better,  I  morrow,  if  you  can  conveniently  look 
think,  that  I  should  walk  over  to  the  in — say  at  twelve,  or  half-past,  to 
prison — it  is  only  six  miles — and  see  report  progress." 
the  authorities  there,  and  give  myself  So  that  was  arranged;  and  again 
up."  in  the  illusive  sense  of  deliveranceL 
And  his   lip   quivered ;   he  was  the   poor  Vicar's  hopes  brightened 
thinking  of  the  leave-taking — of  poor  and  expanded.    Hitherto  his  escapes 
Dolly  and  little  Fairy.  had  not  led  to  safety,  and  he  was 
"  I've  a  great  objection  to  speak  of  only  raised  from  the  pit  to  be  sold  to 
business  to-day,"  said  Mr.  Larkin,  the  Ishmaelitea 

CHAPTEE  LIX. 


rtn  CAPTAIN  AMD  THS  ATTORNXY  CONVBRBB  AUONO  THB  TOM! 


I  CANNOT  teU  whether  that  slender, 
silken  machinator,  Captain  Lake, 
loitered  in  the  chapel  for  the  purpose 
of  talking  to  or  avoiding  Jos  Larkin, 
who  was  standing  at  the  doorway, 
in  sad  but  gracious  converse  with  the 
Vicar. 

He  was  certainly  observing  him 
from-  among  the  tombs  in  his  sly  way. 


And  the  Attorney,  who  had  a  way, 
like  him,  of  notmg  things  without 
appearing  to  see  them,  was  conscious 
of  it,  and  was  perhaps  decided  by  this 
trifle  to  accost  the  gallant  Captain. 

So  he  glided  up  tne  short  aisle  with 
a  sad  religious  smile,  suited  to  the 

glace,  and  inclined  his  lank  back  and 
is  tall  bald  head  toward  the  Captain 
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in  oeremomooi  greeting,  as  he  ap-  at  thuemplnsisypointiiig  along fingv 
proached.  toward  the  siiiTOiuicling  effi^ea 

**Howd>e  do,Larkm1  The  fog  Captain  Lake,  after  his  cnstojB, 
makesone  cough  a  little  this  evening,  glared  a  single  full  look  upon  the  AV 
Larkin's  answer,  thanks,  and  m-  tomfey,  sudden  as  the  flash  <>f  •PJJ' 
quiries,  came  gravely  in  return.  And  of  ffuns  from  their  emhraOTres  mtue 
with  the  same  sad  smile  he  looked  dark;  and  he  said  qoietlyy  witn  a 
round  on  the  figures  some  marhle,  wave  of  his  cane  in  the  same  dueo- 
some  painted  stone,  or  departed  Bran-    tion —  ^xw  ij      »» 

dons  and  Wyldera,  with  garrulous       "  Yes,  a  predons  lot  of  Wyldera 
epitaphs,  who  surrounded  them  m       "Is  there  a  Wylder  Ytalt  hem, 
various  costumes,  quitea&mily  group,    Captain  Brandon  Lake  t" 
in  which  the  Attorney  was  gratified  to       '^Haneed  if  I  know  !— wh^^  wis 
4ningl&  devil's  that  to  you  or  me,  sir  r  sn- 

"  Ancestry.   Captain  Lake— your    swered  the  Captain,  with  a  pecvMh 
ancestry— noole  assemblage— menu-    sullenness. 

ments  and  timber.  Timber  like  the  "I  was  thinking,  Captain  I^e, 
Brandon  oaks,  and  monuments  like  whether  in  the  event  of  its  tarning 
these^-these  are  things  which,  what-  out  that  Mr.  Mark  Wylder  was  det^ 
ever  else  he  may  aoouire,  the  novus  it  would  be  thought  proper  to  lay  his 
homo^  Captain  Branaon  Lake— the    body  here  T' 

pcurvenu — can  never  command."  "Dead,  sir ! — and  what  the  plague 

Mr.  Jos  Larkin  had  a  smattering  of   puts  that  in  your  head  %     Ton  an 
school  LatiiL  and  knew  half  a  dozen    corresoonding  with  him — aren't  yoo" 
French  words,  which  he  took  out  on       "I'U  teU  you  exactly  how  that  i^ 
occasion.  Ci4)tain  Lake.    May  I  take  the  liber^ 

"Certainly ourgoodpeopledooccupy  to  ask  vou  for  one  moment  to  lookup. 
some  space  here:  more  regular  attend-  As  between  these  two  gentlemen,* 
ants  in  church,  than,  I  fear,  they  for-  this,  it  must  be  allowed,  was  an  im* 
merly  were;  and  their  virtues  more  pertinent  request.  But  Captain  I^e 
remarked,  perhaps,  than  before  the  did  look  up,  and  there  wassomethii^ 
stonecutter  was  instructed  to  publish  extraordinarily  unpleasant  in  his  yel- 
them  with  his  chisel,"  answered  Lake,  low  eyes,  as  he  fixed  thrai  upon  the 
with  one  of  his  quiet  sneers.  contracted  pupOs  of  the  Attoiney,who, 

"Beautiful  chapel  this.  Captain  nothing  daunted,  went  on— 
Lake— beautiful  chapel,  sir,"  said  the  "  Pray,  excuse  me — thank  yon,  Gap- 
Attorney,  aeain  looking  round  with  a  tainLake — ^theysayone  isbetterheard 
dreary  snme  of  admiration.  But  when  looked  at  than  when  not  seen ; 
though  his  accents  were  eng^u^ing  and  and  I  wish  to  speak  raUier  low,  for 
he  smiled— of  course,  a  Sabbath-day    reasona" 

smile;;-'yet  Captain  Lake  perceived  Each  looked  the  other  in  the  eyes, 
that  it  was  not  the  dove's  but  the  with  that  uncertain  and  sinister  nss 
rat's  eyes  that  were  doing  duty  under  which  has  a  character  both  of  fear 
that  tall  bald  brow.  and  menace. 

"Solemn  thoughts,  sir  — solemn  ''I  have  received  those  letters, Gap- 
thoughts,  Captain  Lake— silent  men-  tain  Lake,  of  which  I  spoke  to  ^n 
tors,  eloquent  monitors !"  And  he  when  I  last  had  the  honour  of  seeing 
waved  his  long  lank  hand  toward  the  you,  as  fumishinff,  in  certain  drcum- 
monumental  groups.  stances  connected  with  them,  grave 

"  Yes,"  saidliake,  in  the  same  mock-  matter  of  suspicion,  since  when  Ihave 
ing  tone,  that  was  low  and  sweet,  and  not  received  one  with  Mr.  Wylder's 
easilv  mistaken  for  something  more  signature.  But  I  have  received,  only 
amiable.  "  You  and  they  so  capitally  the  other  day,  a  letter  from  a  new 
to^thei^— so  solemn,  ana  eloquent  correspondent — a  person  signing  him- 
f«id  god^— <sapital  fellows !— /'m  not    self  Ja?«8,J^^ttpn — wnouncing  his 

away 

"A  great  mwy  Wylders,  sir— a  ranged,  immediately'  on  his  airival, 
great  many  WylderBj^  And  the  At-  at  his  desire,  to  meet  him  probation- 
4on«cr  dropped  his  voice,  and  paused    aUy,  and  to  hear  the  entire  nana^ 
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both  of  what  he  knows  and  of  what  mustr— in  your  interest— I  mean,  as 

he  suBpects."  your  friend  and  man  of  businefls— 

As  Jos  Larkin  delivered  this  with  than  in  any  way,  Captain  Lake,  that 

stem  features  and  emphasis,  the  Cap-  might  possibly  inTolve  you  in  trou- 

tain's  countenance  underwent  such  a  ble." 

change  as  convinced  the  Attorney  that  '*  You're  my   man  of  business — 

some  indescribable  evil  had  befallen  aren't  you  7  and  have  no   grounds 

Mark  Wylder,and  that  Captain  Bran-  for  ill-will — eh  f  said  the  .  Captain, 

don  Lake  had  a  guilty  Knowledge  drilv. 

thereof    With  this  conviction  came  "No  ill-will,  certainly — quite  the 

a  sense  of  superiority  and  a  plea-  reverse.    Thank  Heaven,  I  think  I 

sant  confidence  in  his  position,  which  may  truly  say,  I  bear  ill-will  to  no 

betraved  itself  in  a  slight  frown  and  a  man  living ;  and  wish  you.  Captain 

pallia  smile,  as  he  looked  steadily  in  Lake,  nothing  but  good,  sir — nothing 

the  young  man's  face,  with  his  small,  but  good." 

crafty,  hungry  eyes.  "  Except  a  hasty  word  or  two,  I 

Lake  knew  that  his  face  had  be-  know  no  reason  you  should  no^,"43aid 

trayed  him.    He  had  felt  the  livid  the  Captain,  in  the  same  tone, 

change  of  colour,  and  that  twitching  "  Quite  so.    But^  Captain  Brandon 

at  his  mouth  and  cheek  which  he  Lake,  there  is  nothmg  like  being  com- 

could  not  control    The  mean,  tyran-  pletely  aboveboard — it  has  been  m^ 

nical,triumi>hant  gaze  of  the  Attorney  rule  through  life ;  and  I  will  say — ^it 

was  upon  him,  and  his  own  oounte-  would  not  oe  fraiuc  and  candid  to  say 

nance  was  his  accuser.  anything  else — that  I  have  of  late 

Lakeground  his  teeth,  and  returned  been  anything  but  satisfied  with  the 

Jos  Larkin's  intimidating  smirk  with  position  which,  ostensibly  your  pro- 

a  look  of  fury,  which — ^for  he  now  fessional  adviser  and  confidential  man 

believed  he  held  the  winning  cards —  of  business,  I  have  occupied.    Have 

did  not  appal  him.  I  been  consulted  ? — I  put  it  to  you  ; 

Lake  cleared  his  throat  twice,  but  have  I  been  trusted )    Has  thcnie  oeen 

did  not  find  his  voice,  and  turned  any  real  confidence.  Captain  Lake, 

away  and  read  half  through  the  epi-  upon  your  part  %    You  have  certain^ 

taph  on  Lady  Mary  Brandon,  which  had  relations  with  Mr.  Mark  Wylder 

is  a  pious  and  somewhat  puritanical  — correspondence,    for    anything    I 

composition.      I   hope  it   did  him  know.    Vou  have   entertained  the 

good.         *  project  of  purchasing  the  Beverend 

"You  know,  sir,"   said   Captain  William  Wylder's  reversion ;  and  you 

Lake,  but  a  little  huskily,  turning  have  gone  intoelectioneeringbusiness, 

about  and  smiling  at  last,  "tnat  Mark  and  formed  connexions  of  that  sort^ 

Wylder  is  nothing  to  me.    We  don't  without  once  doing  me  the  honour  to 

correspond :  we  have  not  correspond-  confer  with  me  on  the  subject    Now, 

ed.    1  know — upon  my  honour  and  the  plain  question  is.  do  you  wish  to 

souL  'sir—nothing  on  euth  about  him  retain  my  services  % 

— wnaf  he's  doing,  where  he  is,  or  '*  Certainljr,"  said  Captain  Lake, 

what's  become  of  him.    But  I  c^'t  biting  his  lip,  with  a  sinister  little 

hear  a  man  of  business  like  you  assert,  £rown.  ' 

upon  what  he  conceives  to  be  reliable  "Then,  Captain  Lake,  upon  the 

information — situated  as  the  Brandon  same  principle,  and  speaking  quite 

title  is— Hlepending,  I  mean,  in  some  aboveboard,  ^rou  must  dismiss  at  once 

measure^  upon  his  life — that  Mark  from  your  mind  the  idea  that  you 

Wylder  is  no  more,  without  being  a  can  do  so  upon  the  terms  you  have  of 

good  deal  shocked.'  late  seen  fit  to  imposOb    I  am  speak- 

"  I  quite  understand,   sir — quite,  ing  frankly  when  i  say  there  must  be 

Captain  Lake.    It  is  very  serious,  sir,  a  total  change.    I  must  he  in  reality 

vei^  ;   but   I   can't  believe  it  has  what  I  am  held  out  to  the  world  «a 

gone  that  length,  quite.    I  shall  know  being—your  trusted,  and  responsible, 

more,  ofcourse,  when  I've  seen  James  and«>/e  adviser.    I  don't  aspire  to 

Dutton.    I  can't  think^  I  mean,  he's  the  position— I  am  willing  at  this 

been  made  away  with  m  that  sense  ;  moment  to  retire  from  it ;  but  I  never 

nor  how  that  could  benefit  anyone ;  yet  luiew  a  divided  direction  come  to 

and  I'd  much  rather.  Captain  Lake.  good.    It  is  an  office  of  great  respon- 

move  in  this  matter—since  move  I  Bibility,andIforonewilInotoQnseiit 
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to  touch  it  on  any  other  conditions  **  I  don't  exactly  see." 

than  those  I  have  token  the  liberty  to  ''  I'll  make  it  quite  clear."    The 

mention/'  Attorney's  tall  forehead  had  a  little 

**  These  are  easily  complied  with—  pink  flush  over  it  at  this  moment,  and 

in  fact  I  undertake  to  show  you  they  he  was  looking  down  a  little  and  poking 

have  never  been  disturbed/'  answered  the  base  of  Sir  William  de  Braundon's 

Lake,  rather   sullenly.      "  So   that  monument  with  the  point  of  his  om- 

being  understood— eh— I  suppose  we  brella.  "  I  wish,  Captain  Lake,  to  be 

have  nothing  particular  to  add  1"  perfectly  frank,  and,  as  I  said,  abore- 

And  Captam  Lake  extended  his  board.    You'll  want  the  money,  sod 

gloved  hand  to  take  leave.  you  must  make  up  yoor  nund  \o  sell 

But  the  Attorney  looked  down  and  Five  Oaks." 

then  up,  with  a  shadow  on  his  face,  Captain  Lake  shifted  bis  foot,  as  if 

and  his  lip  in  his  finger  and  thumb,  he  had  found  it  on  a  sudden  on  a  hot 

and  he  said —  flag. 

•*  That's  all  very  well,  and  a  tine  "  Sell  Five  Oaks— that's  foortecD 

qua  non^  so  far  as  it  goes  :  but,  my  hundred  a-year,"  said  he. 

dear  Captain  Lake,  let  us  be  plain  ;  "  Hardly  so  much,  but  nearly,  per- 

you  must  see,  my  dear  sir,  with  such  haps." 

rumours,  possibly  about  to  get  afloat,  ^*  Forty-three  thousand  pounds  were 

and  such  persons  about  to  appear,  as  offered  for  it  Old  Chud worth  offered 

this  James  Dutton,  that  mattera  are  that  about  ten  years  aga" 

really  ffro  wing  critical,  and  there's  no  "  Of  course.  Captain  Lake,  if  you 

lack  of  able  solicitors  who  would,  on  are  looking  for  a  fancy  price  from  me 

speculation,  undertake  a  suit  upon  I  must  abandon  the  idea.    I  wia 

less  evidence,  perhaps,  than  may  be  merely  supposing  a  dealing  between 

forthcoming,  to  upset  your  title,  under  friends,  and  in  that  sense  I  ventured 

the  will,  through  Mrs.  Brandon  Lake  to  name  the  extreme  limit  to  which  I 

—your  joint  title — in  favour  of  the  could  go.    Little  more  Uian  five  per 

reversioner."  cent  tor  my  money,  and  possibly  to 

Lake  only  bit  his  lip  and  shook  his  defend  an  action  before  I've  been  six 

head.    The  Attorney  knew,  however,  months  in  possession.    I  think  my 

that  the  danger  was  quite  appreciated,  offer  will  strike  you  as  a  greai  one, 

and  went  on —  considering  the  posture  of  i^airs.  In- 

'*  You  will,  therefore,  want  a  com-  deed,  I  apprehend,  my  friends  will 

Detent  man — who  has  the  papers  at  hardly  think  me  justified  in  offisiing 

nis  fingers'  ends,  and  knows  how  to  so  much." 

deal  ably— a5Z^,  sir,  with  a  fellow  of  The  sexton  was  walking  back  and 

James  Button's  stamp — at  your  elbow,  forward  near  the  door,  making  the 

The  fact  is,  to  carry  you  safely  through  best  clatter  he  decently  could,  snd 

you  will  need  pretty  nearly  the  un-  wondering  the  Captain  and  Lawyer 

divided  attention  of  a  well-qualified,  Larkin  could  find  no  better  pboe  to 

able,  and  confidential  practitioner ;  talk  in  than  the  church, 

and  I  need  not  say^  such  a  man  is  not  "  In  a  moment— in  a  moment,"8aid 

to  be  had  for  nothmg."  the  Lawyer,  signalling  to  him  to  be 

Lake   nodded  a  seeming   assent,  quiet,  and  as  loftily  as  if  chapel,  b^ 

which  seemed  to  say,  '*  I  have  found  and  sexton  were  his  private  property, 

it  so."  It  was  one  of  those  moments  into 

"  Now,  my  dear  Captain  Lake,  I  which  a  good  deal  of  talk  is  fitted, 

just  mention  this— I  put  it  before  and  which  seem  somewhat  of  the 

you— that  is,  because  you  know  the  longest  to  those  who  await  itsexniia- 

county  is  not  to  be  contested  for  tion.                                          ^^ 

nothing— and   you'll  want   a   very  The  chapel  was  growing  daA,  and 

serious  sum  of  money  for  the  pur-  its  stone  and  marble  company  of  b?- 

Doso,  and  possibly  a  petition— and  gone  Wylders   and  Brandons  wt 

ii?h*l2"«Vli^oK  *ri?f^''^tT'*P'  ^fH  tl^en^lves  in  shadow.    Pwt 

^  .MW,.  mLW''-*^  ^15,000.    Now  of   the  periwig  and  cheek   of  Sir 

Ihfn^  fo!  vL^tl^  ^^"H^.??  *  ^^  ^»^^"«  ^ranlon    stiU    glimmered 

&my  iiS-*0^^^^^^                     ^"  ^hitish,as  at  a  little  diatanl^didako 

diT* tMSS  mf^n  f^*'  ^^"^r®^  *^«  ^^  'narWe  face  and  arm  of  the 

withyoiSlSf"^'  '"^  ^^'  '^''  ^^  y^"°«.  Countess    of    LySng^ 

moummg  these  hundred  t^  thirty 
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years  over  her  dead  baby.    Sir  Wil-  aware  that  Captain  Lake  was  argning 

liam  Wylder,  in  ruff,  rosettes,  and  the  question  for  himself,  on  totaUy 

full  dress  of  James  L's  fashion,  on  different  grounds,  and  that  it  was 

his  back,  defunct,  with  children  in  fixed  in  his  mind  pretty  much  in  those 

cloaks  kneeling  at  head  and  foot,  was  terms — 

hardly  distinguishable ;  and  the  dusky  "That  old  yillain  wants  an  exorbi- 
crimson  and  tarnished  gold  had  gone  tant  bribe — is  he  worth  it  T 
out  of  view  till  morning.  The  learned  ,  He  knew  what  the  Lawyer  thought 
Archbishop  Brandon,  a  cadet,  who  he  did  not  know — that  Five  Oaks 
filled  the  see  of  York  in  his  day,  and  was  held  by  the  lawyers  to  be  pos- 
was  the  onlv  unexceptionably  godly  sibly  without  those  unfortunate  limi- 
personage  of  that  long  line,  was  pray-  tations  which  affected  all  the  rest  of 
mg,  as  usual,  at  his  desk— perhaps  to  the  estate.  It  was  only  a  moot-point ; 
the  saints  and  Virgin,  for  I  believe  he  but  the  doubt  had  led  Mr.  Jos  Larkin 
was  before  the  Reformation — in  beard  to  the  selection, 
and  skull-cap,  as  was  evident  from  ^ "  I'll  look  in  upon  you  between 
the  black  profile  of  head  and  uplifted  eight  and  nine  in  the  morning,  and 
hands,  a^inst  the  dim  sky  seen  1*11  say  yes  or  no  then,"  said  the  Cap- 
through  the  chapel  window.  A  dusky  tain,  as  they  parted  under  the  old 
glow  from  the  west  still  faintly  stone  porch,  tne  Attorney  with  a 
showed  Hans  Holbein's  proud  ^'Elec-  graceful  inclination,  a  sad  smile,  and 
tor,"  in  the  ^andon  window,  fading  a  wave  of  his  hand—the  Captain  with 
with  Death  himself,  and  the  dread  his  hands  in  the  pockets  of  his  loose 
inscription,  "  Princeps  induetur  moe-  cloak,  and  a  sidelong  glance  from  his 
rore,"  into  utter  darkness.  yellow  eyes. 

The  ice  once  broken,  Jos  Larkin  The  sky,  as  he  looked  toward  Bran- 
urged  his  point  with  all  sorts  of  ar-  don,  was  draped  in  black  cloud — 
guments,  always  placing  the  proposed  intensely  black,  meeting  a  black  ho- 
transaction  inthe  most  plausible  lights  rizon — except  for  one  Tittle  rent  of 
and  attitudes,  and  handling  his  sub-  deep  crimson  which  showed  west- 

I'ect  in  round  and  flowing  sentences,  ward  behind  those  antique  gables  and 

"his  master  of  persuasion  was  not  lordly  trees,  like  a  lake  of  blood. 
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As  Peregrine  and  Mentor  (any  time  some  point,  but  he  being  a  brother 

vou  please  about  the  middle  of  the  whose  abilities  had  not  qualified  him 

last  century)  were  not  merely  desirous  for  any  but  the  lowest  offices  of  the 

of  seeing  how  people  bowed,   and  house,  knew  no  more  of  the  Latin 

were  bowed  to  in  the  courts  of  kings,  language,  in  which  they  addressed 

thev  now  took  it  into  their  heads  to  him,  than  if  they  had  used  the  tongue 

fina  out  how  people  comported  them-  spoken  in  Connemara.    However,  he 

selves  in  those  famous  Hanse  towns,  was  not  destitute  of  mother-wit,  add 

the  only  refuge  in  times  gone  by  from  he  showed  it  by  running  off  for  one 

robbery   and   oppression.     Minden,  of  his  superiors,  and  bringing  him  to 

which  lay  in  their  way,  was  origi-  the  spot    Thev  addressed  this  vene^ 

nally  one  of  these  municipalities,  but  rable  brother  also  in  Latin,  which,  by 

at  the  time  of  our  travellers'  expedi-  the  wav,  few  foreigners  could  under- 

tion,  it  belonged,  as  it  does  at  this  day,  stand  then  or  now  from  the  mouth  of 

to  the  Kin^  of  Prussia.    The  chief  an  Islander.    He  surprised  them  very 

portion  of  the  inhabitants  were  Pro-  agreeabl^r  by  accosting  them  in  £ng- 

teetants,  but  still  the  cathedral  and  a  lish^  guessing  they  were  Britons  from 

couple  of  the  old  churches  remained  their  peculiar  pronunciation, 

with  the  Roman  Catholics.    As  they  An  interesting  conversation  ensued, 

were  inspecting  the  interior  ofone  of  and  he  invited  them  to  take  some  re- 

these,  dedicated  to  St.  Simeon,  they  freshment    He  treated  them  to  a 

applied  to  a  monk  for  information  on  good  collation,  ei\joyed  the  pleasure 
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of  hearing  and  speaking  his  mother  beins:  the  usage  of  the  place  dining 
tongue  for  an  evening  (a  rare  indul-  pubhc  worship.  Passing  tiiiou^  the 
ffsnoe  for  him),  and  gave  them  an  out-  streets,  on  obtaining  admission,  tfcej 
Bne  of  his  history.  He  was  a  native  met  with  numbers  of  men  and  wo- 
of Lancashire,  and  had  been  sent  to  men  dressed 'in  black,  and  so,  jiunp- 
Belgium  to  receive  his  education  at  ing  to  conclusiona,  tlbey  inquired  of 
ten  years  of  age.  In  course  of  time  a  person  for  whom  or  for  what  the 
he  received  priest*s  orders,  and  had  people  were  mourning.  He  obl%- 
since  remained  on  the  continent,  ex-  mgly  set  them  rightby  explaining 
cept  for  a  part  of  the  last  year  of  the  that  the  inhabitants  were  such  ci- 
reign  of  the  second  James.  With  cellent  Calvinists,  that  they  could 
the  permission  of  his  superiors  he  had  not  believe  they  were  spending  tie 
paid  a  visit  at  that  time  to  his  native  Sunday   afternoon    rightly  withOTt 

Slaoe,  but  most  of  his  relatives  were  wearing   the    most   serious-colomai 

ead,  old  ties  completely  severed,  and  weeds  m  their  poBseasion. 

the  king  soon  after  was  an  exile.    So  They  had  soon  an  opportonih^  of 

he  returned  to  his  conventual  life,  was  witnessing  the  great  z^of  the  rnJiug 

made  superior  at  eighty-eight  years  powers  against  immorality  when  dis- 

of  age,  and  now,  at  the  ripe  age  of  covered  in  the  conduct  of  a  peraon  of 

mnety,  was  waiting  his   summons,  no  influence.     A  master  of  a  femily 

He  had  retained  the  faculty  of  speak-  in  the  city  having  been  found  to  be 

ing  Enghsh  by  the  systematic  read-  faithless  to  the  wSe  of  hh  bosom,  th« 

m^  of  books  m  that  language.    They  other  delinquent  being  a  servant  in 

qmtted  ^h  other  with  mutual  es-  the    house,    the    offended  woman, 

teem  and  regret,  the  patriarch  be-  whose  brother    happened  to  be  * 

stowing  on  his  young  countryman  a  judge,  brought  the  weaker  culprit 

reho  believed  to  contam  a  portion  of  before  the  bar  of  justice,  and  tbis 

the  true  cross.  was  the  scene  the  EngUahmen  wert 

Outoide,  the  Englishmen  |M  not  edified  in  witnessing.  Tiookingfiom 

find  tnmgs  so  pleasant    The  Minden  the  second  floor,  their  eyes  rested  on  a 

beer  was  served  to  them  in  glass  round  stone  building,  alwut  twenty  feet 

bottl^  in  the  bottom  of  which  ap-  high,  and  planted  on  the  centre  of  its 

peared  about  an  mch  of  sediment  flat  roof,  a  pole  with  three  servicesWe 

Then  they  found  the  people  a  good  birchen  rods  attached    A  large  crowd 

deal  crowded  by  the  soldiery.  As  each  was  assembled,  and  the  exwutioner 

man  received  only  2rf.  and  a  pound  appeared  on  the  platform.    He  had 

2f  >!^  'llSw.^^'^^f^^fr-^  ""h^^    ?  ^t"«?  *^«  unfortunate  girl  irith 
to  be  troublesome  to  theu-  cavihan    her  hands  tied,  and  the  umier  part 

J^.?«*Sfr^  w^-""*^^  ^^u*^®^^  ofherpeiBonnkked     Itn^otbe 

officers   were  not  m   much   better  said  that  her  looks  were  downcast 

plight    In  order  1»  secure  a  com-  and  agonized,  and  thl^  sS^- 

missipn,  each  was  obhged  to  provide  ing  fi^m  he^  eyea     F^iii«to 

^^'^^Itlir  r^**'^  ^^  ^^^^^^^^  f^*  to  BhacWes  IttawshedtoSf  butt 

and  re^ectabfe  fortunes  were  often  of  the  post,  and  herh^^to^o^ 

exhausted  m  the  operation.  Mr  Trol-  aa  hiah^u^^^iJ  5**^*",!^  ^^^ 

lope  could  not  ha^laid  the  scenpof  hL  hltL^A     ^^^  4^^,  ^®'  *?^ 

his"  Three  Clerks"  wiywwT  f^I  ^^uJ^^^  *  «?ore  of  lashes  on  her 

kingdom  of  Prussia  ffi^  i^in  tt  '^^f^  ^^  i'"^  ^^^  ^^^^  ««^  °^ 

Sm^titive  eSnation^  we '1S5«J  ^f  ^^"'^  "^^^  *^^  ^^^  t^«  ^"^ 

unthought  of.    They  fomid  l^«^J^i  ?"'^?5^*'^^  .^»«  »*  ^  end,  he 

want  of  education  aioSemfm.^  ?™°'*^  ^A^  ^?^  *^«  led-hot  dty 

gentlemen,  and   the   pfevS^^  »™»  »^«t  the  size  of  a  crown  piec^ 

Srinking  and  its  feUow^^cS^^^  .^^  ^-^^5  ^S^^  ^^^m  the  post,  he  re- 

tonsiva  ^ceeveiyex-  ceived  her  insensible  i^  mangled 

If  the  pleasant  stoiy  of  the  "  Waff«  S?^®  ^r,^^  *™«»  ^^  carried  her 

of  Bremen"  had  been  learned    K^  ^^^'    ^^°^  restored  to  misenUe 

Pteregrine  and  his  master  in  thei?bn7  T^^'i^^  ^^^^  a  ^lule,  he  con- 

li«>d,  they  would  have  ente?ld  ?hai  t^^^'  ^}^^  «**^  and%smi«ed 

f>l*l??!.?5;  J2*ilv??^We  ^^t^*  i^lj^*k«.^^*yard  world  with  four 
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The  eveninc  of  the  day  on  which  friendsy  who  judged  from  the  pro- 

they  witnessed  this  humifiating  sight  fusion  of  the  first  course  that  it  was 

they  repaired  to  a  large  wine-vault —  to   be   final,  and   had  accordingly 

the  property  of  the  corporation—  helped  themselves  plentifully  at  i^ 

where  tney  were  comfortably  accom-  were  in  a  sad  state  during  the  re« 

modated  in  boxes,  and  were  nearly  mainder  of  the  meaL 

Btupified  with  the  sight  of  five  enor-  This  was  ease,  however,  compared 

mous   wine-casks*    each   containing  to  the  convivial  discipline  inflicted 

about  a  hundred  hogsheada    One  of  on  them,  according  to  Bremen  usage, 

them  was  purposely  kept  empty,  so  by  the  master  of  the  house.    He 

that  curious  customers  might  get  a  commenced  his  duty  by  drbiking  the 

pNeep   into   the  enormous  chamber,  health  of  the  young  British  gnest^ 

The   Britons,   on   making    inquiry,  who,  as  in  duty  bound,  returned  the 

found  that  it  was  not  uncommon  to  compliment  in  kind.    The  respecta- 

keep  one  of  these  vinous  monsters  ble  man  then  drank  to  all  the  rest  of 

full  and  untouched  for  fifty  or  sixty  the  invited  in  the  mas&  and  their 

years ;  and  on  their  expressmg  doubts  good  breeding  did  not  allow  them  to 

as  to  the  wisdom  of  holding  over  a  remain  long  in  his  debt.    The  lady  of 

commodi^  for  such  a  long  period,  in  the  house  tnen  entered  on  her  fono- 

an  unproouctive  condition,  they  were  tions;  and  drank  healths,  and  was  in 

told  tnat  the  inconvenience  was  more  turn  toasted  as  before.     The  next 

than  overbalanced   by  the  superior  performance  was  singling  out  every 

quality  conferred  hj  keeping  a  large  one  at  the  table,  and  drinking  his 

quantity  untouched  for  many  years,  health  by  the  rest  of  the  companv ; 

the  goodness  being  in  the  proportion  and  each,  ai^t  came  to  his  order  to  oe 

of  the  quantity  multiplied   by  the  honoured,  drowned  the  healths  of  his 

time.  toasters  in  return,  though  at  the  ma- 

The  travellers  had  formed  the  nifest  risk  of  his  own.  After  dinner 
acquaintance  of  a  couple  of  intelli-  and  its  concomitant  drinking,  the 
gent  burghers,  and  oDserved  with  mistress  of  the  Bouse  left  the  gentle- 
some  interest  the  progression  in  the  men  to  themselves,  and  then  a 
bibulous  economy  of  the  evening  by  variety  was  introduced  in  the  pota- 
their  new  friendis  and  their  compa*  tions.  The  host,  covering  his  glass 
nions  of  the  bottle.  They  began  with  a  sculptured  silver  plate,  pro- 
with  a  young  Rhenish  wine  of  eigh-  posed  the  health  of  the  King  of 
teen  groot  {lOd,)  the  bottle,  and  England,  in  compliment  to  his  gueste, 
ascended  by  easy  stages  till  they  and  when  the  toast  was  honourod^  he 
arrived  at  the  forty-eight  groot  brand  handed  the  cover  to  his  next  neigh- 
(2«L  3c£.)  There  was  none  superior  to  hour,  who  repeated  the  action,  vary- 
this  except  the  genuine  old  Hock  of  ing  it  with  the  introduction  of 
1666,  of  whose  cellar  the  chief  bur-  another  name, 
somaster  kept  the  key,  and  of  which  When  th^  were  summoned  to  the 
Be  only  indul^  the  master  of  the  drawing-room,  they  foimd  a  table 
vault  with  a  few  bottles  at  a  time.  loaded  with  moist  and  dry  sweet- 
Ttus  nectar  was  3«.  6c{.  a  bottle,  but  meats  and  fruit  occupymg  the  centre, 
their  pot-valour  was  not  to  be  three  neatly-dressed  ffirls  preparing 
daunted  even  at  this;  and  they  con-  tea  and  coffee  at  a  table  in  theend  ca 
eluded  their  revel  with  that  fine  old  the  apartment,  and  several  ladies 
mpe  juice,  sure  in  the  end  to  bring  seated  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
them  under  disagreeable  subjection  to  central  table.  Between  eveiy  two 
King  Gout  This  place  of  entertain-  women  stood  an  empt^  chair ;  and 
ment  was  called  the  RaJth  KeiUr,  when  the  intruders  tooic  seats,  every 

Wonderful  was  the   consumption  gentleman  had  the  privilege  of  paying 

of  good  thin^  solid  and  liquid,  by  genuine  or  sham  compliments  to  one 

the  staid  citizens  of  Bremen,  who  or  both  of  his  fair  neighbours.    At 

would  scarcely  listen  to,  or  dance  to,  every  cup  of  tea  or  slice  of  orange  he 

an  idle  melody,  even  if  it  were  to  approached  to  his  lips  he  drank  her 

save  their  lives.     At  an  entertain-  health;  and,  between  the  quantify  of 

ment  held  in  honour  of  the  young  liquor  already  consumed,  and  man's 

^ntleman's  arrival  by  a  respectable  natural  devotedness  to    the  better 

citizen  there  ensued  a  change  of  portion  of  creation,  much  love  and 

courses  for  four   hours ;   and  our  complimentary  speech  of  a  maudlin 
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character  were  uttered  by  unguarded  They  were  fully  informed  by  their 

lips  that  evening.  hospitable  Bremen   friends   of  the 

The  social  enjoyment  of  the  night  antiquitv  of  the  city,  boasting  two 

was  crowned  by  a  cold  supper,  at  hundrea  years  over  Hamburg,  and 

which  there  was,  if  possible,  an  in-  five  hundi'ed  over  Lubeck. 

crease  of  cordiality.      It  is  not  re-  Before  proceeding    to    Hamburg, 

corded  whether  it  was  Peregrine  or  they  paid  a  flying  visit  to  Oldenburc, 

Mentor  who  was  guilty  of  the  fol-  another  city  of  considerable  age,  built 

lowing  act  of  indiscretion,  not  very  on   a  tributary  of  the  Weser,  and 

unnatural  in  the  situation.     Being  brought   away   the  ^legend   of  the 

slightly  elevated,  and  seeing  that  the  Oldenburg  Horn, 

men  and  women  were  nearly  on  a  par  Otto,  a  Count  of  Oldenburg,  who 

in  numbers,  he  had  the  rashness  to  flourished  about  the  end  of  the  tenth 

propose  a  dance.     There  could  not  century,  being  one  da^  engaged  in 

nave   fallen  on   the  joyous  people  hunting,  was  aSElicted  with  intolerable 

S 'eater  dismay  if  the  spectre  of  the  thirst,  as  he  was  on  the  side  of  the 

rocken  had  suddenly  made  his  ap-  Osenberg,  and  without  prospect  of 

pearance.   The  host  uttered  no  sound,  stream,   or   lake,    or   river.     "  Ach 

out  the  lady  next  the  bold  Briton  Gott!"  cried  he  in  his  distress;  ^wer 

whispered  in  his  ear,  that,  if  his  re-  nur  einen  KukUn  Trunk  hatU  V* — 

quest  was  granted,  every  individual  in  literally,  "  Oh  God !  who  now  has  a 

company  would  be  liable,  on  informa-  cooling  draught  ?  "    At  the  moment 

tion  given,  to  be  seated  on  the  form  the  hiU-side  opened,  and  a  beautiful 

of  humiliation  the  next  Sabbath,  and  virgin  stepped  out,  bearing  a  golden 

reproved    before   the   congregation,  horn,   full   of  some  liquid,  in  her 

"That    is    the   devil's   own   law,"  hand.*  "  Drink  this  to  the  last  drop^ 

thought  the  culprit  to  himself,  but  Sir  Count,"  said  she, "  and  prosperity 

he  had  sufficient  sense  not  to  commit  will  ever  attend   your   race.'     He 

himself  further.  took  the  vessel  from  her  hand  ;  but^ 

If  the  drinking  of*healtbs  in  tea  intense  as  was  his  thirst,  it  did  not 

and  orange  juice,  and  the  accompany-  equal  his  fear  of  what  he  justly  sup- 

ing  sentimentalities,  in  the  re-unions  posed  an  evil  spirit    To  put  her  off 

of  the  Hanse  towns  in  the  dark  ages  her  suard,  however,  he  pretended  to 

seems  a  leetle  unlikely,  let  the  sceptic  drink,  pouring   the   liquid  all   the 

or  sceptics  turn  to  a  lat(  number  of  while  over  his  shoulder.    The  horse^ 

the    UNIVERSITY,   where   late  and  feeling  his  back  as  if  on  fire,  gave  a 

current  social  usages  in  Russia  are  wild  spring,  and  the  knight's  spur 

sketched.    They  will  there  find  the  adding  to  the   impulse,  horse  and 

bearded  Russes,  on  similar  occasions,  rider  were  soon  out  of  the  reach  of 

kneeling  down,  and  kissing  and  em-  the  Lady  of  the  Hill    She  re-entered 

bracing  each  otner,  and  calling  on  the  — the  wisest  thing  under  the  ciroom- 

ladies  to  witness  their  vows  of  friend-  stances — her   hill-palace;   and    the 

ship,  or  reconciliation,  as  it  may  be.  horn  remained  in  the  Count's  family 

They  will  also  witness  a  gentleman  till  Oldenburg  became  a  portion  of 

respectfully  undo  a   lady's   slipper,  the  King  of  Denmark's  domains,  in 

empty  his  glass  of  wine  into  it,  ana  1676,  when   this  famous  horn  was 

drink  it  off  to  her  honour  and  fflory.  placed  in  the  Museum  of  Copenba- 

The  hearts  of  our  Islanders  may  be  as  gen.    It  was  composed  of  a  certain 

impressionable  as  those  of  the  con-  aUoy  of  gold,  not  easily  produced  by 

tinental  Europeans,  but  we  are  more  workers   in   metal     The  suppoaed 

shy  of  wearing  them  on  our  sleeves —  names  of  the  Magi  of  Bethlenem — 

a  practice  that  appears  to  have  pre-  Caspar,  Melchior,  and  Balthasar — are 

vailed  to  some  extent  in  the  days  of  engraved  on  it.    Round  the  month 

William  Shakespeare.  are  the  words,  "  0  Mater  Dei,  me- 

*  On  the  introdaction  of  Christiimity,  the  Oreads,  and  Hamadxyada,  and  Kympha-^ 
the  tntelar  female  goddesses  of  the  hills,  forests,  and  streams — ^were  stiU  sop^xjsed  to 
dwell  in  their  old  hamits,  but  In  the  character  of  female  fiends.  Yenas  retained  one 
German  hiU  to  herself,  and  was  mnch  dreaded  by  pious  folk.  Among  the  christianised 
Celts,  these  Divinities  retained  some  of  their  pristine  good  qualities,  and  continued  to  bo 
regarded  with  aome  loye  and  more  fear,  under  the  name  of  UnSidhe  (fairies),  or  faSO- 
people. 
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menio  mei ;"  and  near  the  smaller  cumsunces  I  sbould  hardly  have  pat  up 

end  ifl  a  figure  of  a  damsel  encoura-  ^th  at  another  time, 

ging  deep  potations  by  this  scroll  in  "  ^^<»  ^®""<*  *  Wood-ftre  in  the  Middle  of 

old  German,  ^'DHnc  al  uV  (drink  it  ^  ^^^^^  hut  ih^  Waggon  with  Paasen- 

all  out  )  '   ^^^  from  Hamburg  to  Bremen  being  come 

TTAaii-iAoa  An^  .^..imn^:.. a ff^A  ««*•.  "*  bcforc  us^  it  was  80  beset  that  we  were 

Heartless  and  unimaginative  seep-  u^^j^  ^^  ^^^^^  ^^^  .^  ^^  ^^     ^^^ 

tics  point  to  two  of  the  inscriptions  Wet  aa  I  was  almost  to  the  skin  I  ^uld 

as  proof  that  the  relic  never  belonged  gladly  hare  lain  down  on  a  Truss  of  Straw 

to  Venus  or  Astarte,  or  other  heathen  spread  on  the  Floor,  but  was  told  we  must 

goddess,  and  aver  that  the  horn  was  mount  a  gain  in  less  than  an  Hour.  Howeveir, 

made  and  engraved  by  the  command  I  no  sooner  got  a  Seat  by  the  Fire- side, 

of  Christian  I.,  to  show  his  reverenc^e  **»«"  I  ^^  asleep,  and  was  not  a  little  dls- 

for  the  holy  saints  of  Cologne.     But,  Plea««d  when  disturbed  by  the  Squeak  of  a 

if  such  reasonings  are  to  prevail,  we  Post-Hom—the  most  disharmonious  Sound 

must  incontinently  give  up  all  our  ^^^^  heard, 
dear  old  superstitions  and  iegends. 

Besides,  the  tradition  does  not  insist  They  arrived  at  Hamburg  on  a 

on  these  pious  readings  having  been  Sunday,  during  the  hour  of  service, 

impressed  on  the  horn  as  it  left  the  and  were  obliged  to  stay  outside  the 

hand  of  the  hill-woman ;  and  what  gates  till  the  performance  of  public 

more  natural    than  that  the  pious  worship  was  accomplished ;  but  in- 

Count  should  have  had  them  imme-  stead  of  dark  clothes  and  awful  still- 

d lately  engraved,  in  order  to  counter-  ness,  as  at  Bremen,  they  found  music 

act  any  evil  influence  inherent  in  the  resounding  and  men  drinking,  and  a 

suspicious  article.  degree  of  licence  more  unedifying  in 

The  following  extract  is  literally  its  way  than  the  other, 
made  from  a  letter  sent  home  at  the  One  of  the  earliest  inquiries  made 
time  by  Mentor,  and  printed  in  one  by  our  travellers  was  concerning  the 
of  the  many  old  books  beside  us.  It  company  of  British  merchants  estab- 
is  a  good  average  specimen  of  the  Hshed  in  Hamburg  since  Elizabeth's 
style  of  travellers  of  that  day,  who  time,  and  endowed  by  that  sovereign 
made  pretence  to  literature.  The  with  the  exclusive  privilege  of  ex- 
epistle  is  dated  Hamburg.  porting  woollen  goods.    They  found 

their  influence  much  diminished  by 

,  "  ?  w?*2*  ^  '^^}  '  "^^^  V  *"  "*^  the  Act  in  the  reign  of  William,  abo- 

l?'^  Uf  ^T"  ?K-  T^*"  xv^rT"  lishing  the  mono^ly.  There  were,  at 

Post-Waggon  for  this  pUce.     What  they,  thp  HmP  of  our  tr^vpUt^vR  arrival  not 

call  a  Post- Waggon,  which  is  the  usual  *°®  "™?  ^^}  ^^^  traveuers  arrival,  not 

travelling  carriage  in  Germany,  cannot  be  aj^^^  Sixteen  or  seventeen  such  mer- 

more  adequately  described  than  by  compar-  chants  householders  ;  and  there  was 

ing  it  with  a  country  Dung-Cart,  with  ageneralshynessof  their  own  countrv 

Boards  nailM  a-cro»%  it  for  Seats,  some  of  people,  except  where  they  came  with 

which  Seats  have  Backs  to  them  about  a  Very  strong  recommendations. 

Foot  and  a  half  hlf?h,  and  to  these  blessed  The  economy  of  the  Rath  Keller  in 

Vehidea  was  I  confined  for  twenty-six  or  Hamburg  was  not  found  as  satisfac- 

twenty-seyen  Hours,  curbing  at  every  Jolt  ^^^y  as  that  of  the  Bremen  crypts, 

the  stupidity  of  the  ancient  Germans.     .     .  ^{    ^^  ^j„^  ^  ^^^  ^^  plentiful, 

We  were  six  m  Company  seated  on  three       ^ ®  ^„  j^„,  «.iv^^«./i  4.k.*  ^S^^iw^  *\^1 

Seats,  two  and  two  behind  one  another,  and  ^heap  or  dear,  abroad,  the  pnce  m  the 

the  Waggon  was  so  loaded  that  we  had  P"0lic  vault  was  uniform,  VW,  14rf. 

hardly  room  to  set  our  Feet  in.     We  had  per  quart.     Great  quantities  of  fresh 

hardly  set  out,  when  it  began  to  rain  very  wines    were     purchased     along    the 

hard,  and  when  we  alighted  about  two  Rhine,  shipped  down  that  noble  river, 

in  the  morning  at  the  Hovel  they  called  and  then  conveyed  by  the  ooean  and 

the    Poet-Hottse,   we  looked  like  half-  the  Elbe  to  Hamburg,  and  deposited 

drowned  Rats.     I  for  my  part  should  have  jj,  the  public  vaults,  where  the  diflfe- 

beea  in  a  worse  Pickle  than  the  Rest,  had  ^^^  ^^^^^^  through   the  city  were 

Itwrsiu^ngi^Srr;^^  obUged  to  make  thfir  purchases.  Oc- 

only  screened  me  from  a  good  Part  of  the  casionally,    by    sbpping^  a   piece    of 

Rain,  but  let  me  partoke  of  some  Conve-  money  into  the  waiters  hand,  the 

veniences  she  had  to  shelter  her  from  the  quart  glass  brought  m  WOUld  enclose 

Weather,  which  I  was  glad  to  accept  of,  better  stuff,  or  if  the  steward  detected 

tho*  under  the  Mortification  of  certain  Cir-  a  foreign  gentleman  01  two  among 

TOL.  LXII.— NO.  CCCLXXII.  44 


660  The  Grand  Tour.  \!^ 

the  company,  the  wine  supplied  would  they  arriTed  at  the  lees,  the  ikdi^  & 

be  of  good  quality.  and  clothes  of  a  boy  were  foand  Im: 

This  same  steward  was  dealt  with  on  them.     Haying  entered  the  ^m. 

by  the  corporation  in  this  manner,  to  dean  it  when  it  waa  emptr  Uir 

He  pocketed  2d,  for  every  quart  sold,  last  time,  the  door  had  been  aoeri. 

and  for  this  he  supplied  the  institu-  and   he    waa   stifled   by  the  imfi 

tion  with  fire  and  candles,  provided  of  brimstone  burned  al  tiie  T«at 

bread  and  cheese,  which  were  fur-  hole  by  a  wicked  comrade.   He  ifc 

nished  to  the  customers  at  discretion,  supposed  to  have  left  the  city, 
and  paid  and  maintained  the  ser-       Tlie     Englishmen    were,  o&  tlr 

vants.    The  waiter  dropped  into  the  whole,  well  pleased  with  their  tie: 

rummer  a  small   Quantity  of  dark  to  the  opera.     They  found  s  U.'^ 

Spanish  wine  when  ne  went  to  draw,  stage,  well-painted  scenes,  and  ^ 

and  this  appeared  to  give  a  body  ana  opera  with  the  recitative  in  Gerna^ 

richness   to    the    nearly   colourless  and  the  arias  in  Italiaa    TheT<ij-- 

native  liquor.    The  profits  resulting  covered   that    the  compoeer  of  tit 

from  this  municipal  tap  wereemployed  music   was    Mr.    Handel,  (thea  c 

in    defraying    public   expenses.     A  London,)  who  formerly  had  ooly » 

burgher  deserving  well  of  his  fellow-  few  shillings  per  night,  in  this  ^^ 

citizens,  and  who,  if  he  lived  in  these  theatre,  for  his  skill  in  thorough-».vi 

latter  days  in  our  islands,  would  be  Between  the  pit  and  the  orchestra.  ^ 

presented  with  an  Achilles'  shield  in  space  about  ten  feet  broad  vas  »^ 

sculptured   silver,  or  treated   to  a  propriated   to    a    promenade.    TL^ 

public  dinner,  was  gracefully   pre-  floor  of  it  being  sunk  proportioBat'i). 

sented  with  an  order  on  the  Rath  the  sitters  in  the  pit  were  not  mcwn 

Keller  for  so  many  hundred  gallons  moded.    At  one  side  of  this  ^^■ 

of  wine.    This  he  might  draw  in  con-  nade  was  a  refreshment  roonu  iw 

venient  quantities,  and  even  though  next  evening  visit  they  paii  ^^'J 

the  draft  might  not  be  presented  for  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  a  trag^}* 

a  score  of  years,  it  was  sure  to  be  ho-  in  the  German  language,  veij  <?p'" 

noured.  ^  tively  performed.     Living  adinutB 

In  a  nook  of  this  large  cavern  was  of  German  music  and  German  aeting 

a  room  to  which  the  public  execu-  will  see  by  this  account  that  their 

tioner  had  free  access.  In  every  other  renown  does  not  date  from  y^^^^' 

room  that  the  city  owned,  he  was  day. 

obliged,  on  entering,  to  announce  his       But  the  qualities  of  Hamburg  ^JJ^ 

name  and  occupation,  and  humbly  and  of  Hamburg  music  were  not  tije 

ask  permission  to  sit  down  and  re-  only  suWects  that  occupied  the  atw^ 

fresh  himself.    Here  he  was  on  apar  tion  of  Peregrine  and  Mentor.   Tnj 

with  all  other  comers.  '  made  inquiries  into  the  histoiy  sw 

An  acquaintance  of  our  travellers  government  of  the  old  trading  jiiy* 

paid  for  the  privilege  of  showing  them  but  we  spare  the  reader  the  result. 
the  vaults,  where  they  were  amazed       About  a  year  before  our  tr8vei|f'* 

at  the  number  and  size  of  the  casks,  sojourn,  one  of  these  tempests  in  ^^' 

This  man  was  able  to  tell  the  age  and  cups,  that  so  often  happen  in  sma^ 

the  vineyard  of  every  glass  he  tasted,  principalities,  took  place.     The  <y^* 

and  felt  considerable  satisfaction  in  rent  money  of  Denmark  had  heen.''^ 

pointing  out  a  vessel  containing  a  long,  their  only  circulating  meuiui^ 

golden  liquid  of  a  century  old.    Some  till,  at  that  period,  the  senate  to^* 

gentlemen  with  whom  Peregrine  and  a  whim  of  coming  their  own  nieUwj 

his  tutor  forgathered  on  their  tour.  This  they  did ;  and,  having  pw?^^ 

showed  Uncommon  powers  of  discri-  coin  of  a  better  alloy  than  that  i»ff^ 

mination  in  this  unprofitable  art.  from  the  Danish   mint,  they  g*^^ 

Of  the  many  stories  told  of  the  legal  countenance  to  such  citon^  .i-' 

wines  in  these  mighty  tuns,  the  fol-  refused  to  take  Danish  money  s^'^^j 

lowing  tale  is  a  sample.  change  for  goods  or  in  payment  ^^ 

The  wine  drawn  from  a  particular  debts.    The  King  of  Denmark  vas  so 

cask  was  eagerly  sought  for  by  the  indignant  at  this  piece  of  diaresp^*^ 

customers  of  the  owner,  being  looked  in  vol  ving  certain  loss,  that  he  pnta^eto 

on  as  possessed  of  a  peculiarly  rich    on  all  business  transactions  betr^^ 
and  agreeable  quality.   But,  lo  !  when    his  own  subjects  and  the  Hambui]g^ 
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doinff  thereby  as  much  injury  to  his  oonaistently  with  the  interest  I  feel 
own  lieges  as  to  the  sturdy  citizens,  for  my  own  people,  accede  to  your 
Another  piece  of  confusion  arose  petition,    but   you   shall   have  the 
from  the  circumstance  of  George  11.  honour  of  ^ving  the  name  to  the 
of  England   enjoying  the  title  and  city.    Let   it   be   called   Al-te-na.'' 
temporal   privileges    of    Bishop   of  Little  do  islanders  and  oasis-dwellers 
Bremen,  and  ap|K)inting,  alternately  in  the  great  African  deserts  know  the 
with  the  senate,  a  preacher  to  the  extent  of  their  hai)pine8S  in  having 
Cathedral.    Their  turn  having  corae^  no  troublesome  neighbours  at  their 
they  deferred  to  appoint    So,  after  door,  whether  they  go  by  the  name 
repeated  warnings  to  them  to  proceed  of  Alsatians,   or    W estphalians,  or 
to  an  election,  and  repeated  ne«^lect  Bohemians.     It   is    bewildering   to 
on  their  part,  tie  took  the  trouble  on  look  on  a  large  map  of  Germany,  and 
himself,  and  filled  the  pulpit  with  a  try   to   imagine   the   relations  and 
preacher  of  good  repute.    The  day  counter-relations,  and  wheel-within- 
after    his  first  sermon  the  burger-  wheel  interests,  and  interlacincs  in 
meister,  filled  with  rage,  loudly  com-  fealty,  and  commerce,  and  kindred, 
plained  in  the  senate-house ;  and,  at  which  must  exist  among  the  a^joiu- 
his  instance,  a  placat  was  posted  up,  ing  or  insulated  little  territories  that 
denouncing  the  offence  offered  to  the  lie  towards  the  centre  and  north-west 
city,  and  forbidding  attendance   at  of  the  country.    In  our  school  days 
the  sermons  of  the  intruder.    Ooun-  the  map  of  Deutschland  was  always 
tcr  placMs   were   soon   iasuedj  and  an  object  of  terror, 
some  peccadillos   of  the  mumcipal  The   government  of  the  city  was 
body  divulged,  which   they   would  vested  in  four  burgomasters,  elected 
have   been    better   pleased  to  find  from  among  the  boay  of  senators,  of 
untold.                      "  whom  there  were  twenty-four — some 
Lutheranism  was  early  adopted  by  merchants,  and  others  lawyera    The 
the  city.    At  the  time  of  our  sketch  senators  were  obliged  to  discharge 
toleration  was  as  yet  unknown  among  the  various  functions  of  the   litUe 
them.   At  the  houses  of  ambassadors,  government  at  a  moderate  salary.    It 
Calvinists  and  Roman  Catholics  of  would  have  been  a  positive  loss  to 
outer  lands  might  attend  their  reli-  be    a   senator,  only  for  the   office 
giousrites;  but  if  a  burgher  was  seen  of  prsetor  fallins  to  each  in   turn 
entering  or  leaving  these  suspected  for   a  couple  of  years.     He   had, 
assemblies,  he  suffered  in  body  or  during  this  period,  the  privilege  of 
goods.    So,  Roman  Catholics,  Ana-  retaining  all  fines  paid  by  transgres- 
baptists,  and  Jews  repaired,  on  their  sors,  minus  the  support  and  expense 
festivals,  to  Altona,  and  said  their  of  the  trials  of  malefactors, 
pravers  without  fear  of  the  constable.  One  source  of  income  incident  to 
This  same  Danish  town  was  as  dis-  the  official  discharge  of  their  prsstorial 
agreeable  to  the  eyes  of  the  citizens  of  duties  would  ^ve  a  London  Alder- 
Hamburg  as  the  celebrated  onion-field  man  an  undesirable   niche  in  that 
planted  by  the  Yankees  under  the  very  public  temple  which  Punch  is  ever 
walls  of  Manhattan  (see  Knicker-  Duilding,  and  ever  seeing  faU  in  parts 
hocher)  was  to  the  eyes  of  the  good  to  decay. 

old  Dutch  inhabitantis,  who  could  not  When  a  girl  forgot  herself,  even  as 

look  in  that  direction,  in  an  unfa-  the  poor  damsel  of  Bremen,  and  her 

vourable  wind,  without  feeling  their  conduct    began    to   interest   public 

eyes  water.    Discontented  sectaries  hearers  and  tellers  of  news,  she  was 

would  go  thereto  worship.    It  was  brought beforehis honour, the Pretor, 

an  Alsatian  sanctuary  to  ill-doers  and  who  used  means,  both  gentle  and 

debtors  till  the  time  of  Frederick  IV.,  stringent  (the  latter  having  a  flavour 

and  it  was  originallv  built  by  the  of  thumb-screws),  to  induce  her  to 

Dane,  contrary  to   the  prayers  and  name  the  other  transgressors.    The 

entreaties  of  the  Hamburgers.    The  magistrate  having  extracted  all  the 

deputies  to  the  Danish   court   fre-  information  he  could,  sent  for  the 

qaently,  in  their  address,  made  use  of  parties  one  by  one,  mentioned  to  each 

tne  expression,  Sic  est  alte  na — "  It  the  charge^  observed  on  the  incon- 

is  too  near" — and  the  words  attracted  venience  ot  his  frailty  being  exposed 

the  King's  attention.    He  answered  in  court  with  illnatured  conunents  of 

the  deputies  at  last : — *'  I   cannot,  lawyers,  and  of  the  still  greater  mor- 

44* 
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tifications  he  would  have  to  suffer  having  done  a  ffenerous  thing  in  Ki« 

at  the  handB  of  wife,  parents,  or  life,  announced  nis  intention  of  pre- 

children,  as  it  might  be.    As  to  the  senting  a  new  altar-piece  to  a  oerUio 

ten  pounds  he  should  disburse,  on  church,  the  existing  one  being  Teir 

conviction,  if  a  single  man,  or  the  old   and   tarnished.  .  The  offer  was 

twenty,  if  he  had  the  misfortune  to  accepted  with    mingled    feelings  ^^ 

be  married,  that  was  the  least  item  in  gratitude  and  surprise,  but  jost  as  it 

the  unfortunate  business.    The  ordi-  was  finished,  and  the  generous  donor 

nary  result  of  these  conferences  was,  was  about  to  remove  the  old  one  to 

the  handing  over  of  a  respectable  sum  h is  own  premises,  a  letter,  accidentallj 

to  the  Prsstor,  on  the  Understanding  dmpped  from  his  pocket,  revealed  the 

that  the  visitor's  weakbesses  should  fact  of  an  offer  bj  some  one  is  tlie 

be  left  in  "  dread  repose*"  Low  Countries  for  the  old  altar-piec«, 

A  story  is  told  of  a  judge  whose  much  exceeding  the  cost  (i^2,OU0)  of 
youth  haa  given  much  scandal,  and  the  new  one.  The  elders  of  the 
whose  son  was  now  following  his  church  were  profuse  in  gratitade  to 
father's  evil  example.  He  apphed  Herr  Plutus,  but  would  not  on  sof 
the  thumb-screws  to  a  poor  wretch  account  give  him  the  trouble  of  re- 
after  she  had  denounced  some  sinners  moving  the  ancient  canvas,  sod 
of  the  male  sex,  in  order  to  make  her  giving  it  room  in  his  house.  In  fsrt 
enlarge  the  list  of  her  evil  acquaint-  they  retained  the  works  of  art,  new 
ance,  and  she  at  last  shouted  out,  and  old,  and  the  avaricious  hypocrite 
"  there  were  no  others  but  you  and  was  appropriately  punished, 
vour  son.''  His  humiliation  in  his  They  heard  an  odd  legend  connected 
"pride  of  place"  may  be  supposed,  with  a  monument  in  the  cathedral 
There  never  was  so  rigid  a  censor  On  a  stone  in  the  south  wall  of  this 
of  plavs  as  the  author  of  *'  Broad  old  building  they  foimd  engraved  an 
Grins.  ass  playing  on  a  bagpipe,  and  sur- 

There  may  have  been  some  exagge*  rounded  by  various  whimsical  inscrip- 
ration  in  the  above  rev»ort,  which  our  tions.  Tiiis  is  the  legend  attached  i<i 
Englishmen  received  from  a  certain  it: — A  young  gentleman  gave  the  rein 
gossiping  acquaintance,  who  did  not  to  his  prodigality,  and  on  being  re- 
even  spare  the  clergy.  He  asserted  monstrated  with,  he  said  that  it  was 
that  all  people  going  to  confession  to  as  unlikely  he  should  ever  come 
the  clergymen  of  the  city,  were  obliged,  to  want,  as  it  would  be  for  an  ass  to 
however  poor,  to  make  a  money  offer-  play  the  bagpipe.  However,  he  did 
ing  on  the  occasion.  He  said  that  he  come  at  last  to  the  condition  of  the 
never  could  hear  of  any  Lutheran  prodigal  son,  and  while  he  was  in  one 
priests,  except  those  of  Hamburg,  of  the  most  dismal  brown  studies  od 
who  were  liable  to  this  reproach — ^the  record,  gazing  vacantly  out  of  a  win- 
more  shameful,  as  they  were  one  and  dow,  he  beam  the  music  so  dear  to 
all  in  good  circumstances.  Highlanders  and  Kerry  men ;  and,  on 

When  some  of  our    Continental  casting  his  eyes  downwards,  hia  gaie 

travellers  return  to  London,  or  Dublin,  was  nearly  blasted  by  the  sight  of  a 

or  Edinburgh,  and  find  the  houses  of  stout  donkey  standing  on  his  hind 

worship  closed  all  day.  thev  think  on  legs,  his  ifore  hoofs  opening  and  sbnt- 

the  numbers  they  used  to  find  in  the  ting  the  holes   in  the  chanter,  the 

churches  at  all  hours  in  Paris,  and  end  of  the  pipe  between  his  teeth,  he 

Milan,  and  Madrid,  on  their  knees,  pufiingwith  all  his  mighty  and  chanter 

and  apparently  absorbed  in  earnest  and  drone  discoursing  asmine  melody 

devotion.    During  the  abode  of  the  of  a  very  superior  ctescription.    fl^ 

Englishmen  in  Hamburg  they  had  no  was  so  affected  by  the  sound  and 

reason  to  complain  of  closed  temples,  sight,  that  he  entered  at  once  on 

They  found  toe  Lutheran  churches  reform,  laboured,  and  saved,  and  in 

open  from  morning  to   night,   and  time  became  a  rich  man,  and  set  np 

spent  several   hours  in  examining  this  monument  for  a  "^  memory  of  the 

them,  and  the  pieces  of  painting  and  thing." 

carving  with  which  most  of  them  The  Hamburgers  of  the  time  affected 

were  enriched.    They  were  told  the  private  carriages  to  a  point  bejond 

following    circumstance     connected  what  might  to  considered  prudent; 

with  a  fine  altar-piece.  yet  scarcely  a  proprietor  within  tbe 

A  merchant,  remarkable  for  never  walls  was  provided  with  ooaoh>hottie 
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or  stable,  for  a  canal  generally  formed  As  there  were  but  few  families  in 
the  boundary  of  the  back  premises,  the  city  who  were  not  connected  with 
When  signor  (a  title  affected  by  the  trade  or  professions,  the  degree  to 
burghers)  or  madam  returned  from  an  which  ceremony  was  carried,  would 
excursion,  the  horses  beine  unhar-  never  have  been  suspected.  An  ordi- 
nessed,  were  lowered  into  the  cellar  nary  greeting,  in  their  stereotjmed  fa- 
by  machinery,  and  the  coach,  by  the  shion,  could  not  be  accomplished  in 
same  means,  climbed  up  eight  or  nine  less  than  ten  minutes,  and  an  occasion 
steps,  entered  the  passage,  and  rolled  of  congratulation  or  condolence  em- 
through  it  into  the  large  hall  behind,  ployed  half  an  hour.  The  post  of 
At  each  side  of  the  passage  was  a  honour  was  on  the  right  hand  of  the 
parlour,  above  were  offices,  and  ware-  honouring  individual,  and  promenad- 
rooms  soared  above  these  to  the  height  ers  were  most  punctilious  m  showing 
of  three  or  four  stories.  At  one  side  this  mark  of  respect.  The  reader 
of  the  hall  you  ascended  to  the  must  excuse  another  extract  on  this 
drawing-rooms  and  bed-chambers,  subject 
behind  was  a  yard,  and  then  ware- 
houses abutting  on  the  canal.  A  por-  ^  "They  are  mighty  exact  in  giving  the 
tion  of  the  hall  was  screened  oflF,  and  P^»f  ^^  "^onont,  even  in  walJiing  the  Streets, 
served  the  purposes  of  a  kitchen.  ^J^^^'f  ^^  ^^^"^  }'^  i^^ri i^""  1  "n  """ 
The  stov^s,^f  cheerful   lookin.  a^^^L^^^ t^^ LTh%": f 

white  and  blue  tiles,  rather  pieced  those  who  are  married  or  most  advanced  in 

our  visitors.     They  generally  stood  m  years,  have  progressively  their  Rank.     If 

the   comer  of  the   room,   raised  on  you  are  walking  with  a  Lady,  yon  must  b© 

pillars  about  a  foot  and  a-half  high,  sure  to  give  her  the  right  Hand,  though  in 

and  were  about  three  feet  square,  ana  order  thereunto  you  should  be  obligeid  to 

adorned  with  pillars  and  a   sort  of  thrust  your  Companion  into  a  Kennel  or  a 

crown,  where  they  approached  the  Puddle^or  expose  her  to  the  wipe  of  a  Coach 

ceiling.     They  were   lighted   outside  or  cart  Wheel,which  in  these  narrow  Streets, 

*u«  «^«««     ««^i   w>«-«;»»;i   +u«  iifto*   o  where  there  are  neiAer  pav'd  Stones  nor 

the  room,   and  retained  the  heat  a  p^^ts  to  screen  you,  is  often  the  Case.  .  .    . 

long  time.                                j     i.  When  a  Company  meet,  who  are  not  pcr- 

No  complaints  were  made  by  our  fe^tiy  well  acquainted  with  one  another,  or 

wandering  pair  of  a  want  of  hospita-  with  whom  Rank  and  Order  has  not  been 

lity  among  the  senators  or  burghers,  before  settled,  Whisperings  to  know  their 

but  they  found  out  incidentally  that  Quality  and  Circumstances,  and  Ceremonies 

the  ordinary  fare  of  families,  when  not  to  ascertain  their  stations,  generally  take  up 

under  the  eyes  of  visitors,  was  of  a  a  Quarter  of  an  Hour.  ...     1  had  con- 

cheeriess  and  coarse  character.    On  i;*<^^f  »  ^^^  ^f  mtimacy  with  a  young 

this  subject  we  produce  a  slip  from  ^^^  tX7o:^^Z;:^fiZ, 

Mentor  s  correspondence :—  J^^  ^^  ^^  ^^^^  ^^^  {  ^  J  frequently 

obliged  to  submit  to  the  Inconvenience  of 

"  A  large  piece  of  smoaked  or  salted  Beef,  t^ing  his  right-hand  Man  at  the  expence  of 

boil'd  on  Svndajfy  is  served  up  the  whole  a  Pair  of  white  silk  Stockings,  or  the  like. 

Week,  with  Vegetables  or  a  Dish  of  Fish,  jt  happened  one  day  that  we  had  occasion 

which  is  extreamly  cheap  and  good  here ;  ^  ^^ik  through  the  great  English  House, 

while  their  ServanU  are  chiefly  fed  with  which  is  a  common  Thoroughfare;  and  truly 

sundry  sorts  of  spoon  Meat,  made  of  the  ^y  Companion  took  it  in  his  Head,  as  I  bad 

aoop  of  their  salt  Meat  and  Herbs,  or  of  i^it  him  know  I  was  an  Englithmtin,  to  ima- 

sundry  Groots  boil'd  in  Milk, Water,  or  Beer,  gj^e  that  in  this paasageof  aboutone  hundred 

Bat  as  sparing  as  they  are  in  their  own  Fa-  Yards  I  was  the  native  and  he  the  Foreigner, 

roilies,  as  extravagant  are  they  when  they  ^nd  expected  the  right  hand  accordingly, 

treat  Strangers.      They  are  generally  ob-  j  ^^g  go  unfortunate,  or  so  unmannerly,  as 

served  to  act  by  extreama.     The'  8 m*a  to  keep  my  Station.     My  friend  took  it  in 

ruined  themselves,  and  all  who  were  aUied  Dudgeon,  spoke  not  a  word  afterwards  aU 

to  them,  by  a  luxurious  Table ;  while  their  ^^e  way  home,  moped  aU  dinner-Time,  went 

next  Neighbours,  the  L *'»,  saved  an  away  without  taking  Leave,  and  I  expected 

estate  by  starWng  themselves.     While  the  nothing  less  than  a  Challenge  next  Day.** 
former  spent  the  revenue  of  a  Month  in  a 

Supper,  the  Utter  were  contented  with  an  ,j^    ^  j    ^  j       ^^  medicine  OC 

Egg  a-piece,  or  m  Wmter  with  an  tgg  be-  .    ,     \^jL^  ^.^^^•^irv^  ^f  ♦k^  »^.,4U 

t^L  two/  The  Heirs  of  the  latterfhow-  cupied  a  large  proportion  of  the  youth 

ever,  squandered  away  tlieir   Esute  as  of  Hamburg.    Nearly  eveiy  respect- 

extravagantly  as  their  parenu  saved  it  able  merchant  family  presented  one 

ridicnloosly.'*  or  more  of  its  young  men  to  these 
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profesaioDB.    The  Church  did  not  at  broken,  not  on,  but  by  the  wheeL  and 

all  poasess  the  same  attraction ;  and  the  mangled  corpse  afterwaids  hung 

trade  was  generally  left  to  the  dunces  in  chains  outside  the  city.    Looking 

of  the  family.    Now,  as  there  were  after  this  execution,  they  took  notice 

ten  times  as  many  le^  professors  in  that  the  ladies  betrayed  more  eager- 

the  city  as  were  wanted,  inactivity  nesstohayeagoodviewof  theshock- 

and  the  usual  inoentiyes  to  which  ing  spectacle  tnan  the  gentlemen ;  so 

jroungmanliood  is  obnoxious,  did  their  we  are  not  surprised  to  learn  in  an- 

lU  work,  and  the  industrious  members  other  part  of  the  book,  that  the  fair 

of  a  family  were  weighed  down  and  sex  of  Hamburg  were  rather  subject 

tormentea  by  the  dix)nes.     Hardly  to  hysteria.    Our  friends^  not  despis- 

expecting  the  circumstance  about  to  ing  any  item  of  knowledge,  paid  a 

be  related  of  these  gentlemen  to  be  yisit  to  the  executioner*s  apartments, 

receiyed  with  implicit  credulity,  we  in  the  publicprison-found  nimself  an 

prefer  giying  it  in  the  original  intelligent,  sprightly  feUow,  his  wife 

»*  There  is,  indeed,  a  Cnitom  here,  which  ^^\  children  decently  dressed,  and 

IB  of  great  Beeouxce  to  the  poorer  Sort  of  his  lodgings  in  good  order.    They  as- 

these  learnedGentlemen — I  mean  their  being  certained  that  his  reyenue  arose  from 

giid  for  attending  public  Funerals.  These  his  fees  at  executions,  whippings,  &C., 
rocessionsareintheAftemoon, onfoot,and  one  mark  each;  two-penny  charges 
they  are  generally  very  muneroos,  often  leyied  on  visitors  to  criminals  before 
consisting  of  many  Hundreds,  Men  only,  and  sentence,  and  four-penny  ones  after- 
all  m  black  Cloaks.  .  .  .  Eveiy  Senator,  ^^rds,  fees  for  remoyinff  dead  hones, 
member  of  the  CoUege  of  Ober  AUm,  Divine,  dooT&o  outaide  fch«»  toIIs.  and  nre- 
legular  Phyridan,  and  graduated  Uwyer,  ^^^  ®^»  OUtelQe  tue  walls,  ana  pre- 

1^  his  fee  for  attending  these  funeralsi-if  8©°^  ^^^^  ^"^  P^opl®  [^^  J^^^  ^^ 

I  mistake  not,  that  of  a  Senator  U  a  Crown,  malefactors,  supposed  to  be  efficacious 

and  thatof  a  Divine,  Physician,  andLawyer,  m  mental  and  bodily  aibnents.   These 

Half  the  Sum.  This  Money  (it  is  said)  was  latter  talismans  are  still  in  request  in 

formerly  intended  for  the  use  of  the  Poor  of  our  own  enlightened  islands.     If  any 

the  Parish ;  and  in  fhe  time  of  their  Fore-  ill-adyised  householder  disposed  of  a 

fathers,  it  was  customaiy  for  everyone  who  dead    dog    or    horse  without   Herr 

attended  a  Funeral,  to  put  a  Piece  of  Mony  ScharflTreichter's  (seyere  judge)  cogni- 

(«c)  mto  a  bason  at  the  church  Door,  for  „^^^  u^  i^*v  i»;«  ««^  vtr^^  \\.^^f 

thefienefttofthePoor.  But  as  itwas  de^ed  f'^^f'^rS^  ^??,^^  before  the  of- 
unreasonable  that  the  Gentlemen  invited  .Anders  door  till  compensation  was 

should  be  put  to  any  Expense,  this  Mony  "^^®- ,  ^^^^  other  year  his  helpers 

waspntintotheirHandSitobe  so  disposed  of.  perambulated   the    city  during  the 

Be  this  as  it  will,  they  make  no  scruple  now  heat  of  sxunmer,  and  put  all  dogs  to 

of  converting  it  to  their  own  Use;  and  as  death  that  were  unproyided  with  a 

there  are  sometimes  two  or  three  of  these  collar  marked  with  master's  name 

Funerals  in  an  Afternoon  to  be  disposed  of,  it  and  the  municipal  brand.    Next  year 

is,  as  I  beforeobs^ed,  a  great  Reaouroe  to  they  caUed  at  eyery  house  and  de- 

the  lower  Sort  of  these  GenUemen."  ^^^^^  ^    recompense,   the   lowest 

Attending  the  court  of  justice  on  ^&se  being  a  halfpenny  of  our  mo- 
occasion  of  the  trial  of  a  murderer,  ^©7-  If  that  modest  request  was  not 
they  brought  away  this  impression  of  granted- the  yisitor  had  the  priyilcge 
the  judicial  costume  of  the  senate :—  o^  breaking  a  pane  of  glass,  and  he 

"A  sort  of  Tabard,  or  loose  Coat  with  ^^iil^S/'  ot  y^  F., 

short  Sleeve^  Aid  reaching  to  the  Calves  of  v2      *^7s!®"  f^^^^  ^^*  >.;™?- 

their  Legs.  This  upper  Garment  of  SUk  and  i\f™en  if  they  felt  no  cunoeity  m 

Velvet,  adorned  with  monstrous  Urge  Tufts,  ^^^  fi^?*^    emponum  of  commerce 

all  bhi(dc,.is  of  the  most  odd  Shape  and  Make  concerning  its  manufactures  and  other 

I  ever  saw.   The  Facings,  six  inches  broad,  modes  of  making  money.  They  found 

at  least,  are  of  Sattin  in  the  Habit  of  a  that  in  shipping  their  yentures  to  and 

Senator,  and  of  dark-brown  Fur  in  that  of  a  firom  Spain,  PortuimL  and  Italy,  they 

SUS^T^  ^^i*^*  ^^J^'^'  5  preferred   English  yessels   to  their 

S:nyelvrof"?tinXF?rS;i^^^^  STfirMidl.^^'''^  "^'^^T  "^'i 

whole  very  heivy  and  c^mbereoS^  ^  y^  S«^rt  Jl^i^™''^  f^  ^^  \^\ 

with  this  Sweltering  Dress,  they  ai^  always  "^'^'^ce   was  ayoided     The   chief 

burthened  when  upon  Business."  manufactures  of  the  place  were  the 

The  mnu,  being  murder,  with  «-  Sd  dSUgS^g.u^^SSS 
Tolting  drcomstuioes,  the  culprit  was    wd  calico  printing.    A  W^tetf 
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duties  added  briskness  to  their  in-  circumstances,    did  what   many   of 

ward  and  outward  trade,  and  dis-  their  sisters  in  Paris  and  London 

countenanced  smuggling.    Contiden-  were  not  ashamed  to  do,  t.(?.,  give 

tial  officers  made  it  their  business  to  their  infants  to  be  nursed  bv  such 

find  out  all  the  unemployed  poor,  young  damsels  as  we  have  had  to 

furnish  them  with  matenals  for  stock-  mention  once  or  twice  dready,  when 

ings,  call  on  them  eveir  Saturday,  these  last  had  lost  their  own  o&pring 

and  take  up  and  pay  U)r  all  work  bv  fair  or  foul  means.    Satiricafpeo- 

done.   If  any  were  round  unable  even  pie  of  the  day  insinuated  that  this 

to  knit  they  provided  for  them  in  system  held  out  to  ^oung  women  an 

asylums,  so  there  could  hardly  be  encouragement  to  vice.     Doubtless, 

found  a  beggar  in  Hamburg.  During  the  senator's  wife,  whom  Ood  enabled 

their  inquiries  our  friends  called  at  to  afiford  its  natural  support  to  her 

the  Custom-house,  which  they  were  infant,  and  who  yet  handed  it  over 

surprised  to  find  on  an  upper  floor,  to  draw  its  nourishment  from  such 

ana  of  comparatively  small  dimen-  a  source,  was  not  blameless  in  the 

sion&    Owing  to  a  good  system,  and  sight  of  heaven  and  good  men. 

the    comparative    exemption    from  On  leaving  the  great  cily  of  mer- 

smuggling  investigations,  one  clerk  chants,  our  friends  ruminated  on  the 

was  round  equivalent,  in  work  gone  many  advantages  and  disadvantages 

through,  to  five  English  clerks  of  the  of  its  society  and  form  of  government. 

London  Docks.  They  saw  the  limited  extent  of  its 

In  a  work  written  at  least  a  hun-  lands  lying  outside  the  walls,  vary 

dred  years  before  the  period  of  this  from  one  German  mile  (four  EngUsh) 

visit,  the  Hambure  women  were  re-  to  four  or  five,  but  felt  no  concern 

presented  as  models  of  industry,  eco-  for  the  safety  of  the  little  State.    If 

nomy,  and  all  domestic  virtues.  Men-  one  covetous  neighbour  entered  one  of 

tor  and  his  pupil  found  them  no  bet-  its  gates,  the  opposite  one  was  open  to 

ter  than  tne  women  of  any  other  anotherwatchfulpowertowalkmand 

cities  they  had  visited.     They  de-  thrust  him  out.    So  for  the  endurance 

lighted  in  adorning  their  persons  with  and  well-being  of  burgomasters,  and 

jewellery,  and  took  great  care  to  be  senators,  and  burghers  they  trusted 

comfortable  in  churcn  on  cold  days,  to  the  mutual  jealousy  of  their  neigh- 

at  least  as  comfortable  as  a  chafing  hours.    Having  now  seen  enough  of 

dish  of  live  charcoal,  placed  between  tarry  jackets,  groanin|^  warehouses, 

their  feet,  could  make  them.    They  tea  chests,  sugar  cask&  and  mighty 

would   be   occasionally  warned   bjy  wine  hogsheads,  they  determined  to 

their  medical  advisers  against  this  vary  their  experience  of  German  life 

practice,  and  they  acted,  with  regard  by  taking  a  peep  at  the  King  of  Prus- 

to  the  habit  and  the  warnings,  as  sia,  his  Court  and  family,  and  his 

their  female  descendants  at  this  day  grenadiers;  and  thither,  perhaps,  we 

in  respect  to  crinoline.  shall  follow  them  at  a  future  tim& 

The  mothers  of  Hamburg,  in  easy 


SONNET. 
SPIRIT. 

Although  sweet  natures  we  have  loved  depart, 

And  fancy  seeks  their  smile  on  heaven's  snore. 
Yet  are  they  present  to  the  human  heart, 

Imperishable  as  the  love  thev  bore ; 
While  here  it  was  their  spirit  that  we  loved, 

Unseen,  ^et  no  less  real  than  their  clay ; 
Beauty  intrinsic,  that  which  breathed  and  moved 

Within  the  circuit  of  life's  glaring  da^, 
Still  lives,  enriching  sorrows  darkling  night ; 

And  as  some  rose,  the  rarest  of  the  year, 
Whose  blossom  drank  the  morning's  crimson  light,  . 

Dies  but  to  live  in  perfume's  airy  sphere, 
Sweet  natures  last,  though  time  their  dust  destroy. 
And  beauty  changes  to  a  sightless  joy. 
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CHAPTER  XXUL 

A  MBBTnVOi. 

Jekky  waB  onoe  more  at  her  borne  critical  moment,  a  voice  of  earth  and 

in  Chesterfield-street    Mr.  Maxwell  sheer  prose  broke  the  spelL 

was  oveijoyed  to  see  his  ^faithful  ''  There  is  a  person  in  the-  hall, 

secretary'  again.    His  whitened  face  Miss,  as  wishes  to  see  yon." 

lightened  up,  as  she  entered    "  O,  Jenny  let  the  peach-coloured  tale 

Miss  Bell,  1  am  io  glad."    He  took  faU  on  her  lap.    "What  brings  her  at 

both  her  hands  in  his,  and  welcomed  this  hour  1"  she  said.    ''  It  is  inoon- 

her  like  a  father  receiving  back  a  venient"    (She  thought  it  was  the 

dear  and  long  parted  daughter,  which  dressmaker).                                 ,    ,, 

was,  indeed,  a   phrase  we   borrow  "I'm  sure  I  don't  know,  Miss, 

from  one  of  Jenny's  letters,  describ-  said  Rachel,  not  knowing  Jenny  wu 

inff  the  scene.  thinking  of  the  dressmaker;  ^  but  she 

It  was  new  life  to  him.    A  sa^  wishes  to  see  you  particular." 

cioua  maid,  who  had  noted  the  m-  Jenny  said,  "verr  well,  Bschd; 

fluence  of  Jenny's  natural  character  thank  von,  Rachel  ' — read  a  little 

in  the  house,  came  good-naturedly  to  more  of  the  curious  embarrassments 

tell  her  of  all  that  had  gone  on  in  her  of  Hector  and  Marie — ^got  up  with  a 

absence.    Mr.  Maxwell  had,  indeed,  sigh  of  deep  interest,  and  went  down, 

moped  and  moped— was  not  the  same  The  lamp  was  lislited,  and  at  the 

man.    It  was  a  charity.  Miss,  for  yoa  end  of  the  hall,  by  the   hall-door, 

to  come.    "  And  indeed,  Miss,"  adds  there  was   standing — ^not   a  dress- 

the  sagacious  maid,  "  you  are  wanted  maker,  but  a  tall,  dark  figure,  craped 

sadly.  The  house  am't  the  same  since  and  veiled  all  over — a  black  marble 

you  was  gone."  statue.  Jenny's  instinct  told  her^ 

Jenny  smiled  approvingly  on  this  it  was  in  a  second.    She   stepped 

well-meaning  person.  back  a  little — then  ran  forward  with  a 

'*  Thank  you,  Rachel,"  she  said ;  "  it  delighted  cry  of  recognition, 

is  very  good  of  you  to  think  so."  Charlotte  raised  her  arm,  and  stop- 

"  Ano^  oh.  Miss,  she— she's" — this  ped  her.    She  spoke  in  a  low,  hard 

was  the  popular  mode,  below  stairs,  of  voice,  unlike  the  old  Charlotte  tones, 

referring  to  the  mistress  of  the  house —  "Stay — stay  there.     Don't  come 

"  a/^'tfbeen  dreadful  bad.  I  don't  mean,  nearer— you  have  done  sufficient  frith 

Miss,  worse  than  ordinary — but  in  her  your  actmg." 

wa3rs.   Her  ways  has  got  awful ;  and  Jenny  was  wondering  at  the  crape 

poor  master,  such  a  time  as  he  has  and  the  deep  mourning,  and  did  not 

had  of  it  1"  much  heed  the  speaker. 

"0,  Rachel,"  said  Jenny,  "don't  "Won't  you  come  in  andsitdownr 

"We  must  recollect  how  much  she  she  said.    "Do,  dear  Charlotte;  and 

suffers.    If  you  or  I  were  tried  in  the  let  us  talk."    And  she  a^pin  <^<^ 

same  way,'    &c.    From  this  confi-  to  go  up  to  Charlotte,  m  her  oU 

dentialattendant  a  good  many  curious  affectionate  way. 

details  were  obtained,  under  protest,  "Keep  back,    said  Charlotte, wi^ 

as  it  were,  on  our  Jenny's  side.  something  like  terror  in  her  face,  ana 

She  was  busy  that  evening  with  catching  the  huidie  of  the  door^ 

one  of  M  Bemardi's  novels — some-  "  don't  come  near  me,  Murderess  ! 

thing  about  Hector  and  Marie.  Jenny  gave  astart,perfeGtlysenmn^ 

She  was  panting  to  know  what  Charlotte  had  spoken   loudly,  and 

shape  the  denouemaU  would  take,  Jenny  turned  round  and  dosed  a  door 

for  she  was  naturally  of  a  romantic  that  was  between  the  two  haila 

turn,  and  loved  to  read  of  all  the  "What  do  you  meant"  she  said, 

turns  and  perplexities  of  what  is  "  by  this  language )    Are  yoa  going 

called  the  gentle  passion.    At  this  madt" 
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Charlotte  laughed.  "  More  acting !  any  more  of  the  entangled  amours  of 

But  I  have  not  come  to  talk  with  you,  "  Vous  et  Elle,"  but  lay  back  in  her 

but  to  tell  you  something.    You  are  a  chair,  with  eyes  fixed  on  the  ceiling, 

murderess,  for  it  was  vour  work."  thinking  a  good  deal 

Sincerely  and  candidly,  Jenny  could  .  She  was  really  shocked  and  fright- 
not  understand  her.  Who  was  mur-  ened  by  the  scene.  She  felt  some 
deredl  What  vtas  the  meaning  of  terror  of  that  infuriated  woman.  *'She 
the  black  and  the  crape  ?  is  reckless ;  she  has  no  command  of 

She  was  not  in  the  least  angry  at  herself  |  she  will  not  car^  how  she 

the  languace.    She  really   thought  will  ii\jure  me,  who  have  never^' — 

Charlotte's  brain  was  unsettled."  Jenny  was  about  to  add — " have  never 

"  Yes,"  said  Charlotte,  with  ex-  injured  her,"  but  stopped.  She  had 
cited  voice ;  "  and  you  shall  not  es-  quite  collected  the  secret  of  her 
cape.  I  have  humbled  myself  to  you,  mourning,  the  implied  death  of  Mr. 
meanly,  I  own;  but  it  was  for  hi*  Franklyn,  the  cause  and  its  eflfect.  The 
sake.  You  had  no  pity,  you  cold,  match  is  ofif,  thought  Jenny ;  there  has 
heartless,  cruel,  savage  creature."  been  a  general  crash—  sale— an  eject- 
It  was  a  wise  precaution  of  our  ment  and  turn  out — cheap  lodgings. 
Jenny  shutting  that  door,  for  Char-  "  Ah!"  said  Jenny,  suddenly,  stand- 
lotte  was  raisins  her  voice.  ing  up  and  stamping  her  raised  foot, 

Jenny's  cheeks  were  beginning  to  in  a  fury,  "she  is  strong,  is  she !  She 

colour  a  little.  will  hunt  me,  will  she !    Let  her  try 

"  But,"  said  Charlotte,  hurriedly,  it.    She  has  not  had  the  best  of  it  as 

"  you  shall  not  escape.  You  think  me  yet.    And  to  come  into  this — into  my 

a  poor,  weak  thing,  and  not  a  match  hall,"  said  Jenny,  proudly,  *'  and  ad- 

foryou.  Butlhaveawill  and  strength  dress  her  insolent  threats  to  me!" 

th  at  you  little  dream  of.  I  am  changed  and  Jenny  walked  up  and  down  with 

— I  am  not  the  same  Charlotte.  Take  flushed  cheeks  and  flashing  eyes, 

care.    I  warn  you" •  Later   on    she   became   dejected. 

The  visiters'  bell  rang  outside  with  Jenny  was  of  a  timorous  nature,  and 

a  loud  clang.    Both  women  started,  trembled  at  the  notion  of  the  angry 

Charlotte  swathed   her  face  in  her  Charlotte  walking  about  the  world 

veil  again.    She  advanced  two  steps,  and  tracking  her.    But  she  thought 

close  up  to  Jenny,  and  said  to  her  in  of  Charlotte  s  training  and  of  her  own 

a  harsh  whisper —  strength,and  grew  reassured.  But  as  to 

"/  shall  hunt  you  down  yet.  There  the  details — the  break  up — the  eject- 
are  but  two  things  I  live  for— to  take  ment — the  sale,  &c — and  even  that 
care  of  the  fatherless,  and  to" death  to  which  Charlotte  alluded — 

The  door  Jenny  had  shut  so  pru-  (**ah !  I  have  made  her  feel,"  thought 

dently  opened  suddenly:  and  Rachel  Jenny,  "as  she  made  me— once '^ — 

came  to  let  in  master,  for  it  was  he  she  must  learn  th^se  forthwith  :  and 

who  was  now  returned.    Jenny  was  after  a  little  thought,  she  sat  down, 

scared  and  bewildered.  She  was  fright-  and  wrote  a  soft,  kind  letter  to  the 

ened  by  this  fierce   language  j  for  Rev.  Mr.  Wells,  begging  earnestly  for 

though  the  other  had  not  finished  a  line  as  to  the  dres^M  rumours 

what  she  was  saying,  Jenny  seemed  which  had  reached  about  Greyforest 

to  understand  what  she  meant  She  had  put  it  into  an  envelope,  and 

When  Mr.  Maxwell  entered,  the  wasthinkingagain  of  Charlotte — (fear 

dark  figure  passed  quickly  into  the  was  now  suided  to  dislike  and  the 

street  combination  made    her   regard  her 

He  saw  Jenny  in  the  hall,  whose  enemy  with  a  curious  intensity  of 
colour  was  quite  gone.  "You  look  feeling),  when  she  recollected  some- 
ill,"  he  said,  anxiously.  "What  is  the  thing,  and  opening  her  letter  again, 
matter  1  Quite  cold,  too,"  he  added,  added  a  postscript :  "  P.S.— Some- 
taking  her  hand.  "  Come  in  here—  thing  dreadful  must  have  occurred, 
warm  yourself.  You  don't  take  half  I  have  just  seen  dear  Charlotte,  who 
enongn  care,  I  always  tell  you."  is  very  wild  and  odd.    Seriously,  I 

It  was  not  until  some  of  the  generous  fear  her  brain  is  permanently  unset- 

fluid  she  had  been  "  ordered"  had  been  tied.  She  talked  so  incoherently.  Do, 

taken,  that  Jenny  was  quite  herself  do,  write  auickly,  dear  Mr.  Wells.'* 

again.    She  humed  to  her  room  as  Jenny,  as  she  put  up  her  letter  again, 

soon  as  she  could.    She  did  not  read  said  Mr.  Wells  was  a  sad  gossip. 
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That    night   she    got    back   her  Hector  had  propoeed  to  the  woman 

equanimity ;  and  drew  her  reading-  whom  he  idolized  until  she  became 

table  quite  close  (she  always  read  an  his  wife,  that  she  should  aq)hyxiate 

hour  in  bed  before  going  to  sleep),  herself  over  a  charcoal  stove.    She 

followed  the  loves  of  Sector   and  owed  him  that  amend^^  for  the  eniel 

Marie  Ther^  for  nearly  a  hundred  tie  which  she  had  innooently  fiuAened 

pages.    It  was  growing  exciting,  for  on  him. 

CHAPTER  XXIY. 

A  HIOBT  SCBHB. 

So  a  month  and   more  glided  by.  He  was  in  Chesterfield-street  the 

happily  and  peacefully.    Jenny  wrote  next  day.     Jenny  saw  him  in  Mr. 

manv   letters   and   received   many,  Maxwelrs  study — saw  him  for  nearly 

notably  many,  from  her  admirer,  Mx.  an  hour.    She  was  delightful,  and  he 

Wells.  This  gentleman  furnished  her  was  enraptured, 

with  alldetauis  relative  to  the  Frank-  Next  evening,  when  Jenny  went 

lyn  famOy,  and  had  iust  sent  a  choice  down  to  her  work,  she  found  Mr. 

morselof  news  in  a  hurried  postscript  Maxwell  looking  into  a  tin  box  of 

that  had  the  air  and  spasmodic  bear-  papers  that  had  just  arrived  **  for 

ing  of  a  telegram.     The  Franklyn  advice  and  opinion, 

estates  were  to  be  sold.  The  enclosed,  "  Here  is  something  that  will  in- 

a  cutting  from  the  local  newspaper,  terest  you,"  he  said.    '*  You  will  be 

to  the  effect,  that  Mr.  Popkins  naa  sorry  to  see  these.     Here  are  the 

received  instructions  to  oner  for  un-  Franklyn  mortgages,  which  a  credi- 

reserved  public  competition  all  the  tor's  solicitor  has  sent  me  to  look 

rich,  rare,  and  costly  furniture,  se-  over." 

lected  by  the  well-known  taste  and  ^^§I^J  sighed  and  looked  sad. 

feeling  of  the  late  proprietor,  &c  "  iknew,^'  he  said,  "  you  would  be 

Oardstoviewwould  be  obtained  at  Mr.  grieved  ;  but  what  can  we  do  1    We 

Popkins'.  Things  were  certainly  ffoing  are  mere  workmen,  and  must  take 

ill  with  the  poor  Franklyn  family.  every  'job'  that  is  offered  to  us." 

Jenny  was  oeginnins  to  find  this  life  "  Oh,"  said  Jenny, ''  how  d^Deadful ! 

a  little  languid,  after  her  late  excite-  And— what  are  you  todo  with  these  F' 

ment,  and  growing  almost  feverish  in  she  asked  curiously, 

her  wish  for  news  of  the  Franklyn  "  Why  it  seems,"  he  said,  "  that 

family.  The  Curate  wrote— they  were  the  place  is  to  be  sold." 

in  London  somewhere,   still  in  an  "  Sold  1"  said  Jenny  in  despair, 

obscure  suburb,  but  could  not  name  *'  Yes;  and  when  an  estate  is  to  be 

it.    He  said  it  seemed  to  be  made  a  sold,  in  rush  the  creditors  from  the  east 

mystery  of.  and  west,  and  struggle  who  shall  be 

Jenny  was  not  pleased ;  a  new  idea  first — legally  I  mean.    This  fellow  is 

had  occurred  to  her.    She  wrote  him  a  mortgagee,  and  wishes  to  be  first; 

what  might  be  called  a  lonely  letter —  and  when  I  say  fellow,  I  beUeve  it  is 

in  low  spirits,  as  it  were ;  no  friends —  some  widow  in  France." 

cast  adnft  in  the  vast  London  world —  He  then  sat  down  and  began  to  go 

with  no  one  but  him  to  lean  upon,  over  the  papers,  and  Jennv,  who  had 

He  very  often  came  up,  she  was  given  proclaimed  that  she  was  'suffering" 

to  understand — ^passed  through  (where  (in  some  direction  not  distinctly  an- 

had  our  Jenny  learnt  this  ?)— would  he  nounced),  drew  her  chair  close  to  the 

f^ve  her  a  call,  as  he  had  done  o^ice,  fire,  looked  at  the  coals  and  thought 

t  would  be  a  charity,  as  she  wanted  — thought  deeply.    Many  shades  of 

him  to  help  her  a  little  in  one  respect  expression  passed  over  her  face,  and 

What  was  the  result!    Enraptured  a  dozen  sarcastic  phrases  seemed  to 

Curate   scrapes   together  his   little  have  been  uttered  oy  her  lips.   Those 

money — borrows  more  from  a  parish-  had  a  language  of  their  ovm.    Mr. 

ioner,  and  flies  up  to  Babylon  oy  the  Maxwell,  who  at  first  looked  over  at 

night*s  train.    It  was  his  sermon  day  her  now  and  again,  gradually  got  ab- 

on  the  next  Sunday,  and  this  was  sorbed  in  his  work. 

Saturday ;  but  he  wrote  a  hasty  note  What  was  Jenny  busy  witht  Was 

to  his  superior,  excusing  himsel£  she  doing  battle — moral — ^with  a  se- 
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cret  enemy.    Was  she  crushing  that    the  day  they  were  turning  over  the 
secret  enemy,  or  being  flung  back  in    papers  at  Greyforest. 
her  turn  ?  Now  hoping,  now  despair-       "What  do  you  recollect,  Jenny  1" 
ing ;  now  triumphant,  now  defeated    said  the  Barrister,  with  interest. 
There  was,  indeed,  a  desponding  ex-       "  So  clever!  such  an  instinct !"  said 
pression  in  her  face,  and  perhaps  she    Jenny,  as  though  the  praise  escaped 
thought  she  was  far  away  from  victory,    her ;  and  with  dilficully  the  story  was 
But  she  loved  excitement,  and  above    wrung  from  her. 
all,  the  excitement  of  a  battle.  "  It  just  confirms  my  view,"  said 

"  Verv  strange,  and  really  most  he,  "  The  wretched  man  was  driven 
curious  r  came  from  the  study  table,  to  extremity,  and  then  ventured  on 
of  which  Jenny  took  no  notice,  being  this  rash  step.  Possibly  it  was  the 
busy  with  her  conflict,  and  takinc  it  as  fear  of  detection  drove  him  to  his 
some  exciting  light  on,  say  the  tneory    fatal  act." 

of  remainders.  There  was  an  interval  "  0  yes^"  said  Jenny ;  "  how  dread- 
of  a  quarter  of  au  hour  more.  The  bar-  ful.  Ana  his  poor  family !" 
rister  was  flinging  over  the  stifi  crack-  "  Yes,  and  the  poor—widow  I 
ling  parchment  sheets  hastily,  taking  think  she  is  described,"  said  he,  look- 
a  compendious  view  of  it  all.  He  tlien  ing  at  the  back  of  the  deed — '*  fian- 
stood  up.  nan  Martin,  who  advanced  her  three 

^  It  i^  so — exactly  what  I  thought !    thousand  pounds  on  that  worthless 
What  do  you  say  to  this  Jenny  1"         security.    That  is  very  dreadful  too, 
Jenny  looked  round.  dear  Jenny." 

"There    hajs   been   some   strange       Jenny  was  ai^o^Ze,  prostrated  at  the 
work  here,"  he  said.    "I  hope  it  won't    image  of  the  widow, 
do  harm  to  your  friends,  out  some        "  And  the  person  whose  name  has 
of  these  deeds  are  manufactured."         been  used,"  he  went  on — "  let  me  see 

Jenny  gave  a  cry  of  surprise,  per-    — ^^K. Colonel  Long,  of  Bar- 

hap&  row    Hall,    Northamptonshire,   and 

Manufactured?"  she  said.  now  living  at  Avignon,  Franca    He 

"  Manufactured,  or  spoliated,  or  took  care  to  lay  the  venue,"  said  the 
forsed,"  said  he.  "  It  is  an  ugly  word.  Barrister,  using  the  phrase  of  his  pro- 
Tell  me,"  continued  he,  "your  friend,  fession,  "a  long  way  off— the  wretch- 
Mr.  Franklyn,  was  in  difficulties  be-  ed  man  !  WeU,  it  must  all  come  out 
fore  his  death,  was  he  not  1"  now." 

"  0  yes — ^yes,"  said  Jenny,  mourn-  Jenny  gave  a  spasm  and  a  short 
fully,  "  aU  his  life,"  cry. 

"  Ah— thought  so— always  raising       "  I  am  truly  sorry,"  he  said,  corn- 
money."  passionately,  as  the^are  your  friends. 
"  Always,  always,"  said  Jenny,  still    I  know  you  will  feel  it  as  acutely 
sadly.  as  any  one  of  them.    I  must  send  for 
"  Found  it  hard  to  get  latterly,    the  solicitor— the  solicitor  of  the  un- 
I  suppose."                                           fortunate  widow,  to-morrow." 

"  Exactly,"  said  Jenny ;  "  in  fact^       Another  spasm  escaped  Jenny. 
could  not  get  it."  "I  think,   he  went  on,  "they  must 

"  O,  it  is  quite  plain.  I  see  the  have  had  some  suspicion,  or  been  un- 
whole  thing.  He  had  some  old  deeds  easy  about  it,  by  tneir  sending  it  to 
by  him,  and  has  got  some  friendly    me." 

person  who  did  not  care  about  the  He  tossed  them  back  into  their  tin 
exact  legal  part  of  the  transaction  case  again,  and  took  up  another  bun- 
to  lend  him  the  money  on  the  seen-  die.  He  snread  it  out  with  the  usual 
rity  of  these  olfl  papers.  See  Jenny,"  barristerial  artistic  touch,  and  began 
he  added,  opemAg  one  out,  "  these  to  read.  But  he  was  absent  He  was 
sheets  in  the  middle  are  mere  sheets  a  quarter  of  an  hour  over  a  page, 
taken  at  random ;  they  don't  even  Jenny  was  smiling  to  herself  at  the 
follow;  and  he  had  the  first  pages  fire, 
engrossed  freshly— a  most  clumsy  Suddenly  he  turned  round, 
thmtt altogether.  "You  have  been  at  Greyforest^" 

"  0  yes,"  said  Jenny,  "  I  recollect    he  said,  "  and  know  it  well  1" 
now— perfectly;"  and  she  did  recol-        "  The  sweetest  loveliest  spot  in 
lect  the  bundle  of  clean  deeds  with    the  world.    But  I  shall  never  see  it 
the  blank  spaces  she  had  lighted  on    again,"  said  Jenny,  hopelessly. 
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"  There  is  no  knowing/'  he  said,  no  sin  to  lay  out  a  little  happiness 

smiling.    '*  Now — prepare  for  a  sur-  for  ourselyes  at  one  time  of  oar  Uycs, 

prise — what  would  you  say  to  buying  You  know  what  mine  has  bees — what 

it  ?*'  a  slave's  life.    In  bondage   to   this 

"  Buy  it !''   said   Jenny,  starting  master"  (touching  some  law  books), 

from  her  chair.  "and  to that !" 

"  Yes,"  he  continued,  still  smiling.        He  pointed  up.    Did  Jenny  tmder- 

'*  absolutely  buy  it,  in  fee,  with  all  stand  nim  ?  But  she  never  lifted  her 

the  rights,  easements,  and  appurte-  eyes. 

nances.     It  would  just  do — would       "Why  should  I  conceal  it t   Surdy 

suit  uSj  1  think,  exactly  "  (he  leant  that  poor,  delicate,  ailing  woman  up- 

a  little  on  the  word  us).    "And  then  stairs,  who  has  lain  all  her  life  at  the 

I  was  thinking  also,  as  they  were  very  edge^  of  a  grave — she  has   not 

such  dear  kind  friends,  this  awkward  been  a  wife  to  me.    Is  it  so  wicked 

business  of  the  deeds  would  be  staved  to  look  forward  to  a  time  when  ahe 

off,  and  they  would  be  saved  from  ex-  shall  be  released  from  a  tie  that  has 

pense.   I  knew  it  would  delight  you."  been  misery  to  her  and  wretchedness 

But  Jenny,  who  had  looked  de-  to  me  1   I  have  borne  it  patiently.    I 

lighted  at  the  first  part  of  the  plan,  have  never  risen  up  against  the  yoke. 

became  desponding  at   this  second  Even  now  I  can  wait,  and  looic  for- 

view.    She  shook  ner  head  mourn-  ward,  as  I  ask  you  to  do,  Jenny;  that 

fully.    It  would  not  do;  there  were  is" — and  he  paused — "if  you  have — 

crave  objectiona  Such  a  sacrifice  for  if  you  can  love  as" 

her.    0,  never !  Jenny  was  scared,  fluttered,  fright- 

He  became  earnest.  ened,as  she  heard  this  disclosure.  He, 

"Yes,  Jenny,  it  must  be  so.    I  too,  was  agitated,  and  was  waiting 

have  taken  a  fancy  to  the  place.  You  for  her  to  speak, 
like  it,  and  I  am  sure  I  shall   I  dare        Jenny's  voice  took  the  shape  of  a 

say  it  will  be  got  cheap ;  and  you  murmur,  rather  than  of  words.   Jnst 

shall  have  these  horrible  deeds  handed  at  that  moment  the  door  opened  sud- 

over  to  you  to  bring  to  vour  friends,  denly,  and  a  strange,  ghastly-looking 

to  bum  together,  and  do  what  you  figure,  with  a  light  in  its  hand,  stooa 

like  with."  in  the  doorway,  motionless. 

Again  her  face  brightened ;  this       She  was  wrapped  in  a  shawl.  Her 

was  more  feasible.  hair  was  disordered,  and  her  eyes  bad 

"  They  are  to  be  given  to  me.     0  !  a  strange  light  in  them.  Her  lips  and 

how  good!  how  kind!  how  generous!"  cheeks  were  moving  in  spasms,  as  if 

"  Not  at  all.    I  would  do,"  added  she  was  trying  to  speak.    The  pair 

he,  in  a  low  voice,  "far  more  than  trembled  before  her. 
that   for   you,  and    I    hope   even-        She  lifted  her  long,  wasted  arm, 

tually" wrapped  in  the  shawl's  fold,  and  it 

He  stopped.    Jenny  kept  her  eyes  fell  again  to  her  side, 
on  the  ground,  and  waited  for  more,        "  I  have  heard  you,"  she  swd  at 

but  he  did  not  go  on.  last ;  "  I  have  been  listening— I  have 

"Yes,"  he  continued,  "we  shall  all  heard  it  all.     This  is  your  plan— is 

:o   down    to    Greyforest,    build   a  it?"    and  the  wretched  lady,  who 

ine  mansion,  shut  up  this   odious  looked  as  if  she  were  wrapped  in 

workshop,   and    be   gentlemen  and  grave  clothes   instead  of  a  shawl, 

ladies."  looked  from  one  to  the  other,  with 

Jenny  smiled  sadly.  wild  eves,  and  a  chest  that  sank  and 

"  You  will  all  be  very  happy."  heaved  with  strange  rapidity.   "This 

"We !   Yes ;  and  vou,  too,  Jenny !"  is  your  plan !"  she  repeated,  in  a  key 

"  No,  no !"  said  Jenny,  lifting  her  that  rose  steadily—"  her  scheme  !~I 

eyes,  "no,  no,  no !— my  path  must  be  know  it — I  know  it" 
in  another  direction — ^that  Paradise       The  two  had  not  courage  to  say 

is  not  for  me."  a  word. 

"  But  it  shall  be  for  you— it  is  all       "  So   you   were   settling  it   all  I 

for  you— it  is  " Which  of  you  were  to  do  flie  work  I 

"All  for  me?"  said  Jenny.  0,  Heaven  help  me — at  your  mercy 

"Yes,  all  for  you.    You  shall  be  here — ^miserable  creature  *that  I  am ! 

Queen,  and  rei^  at  Greyforest    It  But  I  shall  never  sleep — never.    I 

shall  be  your  kingdom.  '  Truly,  it  is  shall  watch  all  night  long;  and  if  yoa 
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come — if  she  comes,  I  shall  scream,  meaning  by  making  himself  into  a 

and  rouse  the  whole  city."  temporary     JSolus ;     then     passed 

She  was,  indeed,  doing  that  at  the  through  a  painful  pecuniary  proba- 

moment ;  and  the  Barrister,  recover-  tion,  and  went  his  way. 

ing  hiuiself  a  little,  made  a  step  for-  Jenny's  nerves  were  in  a  strange 

ward —  flutter.    She  had  so  trained  herself  to 

*'  Come,  come,''  he   said,  gently,  the  pleasant  swards  of  life,  that  any 

"you  are  exciting  yourself;  it  is  dan-  rough,  stony  places  completely  un- 

Serous,  you  know.    Do  go  up  again,  '  hinged  her.    Every  pulse  was  quiver- 
ear— do  ". •  ing.    She  was  even  a  little  terrified. 

She  laughed.  But  presently  she  got  composed,  and 

•"i>o,  dear,"  she  repeated,  "and  a  feeling  came  uppermost  of  bitter 

leave  ^$r."  anger  at  the  outrageous  language  that 

As  she  pointed,  Jenny  shrank  away  had  been  applied  to  her. 

in  real  terror.  "  How  dare  she  speak  to  me  in  that 

"  Look  at  her !"  said  she,  importu-  style !"  said  Jenny,  pacing  up  and 

nately,  advancing  on  her — "  an  art-  down.    "  How  dare  she  vent  her  in- 

ful,  designing  false,  deadly  jade.    /  solenceonme!   What  does  «A«  know  ? 

know  her.    /  have  heard  about  her.  And  he — the  poor,  cringing  creature, 

/  have  people  that  care  about  me,  that  stood  by  and  listened  1    He's 

and  tell  me  things.    Come  to  my  afraid  of  her — /  am  not,  and  never 

room,  you  poor  deluded  soul,  and  I  shall  be ! 

will  tell  you  things  about  Aer.    Why  "  Let  her  take  care  !"  continued 

sliSs  " Jenny,  speaking  aloud,  "  I  shan't  be 

Jenny,  visibly  alarmed,  turned  to  attacked  in  that  way  before  the  house, 

the  Barrister.  Disgraceful !    But  if  that  man  had 

"0 !  sir,  this  is  dreadful— the  poor  the  iieart  of  a  man,  or  was  even  like 

!    Shall  I  ring?"  voung    Charles  Craven,    he  would 

Shall  she  ring  P'  shrieked  the  sick  have  sent  her  shrinking  to  her  room 

woman.    "  Do  you  hear  her  1    Does  with  a  looL" 

she  dare  to  give  orders  in  my  house  ?  Jenny  was  really  in  a  little  fury. 

Shall  she  ring  for  /ter  servants — ha !  Presently,  however,  came  a  gentler 

ha ! — to  dra^  the  wretched,  miserable  tone.    She  thought  of  that  musical 

Mrs.  Maxwell  to  bed?  Oh!  Oh!  I  have  peal,    Queen  of   Greyforest.     That 

come  to  this !"    And  she  burst  into  a  Queen  of  Greyforest  kept  chiming 

flood  of  tears  and  hysterical  sobs,  under  in  her  ear,  like  the  village  bells  of  the 

cover  of  which  Jen ny  did  ring  the  bell,  place.     Queen  of  Greyforest—  Lady 

Jenny  was  trembling,  though,  like  Bountiful— possibly  Lady  Maxwell — 

an  aspen  ;    she  looked  cowed  and  for  Jenny  Bell.     She'  began  to  walk 

guilty.    Suddenly  the  other  began  to  with  pride — seat  in  the  church  — 

shriek,  and  caught  her  side.    It  was  a  carriage — companionship   with   the 

fit  of  spasms  in  the  fatal  heart  direc-  highest — for  tienny  knew  what  she 

tion.    It  nearly  brought  her  to  the  could  do  in  that  direction; — and, 

ground.    She  was  lilting  herself  in  sweeter  than  all,  to  reign  where  her 

agony  —  striving  upwards,  as  if  to  enemy,  Charlotte,  had  reigned — the 

escape  it    But  women  and  men  ser-  evicted  pauper,, who  had  once  evicted 

vante,  some  of  whom  had  indeed  been  her !  Was  this  not  a  strange  retribution  1 

nearer  than  was  supposed,  came  crowd-  But  something  stood  between  her 

ing  in;  and  the  unfortunate  lady,  now  and   that  vision,  more  tremendous 

hdfpless,  was  removed  gently  upstairs,  miles  than  lay  between  London  and 

Jenny  followed,  and  passed  to  her  own  Greyforest  itself, 

room.    It  was  a  painful  and  disagree-  Charlotte,  the  calm  but  resolute, 

able  scene,  and  had  best  be  forgotten  she  had  a  certain  instinct,  was  busy  * 

by  all  sides.  and  that  woman,  who  had  slandered 

The  eminent  physician  was  sent  for  her  so  vilely,  might  live  for  years  to 

hurriedly — came— and  said  it  was  a  come. 

bad  business,  and  a  miracle  how  she  Jenny's  lips  curled  acidly,  and,  as 

had  survivea  it    It  was  the  old  story  usual,  sne  stamped  her  foot 

— a  soothing  and  composing  elixir;  She  read  no  French  novel  that  night, 

and  "we  must  be  cautious,  my  dear  but  went  to  bed,  and  lav  awake  in  a 

air — a  breath !  you  understand."  And,  flutter — a  thing  that  had  not  occurred 

as  usual,  the  physician  illustrated  his  for  years  to  her. 
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But  next  moniiiig  Jenny  was  the  riflingof  the  letter-box,  and  she  found 

same  again,  and  to  her  was  restored  entertainment  in  turning  over  and 

her  old  sweetness.    Not  so  with  the  searching  the  physiognomies  of  all 

Barrister.                                      ^  the  despatches  which  arrived  for  tk 

He  came  in  with  a  conscious,  shrink-  Barrister.    She  swooped,  as  it  freret 

ing  look,  as  though  he  was  ashamed  on  the  new  prize,  ana  plundered  the 

to  face  his  children  seated  round.  His  cage. 

eyes  (hropped  guiltily,  as  they  fell  on  It  was  for  her — ^a  square,  official 
Jenny  opposite.  But  her  calm  pre-  lookinff,  rather  club-looking  envelope; 
sence  of  mind  survived  all  his  awk-  and  when  Jenny  came  to  study  the 
wardness  very  handsomely.  She  was  seal,  she  read  **  United  Conservative 
kindj  gentle,  and  affable  to  her  pupils.  CluV'  upon  it  Besides,  theijp  were 
She  just  stole  a  look  at  the  servant,  two  initials  entangled  together  in  the 
whom,  she  fancied,  bore  a  knowing  comer,  like  a  pair  of  wrestlers,  and 
air,  as  though  he  was  behind  the  these  were  "  0.  C." 
scenes.  Mr.  Maxwell  l^urried  away  Jenny  took  it  up  to  her  room,  vith 
down  to  his  business.  a  fluttering  heart  Here  was  some- 
Jenny  was  left  to  her  duties.  As  thinsr  like  progress  ;  here,  too,  wiiioh 
she  was  going  upstairs,  she  heard  him  was  better  stiu,  was  homage  to  those 
call  her  to  his  study.  little  powers  of  attraction  which  nbe 

*^  You  don't,  of  course,"  he  said,  possessed,  and  which  she  was  hnmMy 

awkwardly,  ''feel  anything  about  that  thankful  she  posseeuaed.  Besides,  shall 

— that  unpleasant  scene  of  last  night,  it  be  confessed,  our  Jenny  began  to 

You  are  too  sensible ;  and  she,  poor  look  upon  this  youth  with  a  sort  of 

woman,  did  not  know  what  she  was  interest    She  was  a  woman ;  and  he 

saying.  began  to  strike  her  as  bold  and  a  little 

"  0 !  no,  sir — dear,  no,''  said  Jenny,  handsome,  and  she  was  pleased  that 

sadly;  "but  it  is  very  distressing— most  he    admired    her — her,    the  lowly 

painful  for  me.    I  think — I.  think  it  Jenny.    He  was  of  good  rank,  and  as 

must  end — I  cannot  endure  it."  school  life  and  law  was  monotonnuis. 

"So  it  shall,"  said  he,  hurriedly,  it  filled  in  the  hours  agreeably.    Yes; 

"  so  it  shalL   Only  have  patience— we  Jenny  began  to  dwell  upon  the  image 

are  all  more  or  less  tried  in  this  life,  of  young  Craven  with  something  li^^ 

But  if  you  have  thought  over,"  he  pleasure.    This  was  the  letter  ;— 
added  meaningly,  "what  I  said  last 

night  with  favour,  /  can  wait,  and  "Dear  Miss  Bell, — I  have  not 

cheerfully  too"  seen  you  for  a  long  time  now.   What 

He  passed  out,  and  left  Jenny  re-  are  you  doing  1    Where   have  y*>u 

fleeting.  been  ?    I  wish  to  see  ^ou  veiy  mach, 

Two  days  after,  the  solicitor  of  not  to  toll  you  anything  uopleasaDt 
Mr.  Frederick  Maxwell,  had  entered  but  to  have  a  talk — one  of  our  M 
into  the  prelim inarfes  for  the  pur-  talks.  Do  you  recollect '  the  smoking 
chase  of  Greyforest  There  were  room  1'  The  park  is  now  my  smok- 
the  usual  pourparlers,  but  it  was  ing  room,  where  I  take  my  morning 
understood  that  he  would  not  drive  '  weed,*  between  ten  and  eleven.  You 
a  very  hard  bargain.  At  the  same  may  be  shopping,  or  visiting,  or  any- 
time, a  communication  was  made  thins,  and  I  hope  will  have  to  cross 
privately  to  the  solicitor  who  had  it  about  the  same  time.  Don't,  of 
sent  the  deeds,  that  there  was  some-  course,  let  me  interfere  with  old  Fre- 
thing  suspicious  about  these  docu-  derick  Buzzard  who,  if  he  requires 
ments.  your  attendance,  must  have  it 

As  Jenny  passed  through  the  hall  "  Yours, 

one  morning,  she  glanced,  as  she  al-  "  W.  0." 
ways  did,  at  the  letter-box,  and  saw, 

sleeping  within  the  bars  of  ite  cage,  Jenny  read  this  document  several 

an  imprisoned  billet    It  was  alwajrs  times,  and  admired  it  much.    She 

a  pleasant  amusement  for  her  this  grew  a  little  exdted.    ^'Mias  ChBT- 
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lotte  !"  she  said,  and  smiled.  Jenny's  she  did  a  little  suddenly,  she  heard  a 
fature  path  did,  indeed,  seem  smiling  sound  in  the  hall,  and  saw  Master 
enough.  Here  were  two  matrimonial  Jack  skulking  up  the  stairs.  Of  late 
alleys  leading — both  dimly — to  ba-  a  suspicion  had  once  or  twice  flashed 
ronetcies.    Who  could  tell  f  across  Jenny  that  this  odious  urchin 

Mr.  Maxwell  was  gone  to  his  court,    might  be  watching  her — employed, 
and  Jenn^  went  to  the  study,  sat  her-    perhaps,  so  to  do.    She  called  to  him 
self  down  in  his  chair,  drew  it  in,  got  out    sharply, 
his  pens,  his  ink,  and  paper-all  which       *^  Come  here,  sir." 
articles  were  on  a  scale  of  abundance       He  answered,  doggedly,  "  Mamma 
and  luxury,  each  the  best  of  its  kind,    wants  me." 

and  on  a  soft  handsome  bed  of  red  '*  I  don't  care,"  said  Jenny,  her 
blotting  paper,  began  to  write.  colour  moimting.  "  Come  down  here." 

Jealous,  too,  she  thought,  with  a        He  did  so,  slowly.    Jenny  caught 
smile,  as  ner  eye  fell  on  tne  allusion    him  by  the  ear — her  favourite  spot, 
to  "old  Frederick  Buzzard."     She       "Come  in  here,  sir,"  said  Jenny, 
was  in  merry  mood,  things  were  going    leading  him  by  tnat  delicate  organ, 
so  smoothly,  and  wrote  merrily.  and  shutting  the  door. 

"  Now,"  she  said,  "  have  you  learnt 

"  Dear  Mr.  Craven, — You  have    the  six  pages  of  grammar  you  got 

not  seen  me  because  I  have  been  vet-y    yesterday  V  . 

busy,  as  indeed  I  always  am.    You        "  No." 

know  in  what  a  genteel  sort  of  slavery       "  No  !  and  why  didn't  you — eh  ?" 

I  live,  though  my  master,  '  old  F.    said  Jenny,  sweetly. 

Buzzard,'  as  you  call  him  so  funnily,        "  Mamma  wanted  me  to  stay  with 

is  not  a  tyrant    Can  I  understand    her." 

you  about  the  park  and  my  walks  1        "  Take  that,"  said  Jenny,  giving 

How  did  you  find  out  that  I  would    him  a  fine  full  slap,  that  embraced 

have  to  go  to  the  Rev.  Mr.  Pole's    the  whole  side  of  his  cheek.    "So  you 

female  class  at  that  hour.  I  am  afraid    won't  learn  your  lessons,  you  odious, 

you  are  very  sly,  and  too  wise,  or  is  it    insolent,  disobedient  brat    You  go 

a  sort  of  instinct  1    Dol  recollect  the    up  to  your  manuna  now." 

smoking-room  ]    Do   I   forget  how       He  gave  her  a  scowl,  and  turned 

your  skill  and  calm  sagacity  saved  us    hastily  to  go. 

at  a  moment  when  my  firmness,  I        "  And,  look  here,"  and    Jenny's 

confess,  deserted  me.    Do  we  ever    brow  assumed  a  menacinj^  look,  "  I 

forget,  dear  Mr.  Craven,  the  happiest  "warn  you  not  to  come  spymg  on  m^. 

days  of  our  lives  1    No ;  as  a  certain    Mind,  if  you  are  caught  again,  Fll 

poet  remarked  in  a  charming  little    have  the  coachman  in,  to  flog  you 

poem — to  Miriam,  was  it  not  1 —  while  he  can  stand  over  you." 

iTu  X  •  x,^      u        *!.  *  K-  1  This  threat  did  not  seem  to  affront, 

*  The  brighter  charms  that  bind  UB  *^  i^  ^„„  „*««:««  ^««««Ji«  -i.  xi 

We  never  leave  behind  us.»  ^f,}}®  ^^  «^™f  doggedly  at  the 

blotting  paper  on  Jenny  s  desk. 

These  lines   cling  to  my  memory.  "  Go,  sir,    said  Jenny,  giving  him 

Yes ;  if  I  can  escape  my  gaoler's  vigi-  a  push  in  the  direction  of  the  door. 

lance,  which  is  getting  every  day  He   disappeared,   but   slowly,    and 

more  galling,  I  suppose  1  must  be  in  taking  his  own  time. 

the  new  smokins  room  to-morrow.  Jenny  was  pleased  with  this  en- 

"  Ever  yours,  counter,  and  went  back  to  her  writing. 

"J.  B."  She  did  not  like  the  first  draft— she 

thought  it  scarcel)r  arch  or  piquant 

Jenny  left  a  blank  where  the  two  enough;  so  she  tore  it  across,  andagain 

lines  occurred ;  and  when  she  got  up-  across,  and  flung  it  into  the  basket 

stairs,  after  some  half-an-hour  s  rum-  under  the  table— the  Barrister's  dust 

maging  among  her  little  efiects,  she  pit    She  wrote  another,  much  more 

stumbled  on  the  old  newspaper  cut-  to  her  mind,  got  her  bonnet,  and  took 

ing  from  the  Dorkingshire  Conserva-  it  herself  to  the  penny  post,  just  a 

tive ;  and  then,  selecting  two  that  street  away. 

seemed  to  suit  the  situation,  copied  As  soon  as  the  door  was  beard  to 

them  in  accurately.  slam,  the  urchin.  Jack,  his  cheek  still 

When  she  rose  from  the  desk,  and  smarting,  stole  down  to  the  study, 

went  to  the  door  for  this  office,  which  and  began  to  pry  and  poke  about 
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as  secretly  as  a  mischievously  inclined  basket    He  was  heard  not  long  after 

cub  would  do.    He  turned  the  blot-  asking  the  housekeeper  had  she  any 

ting  book  inside  out— looked  underthe  guuL    He  got  the  gum,  and  he  went 

desk  and  even  into  the  waste-paper  up  stairs  to  his  mamma's  roonL 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 

OLD  nUBWDS. 

The  next  day  when  the  Barrister  about  distractedly  and  helpless,  until 
had  Kone  down  to  court  in  his  cab,  he— who  had  seen  h^r  long  before — 
Jenny  tripped  up  stairs  to  her  room,  came  good-naturedly  to  her  aid 
and  descended  shortly  in  her  brightest  "This  is  very  kind  of  you— most 
and  most  brilliant  walking  dress,  kind,"  he  said  "  How  shall  I  thank 
Slie  had  taste,  had  Jenny ;  and  on  this  youl"  ,  ,,  .  i.  v  -  a. 
occasion  she  fringed  her  round,  radiant  Jenny,  who  all  through  the  inter- 
face in  a  delicate  horse-shoe  bonnet,  view  maintained  a  frightened  and 
with  deep  crimson  ribbons,  which  suspicious  manner,  looking  down,  as 
set  her  off  prodigiously,  and  which  though  police  might  be  seen  on  the 
was  kept  for  special  festivals.  She  horizon  at  any  moment,  answered  him 
also  indulged  herself  in  a  pair  of  pale  hurriedly. 

French  gloves— and  though  her  size  Not  at  all— not  at  all,  Mr.  Craven; 

was  a  little  large  for  a  lady's— seven  but  I  dare  not  stay  long." 

and  three-quarters— they  fitted  her  "  To  be  sure,  to  be  sure,"  he  anawcr- 

exquisitely.  ®^-   "  ^"^  ^*^^  h^ve  you  been  1 — tell 

But  as  she  was  going  down  the  me  about  yourself." 

steps,  a  cab  drove  up,  and  the  face  of  "Oh,"  said  Jenny,  sadhr,  "that 

Mr.  Maxwell  appeared  at  the  window,  would  be  a  dull  sul^ct.    The  same 

He  had  forgotten  a  paper,  or  some  monotonous  round  every  day  !    What 

notes,  and  had  driven  back  post    He  is  to  vary  the  course  of  my  working 

jumped  out  hastily.    He  was  struck    life— unless,   indeed" And   she 

by  Jenny's  magnificence.  lifted  her  eyes,  with  a  sidelone  glance 

"Where  are  you  going  1"  he  said,  at   her   companion,    dropped  them 

"  I  can  set  you  down  anywhere."  again,  and  coloured. 

"  Oh,  no,"  said  Jenny,  hastily,  "  I  Our  Jenny,  it  will  be  seen,  was 

am  going  that  way.    Thank  you,  a  latterly  getting  bolder  in  her  play. 


thousand  times.    Dinner  at  half-past  and  risking  more  at  each  move. 

six  to-day."    And  she  was  moving  He  passed  by  this  charming  c^n- 

^^Q,y,  ^^Si  ^'^^  ^  stupid  country  fellow,  as 

"  Oh,  I  see,"  he  said.    "  The  Rever-  he  was. 

end  Mr.  Pole.    That  is  so.    Come,  I  wonder  did  the  word  "  b^te,"  and 

tell  me,  am  I  right  1"  the  image  it  represents,  rise  in  Jenny's 

Jenny  bowed  her  head  sweetly,  and  brain.    Nay,  he  seemed  to  be  eager 

again  moved  to  go.  not  to  take  it,  for  he  went  on  with 

"  But  how  far  is  Mr.  Pole's  ?— I  can  haste, 

leave  you  there,"  he  said.  "  Well,'   he  said,     and  what  are 

"  On,  no,"  said  Jenny ;  "  I  shall  you  doing?— I  mean  your  friend,  the 

walk  there.^'  old  Bamster-  old  Buzzard,  ha  !  ha !" 

"  And  how  long  will  you  stay  ]"  The  struggle  on  Jenny's  lips,  be- 

said  he.  tween  respect  for  her  employer,  and 

"  Oh,  not  long,"  said  Jenny,  with  a  the  rich  sense  of  the  ludicrous  engen- 

Sentle  and  resigned  smile,  as  though  dered  by  this   happy  conceit,  was 

f  r.  Pole  and  his  ladies  were  one  of  really  amusing.    But  she  gave  way  at 

her  trials  ;  and  then  at  last  she  got  last  to  uncontrollable  laugnter. 

away.  "  Old  Buzzard,"  said  he,  relishing 

Sue  took  a  little  detour  and  came  his  own  wit.    "  And  what  Is  ^  doing  f 

into  the  park  from  the  other  side,  and  What  will  he  do  with  his  monev  1  I 

there  upon  a  bench,  under  a  tree,  she  hope  he  will  leave  you  a  hanoiBome 

saw  :foung  Craven,  enjoying  his  new  legacy.  Miss  Bell ;  but  somebody  told 

smoking-room— that  is,  she  did  not  me  he  was  buying  an  estatei'* 

see  him  for  a  long  time,  but  wandered  This  was  meant  to  be  bronght  in 
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with  an  eagy  d^gagi  air,  as  a  mere  "Of  course  !"  saidJeniiT,  coldly— 
careless  observation.  It  was  clumsily  **  of  course !  But  why  should  you 
done  ;  but  Jenny's  mind  was  sailing  come  to  me  ?  Why  should  I  inter- 
away  on  another  point  Thouj^h  he  fere  ?  I  think  you  know  that  the 
laughed  at  ^'  old  Buzzard,"  this  was  Franklyns  have  not  treated  me  very 
a  little  jealousy.  welL    Would  it  not  be  a  little  too 

"  Yes,*'  said  Jenny,  smiling,  and    generous )" 
busy  with  her  dove,  **  he  is  talking       '*  Ah,  but  you  are  so  generous — so 
of  it    Indeed,  ne  was  good  enough    high-minded — ^I  knew  you  would  re- 
to  consult  me  on  the  subject    And    collect  nothing.    So,  indeed,  I  said  to 

I   suppose   you   have  heard,"  said    them ;  but  she" 

Jenny,  "the  poor  Franklyns'  dear,       He  stopped, 
darling  Qreyforest  is  to  be  sold.   They       "  Go  on  !"  said  Jenny,  with  a  scoff ; 
won't  have  an  acre  left— poor,  poor    "  let  us  hear  it  all  I   Then,  I  presume, 
children."  the  old  attachment  goes  on  1     Ah. 

"  Yes,"  said  he,  "  I  knew  that  Mr.  Craven,  Mr.  Craven,"  added  she, 
And  do  you  mean  to  say  that  he  is  suddenly  assuming  her  old  manner, 
talking  of  buying  it  1"  "how   sly— how  dreadfully  sly  of 

"He  savs  so."  said  Jenny,  looking  you ;  and  not  to  tell  me,  your  old 
down,  and  still  on  the  jealousy  point    friend." 

"  Someway,  he  has  taken  a  fancy  to  She  had  twanged  the  string  of 
it :  and  having,  I  believe,  some  ridi-  his  self-sufficienpy,  and  he  smiled, 
culous,  foolish  idea,  that  I,  being  a  "  Why,"  said  he,  *^you  are  wonderful 
friend  of— the  family— would — would  at  guessine.  Poor  Charlotte,  she  has 
like  it"  made  a  noole,  valiant  battle  of  it    I 

Jennj  broucht  this  out  with  great    never  saw  such  a  girL  She  hasfougbt 
hesitation,  and  meant  it  for  a  siulful    through  it  all— alone." 
move.  "  Indeed,**  said  Jenny,  with  sreat 

But  he  took  his  less  hastily.  "  Ez-    interest ;  and  I  suppose  Sir  Wei  oore^ 
actly,"  said  he,  eagerly.    "And  you    like  a  true,  honourable  man,  will  not 
put  him  off  it  1    Quite  properly.  No ;    stand  in  the  way  1" 
It  wouldn't  do.    You  tnought  of  your       "  Why,"  you  see,  said  he,  with  im- 
old  friends,  and  dissuaded  him."  portance,   "  there  is  a  little  mystery 

"II"  said  Jenny,  looking  at  him  nere.  There  are  mysteries  on  all  sides 
with  natural  wonder.  of  us." 

"I  teU  you  what,"  said  he.  "it  "So  it  appears,"  said  Jenny.  "And 
must  not  be.  The  truth  is,  we  don't  I  suppose  this  has  been  jKoing  on  all 
want  it  to  be  sold.  If  we  could  only  the  while — privately,  eh  f ' 
just  stave  it  off  for  a  month  or  twa'^  "  WeU,"  said  he,  with  great  oom- 
"  We  t"  said  Jenny,  looking  at  him  placency ;  "  I  may  say,  it  has.  To  see 
with  a  slight  tinge  of  distrust  a  brave,  noble  girl,  to  whom  I  had 

"Yes,"  said  he^  going  on.  "  I  don't  plighted  my  troth"— he  gave  out 
mind  letting  you  mto  our  little  secrets,  th^  words  with  great  satisfaction — 
though  they  said  1  wasn't  to  do  sa  "to  whom  I  was  bound  by  all  the  laws 
The  truth  is,  we  expect  that  old  Hall  of  honour  and  inorality — to  see  her 
will  do  something— matters  are  in  struggling  on  manfully,  without  a 
train,  you  see.    But  all  we  want  is  a    sigh  or  a  complaint,  and  cheerfully 

little  delay— not  to  be  pressed,  you    resigning" 

see— and  then  every  thing  will  come."       "The  brilliant  prospect  that  was 
Jenn/s  lip  was  curling.  The  little    before   her  !    Of  course,   I  under- 
furnaces  in   her  eyes   were  being    stand,"  said  Jenny, 
kindled.  He  did  not  perceive  the  manner 

"  I  do  see,"  she  said.    "  And  I  sup-    with  which  this  was  said, 
pose  it  was  for  this  you  wished  to  see       "But  I  don't  mind  saying  to  yon 
me  to-day?"  that  obstacles  are  passing  away,  in  a 

"  Well" said  he,awkwardly.  "part-    short  time— a  very  short  time— we 
ly.    NotniuK  like  candour,  Miss  Bell    expect  my  father  will  come  round — 
I  thought  tnat  if  we  could  set  your    in  fact,  vs  coming  round.    But,  mum, 
attractive  influences  on  our  sioe  every-    you  understand  II" 
thing  would  go  weU."  "  Perfectly/'  said  Jenny. 

He  bowed,  to  emphasize  this  dumq^  "  Every  thing  will  go  smooth,"  he 
compliment  said,  warming ;  "  and  I  may  say  I 
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have  bad  a  good  share  in  it.   I  know  aoqnaintaaoe  has  Ihnuahed  me  vith 

a  thing  or  two/'  some  delightful  menuKiea^  which  is 

Jenny  laughed  a  little   harshly,  my  lonely  nours ; — ^bat  no  matter.    I 

*'  Tou  are  very  wise,  Mr.  Craven ;  I  must  speak — ^it  is  only  lair  to^wan 

always  said  so.     But,  in  a  serioUs  you,  Mr.  Maxwell  has  heard  stnage 

step  of  this  sort,  one  should  look  rumours  about  your  friends — tome- 

carefuUy  on  all  sides.  Even  the  wisest  thing  about   deeds  of  tmst — haT« 

a^  men,  like  young  Mr.  Oraven,  may  tamed  up^  and  which  are  saqieeted 

not  see  something."  not  to  be  all  right  I  caa  say  no  bmr. 

He  did  not  like  the  tone  of  Jenny's  Good-bye." 

voice.  He  was  confounded. 

''I  have  provided  for  evetything,  '*  Stay— stay,"  said   he^  '^teD  me 

Hiss  BelL"  more.    I  want  to  know/' 

*'0f  course  anything  /  mav  say  "  I  dare  not,"  said  Jenny,  sweet!?, 

will  be  regarded  with  a  natural  sus-  ^  I  cannot — I  am  bound  upL    Gooi- 

picion — from  the  peculiar  relation.  I  bye.    There  may  be  nothing  In  the 

make  no  secret  of  it — I  have  nostrong  rumour.    But  still  it  is    rii^t  yra 

affection  for  Miss  Franklvn,  nor  she  should  know  it  Ouiiousy  they  should 

for  me ;  but  as  a  sort  of  friend  I  tell  not  have  told  you  !" 

vou,  I  think  you  should  look  well  She  left  him  looking  after  her  acd 

into  the  matter  before  taking  any  wondering—specolatinff,  in  his  aund. 

serious  step."  what  she  could  have  aHuded  ta    He 

There  was  such  an  unconcealed  then  went  his  way  slowly, 

sneer  in  Jenny's  voice^  that  he  was  Jenny  went   home   in  a  eorioas 

nettled,  and  answered  with  an  attempt  frame  of  mind.    Generally,  latterly 

at  a  sneer  also.  things  were    going    not    quite  ao 

"  This  seems  a  little  spiteful,  Miss  smoothly  as  she  was  aocostomed  to 

Bell,"  he  sai<L  in  a  wounded  tone,  make  them  go ;  and  she  even  felt  s 

*'  I  am  afraid  I  can  guess  the  motives  presentiment  that  they   might  be 

that  are  at  work."  worse  ^ret    She  seemed  to  be  ksiDg 

Jenny  laughed  again.  the  spring  and  spirit  of  victoiy  which 

''Accept  my  oongratolations,"  she  had    been    canvin^    her    nxrwaid. 

said  :  "  jou  are  making  a  bnlliant  "She  is  plotting,"  said  Jenny,  to  her- 

matcn,  m  every  light  you  can  look  self,  walking  very  fast    ''I  am  sure 

at  it"  she  is  plottmg  in  secret  against  tot. 

He  coloured.  ''These  remarks  have  Thesmooth,  cunning  piece  of  viitneP 

no  effect  on  me."  said  she,  with  di^ust,  ^wHh  her 

"Of  course  not    Tou  have  the  quiet  air  of  suffenng.     And   that 

satisfaction  of  doing  what  is  right  fool  to  be  eaught  by  her!"    Jsniiy 

Tet,"  said  Jenny,  suddenly  changing  was  posting  alons  at  a  fierce  rate, 

her  voice  into  a  key  of  great  tender-  "  But  I  shafi  beat  her  yet.    She  shall 

nesB,  "  we  were  once  great  friends,  be  no  match  for  mew     she  shall  nerer 

You  used  to  advise  me  to  let  me  con-  get  back  to  Greyforest,  if  I  die  for  it" 
suit  you  in  my  little  difficulties.  Our 
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The  mention  of  that  sweet  name 
had  a  soothing  effect  on  Jenny. 
"Queen  of  Greyforest,"  and  "Mrs. 
Maxwell,"  again  began  to  chime  in 
her  ears.  Never^  were  there  such 
musical  bells.  StiU  she  had  the  sense 
of  a  presentiment  hanging  over  her: 
•and  composing  her  lip,  she  entered 
the  house,  determined  not  to  be  too 
leisurely,  and  to  hurrv  on  matters. 

But,  alas  for  our  Jenny,  that  fatal 
assignation  in  the  park  was  destined 


to  accomulate  very  many  fatsvy 
stumbling-blocks  in  her  road,  more 
than  her  poor  weak  shoolden 
could  get  out  of  the  way.  The  Bar- 
rister,  when  Jenny  was  gone  about 
two  minutes,  recollected  something 
he  wished  to  ask  her,  and  aeiiiiig  his 
hat,  ran  out  after  her.  He  fbUoved 
down  to  Piccadilly,  and  saw  her  eroet- 
ing  to  the  Park.  This  was  not  the 
road  to  Mr.  Pole's  chapeL  So  be 
stopped  suddenly,  and  as  idea  occur- 
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ring  to  hinoL  followed  slowly,  and  at  a  but  be  was  an  odd  man,  and  bad  odd 

distance.  He  was  a  lawyer ;  and  what  ways. 

to  otber  men  was  an  inequality  in  the  That  evening  ds  Jennv  was  tbink- 

sand,  was  to  bim  a  footprint.  ing  of  going  down  to  the  study  as 

He  saw  it  all — nay,  beard  some  of  usual,  ^e  heard  a  step  on  the  stairs, 

it;  saw  Jenny  return; — saw  the  whole,  and  looking  over  the  banister  cau- 

witb  the  anger  of  a  vain,  weak  man,  tiously,  saw  young  Jack  descending 

discovering  that  he  has  been  duped,  very   softly.    This   was  an   offence 

Poor  Jenny,  it  is  to  be  feared,  that  against  school-room  laws ;  but  Jenny 

half-bour*s   work    has    placed   the  wondered  what  be  was  going  down 

charming  castle  of  Greyforest  upon  a  with  such  secrecy  for ;  and  then  she 

magic   carpet,   and    transported  it  beard  bim  tap  at  the  study  door,  and 

throitgh  the  air  into  another  quarter  go  in.    It  was  altogether  a  proceeding 

of  the  globe.    She  does  not  know  it  of  complete  indifference,  yet  she  did 

or  suspect  it.  not  like  it    This  wretcned  cub  she 

She  will  have  bard  labour  to  set  detested.  He  stayed  there  a  full  ouar- 

tbhigs  straight,  for  be  was  an  odd  ter  of  an  hour.    Jennv  would  nave 

mail;  and  once  touched  in  bid  vanity,  given  a  good  deal  to  nave  been  in- 

never  forgave  or  forgot  visibly  present;  or,  indeed,  to  have 

Scarcely  in  the  best  of  humours,  been  merelysepardted  by  the  ordinary 

Jenny  went  to  her  room,   and  cast  partition  of  door  or  waU.    In  default 

aside  her  decorations.    She  sat  by  her  of  better  modes  of  bearing,   such 

fire,  and  cast  up  her  accounts — ^her  would  have  been  welcome ;  but  it 

moral  accounts.    In  ten  minutes  she  was  dangerous  and  impracticable, 

had  mapped  out  a  scheme.  She  must  Fully  a  quarter  of  an  hour  was  the 

litrive  and  act  speedily  and  with  de-  cub  closetted  with  his  father, 

ciflion.  Jenny  then  thought  she  heard  a 

She  was  tbinki^  of  her  friend,  Sir  noise,  and  began  to  move  up  stairs 

Welbore  Craven,  Baronet ;  and  how  again.    But  at  the  sick  woman's  door, 

jealous  and  strict  he  was  aoout  family  a  wan  face  was  peering  out,  and  part 

bonorur.    She  was  thinking  a  little  of  a  long,  shrunk  figure ;   to  Jacky 

pettishly  of  the  perverse  turn  things  it  said,  "  come  here ;  tell  me  what  be 

6eemed  to  be  talang  latterly.     How-  said." 

eve^,  as  she  before  thought,  precious  Jenny  had  begun  to  look  on  this 

time  was  being  frittered  away.    She  woman  as  her  enemy.  She  felt  within 

dawdled  rather  too  much.    Oh,  if  she  her   a  curious   dislike,  which  was 

but  bad  an  Archimedean  spot  to  stand  strengthening  every  day.    Someway 

on ;  a  secure  vantage  ground  of  fixed  she  had  a  notion  that  tms  weak  dying 

station  &nd  commanding  elevation ;  woman,  was  dangerous,  more  or  less 

not  the  slippery  footing  of  a  mere  dangerous.    Jenny  did  not  care  to 

governess,  she  would  move  the  earth,  conceal  herself,  but  boldly  confronted 

At  dinner,  strange  to  say,  the  Bar-  her. 

rister  was  moodv  and  out  of  humour.  "0 !  it  is  you,"  said  the  withered 

He  scarcely  spoke  to  Jenny ;  a  thin^  lips.    Jenny   thought   bow   like   a 

she  had  never  known  before;  and  ghastlv  bag  or  witch  her  figure  looked. 

Jenny  detected  bis  eyes  roaming  to  her  "O!  Miss  Bell,  I  am  very  well,  you 

secretly,  with  a  glowering,   moody  see!" 

expression.  At  times  he  would  by  an  "  I  am  glad  to  bear  it,  ma'am,"  said 
effort  shake  this  off,  and  put  a  sort  of  Jenny,  looking  at  her,  coldly^  and  con- 
constraint  upon  himself,  making  an  veying  what  a  repulsive  figure  she 
effort  at  being  good-humoured;  but  saw. 

presently  the  ongmal  moodiness  re-  '^  No,  you  are  not,"  said  the  otber, 

turned.  quickly;  "no,  you  are  not     Don't 

"  Some  of  these  court  creatures,"  give  yourself  tne  trouble  of  telling 

thought  Jennv,   '*bad  treated  him  what  is  not  true  to  me.    But  I  am 

roughly.    He  bad  broken  down  in  a  very  well — I  am  getting  better  every 

case.    But  why  should  he  vent  it  on  dav." 

me  1"  thought  Jenny.    Why,  indeedl  "  I  don't  want  to  dispute  with  you," 

Why  vent  it  on  that  gentle  implorins  said  Jenny,  in  the  same  bard  tone, 

face,  who  now  so  piteouslv  deprecated  ''I  have  no  object  in  setting  you 

his  wrath.    She  did  all  she  could;  right" 

46* 
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''  Haven't  you !"  said  the  other,  as  box  that  night.  It  was  from  the  Ept. 
usual  Retting  excited  "No,  of  course,  Mr.  Wells,  whom  ahe  had  quite  for- 
not  is  o,  you  haven't  You  feel  quite  gottefi.  It  was  in  a  wounded,  broken 
secure,  uo  doubt  Ah !  but  take  care,  tone.  He  must  leare,  be  said,  to- 
rn;^ fine  lady!  You  don*t  know  every-  morrow.  His  rector  was  deeply  of- 
thing — ^you  don't  know  all  that  may  fended,  and  he  must  hurry  back.  He 
be  going  on,  wise  as  you  be.  Ah!  had  waited  from  day  to  day^  the 
there*s  my  Jacky  comine.  Come  in.  hope  of  hearing  from  her.  He  had 
oome  in,  Jacky,  and  tell  mamma  ail  thought  he  was  an  old  friend — one  uf 
about  it  You  and  I,  Jacky  dear,  weak  the  few  that  she  honoured  with  some 
as  we  are,  will  be  a  match  for  her  vet"  little  decree  of  liking.    But  no  matter 

The  cub  ^ve  Jenny  a  look  of  de-  now !    He  was  going  away.    Perhaps 

fiance,  thinkmg,  no  doubty  of  the  slaps  it  had  been  better  if  he  had  never 

on  his  cheek,  and  the  door  shut  them  oome.    But  no  matter  now.    He  had 

in.  called  repeatedly,  but  could  never  get 

Jenny  trembled  with  rage  and  fury,  in.    The  unhappy  curate  had  indeed 

to  be  bearded  by  these  two  miser-  called  many  tunes.     The  fact  was, 

able  creatures,  whom  she  despised.  Jennv  was  getting  sadly  boxed  with 

Worse  than  all,  she  feared  they  his  ooscure  hints  of  a  deep  passioD, 

nught  indeed  be  plotting  to  bring  ruin  and  his  more  open  rhapAodie&    She 

on  such  an  innocent  head  as  hers,  had,  in  truth,  a  supreme  contempt  for 

Such  creatures  often   had  a  secret  him  and  his  nature.    She  neTer  liked 

strength.     She  trembled ;  but   she  these  whining  men,  as  she    edled 

did  not  fear  them.    But  towards  the  them. 

miserable  lady,  who  could  be  so  inso-       She  went  on  with  his  letter.    He 

lent  to  her.  she  felt  a  feeling  of  some-  had  made  it  his  business,  he  said,  to 

thing  like  nate,  that  intensified  every  inquire  after  their  common  friends,  in 

moment  whom  he  heard  she  was  so  interested. 

She  went  down  hurriedly  to  the  He  had  met  Mr.  Craven  that  evening, 

study.    The  Barrister  looked  at  her  who  had  told  him  there  was  gotnl 

steadily  as  she  entered,  then   cast  news  for  the  Franklyns — some  very 

down  his  eyes  upon  his  books  a  mo-  good  news-— something,  as  he  (the 

ment  then  spoke  to   her  with  all  Uurate)  gathered  it,  about  mon^.  Bat 

the  old  cheerfulness.  The  clouds  had  young  Craven  would  not  say  anything 

passed  away.    He  was  himself  again,  more  explicit    "  Perhaps,    adcled  the 

What  tricks  does  imagination  play  curate,  "our  dear  children  may  be 

us,  thought  Jenny,  wisely.    She  had  back  in  old  Greyforest  again,  and 

conjured  up  a  whole  nightmare  of  we  may  all  meet  there,  as  of  old.  May 

plots  and  colourations.  I  call  to-morrow,  to  bid  you  good- 

Never  was  she  so  winning— so  gen-  bye  V 
tie— BO  seductive!     It  wduld  have       Back     in     Greyforest,     thought 

been  hard  for  mortal  to  resist  her.  Jenny.   Never.    And  she  turned  has- 

She  was  soft  and  engaging— melan-  tily  round,  and  entered  the  study 

choly  and  pensive,  and  someway  con-  a^jain,  where  was  Mr.  MazweU,  stifi 

veyed,  by  msrsterious  process,  that  with  nis  briefs, 
this  tone  of  mind  was  associated  with       She  came  back  to  look  for  some- 

a  deep,  passioaate,  but,  alas !  unre-  thing.    She  could  not  find  it    The 

quitea  attachmlftit    She  was  only  a  Barrister  watched  her  movements, 

poor  governess,  ^he  green  places  of  Then  she  asked  him  carelessly  when 

life  were  not  tor  her.    So  she  must  dear,  dear   Greyforest   was   to  be 

only  sufifer  in  silence,  and  without  bought— ''by  the  way,**  she  intro> 

complaint,  though  her  heart  might  duoed  it 
break.  He  said  he  could  not  telL    There 

Mr.  Maxwell  listened,  and  in  his  were  difficulties.  ''  I  am  not  so  enthn- 

own  way  tried  some  comfort — still  siastic  about  that  purchase  as  I  wasi" 

scarcely  received  it  with  the  raptures  he  added. 

that  might  reasonably  have  been  ex-  "What!  give  it  up,**  said  Jenny, 
pected  trom  one  of  his  weak  character,  clasping  her  handa  O !  sir,  if  yon 
But  he  was  an  odd  man— a  veiy  odd  were  to  know  how  I  have  beoi  feast- 
man  ;— a  viun  man,  too.  ^  ins;  on  the  idea.   Only  the  otiier  night 

Jenny  found  a  letter  in  the  letter-  I  nad  such  a  sweet,  delicioiis  draaia 
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I  thought  I  was  wandering  in  its  be  sorry  to  stand  in  the  way  of.  Some 

gardens."  one  else  will  help  me.    Thank  you  a 

"I- am  Sony."  said  he,  gravely —  thousand  times  for  a7^  your  goodness. 

"  very  sorry.    But,  however,  it  is  not  €rood  bye,  dear  Mr.  Wells ;  think  of 

given  up  as  yet."  me  sometimes." 

"  But.    I   thought,"    said  Jenny,  He  was  taken  back  by  this  ready 

with  a  deep  sigh — "  I  thought  it  was  acceptance  of  his  declaration.    H!e 

something  like  a  promise.    I  thought  coloured,  he  stammered, 

you  had  so  kindly  intended — but  no  "  Could  I  do  nothing  for  you,  dear 

matter ;  I  am  used,"  she  added,  with  Miss  Bell  ?"  he  said,  hesitatmgly. 

a  gentle  smile,  "  to  these  little  disap-  "  Nothing/*   said  Jenny,  with  a 

pomtments.    It  will  be  all  the  same  smile — *'  nothing  that  I  would  ask 

in  a  hundred— perhaps  in  a  dozen  you  to  do.    I  shall  find  some  one  to 

years."  help  me ;  in  fact,  I  have  found." 

She  said  this  in  so  plaintive  and  He  grew  disquieted, 

touching  a  manner ^in  a  tone  so  ex-  '^I  am  sure,    he  said,  "if  I  thought 

quisitely  mournful,  that  the  Barrister    — that  is  " 

raised  his  head,  and  said  softly —  "Do  you  think,"  said  Jenny,  ear- 

"  0,  Jfenny  !  I  don't  know  what  to  nestly,  "  I  would  put  a  kind  friend's 

think.     If  I  only  knew  ;— but  no  sympathy  to  such  a  test  1    Never  ! 

matter.  We  will  see  about  it  There.  Good-bye,  dearest  Mr.  Wells." 

Good-night."  He  was  very  much  troubled. 

Jenny  tripped  away,  with  a  light  "What  can  I  do?"  he  said,  distract- 

step.    **It  is  done!  "she  said.  But  no  edly.    "I  would  give   anything — I 

tiroewastobelost  Her  confidence  in  would  give  the  world  to  show  what 

her  own  powers  was  restored.  "After    I  feel.    Tell  me  what  you  " 

all,"  she  said,  smiling,  "who  can  help  "No !"  said  Jenny,  firmly ;  "I  have 

Jenny  like  Jenny?"   All  their  castles  considered.    Perhaps  you  have  been 

would  soon  be  tumbling  about  their  too  kind   to  me,   to   let   you  run 

cars.  any  risk  for  me.    Perhaps ; — but  no 

At  once  she  sat  down  and  wrote  a  matter.     We  will  think  of  it  no 

note  to  the  Curate — a  gentle,  tender  more." 

note.    Could  he  put  off  his  sad  jour-  "This  is  cruel— this  is  unkind,"  he 

ney  for  one  day.    She  wished  to  see  said,  bitterly ;  "  you  won't  trust  me. 

him — to  consult  him,  to  have  his  ad-  I  see.    There  is  some  one  else.    I 

vice.    Don't  let  her,  however,  inter-  knew  it.    The  old  story." 

fere  with  his  plans— no,  not  for  the  "Ah,"  said  she,  "if  you  only  did 

world.    Even  ne,  she  was  grieved  to  know." 

see,  did  not  understand  her.  No  one,  "  I  will  stay !"  he  said,  desperately, 

indeed,  properly  understood  her ;  but  "  I  will  write  to  him  to-night.    He 

she  had  thought  that  he,  from  their  could  not^grudge  me  a  few  days.  No, 

old  friendship ; — it  was  not  much  mat-  he  is  not  such  a  tyrant !"  he  added, 

ter.     There  were  many  things  one  excitedly. 

was  obliged  to  do,  which,  if  the  true  "  Impossible !"  said  Jenny ;  "  it  ia 

secret  were  known  ; — ^but  no  matter  too  painful  a  duty — ^fittea   for  his 

about  that,  too.  Action,  action,  thought  hands." 

Jenny,  as  she  lay  down  to  rest  "Whose  hands  ?"  said  the  other, 

He  came  the  next  day.    He,  too,  quickly, 

strange  to  say,  was  moody  ana  in-  "Ah,"  said  Jenny,  "you  would  ne- 

jured.    He  was  very  sorry — he  must  ver  eo  to  Sir  Welbore  Craven.    He 

0 ;  delighted  to  help  her  any  way,  will  oe  in  town  to-morrow.    See  him 

ut  could  not  stay  longer.  at  his  club ;  speak  with  him ;  tell 

Jenny  heard  him  calmly.    She  had    him  '* 

no  notion  of  having  to  take  trouble  "  Is  that  all  1"  said  the  Curate, 

with  so  contemptible  an  instrument  "I  know  him  very  well     To    be 

as  this,  and  her  first  impulse  was  to    sure  " 

dismiss  him  at  once;  but  she  wanted  "  It  is  a  dreadful  duty,  but  must 

him.  be  done.  You  must  warn  him  again'st 

"€k),  then,"  she  said,  with  her  old,  this  marrit^e.     Ah.  pity  me,  dear 

sad  manner.    "  Of  course,  you  must  Mr.  Wells !'   she  adaed,  sinking  into 

go.    Your  interests,  indeed,  I  should  a  chair. 
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*'  A  gainst    Cliarlotte's    marriage  !  ^^MaJx  you  do  it !"  said  Jenny,  viA 

Why  f    Wherefore  ]"  he  said,  bewil-  flashingeye.     "  Who  taDcB  of  ma^asg 

dered.  ^youl    You  are  incurable  I  see.     Take 

^'  Pity  me !   pity  me  !"  continued  your  own  view  of  this^  and  leave  me, 

Jenny,  rocking  herself.    "  My  friend,  I  beg." 

m^  childhood's  friend!    But,"  she  ''0,  Miss  BeU  !"  said  he,  ^th  a 

said,  starting  up,  "  I  dare  not  let  it  groan. 

pass.    It  would   haunt  me  to  my  "  Do  you  suppose  it  is  a  pleassBt 

G;rave.    Forgery !    A  good  man  to  task  for  me  /"  said  Jeimj,  turning 

have  his  house  dishonoured  !    No,  sharply  on  him. 

no  !"  But  he  shook  his  head  sadly,  sad 

"Forgery!  dishonoured!"  he  re-  took  up  his  hat  in  silence.    Jenny 

peated,  mechanically.  watched  him  anzionsly. 

"We  have  the  papers  in  the  house,  "Ton  are  right,"  she  said,  at  IssL 

sent  to  Mr.  Maxwell.    There  could  "Gro  down  to  your  parish  again.   Self 

be  no  concealment,"  said  she,  speak-  is  the  first  instinct    Do  not  forget, 

in^  in  a  very  hurried  manner.  "Con-  however,"  she  said,  "that  it  was  you 

science  !  conscience !  Mr.  Wells.    Is  who  betrayed  me  into  this  oonfidemoe. 

it  not  a  terrible  trial  ?"  I  confess  I  thought — but  no  matter. 

"  0—0.  Miss  Bell !"  he  said,  re-  Good-bya" 

proachftdly,  "from  you — ^^  friend  1  There  was  a  strange  ezpreesieii  of 

Vou  must  get  some  one  else.    I  can-  anguish  in  his  faca    **  I  dare  not," 

not,  indeed  !"  he  said.    "  Those  poor  orphans — ^I 

"SoIsaid,"said  Jenny,  scornfully;  could  not  bring  myself  to  it,"  and 

"  so  I  told  you.    It  is  to  be  done,  opening  the  door,  he  hurried  away. 

nevertheless.    We  have  consciences  Jenny   stamped   her   foot    impa- 

— some  of  us  at  least   You  don*t  un-  tiently.  and  let  her  hand  and  arm  fall 

derstand  me,  Mr.  Wells;  I  never  ex-  upon  the  table, 

pected  you  would,  and  there  are  few  "  Fool !"  she  said  ;  "  weak,  empty 

who  do.    You  naturally  jump  at  the  fool !  How  could  I  have  wasted  tune 

harshest  construction.     No  matter,  on  such  a  creature." 

I  must  write  now.    I  have  many  let-  The  door  was  onened  softly,  and 

ters  to  set  through."  he  appeared  again,  laid  down  lus  hat, 

"And  you  want  me  to  betrav^  to  and8aid,mourmully,  "IwilldoifliAa^ 

denounce  my  old  friends — ^my  tmd,  ww  you  want  1" 

good  friends  1     Why,  I  heard  Sir  "  fia,"  thought  Jenny,  "  every  ob- 

Welbore  was  relenting.    Ah,  don't,  stacle   gives  way — queen  cf  Giey- 

don't !"  he  added,  piteously — "  don't  forest  before  a  month." 
make  me  do  this,  please  don't" 


CHAPTEB  XXVIII. 

JBNMV'a  BOIJ>  OAMS. 

Tbe  miserable  Curate  slunk  about  There  was  a  frightful  scene  at  home 

the  approaches  of  Sir  Welbore's  club  that  evening.    The  Baronet,  Sir  Wel- 

the  whole  of  the  next  day,  but  could  bore,  had  mdeed  showed  signs  of 

not  see  him.    Two  days  after  he  did  yielding.    A  stout,  tall,  hale  elderly 

meet  him,  and  in  a  guiltv  way  im-  gentleman,  who  had  lived  at  Dieppe 

Sarted  to  him  what  he  had  heard,  had  waitea  on  him,  and  made  some 

rst  binding  him  to  solemn  secrecy  as  offers  that  reaUy  made  him  gm 

to   the  channel  through  which   it  The  words  that  fell  from  the  tail, 

reached  him.  hale,  elderly  gentleman  seemed  like 

The  Baronet  went  nigh  to  fainting,  a  stream  of  gold  pieces  falling  down 

It  was  as  though  some  one  said, "  the  and  clinking  on  each  other.    Se  told 

person  you  have  been  sitting  next  in  the  gentleman  he  did  hin^  a  ffruU 

the  railwav  for  the  last  six  hours  is  deal  of— er  honour,  and  he  should  be 

just  out  of  a  plague  hospital"    He  glad — er  to  hear  again — er  ft^m  him. 

shrunk  away,  and  had  to  get  wine  at  These  melodious  offera  quite  drown- 

his  club.  ed  the  unpleasant  sound  of  the  word 
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''saioide,"  bat  they  could  not  drown  "No,  no,  no,"  said  Jenn^.     ''It 

the  loader  and  uglier  cry  of  Fobgery!  were  best  to  bear  these  things  in 

That  evening  came  the  Curate  to  charity.    And  what  did  he  tell  you 

wait  on  his  mistress,  to  recount  his  about  the  Franklynsi" 

mission.    Jenny  met  him  eagerly  on  "  Yes,"  said  the  other.    "  They  are 

the  stairs,  and  found  him  very  down-  doing  well,  he  said.    0, 1  recoUectr— 

cast.   "  Well,"  she  said,  impatiently ;  Greyforest  is  not  to  be  sold." 

^*  0,  come  in  here,"  and  she  brought  '^Not   to   be  sold,"  said   Jenny^ 

him  into  the  study. ^  hastily. 

He  told  his  story  in  an  excited  sort  "  ^o ;  it  has  been  saved.  A  friend 

of  way.    He  had  met  young  Craven  or  relative  has  come  forward — ^a  cousin 

not  long  after,  and  tried  to  avoid  him.  living   in   France.    All  the  imcum- 

But  he  then  caught  hold  of  him.  brances  are  to  be  paid  off;  and  as 

" '  They  have  told  my  father,*  he  soon  as  Charlotte  is  well,  they  are  to 

said.    'I  know  whence  that  move  go  back." 

came.'    And  then,"  said  the  Curate,  Jenny's  eyes  lighted  up  with  rage, 

"he  became  outrageously  insolent  in  Here  was  her  kingdom  of  Greyforest 

his  language  about —about" — the  Spanish  Castle — all  destroyed 

"  About  poor  me  1"  said  Jenny,  in  a  second. 

"Of  course,  I  expect  it.     Ever  since  "She  is  ill,  is  shel"  said  Jenny. 

I  was  a  child  it  has  been  the  same,"  "  I  didn't  know  thai.    So  they  go 

added   she,  mournfully.     "Nothing  back  to  Greyforest,  do  theyl    Per- 

but  harsh  cruel  words  from  all  sides,  haps  you  have  more  good  news  still)" 

Even  my  friends — friends  whom  I  added  Jenny,  sarcastically, 

love— even  they,"  said  Jenny,  looking  "Yes,  I  tnink  he  said  something 

musingly  at  Mr.  Wells,  "fall  natu-  else," said  he,  dreamily  ;  "something 

rally  into  the  same  strain."  about  these  deeds — these   so-called 

Much  excited,  the  Curate  causht  forgeries  !" 

her  hand,  and  protested  earnestly  that  "So-called!"  said  Jenny,  with  a 

she  did  nim  wrong — that  he  would  sneer. 

fly  to  the  ends  of  the  earth  to  help  "  That  was  his  expression,"  said 

her.     "  Why."  he  added,  ruefully,  the  Curate.    "  He  asked  where  they 

"  am  I  here  i    Am  I  not  running  a  were.  He  said  they  must  get  them  up. 

dreadful  risk  by  staying  1"  I  told  him  Mr.  Maxwell  had  them.'^ 


the  Curate,  "  and  a  conspiracy ;  and  changing  her  tone,  "  a  misfortune.' 

said  he  would  baffle  it ;  and  then  he  In  short,  he  left  Jenny  with  this 

dared  to  speak  about  some  one  being  good  news  in  a  sadly  disturbed  state 

vindictive,  malicious,  and" of  mind.    He  went  away  himself  in 

"  Go  on,"  said  Jenny,  smiling ;  "  I  a  stranger  state  of  distraction.    He 

can  bear  it  alL"  thought  he  had  never  seen  Jenny 

"  But   I   stopped   him   quickly,"  looking  so  dazzling.    But  he  felt  he 

added  the  other^  with  fresn  excite-  ought  to  leave  this  fatal  London  in 

ment  "  I  told  him  I  would  not  listen  the  morning,  and  he  half  determined 

tohini.   That  it  was  cowardly— mean  on  a  desperate  extrication — to  flins 

— to  speak  so,  of  an  unprotected  cirL"  himself  suddenly  into  the  train,  ana 

"  Unprotected,"  said  Jenny,  hold-  be  borne  away  from  this  seductive 

ing  out  her  hand  with  enthusiasm.  Circe. 

"Ko,  no,   not  while  I  have   such  Jenny,  however,  actually  lay  awake 

hearts  that  can  love  me  as  I  know  I  for  a  couple  of  hours.    She  wasreally 

have."  disturbed.     Her   cruel   enemy   was 

"  So  I  told  him,"  said  the  Curate ;  gradually  drawing  to  the  front  But 
"  and  that  you,  and  that  I,  and  every  before  she  dropped  off  to  sleep  some- 
one scorned  his  vile  slanders."  thing  occurred  to  her.    "Ah,"  said 

'^Koble^  brave,  generous!"  mur-  she,  raising  herself  on  the  pillow, 

mured  she.  "  thai  will  do  it" 

"I  could  have  struck  him,"  said  Early  in  the  morning,  before  break- 

the  exdted  Curate,  now  hurrying  on  fast,  she  had  tripped  away  to  the  ob* 

in  a   torrent  of  words.    "1  could  scure   lodgings    where   the   Curate 

have" dwelt    It  was  a  long  way,  and  sha' 
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had  some  difficulty  in  finding  it  She  *' Secret  enemioBy"  said  h&    **lSo 

found  him  sittiDjg  in  a  chair,  with  his  — Bach  eoodness,  snch  awe^acBB 

face  buried  in  hifl  hands.    He  rushed  impoeBible." 

forward  to  meet  her.  ^It   w  so,"    said    Jenny,   sadij. 

'^  Oh  !  oh  !  Miss  Bell,"  he  said,  in  a  ''  They  are  plotting  all  about  me  to 

broken  voice, ''  I  am  ruined— ruined  ruin  me.    I  have  no  one  to  aid  me— 

for  ever."  no  one  to  look  to,  except" 

^  Ruined  1"  said  Jennv.  She  gave  him  a  look  of  angrik 

"lliey  have  dismissed  me.    I  have  sweetness.     Again    he    aeiaed  her 

lost  my  curacy.    And  oh,  Jenny."  he  hand, 

said,  sadly,  *'  this  is  your  doing.^  **  But  if  they  plot»  we  musi  ooonter- 

Jennv  gave  him  a  reproachful  look,  plot     We  must  Bchema    in    aelf- 

as  much  as  to  say,  this  from  you.  defence.  She — Charlotte— would  de- 

^  Then,"  said  Jennv,  with  a  noble  strov  me  !" 

and  heroic  burst :  "  there,  now,  you  He  was  amased. 

belong  to  your  friends.    They  must  "  Oh,  no,"  he  said,  doubtfully— 

watch  over  you.    Those  who  have  "  impossible.    She  seemed  so  good,  ac 

long  loved  you— secretly,  but  long—  amiable." 

it  will  be  their  duty  to  comfort,  to  ''Ah  I  she  always  pleased  yon.  But 

console,  to  watch  over.    Yes,  dearest  /  know.    Recollect^  the  once  rumed 

Mr.  Wells,  away  with  all  delicacy —  me,  and  dte  will  do  so  againj  if  At 

we  can  speak  out  now,^^  can  !  " 

The  Curate  sprang  to  his  feet  with  This  seemed  to  make  an  impreanai 

rapture.  on  the  Curate. 

^'  Are  you  serious  f '  he  said.    "  No,  *'  Where  do  vou  wish  me  to  go  for 

no,  you  are  deceiving  me.    It  is  too  you  f"  he  asked, 

blessed  news  to  be  true."  ''A   long  joumev,"  said   Jennv, 

'*  Can  you  not  have  guessed )"  said  sadly.    "  Across  to  France,  then  down 

Jenny,  with  a  smile.     "  Oh,   dull,  all  France,  to  Avignon." 

incredulous  men !    You  make  us  poor  "  Is  that  all  1"  he  said.    **  Why,  I 

women,  with  blushing  and  confusion,  could  be    there   to-monow   night 

tell  out  our  most  darung  secrets."  What  am  I  to  do  1" 

''Divine   ^x\  !"    murmured  the  "There  is  a  small  packet— vccy 

Curate,  lookmg  at  her  in  rapture,  precious,  and  of  the  greatest  impor- 

"  What  are  their   wretched   offices  tance — ^which  we  are  going  to  intrust 

after  this !     I  despise  them  !    Oh.  to  you.     There  is  a  family  called 

Jennjr>  Jennjr,   you   have   changed  HaU,  living  there.     You  must  find 

despair  into  joy.    But  tell  ihe — ^you  them  out,  give  them  the  padcei^  and 

mud  tell  me ' open  it  before  them.    I  shall  give  too 

"  Hush,  hush,"  said  Jenny,  looking  a  letter,  which  you  shall  open  when 

round,  and  speaking  very  fast    "We  you  ^t  to  Avignon;  and  you  will 

will  talk  of  this  again  in  a  few  days,  promise  me  to  carry  out  aU  the  in- 

But  now  I  am  going  to  put  your  devo-  structions  contained  in  it" 

tion  to  the  test-to  such  a  test"  "  But"—  said  the  Curate,  hentat- 

"  Name  it !— anything !    Say,  you  ingly. 

wish  me  to  sail  for  China !"  ^  When  vou  return,"  said  Jenny, 

"  No,  not  so  far  as  China;  but  a  with  a  blight,  beaming  face,  "<Aea 

long  way."  we  shall  talk  of  what  is  near  to  both 

"Ah,  Jenny,"  said  he,  "I  am  so  glad  our  hearts.   After  toil,  pleasure.  You 

— I  would  travel  whole  continents  for  shsll  tell  me  your  stoiy,  and,  peihaps 

you."  —I  shall  tell  you  mine." 

Jenny  gave  him  her  hand— that  "Angel !"  murmured  the  Cutate, 

round,  plump  little  hand--perhap6  as  and  finally,  for  the  last  time,  kissed 

a  stimulant  or  cordial.     He  tooJc  it,  her  hand. 

exacUv  as  a  thirsty  man  would  a  Jenny  returned  triumphant  yet 

stimulant  or  cordial.  presently  began  to  despond.     The 

.  .Strange  things  have  taken  place,"  crown  of  (keyforest  was  gone  from 

•aid  Jenny,  still  speaking  very  fast  her !    No  matter.     Skt  dbould  not 

btrange,  mystenous  complications  wear  it,  if  the  heavens  and  earth  were 

nave  come  about    There  is  danger  to  be  moved 

menacmg  me.  I  have  secretcnemies !"  When  she  came  in  she  made  break- 

told  Jenny,  excitedly.  fast     The   Barrister  and  Ws^ 
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when  the  bell  rang,  came  in  from  the  she  thought  of  taking  her  accustomed 

BtudjT  together.  Jenny  looked  at  them  eiyoyment  on  his  cheek,  but  her  mind 

suspiciously.    The  cub  looked  at  her  was  too  full  of  more  important  things, 

with  his  usual  insolence,    but  the  The  pencilled  scrap  was  aa  follows: — 

Barrister's  brow.     He  was  himself  uj^         jj        n—l  want  the 

uiain.     Jenny  nused  her   eves  to  p^^^iy^  deed  I  spo^e  to  you  about 

ffeayen  in  mwpeakable  thankfulness.  ^^  ^^^^^  ^^t^    f  stupidly  forgot  it, 

^'ifn^iTi^rt  vt*S,T.i^^''^?l'*  *"d  it  is  of  tie  last  imJrtaJce.  ^aive 

iVfL^i  J^S'^  J?K^^  ^k  it  to  J»«'^.  "nd  he  willsend  it  by  next 

fS   thi  flnSLr^T^^'r»?  tn^    It  is  marked' A.  D.'    You  are 

all   the  flourishes  and  aocompam-  4,,^  ^^^y  „„,  ^^o  knows  its  appear- 

menis.  ance 

But  Mr.  Maxwell  told  her  how  he  '                                up  iir » 
was  obliged  to  go  away  for  a  day  or 

two,  a  little  suddenlyr— a  case  down  at  The  cub  had  such  a  look  of  insolent 

Liverpool.    He  would  be  up  again,  meaning  that  Jenny  again  thought  of 

He  said  good-bye  to  her,  warmly,  and  her  favourite  punishment,  but  she 

Jenny  got  up  a  little  bit  of  mournful  forbore. 

denaeaaour  expressly  for  the  occasion.  '*  I  know  nothins  about  it."  she 

He  went  away  about  twelve  o'clock,  said.     **  How  can  I  find  deeds  ?    I 

Bvents  now  begin  to  crowd  them-  shall  write  to  him." 

selves.    These  were,  perhaps,  some  of  "  But  you  were  to  give  it  to  me," 

the  most  exciting  days  m  Jenny's  said  the  boy.    ''And  you  do  know 

life.  where  it  is.  Miss  Bell     You  know 

She  was  fluttering  about  the  house  you  were  searching  there  just  now." 

in  a  fever  of  agitation.    When  he  Jenny  instantly  grasped  the  packet 

was  gone  she  went  down  to  the  study,  she  had  tied  np  so  carefully.    The 

ran  to  the  tin  case  which  contained  bov's  eyes  were  upon  it 

the  Franklyn  deeds,  chose  out  the  ^'  It  is  false  !  you  wretched  little 

suspicious  instrument,  and  saw  that  imp,"  said  Jenny,  in  a  fury.    "  And, 

there  could  be  no   mistake  ;  then  let  me  tell  you,  if  you  go  spying  on 

began  to  pack  it  up  carefully.  me.  I'll " 

Shesealed  it,  ana  tied  it  round  with  ''Give  it  to  me,"  said  the  boy, 

cord;  then  wrote  a  letter   on  Mr.  "they  will  all  know  you  have  it;  it's 

Maxwell's  stationery,  and  sealed  that  a  shame." 

Thenshe  went  to  her  room.  Jenny's  palm  descended  fiercely. 

It  was,  indeed,  an  exciting  day  for  The  stroke  resounded  loudly.    Some 

her.  and  her  cheek  glowed.  one  had  been  listening  over  the  stairs. 

Then,  about  four  o'clock,  she  got  for  there  came  a  shriek,  "Let  the 
her  bonnet  and  went  down  stairs  to  child  alone.  How  dare  yon,  woman, 
go  out  Out  of  the  study  came  the  lay  hands  on  my  boy  1"  And  my  boy, 
cub.  Jack,  and  met  her.  crying,  ran  np  stair^  threatening  Jen- 
He  put  a  pencilled  note  into  her  ny  fiercely,  and  giving  her  at  parting 
hand.  such  a  look  of  rage  ana  vindictiveness. 

"  Papa  wrote  this  at  the  railway,"  Jenny  was  terribly  excited.    She 

he  said,  "  and  said  particularly,  you  was  chafed  and  harassed ;  but  ever 

were  to  give  what  he  mentions  there  ready  to  do  battle  with  all  the  world, 

to  me.".  She  bad  a  wonderful  spirit  that  rose 

There  was  a  dogged  look  about  the  with  defeat 
boy  which  Jenny  did  not  like,  and 

CHAPTER  XXIX. 

JBNlf  V  VMATMH. 

At  the  lodgings  of  the  Franklyn  drawing-room,  doing  battle  with  her 

family  there  was  indeed  a  change,  malady,  and  affectinff  a  light  heart 

Hope  had  some  way  made  its  way  m,  and  light  spirits,  for  the  siUce  of  those 

and  there  were  cheerful  faces  to  be  all  round  her. 

seen.    But  Charlotte  was  still  ill  and  The  cousin  who  had  lived  all  his 

depressed,  and  lay  on  a  sofa  in  the  life  abroad,  bad  indeed  stepped  oq 
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the  aeene  like  %  good  male  faiiy.       '^I  don'tkaeir,"  eaid  he^^oomi]^; 

CoiiBUi  Orcasus  he  should  have  he^  "  I  tniet  eo.     Bat»  dear  Charlotte,  it 

called,  bat  that  he  had  not  any  of  the  aeeme  a  little  probable^  and  the  penoi 

flash   aad  epangles  which   usoaUy  that  told  my  uither" 

attend  the  entrance  of  such  beings.       ''Who!  who)'*  said  Ghaiiotte. 
He  was  a  plain,  hale,  tall,  blunt  old       ''Yoor  old  friend,"  he  said,  ''who 

gentleman^  who  seemed  to  be  always  could  have  no  intereat — ^WeUa,  the 

associated  with  his  stick,  which  he  Curate." 

leant  on,  and  brandished,  and  strack       ^  Ah,"  said  Charlotte,  ^  do  jtm  not 

emphfktioall^  on  the  ground.    This  is  see  it  now  f    Her  finger!    She  has 

all  the  outlme  needed  for  so  useful,  been   at  work.    I   know    it;   that 

yet  as  to  mere  detail,  so  unimportant  wretched  man  ia  enslaved  to  her.  Su 

a  character.  has  set  him  on  this  vile  cadumnj." 

The  eveninff  of  the  daj  on  which       Charlotte  waa  growing  rerj  ex- 

we  last  saw  Jenny,  the  tamily  were  cited.    He  tried  to  calm  her.    She 

together  in  this  way.    They  were  in  even  got  up  and  be^^  to  walk  up  and 

a  row  days  to  leave  their  mean  lodg-  down. 

inge,  and  in  a  few  weeks  were  to  be       "  Yon  muat  find  him  oat.  Help  me 

down  at  Greyforest,  back  again  at  the  to  find  him  out — ^wring  a  confoasioa 

old  place.    Cousin  John  Hall  had  out  of  him.    He  is  a  weak,  piod- 

brought  in  hU  man  of  business,  a  natured  creature,  bat  powerless  inA^r 

skilful  head  and  a  delicate  hand,  who  hands.    Not  a  moment  most  be  lort. 

was  disentangling  their  afiairs  slowly  If,  ever,"  she  said,  imfdoriogly,  *'yoa 

but  sorely.    They  were  turning  out  would  wish  to  do  me  aldodncH^  he^ 

to  be  not  nearly  in  so  distracted  a  me  now." 

state  a»  was  supposed :  but  above  all,       Younc  Craven  was  in  bis  eknent 

at  the  potent  spell  or  some  bags  of  He  liked  to  be  important,  and  nuhed 

g<^,  the   twisted   oords  began  isi  away.    The  ffirls,  to  thcor  astomsh- 

themselves  to  get  free.  ment,  found  Chadotte  veiy  pato  and 

This  evening  then,  at  about  four  walkmg  about 
o'dook,  came  in  young  Craven,  to  ask       Young  Craven  hnnied  awaj.    It 

after  Charlotte.    For  one  of  his  tem-  was  now  past  five  o'clock,and  he  weat 

per,  he  had  behaved  with  marvelloua  to  seek  him  at  his  lodginga    He  did 

constancy  all  through.    To  night  he  not  find  him  there.    He  cane  hack 

entered  with  a  tuoubled  air^    Char*  again  later,  and  was  told  that  the 

lotte  noticed  it  at  once.  Bev.  Mr.  WeUa  had  left  town. 

''You  mav  go  dears,"  she- said  to       But  Chadotte  continued  her  Mr- 

her  sisters;  ^^I  want  to  speak  to  Mr.  vous  and  excited  walk  im  and  down 

Craven  for  a  moment"  her  room.  Though  she  haa  repudiated 

Although  she  had  been  firm  in  deal'  itsosoomfully  to  Mr.  Craven,^liad 

ing  with  their  engagement  as  broken  a  terrible  instinct   that   there  was 

o^  she  did  not  ind^  order  the  door  trath  somewhere.     That  weig^Vof 

to  be  kept  rigorously  baned  in  his  anxiety  that  alwaiys  hong  over 'her 

faoe,  as  some  sterner  and  colder  vir-  father,  seemed  something  men  than 

gijMi  might  have  done ;  but  he  knew  the  mere  burden  of  peconiary  embar- 

ner  character  well,  and  that  there  was  rassment    It  always  seemed  like  the 

a  barrier  between  them  as  impene-  nervous  dread  of  coming  disdeenm 

trable  as  any  iron  bar  known.    Now,  Indeed  she  knew,  as  well  aaif  she  fasd 

however,  the  clouds  were  breaking,  seen  the  fatal  parchment,  tha^me- 

and  there  was  hope.  thing  of  the  kind  had  been  done. 

*'  You  have  something  to  tell  me,"  Indeed  she  never  gave  way  until  tius 

she  said.    "More  bad  news  f    lam  moment    The  old.  honourable  house, 

alwavs  prepared."  and  her  dear  father's  name,  to  be 

With  much  hesitation  youiu^  Cra-  suUied  by  this  foul  ohaige.    Every- 

venowned  thatit  was  so;  anatheuk  thins-  else  she  had  borne;   want, 

with  a  wonderful  delicacy  for  one  of  grie^  and  general  misery;  bat  this 

his  nature,  tdd  her  of  the  ughr  story  tmiible  phantom  of  di^giaoeflutteiiiiig 

he  had  heard,  relative  to  her  mther.  and  fliupping  over  their  heada»  was 

Charlotte  rose  up  exeitedlv.  more  than  she  could  endora    She 

**  It  is  false,"  she  said.    I  know  it  would  give  worlds  to  have  gone  forth 

is  fidse;  some  vile  invention  of  ^  our  in  some  direction,  and  have  taken 

gilfflanfl"  action  in  some  shape ;  but,*  mihapffftyt 
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she  knew  no  special  direcUon  in  which  to  sink  on  the  sofa  at  that  moment), 

to  move.    It  was  all  a  wilderness  "Change  of  air!    Why,  it  is  the  very 

round  her.    But  no  answer  came  to  thing  I*' 

ber  from  young  Mr.  Craven.  "  fiut  where  are  you  going,  dear 

Just  about  six  o'clock,  when  the  Charlotte]''  they  said  again.    ^^Tell 

lamp  was  being  brought  in,  a  letter,  in  us.  Oh,  it  is  very  wrong  of  you.  You 

a  strange  hand,  was  given  to  Char-    are  not  fit    You" 

lotte.    A  young  boy  had  left  it,  and  ^'  Hush  !  hu^h  !"  said    Charlotte, 

there  was  no  answer.    She  opened  it  "  only  a  day  or  two.    I  will  write 

and  read.  every  day.    Now  help  me  to  get  my 

things  together.     8tay,  dears,  one 

"  Mr.  Maxwell  sent  back  to-day  for  moment    Not  a  word  to  any  one  of 

one  of  your  family  deeds ;  but  she  my  being  away.    You  know  not  how 

said  it  could  not  be   found.     She  much  depends  on  this.    Promise  me." 

afterwards   packed  it  in  a  yellow  They  aid  promise  with  wonder  and 

sheet  of  paper,  and  gave  it  to  Mr.  a  sense  of  mystery.    In  twenty  mi- 

WeUs,  the  curate.    He  is  going  away  nutes  she  was  ready — ^in  five  more  she 

with   it   to-night,   to   Avignon,   in  was  in  a  cab,  speeding  away  to  Lon- 

France,  where  he  is  to  show  it  to  some  don-bridge. 

people,  called  HalL  Jenny  was  now  alone  in  her  castle 

'*  Yours,  in  Chesterfield-street,  of  which  she 

**  A  Seorbt  Fbibnd."  was  queen.    All  that  day,  it  has  been 

mentioned,  she  was  in  a  marvellous 

It  was  written  in  trembling,  shak-  state  of  excitement  She  felt,  as  it 

inff  characters,  like  the  hand  of  a  sick  were,  at  the  last  moves  of  a  great 

laav.  game  of  chess— though,  indeed,  Jennv 

Now  she  saw  it  all,  and  the  direc-  was  likely  to  find  that  pastime  insipid, 

tion  she  was  praying  for  became  sud-  She  made  some  rapid  plav  these  last 

denly  revealed.     The  knowledge  of  few  days,  and  they  seemed  to  promise 

whose  handiwork  was  here  discovered  successfully.    She  passed  from  the 

gave  her  sudden  strength.  She  kindled  various  chambers  in  her  castle  rest- 

with  cmger  and  defiance.    She  now  leWy,  and  composed  herself  to  steady 

knew  it  was  a  base,  vile  plot    She  sitting  down,  for  it  was  now  eight 

felt  a  sudden  stiengtn  imparted  to  her  o'clock. 

weak  frame.  <*  He  has  left  London-bridge,"*  sajd 

She  had  her  whole  plan  mapped  Jenny.    "  He  is  on  his  road. 

outinafew8econd&   Action — qmck,  She  was  pleased  with  herself  for 

firm,  and  determined— was  necessary,  this  bold,  dashing  stroke,  and  was 

Everything  depended  on  destroying  idmost  glad  that  the  difficulties  had 

this  rumour  and  its  evidences  before  arisen,  which  she  could  surmount  so 

it  had  time  to  spread.  brilliantly. 

It  was  now  past  seven  o'clock.  She  "  They  don't  know  Jenny  Bell  quite 

called  in  her  sisters.    There  was  no  asyet,"  she  said.  *' Yet,  why  could  they 

use  entering  into  elaborate  explana-  not  leave  me  in  peace  1    I  molest  no 

tions  with  them — they  were  not  too  one.    It  is  their  own  concern,  if  thegr. 

curious.  meddle  with  me.** 

Something  had  happened — ^nothing  Then  she  thought  of  Charlotte, 

to  alarm  them— which  rendered  it  ne-  '*  She  chose  to  fi^t  for  Greyforest 

cessaiy  for  her  to  go  away,  for  a  short  with  me  1    So  be  it    Let  the  best 

time  only.  man  win,  as  that  foolish  young  Craves 

^'  Qo  away  1"  they  said,  in  astonish-  used  to  say." 

ment     "  vSThere — when — for   how  In  Jenny's  private  ledger  there  was 

long  ?"  a  long  row  of  figures,  standing  under 

''There  !"  said  Charlotte,  with  a  that  gentleman  s  nama    Jenny  felt 

smile,  '*  I  knew  you  would  be  fright-  herself  ill-treated  by  him^insulted, 

ened.    What  is  there  in  a  little  trip  and,  what  was  worse,  deceived.    She . 

into  the  country  for  two  or  three  laid  out  a  pleasant  plan  for  the  future, 

days  r'  when  she  should  have  the  ^leasture, ' 

'*  But  you  are  so  ill  1"  both  said  to-  one  of  those  days,  of  reckomne  with 

gether ;  "  so  weak  —so  delicate."  him.    Not  iust  at  present,  for  sne.  bad 

**It  will  do  me  good,**  said  Char-  too  many  threads  m  her  hand  to  wind 

lotte,  still  smiling.    (She  was  obliged  off^.    But  all  in  good  time.    She  felt»^ 


g76  Bella  Donna;  or^  [B««- 

indeed.  like  a  Uttle  domestic  sort  of  lady,  as  she  «me  near  to  iio-  cvn 

NapoleoiL  dealing  with  subordinate  door,  and  counted  heramong  the  cm- 

monarch8,aU  of  whom  she  would  deal  mi^  who  were  hwHlecL 

with  in  their  turn.    It  was  only  a  Jenny  .  tbought    how   die   wc^ 

question  of  time.                           .  S?*5''u'^*^  !?  '""J^f  ^""^""^  "^  *^ 

She    passed  a  pleasant   evenmg  She  felt  her  strenrth. 

castle-building,  and  even  followed  her  The  wakeful  ladyheard  evciy  step, 

emissary  as  fw  as  Calais.    Then  she  The  door  opened  sofUy,  a  few  iiiche^ 

wentto  bed,  and  slept  sweetly.  wide.    The  long,  wasted  face  p«rtd 

The  next  day  was  a  day  of  action*  out  curiously, 

and  Lmed  vJiy  long.    She  wanted  " Well, Jacky,^'she  8aid.m  a  wh^per 

news.    She  wished  to  hear  of  some her  eves  were  ffwmg  dun  latter^ 

thing-of  somebody;   but  patience  -"Jacky  d«ir,  what  was  she  dc«ng . 
wasthe  only  thing    She  went  out  So  the  miserable  cub  was  belor- 
to  walk— came  in  agam— went  out  to  stairs,  spying  on  her  again— bsl^ 
walk  again.  Her  envoy  was  far  down  ing-watching!  Jennynow,Iongout- 
the  fi^land  of  France  by  this  time,  raged,  blazed  mto  a  fury.   She  mean: 
Great  issues  seemed  to  hang  sus-  to  "jeet  her  enemy. 
^U in  the  air  aU  round,  and  she  «0,.  ho !>  '^^^t, i™^;«n  c^ 
iSt  their  weight  upon  her  breast  Bell,  is^  it!    What  have  you  come 
The  evening  drew  in— four,  five,  six,  from  doing  now  1                 _ 
Rftven— dinner  ^^  J^^  ^^  ^^^^  precious,"  said 
As  this  was  a  sort  of  festival  time,  Jenny,  halting  before   her     ^^ice 
little  feast  was  not  inappropriate.  ?®^  7?^,!®.^  ^f i  *^  y^JJ^ 

^  with  it     When  tfec 

kouse  comes  back^ 

S^^STrvJir^mTwlf ^«"«ro;^^    -The wifeof theniasterof  the  ho«. 

n^iVous.    She  soothed  herself  ^tE    b«"t'?t«ti°°TT^-tJ^*!**W.Ji 
wrreeaWe  images  of  dominion.    She    bstentoher.    How  grand  !WhM« 

tiCoudit  howihe  would  have  a  con-  dcd  of  power  you  have  in  thi8h«», 

aervSory  on  her  stairs,  new  curtMns,  to  be  sure.    Take  car^  my  good  girJ. 

and  some  French  furniture— a  Louis  Don  t  commit  yourself. 

Qufttorw  clock.    Bow  she  would  gra-  The  sneering  way  of  thw  wonu. 

dually,  too,  work  her  way  into  a  cer-  latterly,  always  made  Jenny  »bk*d 

ti^orier  of  society  -  not  so  much  the  IwiL   latterly,  tooj  she  had  begun  to 

richercream— butthclively.thewitty,  think  this  woman  dangerous,  andnot 

and  artistia    Men  of  this  stamp  she  to  be  despised. 

wodd  Sher  about  her  Uttle  V  ''What  do  you  mean^"  B«d  W 

oeT-she  the  Recamier  queen  of  the  »  by  this  language  t    Do  you  tiunk  I 

K^    Everyone  should  talk  of  the  mind  your  thn»t8 1" 

SanilCiaxwelL                 ^  Again  the  other  laughed. 

^m^  speculation  brought  to  her  "You  feel  qmte  secure,  my  wod 

mind  a  mtsou  upstairs,  who  rather  youngwoman.  Of  course  jou  da  You 

Xod  inlhe  way  if  those  pretty  pic-  know  every  tkne  that  i>  going  on. 

Hnl/tSr^"^    ''''''""''"  ^'""S-Cd^W-^dlshall 

^•'itSLSo'clock.    She  thought  inatchyouallyet."       _ 

nf  the   oacket    of    M.    BemardiV  Again  the  other  lan«bed. 

?oveK  t^  string  of  which   had  f5f  coun«  you  thiSk  A.  is  on  your 

not  yet  been  cut  %he  opened  them  side..  You  Imow  what  he  m  go«« 

abstractedly.    The  old  stoiy,   «La  away  for.    Of  course.    And  he  wiH 

Femme  du Diable,"  "La Marriage—  comeback  and  take  the  governess s 

U  Mort !"  "  Aspasie,"  "Les  Amours  side.    Of  course.    But  I  can  tell  jtm, 

de  la  Comtesse  d'    ♦    •    •    ",  and  m  awA  ga\,  your  day  u  over.   He 

the  rest  The  banquet  was  more  than  shall  know  you  ly-and-by. 

usually  piquant,  and  yet  Jenny  was  ^  Jenny  toembled  all  over  witt  np. 

not  hun«y.  The  meats  lay  there  un-  But  with  the  rage  wm  a  sort  of  terror, 

tasted     It  came  to  half-past  nine.  She  always  thought  thu  raeatare  »«» 

Sh?^'ttnST»*r^d    •^SeS.all false."  she sald--W« 
went  up.    She  thought  of  the  sick    every  way. 
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"  Is  it  I"  said  the  other^  with  some-  She  caught  her  side  with  a  sudden 

thing  like  a  shriek — '*  is  it  1    I  know  start. 

what  you  think.    You  have  planned  ^  Oh^    this    heart,''   she   gasped, 

it  all  I    I  am  a  weak^iling  creature  ''  Never  mind,'*  she  added,  ^I  can 

— dying  every  day.    Half  out  of  my  bear  it    I  shall  live  to  see  you  Reeled 

senses,  too.    I  know  your  same.  But  yet.  Miss  Bell** 

I  am  strouflT— strong  enough  to  match  tienny's  lips  moved,  but  she  could 

you.    I  teU  you  I  have  watched  you  not  speak.     She  was   confounded, 

all  along,  and  know  every  thing  you  overwhelmed,  and  seeminglv  scared, 

have  been  about."  The  sick  lady  revelled  insolently  in 

Jenny  was  beside  herself  with  fury,  her  triumph. 

The  lamp  she  held  in  her  hand  showed  Jenny  then  turned  away,  and  look- 

the  lines  of  her  round  face,  working  ing  at  her  with  a  sort  of  terror,  left 

in  a  sort  of  contortion.    She  had  the  room,  slowly.    She  descended  the 

strong  passions  had  Jenny.  She  would  stairs  as  slowly,  and  seemed  almost 

hardly  trust  herself  to  speak.  So  she  stunned.    At  the  first  landing  she 

walked   straight  from   the  landing  stopped,  and  remained,  with  her  eyea 

into  the  room,  and  confronted  her  fixed  steadily  on  her  lamp, 

enemy  there.  As  she  stood  there,  she   might, 

"  Infamous  creature.'*  she  said,  '*  I  indeed,  have  felt  that  all  her  castles 

tell  you  these  are  calumnies— false,  were  tumbling  down  in  ruins  about 

every  one  of  them."  her.    The  jzame  did,  indeed,  seem 

"  They  are  true/'  said  the  other,  "  up,"  and  Captain  Jenny's  army  was 

fiercely.  ^  Who  was  it  stole  the  deeds,  getting  into  a  rout, 

but  yesterday  ?   Ah !  you  see.    WTio  Suddenly   she   recovered   herselfl 

was  it  sent  away  that  wretched  tool  A  strange  light  flashed  in  her  eyes, 

to  France  1   You  see,  we  know  every-  She  lifted  her  head.    She  hurried  up 

thing  about  you !    The  despised  sick  stairs,  and  entered  her  enemy's  room 

woman !    Who  was  it  usea  to  steal  again. 

out  into  the  park  and  meet  gentlemen  ?  The  sick  woman  was  lyins  down — 

Who  wrote  gentlemen  letters,  ridicul-  panting — exhausted,  and  tne  smile 

ing  their  master — the  master  of  this  of  victory  was  on  ner  lips.    A  dull 

house-^whom  they  were  cringing  and  lamp  was  upon  the  drawers.    Jenny 

flattering  the  next   moment  1    Oh,  measured  her,  and  drew  her  lips  into 

we  know  all  about  you.    The  game  is  the  coldest  and  bitterest  shape, 

up,  my  lady,  you  have  been  very  sly,  "  Come  back  again  !"  said  the  sick 

but  there  have  been  others  as  sly.  lady.    "What!  not  beard  enough  f 

Your  hand  is  spoiled,  my  fine  young  "They  are  false,"  said  Jenny,  speak- 

lady.    All  your  little  arts  and  tricks  ing  with  a  deliberate  slowness,  and 

have  been  seen.    And  the  poor  crea-  keeping  her  eyes  fixed  steadily  upon 

tures  that  have   been  thought   so  her.    "  False,  infamously  false ;  and 

stupid,  all  along — one  sick,  another  a  you,  and  those  who  are  working  with 

child — ^they  have  been  able  to  match  you,  know  it  to  be  false." 

this  very  clever  lady.    It  is  capital !  The  other  glared  at  her.    ^  Ah  I 

Look  here,"  she  said,  with  a  glance  of  wait  until  to-morrow,'*  she  said,  *'and 

fierce  triumph,  taking  somethmg  from  yon  will  see  I" 

under  her  pillow.    'vLook  here— you  **  Ay,  so  we  shall !"  said  Jennv. 

know^if/"  and  she  waived  a  strange  in  the  same  tone.    "You  have  told 

mosaic  looking  letter,  all  patched,  and  me  what  you  have  been  doing  to  ruin 

pieced,  and  pasted  across — indeed  no  me." 

other  than  Jenny's  own  note  to  Mr.  '*  Ah,   exactly,"   said   the   other. 

Craven,  rescued  from  the  basket,  its  eagerly. 

shreds  carefully,  and  with  infinite  "  But,"  said  Jenny, ''  do  you  sup- 
pains,  put  together.  The  note,  alas  !  pose  I  have  been  idle  ?  Do  you  sup- 
in  which  she  had  spoken  so  unguard-  pose  /  have  worked  for  nothing,  or 
edly  of  her  patron,  Mr.  Maxwell.  nave  been   scribbling  away  whole 

"  Ah.  my  lady !"  the  other  went  on,  nights  long  for  nothing— for  the  pure 

furiously,  **  we  nave  you  trapped  now.  love  of  law  ?  £h  !  my  good  lady ;  do 

and  assure  as  Mr,  Frederick  Maxwell  you  follow  me  1" 

comes  back  to-morrow,  he  sftall  have  The  sick  lady  said  nothing,  but  be- 

this  in  his  hand,  and  every  uford  gan  to  breathe  a  little. 

shall Oh!"  ''Those   long  nights,"  continued 
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•Jenny,  with  the  same  cold  eyes  still  great  physidaii,diatiirbed  at afashioa- 

upon  her,  "  in  your  husband^s  study —  able  dinner,  came  harrying  in.  litter, 

how  were  they  spent,  do  you  sup-  too,  another  great   physician  as^ 

pose  1    Do  you  imagine  I  have  not  with  reeking    horses^   aprang  frts 

oeen  putting  my  labDur  oat  to  inte-  his  carriage,  bounded  iipBtsirs»  nd 

rest  1  Do  you  fancy  I  have  not  made  met  his  brother.     Thegr  loc^ced  grsre. 

myself  secure  1    What  do  yon  say,  They  gave  some  weak  lenitfres.  7k 

my  cood  lady  T'  wretched  kd^  was  still  beuig  stabbed 

The  other  raised  herself  upon  her  and  eyen  while  they  stood  then  tkjt 

elbow,  and  began  to  look  at  Jenny  sword  was  driven  in,  as  it  were,  up 

much  in  the  same  wild  astonished  to  the  hilt ;  and  with  a  gasp,  aad  a 

way  that  Jenny  had  done  at  her.  shriek  of  agony,  the   aoul  cmT  Mtl 

But  she  was  pressing  her  hand  tightly  Maxwell  passed  away, 

to  heir  side,  which  Jenny  had  not  That  was  two  o'clock  in  ffn  mon- 

done.  ing:    No  one  in  the  house  took  r»t 

'^  You  suppose  I  am  a  sort  of  fbol.  that  night    Miss  Bell  had  not  wit- 

I  tell  you,    said  Jenny,  drawing  a  nessed  the  last  agonies  of  the  lady  of 

step  nearer,  and  speaking  the  words  the  bouse,  but  kept  within  her  rooos. 

as  thsttgh  she  was  discharging  a  series  She,  too,  did  not  sleep,  nor,  indeed. 

ef  arrows,  *'  I  am  not  to  he  stirred.  I  go  to  bed.  But  early,  when  the  mors- 

am  safe,  secure — immovable^  nohether  m%  was  breaking,  a  serrant  came  to 

ffou  live  or  die"  tell  her  softly  that  she  was  wasti!^ 

The  wretched   lady,  now  sittiAg  in  the  parlour,  he  found  her  eold  acd 

(luite  up,  and  gasping  terribly,  was  try-  shrinking  in  a  comer,    acared  ssd 

inff  to  speak.    But  JTenny  continued —  frightened.    Mr.  Harwell  wished  &3 

.    **  They  have  deceived  you.    Poor  see  her  in  the  parlour, 

miserable  imprisoned  woman,  what  **I  know  it  all/'  he  said,  **  and  sos- 

oould  you  expect  to  dol    Do  your  pect  something  more.     Knowing  « 

worst,"  said  «ienny,  drawing  nearer,  much  as  I  did.  I  was  guilty  ni3rBelf  q 

and  stabbing  her  with  her  words:  leaving  this  house.      I  shoiud  bsc 

''Mr.  Maxwell  knows  me,  and  /  tell  have  been  away  half  an  hoar.  Heam 

yaw,"  said  Jenny^  bending  down  close  forgive  you  !'* 

to  oer,  and  tipping  what  she  spoke       "Sir,   said  Jenny. 

with  a  cold  venom,  "  we  can  bide  otir  "  Hush  !  hush  !'*  he  said,  waTiB| 

time  /"  his  hand  impatiently,  and  in  his  baaa 

The  other  started  into  the  air  with  Jenny  saw  tne  packet  she  faexseif  had 

a  shriek  and  a  sudden  spasm.    She  sealed  up  so  carefully.    *'  It  is  nsdess 

sank  back  and  rose  again  with  shriek  trying  more  of  this  imposture.    It  is 

after  shriek.  She  rolled  and  grovelled  profanation  to  the  dead.    Toumnst 

on  her  pillow  in  agonies.  leave  this  house  within  an  hour.  Yon 

Jenny  rang  the  bell  and  went  to  the  are  a  terrible  creature.    I  dcm't  know 

door.  "On  her  own  head  be  it   It  is  how  to  speak  to  you— but  go  !** 

her  own  work.    Now"  she  said,  as  Jenny  oowed  her  head, and  letind 

shd  opened  the  door,  "  I  may  be  the  without  a  word.    She  sUently  went 

^ueen  of  Greyforest  yet"  to  her  room,  and  in  half  an  hour  had 

Standing   there   in  the   doorway  got  her  thinps  together.    In  the  gray 

was  Mr.  Frederidc  Maxwell  and  his  of  the  mommg  a  cab  was  brought  to 

little  son.    Jenny's  heart  sank,  for  the  door,  and  she  was  driven  away 

there  was  a  stem  purpose  in  his  face,  from  the  house  of  death  out  into  the 

which  showed  that  he  knew  all.  world. 

.    "  Wretched  girl,"  he  said,  hurrying  ♦             ♦            ♦             ♦ 

past,  "  What  have  you  been  doingi"  Thisis  the  end  of  Jenny's  first  battle 

The  unhappy  Mrs.  Maxwell  was  in  life.  She  was  beaten— fairlybesten 

still  writiiing  and  shrieking  in  terri-  — and  she  owned  it  Howit  fined  with 

ble  agonies.    It  was  as  though  some  the  rest  of  oiur  characters,  the  reader 

one  were  stabbing  her  and  stabbing  will  easily  guess.    But  Jennv,  young 

her  again ;  for  she  seemed  to  be  striv-  and  full  of  courage,  is  ifot  luely  to 

ing  to  catch  at  the  spectral  sword  give  way.    She  has  a  long  lifb  bobre 

that  was  entering  her  side.    Winged  ner  and  will  appearagain. 
messengers  weat  off  to  the  east  and 

to  the  west  for  doctors,  and  presently  ■»»  of  bklla  donha. 
a  plunging  of  horses,  and  the 
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OuE  recent  ntunbers  hsTe  contained    next  few  hours  the  ripened  field  fnr- 

tome  papers  describing  rustic  night    nished  as  fine  a  sight  as  could  be  wit- 

dances,  Sunday  dances,  and  the  aca-    nessed.    Men,  roung  and  old,  were 

demies  in  which  was  acquired  the    cutting  down  tne  com— 4heir  wives 

skill  requisite  for  these  assemblies    and  daughters  tying  it  up  in  sheares 

half  a  century  ago.    We  would  have    ^the  delighted  boys  settmg  up  these 

confined  ourselves  to   this  limited    in  stocks,  and  playing  hide  and  seek 

theme,  but  temptation  lay  in  our  path,    among  them  at  unguarded  moments 

The  pleasant  exercise  was  not  restrict-    — ^young  men  and  women  jibing  or 

ed  to  these  occasions :  it  entered  into    complimenting     each     other -i<- the 

the  congenial  practices  of  May-boys,    pleased  owner  and  his  lady  eigoying 

wren-boys,  egg-boys,  and  mummers,    the  friendly  efforts  of  their  humble 

and  we  were  led  on  by  the  charm  at-    neighbours,  the  result,  indeed,  of  th^r 

tached  to  youthful  recollection.    The    own  well-known  goodness  to  tiidr 

subject  could  not  be  appropriately    dependents,,  and  to  the  poor  in  ge^ 

brought  to  an  end  without  mention  of   neral-^and  the  hot  sunshine  p«rvad- 

the  rustic  harvest-home,  to  the  com-    ing  all  as  if  there  had  not  oeen  a 

plete  enjoyment  of  which,  dancing   shower  for  a  quarter  of  a  year.  Three 

and  sinemg  were  absdutel^  essential    or  four  chums  full  of  mixed  milk 

There   oeing  no  need  of  adducing    were  in  the  field,  so  that  no  one  suf- 

reasons  for,  or  seeking  into  the  origin    fered  from  thirst, 

of,  the  institution,  we  will  merely       When  nothing  was  to  be  sevn  at 

instance  one  which  we,  in  part,  wit-    la«t  but  the  shapely  rows  of  stooks^ 

nessed  ourselves  at  the  age  of  sixteen,    our  gentleman  farmer  addressed  his 

There  were  two  or  three  very  wet    people  in  a  short  speech,  not  ranark- 

harvests  in  succession,  one  of  which    able  for  its  skilful  composition,  but 

occurred  a.d.  1817.    Much  of  the    well  calculated,  notwithstanding,  to 

wheat  had  begun  to  sprout  before  it    interest  his  hearers.     He  returned 

could  be  secured,  and  the  bread  made    them  and  their  excellent  clergyman 

from  it  ran  into  a  sweet,  malty  mass    his  sincere  thanks — the  more  sincere 

between  the  crusts.    After  a  week  of   as  he  and  they  took  dinerent  paths 

continued  rain,  a  dry,  sunshiny  Sun-    to  their  prayers  on  Sundays — and  he 

day  morning  came,  and  great  joy  pre-    hoped  shortly  to  have  the  pleasim  of 

vailed  among  the  congregation  at    meeting  as  many  of  tibem  as  his  bam 

Oloughbawn  ehapeL    At  the  usual    could    nold    at    tiie    harvest-home 

S.use,  before  the  c(Hiclusion  of  the  dinner.  So,  with  mutual  sood  wishes, 
ass,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Furlong  said  a  he  and  they  separated,  and  the  whole- 
few  appropriate  words  to  the  crowd,  some  homely  dinners,  now  ready 
The  purport  of  the  short  oration  through  the  townland,  received  due 
was— tmtt  as  the  Sabbath  was  made  attention  from  the  dispersed  workers, 
for  man,  not  man  far  the  Sabbath,  At  last  the  field  stacks^  made  up 
and  as  Mr.  G.'s  bis  field  of  wheat  from  the  stocks,  were  taken  down 
waa  fit  to  be  cut,  ana  its  crop  might  one  by  one,  brought  home  on  cars, 
be  lost  if  three  or  four  days  of  the  and  skilfully  made  up  into  those  large 
next  week  turned  out  wet,  he  thought  "  haggard-stacks*'— ^models  for  tom^ 
they  could  not  spend  the  next  for  economy  in  packing  the  greatest 
three  hours  better  than  in  cutting  it  possiUe  number  of  sheaves  into  a 
down,  binding  it  in  sheaves^  and  limited  space,  and  for  caution  against 
making  up  these  same  sheaves  into  interior  invasion  by  wet  Mrs.  G. 
"  stools."  They  desired  nothing  and  her  daughters,  and  her  servant^ 
better.  Th^  moment  the  De  Fro-  maids,  and  a  few  helpers,  had  been 
fundis  was  finished,  men,  women,  engaged  from  breakfast  time  in  get- 
and  boys  turned  out  and  streamed  tii^  me  mighty  dinner  ready — ^kitdien 
down  the  path  on  the  furzy  hiUnedde  and  parlour  ores,  and  one  or  two  in 
to  the  field.  Reaping-hooks  were  an  outhouse  being  fully  oeeupied. 
.famished  firom  **the  big  house,"  or  The  bam  had  been  clemd  o»t  the 
the  aeighboan'  bams,  and  for  the    day  before,  and  in  the  coUraerof  ijb» 
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present  moming  was  made  as  spruoe  ard,  to  whom  this  was  a  eenuiBe  gait 
as  hesoms  and  brushes  could  make  i1^  day,  and  who  had  bera  pLiTing  trids 
and  enHyened  by  two  rows  of  tables,  on  eveiy  one  in  their  ezabenuice  of 
covered  with  clean  table  cloths,  and  spirits  from  an  early  hour,  now  acted 
furnished  with  dishes  and  well-ar-  as  whippers-in,  collecting  and  huny- 
ranged  rows  of  plates,  knives,  forks,  ing  this  or  that  shy  person  from  Uth 
&C.    Several  fine  bunches  of  full-  and  haggard,  and  all  the  outljintg  par- 
eared  wheat  were  suspended  from  the  lieus,  till  the  chairs  and  forms  wen 
*'  collar-beams,"  chairs  were  settled  filled,  and  mighty  alioes  of  baooii  or 
at  the  ends  of  the  tables,  and  the  roast  beef  reposing  on  beds  of  white 
sides  furnished  with  forms  and  stools^  cabbage,  began  to  be  distiibated  hf 
and  those  who  were  only  used  to  see  the  sons  of  our  '^  big  fiumer,"  sad 
the   place  in   its   litter    of   straw,  the  young  men  already  named. 
gisin,  and  sheaves,  were  delightea  The  mistress  of  the  mansiQn  btd 
with  its  now  neat  and  orderly  appear-  no  great  trouble  with  the  sohdpor- 
ance.  tion  of  the  entertaiment  once  tk 
Our  festival  took  place  in  the  ra-  seats  were  taken.    The  good  cajh'po- 
ther  gloomy  month  of  October.   The  tatoes,  in  ordinary  cases  fonms^  a 
invited  were  informed  that   dinner  wedge  whose  broad  back  reaped  ca 
would  be  ready  soon  after  two  o*clock  the  table,  were  here  supplied  in  bu^ 
— a  sufficiently  late  hour  for  working  dishes.    The  quantity  of  these,  and  of 
men  accustomed  to  noontide  for  their  the  sides  of  bacon,  and  rounds  aad 
principal  meaL    Some  minutes  before  ribs  of  beef,  first  laid  down  needed 
the  hour  specified,  groups  of  labourers  no  renewal    Instead  of  the  cndiBsiy 
and  small  landholders  were  seen  ap-  nogdn  of  milk  which  each  gnest  m 
proaching;  andonthelawn,andinthe  in  the  habit  of  seeing  at  nis  nAt 
big  yard,  and  even  in  the  haggard,  col-  hand,  he  found  a  jug  or  big  mug  M 
lections  of  threes,  and  fours,  and  n ves,  of  good  home-brewed  beer,  such  as  t 
might  be  seen  in  Sunday  dress,  high  Dublin  epicure  could  not  obtain  ia 
stiff  shirt-collars,  well-greased  shoes,  his  habitat  at  any  price.    No  need  of 
dean  gray  stockings,  and   brushea  waiters  hurrying  to-and-fro  to  attod 
.  hats,  striving  to  look  unconcern^  to  the  wants  of  the  p;ue8tB.    Bvoy 
but  all  the  while  uncomfortable  in  carver  generally  supphed  to  his  own 
their  best  clothes,  and  somewhat  dis-  clients  as  much  meat  and  cabboige  as 
turbed  bv  unwonted  idleness  at  an  once  as  he  could  consume :  the  pota- 
ordinaiy  hour  of  labour.    Mr.  G.  and  toes  were  there  in  abunoance,  and 
his  two  fine  young  sons,  and  our  old  black-jacks  stood  at  intervals  to  sop- 
friends,  Brian  Roche,  Charley  Red-  ply  the  mugs  or  jugs  with  the  appe- 
mond,  and  Edward  O'Brien,  with  some  tizing  draught 
other  farmer-folk  of  the  better  class,  The  good-natured,  frolicsome  chil- 
werein  attendance  as  honorary  guests,  dren  desired  no  better  fun  tiian  nm- 
and  these  moving  from  one  group  to  ning  with  these  jacks  when  th^  be- 
another,  kept  up  their  spirits  near  to  gan  to  get  low  to  the  beer  banel  at 
the   healthy  point,   till    the   large  the  end  of  the  building,  filling  and 
dishes  of  potatoes,  and  meat,  and  canying  them  to  their  stations,  gene- 
cablM^g^e  were  seen  pouring  out  of  rally  pulling  the  ear  of  the  person  to 
the  bcusk  door,  and  crossing  the  yard  whom  they  handed  the  vessel,  if  they 
to  the  biun.    Then  was  heard  the  found  the  eyes  of  father  or  wothen 
clansr  of  the  bell*  from  its  little  cam-  turned  away,  and  indulging  in  those 
panue  over  the  stable,  and  the  junior  hearty  bursts  of  childish  merriment- 
members  of  the  family,  our  dear  old  the  sweetest  sounds  in  creation.    The 
friends  imder  Mr.  O'Neill,  Charlotte  sons  of  the  house  and  the  other  canrexs 
and  Martha,  and  Rebecca  and  Rich-  seated  at  the  ends  and  the  sides  of  tbe 


*  When  a  fanner*8  circumstances  did  not  entitle  him  to  the  dignity  of  a  beO,  the 
Ubooren  at  a  distance  from  the  house  began,  when  tbeir  appetites  in£cated  the  approach 
of  noon,  to  watch  a  post,  or  a  tree,  or  a  big  bush  near  the  bawn,  for  the  apparitkn  of  a 
white  sheet,  which  would  be  placed  there  as  soon  as  the  white  friars  (foam  ilakai)  Bttds 
their  appearance  on  the  **  big  pot."  Sometimes,  Joanna,  the  stout  servant  would  sUad 
on  a  fence,  and  utter  a  prolonged  nhout,  interrupted  by  quiclc  applications  of  iMr  lal 
palm  to  her  lips.     This,  under  favourable  drcumstanoes,  would  be  heard  a  mils 
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tables,  kept  a  sharp  eye  on   their  by  their  Catholic  tenants  than  the 
neighbours,  to  see  that  they  were  landlords  of  their  own  sort ;  that  it 
freely  honouring  their  meat  and  drink;  would  be  all  very  well  if  such  a  day 
and  if  they  saw  any  one  failing  to  as  they  were  enjoying  could  happen 
make  progress,  sometimes  threatened  once  in  a  month  or  so,  but,  'pon  his 
to  rciiort  them  to  the  master,  who  honour,  he  was  afraid  he  could  not 
occupied  himself  in  moving  from  post  take  to  country  life  again,  with  his 
to  post,  and  attending  to  the  general  shoes  heavy  with  the  wet  clay  of  the 
comfort  of  the  convivial  gathering,  fields,  and  he  having  to  wort  in  the 
The  general  satisfaction  of  the  com-  heat,  and  the  cold,  and  the  rain,  and 
pany  was  not  without  its  drawbacks,  eat  potatoes  twenty-one  times  a  week 
There  were  many  seated  there  who  for  novelty,  and  not  see  a  cup  of  tea 
could  artistically  handle  spade,  shovel,  oftener  than  Sunday  evenings,  and  a 
or  flail,  but  to  whom  the  manipulation  tumbler  of  punch  hardly  once  a  month, 
of  knife  and  fork  was  an  uncomfort-  nor  hear  a  song  sung  by  note,  nor  en- 
able business.   Cutting  and  conveying  joy  the  delightful  music  of  apiania," 
meat  to  the  mouth  was  endurable  in  &c.,  &c.,  ccc.    The  subject-matter  of 
its  way,  but  to  use  two  unfamiliar  this  was  bad  enough,  but  he  made  it 
engines  for  removing  the  skin  from  worse.  He  had  an  imnediment  in  his 
the  potato,  an  operation  so  easily  and  speech,    aggravated  "by   affectation, 
naturally  performed  by  the  nails  of  which  resulted  in  half  his  words  being 
the  first  and  second  fingers — this  was  most  disagreeably  lengthened  by  the 
the  one  bitter  drop  in  the  chalice  of  syllable  oi  repeated  four  or  five  times, 
delight.    Ofttimes  would  the  practi-  He  evidently  considered  this  a  beauty 
tioner,  poising  in  air  the  knife  with  in  delivery,  or,  as  he  would  phrase  it, 
which  he  intended  to  do  the  deed,  delivering  his  sentiments  in  a  "slap-up 
extend  his  fingers,  and  scientifically  style." 

peel  the  wholesome  root,  the  point  of  A  quiet,  easy-going  neighbour  of  the 

the  weapon  threatening  his  left  eye  young  shopman's  f^vther^  well  aware 

the  while.  of  the  poor  style  of  livmg  in  which 

There  was,  without  doubt,  some  he  was  Drought  up,  gave  him  a  bit  of 

awkwardness  in  individuals  of  our  his  miiid  as  soon  as  he  could  find  an 

happy    party,  but  no  vulgarity,  in  opening.    "Ah!  then,  Mr.  Doyle— I 

its  repulsive  sense.    There  were  pre-  suppose  I  must  say  Mister  now,  though 

sent  persons  of  at  least  five  castes,  I  was  often  oblecged  to  say,  *Shamus, 

from  tlie  mere  labourer  to  him,  who,  you  thief,  will  you  let  my  apples 

if  his  lands  were  freehold,  instead  alone  1* — Mr.Janies,  did  you  ever  hear 

of  being  rented,  would  be  considered  of  Tom  Lamb's  son,  of  Roas-street 

a  gentleman  of  consideration.     Some  (R<is.sdroir),  when  he  came  home  from 

were  in  a  little  awe  of  thoj>e  above  Lunnon,  where  he  went  wonst  with 

them,  others  wished  to  preserve  the  Mr.  Hinson  I     lie  was  sittin' one  side 

esteem  of  those  below  them,  an<l  tlie  of  the  fire,  and  Ids  father  the  other, 

result,  as  it  regarded  the  conversation  and  they  worn't  sayin'  anything  for  a 

and  demeanour  of  the  Jissembly,  was  while,  till  the  cat  came  up,  and  sot  on 

agreeable.  There  was,  indeed,  some  op-  the  harth,  and  h)okcd  up  in  his  face, 

pressive  assumption  exhibited  by  the  *Ah,  then,  ould  gentleman,*  says  he. 

son  of  one  of  the  small  farmers  of  the  *what  do  you  call  this  long-tailed 

neighbourhood,  now  a    clerk    in    a  beggar?'     *Arrah,  Jack,*  says  the  old 

"haberdashery  emporium,"  as  he  was  man,  *  maybe  that'll  larn  you,'  giving 

pleased  to  call  it,  in  New  Koss,  but  him  a  welt  across  the  shouldhers  with 

It  did  not  effect  much  mischief.     He  a  good  black-thorn  kippcen  Ije  had  in 

was  certainly  very  tiresome,  with  his  his  hand,  that  made  him  jump,  I  give 

consequential  parties  in  the  town,  and  you  my  word.     *  Purshuin','  says  he, 

what  Mr.  Tottenham,  and  Mr.  Frizell,  '  to  all  consated  scoggins,  that  if  they 

of  Old  Ross,  and  Mr.  Lambert,  of  only  lived  in  Iniscorfy  hafe  a  year, 

Carnagh,  said  to  him,  and  what  he  wouldn't  know  themselves  at  the  end 

said  to  them,  and,  "'pon  his  honour,  of  it.'"    The  buck  was  a  little  taken 

he  found  in  the  wide  circle  of  acr  aback  when  he  heard  bursts  of  laugh- 

quaintance  that  he  made  in  Ross  from  ter  rising  round  him  on  every  side ; 

all  parts  of  the  country,  that  Protest-  but  it  is  likely  he  had  recovered  his 

ant  landlords  were  much  better  liked  self-complacency  before  he  reached 
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tbe  Maudlin,' next  day,  ouhistetum    {Je^^^'^h^^Jf^JSfuwJ^^^hS 

at  dSrSn  the  dwelling-house,    before.    Mr.  G.,  filling  his  tnmblav 

whSSbSBvmpoBed,thiy  spent    stood  up,  and    made  a  ▼eiy  Awt 

Ihe%u?  or  two  a^  coiifortiblV  as    speech,  thanking  the  company  forth* 

tW    hustondT  and   brothers   did    friendly  aid  they  hi^  given  hm  on 

t  ?,^     ^B   Rhftn-a-Thi    herself,    former  occasions,  and  expressing  the 

Sd  thJtnJShtu  a{  tKol    pleasure  he  felt  in  seeing  them  «joy- 

^nt  when  ^e  understood  that  the    mg  themselyes  before  liim.    So  h* 

^noblJ^e  rf  tM^  and  hunger  had    drank  their  healths,  "  longandhappF 

cSd  '^nd  afterkindly ad&essinff   might  they Uve,  and  miglt.he  ha« 

fftw  VonS  to  her  guits,  inviteS    the  pleasure.of  often  enjoying  theJ 

fhe^to  take  their  hate,  and  enjoy  a    company  again."     So  he  took  a  goc-i 

h^tk   fr^h   ak!  while  her  heli^^rB    pull  at  6is  tumbler,  and  sever^  wct 

wSd  KaS  the  r^om,  and  mak-   [ummng  up  to  r«tum  the  comptoen^ 

5n»  i?  fit  fnr  them  to  take  a  glass  of   but  Kedmond  made  a  sign  to  ttemto 

pulch  ^?mSS-andby^    She   sit  still,  whUe  he  acted  as  thejr^^ 

S«*f  Vinfn  where  blind  Neddy  Martin,    man.    So  he  arose,  and,  m  the  nanw 

^MerwrsS..md  cordially    of  the  company,  thank«i  their  h^- 

Bhook  hands  with  him  and  hoped  he    table  entertainer,   paid  some  «.m- 

HSS^^n^SltS   SS^^^^a-dJSi?nt*KlS 

Stotftcharrrspyif^y  mis-    liv|L  .  W^*S.?S?S1SgS 

Siided  apples  h^  stayed  so  long  on    and  drink  the  health  of  Mrj  G.  Md 

their  stems;  some  walked  down  the    the  young  ladies,  and  their  host  and 

road  and  others  enjoyed  a  promenade    his  sons  then  prMent. 

on  the  delightful  ^^  doping  to  the       Th«  toast  receired  all  the  honom*, 

rker :  not  I  few  inspected  the  econo-    andthenthechamnanretMnedthub 

my  of  the  stables,  and  cow-houses,    on  thepartof  hiBWifeanddanghtem 

Mid  haggards,  and  wondered  if  the    and  proposed  the  healths  of  the  Us«e^ 

SSce  aSa  rati  would  succeed,  after    borof  family,  .which  was  dnmk^ 

Smbing  the  straight  posts  of  the   roariously,  fenan  Roche  tiJung  oe«- 

steck-frames.  in  crawling^ong  on  the    sion  to  say  that  he  wonH  haveH^ 

Sder  riHf  the  slatl,  witl  their    pleasure  L  teldng  the  Young  l&w 

heads  downwards,  and  so  get  to  the    next  day  how  the  good  wishes  to  to- 

W<re  and  up  among  the  com.  If  they    self  and  family  were  received.   So  i 

ffiot  take  some  Useful  hints  home  went  on,  the  juga  being  replenu^W 

with  them,  it  was  not  to  be  imputed    again  from  supplies  sent  firom  J* 

to  their  eiitcrtainer,  who,  as  Indus-    gtchen   and  borne  by  Bome  of  tk 

trious,  and  skilful,  and  frugal  as  he    fat  and  fair  domestic  Hebes  and  their 

was  hospitable,  managed  his  farm    young  male  friends. 

capitally,  taking  hia  day  and  his  loca-       The  company  now   disooureed  of 

ifty  into  account.  the  election  of  young  Ifr.  CarwMd 

Bv  the  time  of  their  return,  which    Mr.   Osesar  Colclough  to   rewesent 

was  regulated  by  another  touch  of  the    the  county  m  parliament ;  the  loplty 


- , 

idoney 


in  the  styie  lawiy  aescnDea,  several  oi  mr.  x-nztju,  in  xMiuinauiie/  uu  iu^ 

large  punch-jug^  full  of  the  steam-  side  of  Cooliagh  j  the  wet  season : 

ing  liquid,  on  the  tables,  and  turn-  the  great  floodis  in  the   Boro' ;  the 

biers,  small  jugs,  and  large  mugs,  great  bursting  out  in  the  mountain 

where  lately  the  table  groaned  imder  about  seven  years  sinoey  when  sucii 

•  The  eastern  high  suburb  of  New  Ross,  where  the  market-cross  stands — stood,  ti  least, 
in  our  Toutlu  is  the  name  a  corruption  of  Madeline,  or  did  a  church  dedicated  to  dt« 
Mary  Magdalen  once  stand  there? 
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a  flood  as  was  never  before  heard  of, 
rushed  down,  and  swept  haycocks  and 
everything  before  it ;  the  comet,  and 
the  great  snow  about  the  same  time, 
&c.,  &c. 

But  it  was  not  the  intention 
either  of  the  host  or  his  guests  to 
turn  an  entertainment  into  a  debauch. 
So  when  Brian  observed  some  signs 
of  glazed  eyes,  and  the  telling  of  stupid 
stories  across  the  tables,  he  asked  per- 
mission to  request  the  presence  of  the 
-women  and  girls  from  the  house,  that 
they  might  nave  a  few  songs  before 
the  dancing  commenced,  and  in  the 
meantime  punch  jugs,  and  mugs,  and 
all  might  be  cleared  away. 

So  the  vessels  were  removed  into 
the  **  big-house,"  the  tables  rubbed, 
and  the  girls  and  women  came  in, 
and  room  was  made  for  them  by  the 
sides  of  friends  and  near  relatives, 
and  the  ladies  of  the  house  came  and 
occupied  seats  near  the  master.    The 
bustle  having  a  little  calmed  down,  a 
general  call  was  made  on  Mr.  O'Brien 
for  a  song.    He  "  made  no  more  work 
about  it     than   to  ask  what   they 
wished  for,  and  when  the  choice  was 
left  to  himself,  he  said  would  give  them 
one  of  those  English  ballads  that  he 
never  saw  in  print,  but  that  had  beeu 
naturalized  here  a  long  time.    It  was 
strange  that  they  should  still  be  re- 
membered.   So  out  he  sang  in  a  manly 
mellow  voice  : — 

"the  lady  and  trb  farmer. 

*^  There  was  a  rich  noble  of  late,  we  do 

hear. 
And  he  had  one  daughter,  was  comely 

and  fair. 
There  were  many  admu-ed  his  beautiful 

child, 
Bat  by  none  of  her  suitors  her  heart  was 

b^Tiiled. 

*'  Her  father  he  died  when  she  came  of  age; 
To  visit  her  workmen  she  rode  in  her 

chaise ; 
A  handsome  young  farmer  she  there  did 

espy, 
And  with  rapture  upon  him  she  soon  cast 
\      an  eye. 

**  He  whistled  so  loud  that  the  valleys  did 

ring, 
And  his  cheeks  were  like  roses  that  bloom 

in  the  spring. 
His  features  were  comely,  his  hair  a  dark 

brown, 
She  never  saw  finer  in  conntiy  or  town. 


*<  Home  to  her  castle  this  lady  she  goe«, 
She  dressed  her  fair  person  in  offtcet's 

clothes. 
With  her  sword  by  her  side  she  went  to 

the  grove. 
And  the  ploughman  was  pressed  by  the 

Captain  of  Love. 

**  To  the  farmer  so  frightened  the  lady  she 

Raid, 
*  Come,  come,  jolly  ploughman,  and  join 

the  parade. 
ru  leave  you  no  longer  to  plough  and  to 

sow, 
But  abroad  for  a  soldier  with  me  yon 

must  go. 

<**You  are  handsome  and   proper,    and 

fitted  for  io  shine, 
With  laced  hat  and  feather,  and  scarlet 

so  fine. 
Abroad  you  will  go,  and  your  captain 

I'll  be, 
And  a  lady  will  court  yon  of  noble  degree.' 

*'  In  a  room  in  her  castle  her  love  she  con- 
fined, 

But  she  soon  changed  her  clothes  and 
she  told  him  her  mind. 

In    his    arms   he   embraced   her,    and 
solemnly  swore 

That  the  Captain  of  Love  he  would  ever 
adore. 

"  To  the  church  went  this  couple  the  very 

next  day, 
And   there  they  were  married  without 

more  delay. 
How  happy 's  the  ploughman,  how  altered 

is  he, 
From  a  farmer^s   estate   a  rich  noble 

to  her 

After  some  comments  on  the  song, 
which  seemed  to  interest  thevoung 
people  mightily,  Edward  called  on  a 
young  damsel  who,  after  a  little 
pressmg,  turned  her  face  towards  a 
dark  comer,  and  began  a  genuine 
Wexford  lay.  We  can  afford  room  to 
the  first  verse  only;  it  was  usually 
known  by  the  name  of  the  "  Banks 
of  the  Urrin,"  by  John  Rogers. 

"  One  evening  by  Urrin's  gay  margin, 
Through  the  woodlands  for  pleasure 
I  strayed; 
The  evening  being  calm  and  delightful, 

The  trees  in  green  verdure  arrayed ; 
The  warblers  harmoniously  singing 

While  the  echoes  responsively  tuned, 
Through  the  foliage  the  blue  bells  were 
springing, 
While  nature  so  beauteously  bloottied.** 

Of  course  a  lovely  maid  was  found 
reposing  by  the  marffiU)  and  all  tae 
powers  of  nature  and  art  invoked  to 

46* 
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sing  her  clianns.    Charley  being  in- 
dited by  the  fair  minjstrel,  gave  them 

*'the  bantrt  girls'  iament  for  johnny. 

«•  Oh  who  will  plough  the  field,  or  who  will 

sell  the  corn  ? 
Or  who  will  wash  the  sheep,  an'  have  'em 

nicely  shorn  ? 
The   stack   that*8  in    the  haggard,  un- 

thrashed  it  may  remain 
Since  Johnny  went  a  thraahin'  the  dirty 

King  o'  Spain. 


"  The  girls  from  the  bawnogc*  in  sorrow 

may  retire, 
And  the  piper  and  his  bellows  may  go 

home  and  blow  the  fire, 
For  Johnny,  lovely  Johnny,  is  sailin*  o'er 

the  main, 
Along  with  other  pathriarchB,t  to  fight  the 

King  0*  Spain. 

"  The  boys  willsorely  misa  him  when  Money- 
horet  comes  round, 

And  grieve  that  their  bould  captain  is  no- 
where to  be  found; 

The  peelere  must  stand  idle  against  their 
will  and  grain, 

For  the  valiant  boy,  who  gave  them  work, 
now  peels  the  King  o'  Spain. 

"  At  wakes  or  hurling  matches  your  like 

we'll  never  see 
Till  you  come  back  again  to  us,  asthore, 

gra-gal-machrce ! 
And  wont  you  throunce  the  buckeens  that 

shows  ua  much  disdain, 
Bekase  our  eyes  are  not  as  black  as  those 

you'U  meet  in  Spain. 

»*  If  cruel  fate  will  not  permit  our  Johnny 

to  return. 
His  heavy  loss  we  Bautry  girls  will  never 

cease  to  mourn. 
We'll  resign  ourselves  to  our  sad  lot,  and 

die  in  grief  and  pain, 
Since  Johnny  died  for  Ireland's  pride,  in 

the  foreign  land  o'  Spain.  § 

It  came  next  to  the  turn  of  our  old 
acquaintance  Joanna  Lacy  to  enter- 
tain the  company,  which,  after  a  little 
pressing,  she  did  with  the  ixvstoral  of 
the  "  Valley  Below,"  with  the  omis- 
sion of  which  our  readers  will  be  more 
than  satisfied. 

After  one  or  two  ineffectual  demands 
by  the  fair  and  fat  soDgstress,  she  ap- 


Eealed  to  Charley  to  relieve  her,  which 
e  did  without  inflicting  any  excuses 
on  the  company. 

He  explained  to  his  hearers  bow 
Mr.  O'Neil  and  Mr.  Wiseman,  the 
well-known  teachers,  once  contended 
to  see  which  w^ould  hold  out  longest 
in  alternate  verse,  singing  the  praises 
of  a  free-ti-ader  in  beer,  whisky,  and 
tobacco  —  a  certain  shebeen-house 
keeper,  Daniel  Brann  by  name  y  and 
then  proceeded  to  relate  the  poetic 
strife.  Of  the  hundred  quatrains  to 
which  the  original  lay  extended,  he 
gave  twelve,  but  on  the  present  occa- 
sion half  that  quantity  will  suffice  of 
this— 


a 


BATTLE  OF  THE  BABDd. 


"  Two  schoolmasteTB,  no  poetasters, 
Met  upon  a  certain  day,  ^ 
Resolved  to  rhyme  just  agunst  time, 
Their  wit  and  learning  to  display. 

"  Says  Neil  to  Wysc,  'you  arc  no  pritc, 
Unless  you  clearly  show  you  cJtR 
Hold  out  with  me,  till  all  may  see 
Who'll  longest  sing  of  Daniel  Brann. 

*♦  Says  Wyse,  *  you'll  see  that  I  shaD  be 
Your  master,  during  time's  long  span. 
For  learning  bright  will  keep  me  right 
Before  the  sight  of  Daniel  Brann-' 

"  *  Now  Wiseman,  pass  the  sparkling  glass, 
And  be  an  ass — short  as  you  can : 
The  neighbours  know,  both  high  and  low 
You're  not  my  match  on  Daniel  Brann." 


•  "» 


And  so  the  poetic  contest  held  on, 
all  bristling  with  personalities  and 
compliments,  rcml  backwards.  The 
proposed  touchstone  of  their  wits 
being  completely  ignored.  Mr.  O'NeU 
thoucjht  fit  at  last  to  revert  to  it  alter 
receiving  a  rather  sore  hit  or  two  :— 

*'  *  Daniel  Brann's  a  gay  old  man  ; 

His  praises  in  my  vcrae  must  shine. 
He  sells  good  drink,  and  pays  no  ren^ 
And  o'er  his  door  he  keeps  no  sign.*  ** 

But  here  Mr.  Wiseman's  patience 
failing,  he  ended  the  contest  with  one 
sweeping  stroke  of  hi^  two-handed 
sword : — 


♦  Bawn,  enclosed  yard  or  court;  Battnoge,  village  green. 
+  A  substitute  for  patriots  by  Johnny's  lo\ing  but  unlearned  admirers.      ^ 
t  A  village  between  p:nniscorthy  and  Castleboro',  with  the  privilege  of  fairs. 
§  If  any  historical  critic  insists  on  an  apology  for  a  seeming  anachronism  in  the  subject 
matter  of  this  fine  ballad,  we  give  it  with  much  indifference. 
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"  'Mr.  O'Neil,  if  you  don't  fail, 

I  will  go  bail  that  I'm  the  plan.* 
If  you  proceed,  I  will  indeed 
Sing  for  a  week  of  Daniel  Brann/  " 

Brian  Kochc  being  appealed  to, 
gave,  in  a  strong  but  pleasing  voice, 
a  lamentation  of  the  class  to  which 
belongs  Biirns's  lament  for  his  Poor 
Mailey.  The  Irish  bard  either  was 
not  capable  of,  or  cared  nothing  for, 
"raising  the  waters."  There  is  another 
version  of  the  dirge  which  we  have 
been  unable  to  recover. 

"  THE  widow's  pig. 

"  It  13  not  Morgan  Rattler, 

Nor  neither  is  it  Garrnan  Bui, 
The  Royal  Blackbird,  Tristram  Shandy, 

Nor  that  new  thing  called  Lantjolee; 
The  sweet  Cean  Dhu,  the  Bonnet  blue, 

The  Colleen  Rua,  and  Irish  Jig, 
Must  all  be  mute  without  dispute, 

Nor  dare  confute  the  Widow's  pig. 

"  As  she  roved  out  one  morning. 
Her  loyal  helpmate  for  to  meet, 
The  cabin  curs  purshued  her 

And  overtook  her  in  the  street 
Her  ears  they  tore  in  ribbons, 

Her  hams  they  fleeced  with  tooth  and 
nail. 
And  in  a  gore  they  left  hor 

All  from  her  snout  unto  her  tail. 

"  If  placed  her  on  the  hearthstone, 

A  sod  beneath  her  head  I  laid, 
In  hopes  she  would  come  to  herself, 

And  keep  the  cabin  o'er  our  head. 
At  last  her  eyes  she  opened, 

Saying,  *  mistress  dear,  will  you  sit  still, 
I'll  make  you  the  executor 

To  my  last  testament  and  will. 

'*  *My  curse  light  on  you,  tiger ! 

And  may  the  halter  be  your  due ! 
Bad  win'  to  them  that  reared  you, 

Or  any  of  your  murd'ring  crew! 
My  bristles  give  the  grasy,  J 

For  him  to  mend  the  nayboura'  brogues. 
And  make  a  halter  of  my  skin 

To  gibbet  all  sheep-stealing  rogues. 

"  'My  crubeeus  will  be  just  the  thing 

To  hold  the  thotheen§  at  the  wakes, 
And  turn  all  that's  left  of  me 

To  puddings  and  the  best  pork  steaks.' 
She  turned  her  face  unto  the  wall, 

And  passed  away  without  u  j?roan. 
Good  neighbours  all  come  round  me, 

And  sing  with  mo  her  ullagone." 


The  last  melody  we  shall  qitote  is  of 
English  origin.  It  was  sung  by  a  ser- 
vant at  the  "  big  house,"  a  well-look- 
ing, ignorant,  but  susceptible  damsel, 
to  whom  a  few  loving  words  said  to 
her  in  private  by  Paddy  Meyler,  made 
up  the  summum  bonum  of  existence, 
but  who  would  scratch  at  Paddy's 
face,  or  if  at  table,  throw  a  potato  at 
him,  if  he  attempted  to  address  a  word 
of  pleasantry  to  her.  Her  voice  was 
marvellously  sweet,  but  she  made  only- 
poor  sense  of  parts  of  the  ballad,  which 
must  here  be  called — 

"  THE  INDIFFEREJfT  DAAfSEL. 

"'Come  sit  you  down,  my  darling,*  he  said, 
'  Upon  this  meadow  so  gi;pen, 
For  I  think  it's  seven  long  years  and  more 

Since  to<^ether  you  and  I  have  been.* 
*I'll  not  sit  down  with  you,'  she  said, 

'  Now,  nor  at  any  other  time, 
For   you've  given  the  rose  to  strange 
young  girls, 
And  left  me  the  rue  and  thyme. 


"*ril  not  believe  what  an  old  man  says, 
For  his  days  they  are  not  long, 
And  I'll  not  believe  what  a  young  man 
says, 
For  he's  sworn  to  many  a  one. 
He's  sworn  to  many  a  one,  my  dear, 
And  many  a  false  story  he'll  tell ; 
But  when  he  baa  gained  a  young  maid'a 
heart, 
It's  to  you,  purty  girl,  farewell. 

***  T  stands  for  Thomas,  as  I  suppose, 

And  J  for  my  love  John ; 
W  it  stands  fot  Sweet  William , 

But  Johnny  is  a  truer  one. 
And  I  will  climb  a  higher  tre  ;, 

And  rob  a  richer  nest. 
And  come  down  again  without  a  fall, 

And  wed  the  man  I  love  best.' " 

It  may  be  ill-naturedly  remarked 
that  the  subject-matter  of  this  ballad 
is  obscure,  that  there  is  a  want  of  some 
connecting  stuff  evident  between  the 
last  two  verses ;  furthenn  ore,  that  the 
various  pieces  do  not  p  ossess  merit 
sufficient  to  entitle  them  to  preserva- 
tion. But  let  our  cavillerremark  that 
these  identical  pieces  are  selected  as 
they  were  in  reality  popular  at  the 
time  and  in  the  place  where  the  action 
of  our  sketch  occurred.  We  will  not 
defend  the  taste  of  the  company. 
Wliat  a  number  of  people  disposed  to 


*  Model,  Paragon.  Nonpareil,  &c. 

+  I — the  sorrowing  widow,  her  owner. 

t  Broguemaker.     See  article  in  the  Number  for  November. 

§  Coarse  snuff  of  home  manufacture.     Crubetns^  the  divided  hoofs. 
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be  entertained)  required  was,  that  the  hard  during  the  week,  and  had  no 

singer,  male  or  female,  should  have  choice  between  going  to  sleep  and  a 

a  sweet  voice,  and  that  the  air  should  little  excitement    The^r  were  there 

hie  good.    These  conditions  granted,  underasenseof  conunittmgsin^merelj 

they  resigned  themselves  to  eiyoy-  by  being  present;  and  recklessness, 

ment,  and  forgot  to  criticize.  and  the  influence  of  loose  and  evil 

So  calls  were  made,  and  attended  discourse,  and  liquor,  had  their  uinal 
to,  and  many  bits  of  good,  bad,  and  effect  It  was  Dounybrook  Fair  on  a 
indi£ferent  composition  chanted  ;  small  scale ;  and  a  boy  taking  to  diink 
but  when  a  desire  of  change  of  en-  and  a  girl  losing  character  continued 
tertainment  began  to  manifest  itself  to  stamp  these  Sunday  gatherings 
among  the  more  youthful  portion  of  with  a  mark  of  infamy, 
the  assembly,  the  tables  were  trans-  Sometimes  the  dance  would  be  held 
ferred  to  the  yard,  Neddy  timed  his  at  a  cross-road,  without  the  aid  of 
fiddle,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  com-  beer  or  whisky,  generally  on  the 
menced  the  Terpsichorean  ceremonies  border  of  a  parish ;  and  if  the  priest 
with  a  minuet  After  the  young  was  seen  approaching,  flight  would  be 
ladies  had  favoured  Roche  and  taken  into  the  neighbouring  one, 
O'Brien  wi^  their  hands  in  a  reel,  where  they  knew  he  claimed  no  juris- 
they  retired  along  with  the  seniors,  diction.  On  one  occasion  a  cunning 
and  jigs,  reels,  and  country-dances  fiddler  bavins  collected  his  victims  on 
quickened  the  spirits  of  the  party  theBridgeoffiallymackesv,  an  extreme 
imder  the  supervision  of  our  fnends  point  of  two  parishes,  and  thus  afford- 
already  mentioned,  and  the  young  mg  facility  for  flight  into  one  or  the 
men  of  the  house.  The  weariness  other,  asmi^ht  be  desirable,  the  pnesta 
and  ill-effects  of  a  too  prolonged  fes-  of  both  parishes  approached  theposi- 
tival  were  not  experienced,  for  all  tion  at  tne  same  moment 
had  quitted  the  prenusea  by  twelve  Flight  was,  of  course,  resorted  to, 
o'clocK.  but  the  blind  fiddler  and  his  instm- 

If  the  country  clergjrmen  of  both  ment  were  captured,  and  one  of  the 
persuasions  had  about  half  a  century  clergymen. who  had  several  times  been 
since  been  supporting  a  magazine  de-  foiled  by  the  unscrupulous  man  of  cat- 
voted  to  the  improvement  of  the  gut,being  very  much  irritated,did  what 
morals  and  the  worldly  condition  of  he  regretted  a  minute  later — broke 
their  friendly  flocks;  and  if  we  had  the  fiddle.  "Oh,  sir,"  said  the  poor 
sent  the  reverend  editors  this  present  fellow,  "you've  now  put  me  from 
article,  they  would  not  have  lost  two  earning  a  mouthful  of  bread,  and  me 
minutes  in  balancing  the  question  of  blind ;  and  sure  I  don't  belooe  to 
its  acceptance  or  rejection.  Sunday  your  congre^tion  at  all — Fm  a  Fro- 
aftemoon  was  no  period  of  rest  to  the  testant"  **Little  credit  you  are  to 
poor  priest  who  had  the  spiritual  your  congregation^  and  great  harm  to 
good  of  hii  people  at  heart.  The  mine.  But  promise  me  not  to  come 
fiddler  want  ea  a  couple  of  shillings,  into  my  parish  again,  to  play  on  Sun- 
.the  shebeen  !)wner  wanted  to  get  off  days,  and  I'll  get  you  a  better  fiddle 
his  doctored  beer  and  whisky,  and  the  than  that"  Tne  promise  was  made, 
low  murmur  went  through  the  coun-  Father  F — --  gave  him  a  couple  of 
try  in  the  end  of  the  week  that  a  shillings  for  present  need,  and  got 
dance  would  be  held  {Freshi/iero  iff-  from  Perry  of  Kilkenny,  a  special, 
norante),  in  the  barn  or  the  paddock  good  fiddle,  to  console  the  victim, 
of  the  "Cat  and  Bagpipes"  next  Sun-  who  kept  his  word,  and  caused  no 
day  evening ;  and  if  the  priest  could  more  scandal  in  that  pariah  or  its 
be  kept  in  ignorance,  the  dance  would  boundaries  on  Sundays, 
be  held,  and  the  only  a^ed  people  In  an  article  on  Mrs.  Fitzhenry  in 
present  would  be  a  foul  old  reprobate  the  University  for  September,  it  is 
or  two,  one  of  whom  would  be  suffi-  mentioned,  that  most  pieces  acted  in 
cient  to  infect  the  imaginations  of  all  Dublin  last  century  were  concIude<l 
the  youth  of  the  country  side.  We  with  a  country-dimce  by  the  charac- 
well  recollect  an  old  bald-headed  ters,  and  that  it  gave  much  pleasure 
rascal  of  the  type.  The  very  well-  to  tiiemselves  and  their  audicuced. 
conducted  young  men  and  women  It  recalled  to  our  mind  the  pleasant 
would  stay  away,  and  few  be  present  reminiscences  of  a  general  dance  in 
but  boys  and  girls  who  had  laboured  Tobin's    "Honeymoon,'*    by  Duke 
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Aranza,  his  Duchess,  and  all  their  silks,  jewels,  gowns  of  hodden  gray, 

friends,  and  the  evident  enjoyment  of  kirtles  of  Lincoln  green,  Irish  mantles, 

actors  and  audience  on  the  occasion,  quilted  petticoats,  helms,  and  loricas. 

To  the  greater  part  of  every  house  disporting  themselves  to  some  good 

it  would,  very  probably,  be  more  in-  old  English  or  Irish  air,  round,  and 

teresting  to  see  their  favourites — the  through,  and  back  again.    We  will 

chief  tragedian,  the  light  comedy  gen-  not  insist  on  the  stereotyped  sickly 

tleman,  the  noble  uncle,  the  comedy  smile  of  the  ballet ;   the  mirthfm 

and  tragedy  queens,  the  souhrette^  and  music  and  responsive  exercise  will 

the  general  M^i7i<i^«,  pleasantly  sweep-  bring  a  hearty  expansion  to  every 

ins  round  the  stage  and  through  each  face,  both  of  dancer  and  looker  on, 

other,  with  only  moderate  skill,  but  refresh  the  spirits  of  the  actors  for 

much  enjoyment  in  this  relaxation  the  remaining  work  of  the  evening,  or 

from  their  difficult  studies.     More  send  them  and  their  happy  audience 

interesting,  we  repeat,  than  Mdlle.  home  to  their  beds  in  a  aealthy  state 

Petito  witn  a  dozen  of  ballet  girla  of  mind. 

jumping  and  whirling —  Our  duty  is  done  when  we  further 

..  T *i.-     1  *u-         IV  *  1-^*1    *  •*  ti    recommend  senators,  editors,  lawyers. 

In  very  thm  clothing  «nd  but  LtUo  of  .t."    ^t,„„„^ers,  and  ciVil  engineerS,  to 

And  sometimes  causing  your  sister,  or  fling  aside  their  brain-wearing  studies 

your  afl&anced,  or  your  wife,  to  turn  and  pursuits,  at  intervals,  and  join 

a\ray  her  eyes  from  the  pagan  spec-  their  children  and  young  friends  in 

tacle.  the  hearty  jig,  reel,  or  country-dance, 

A  country-dance  at  the  end  of  the  and  imagine  themselves  only  twenty 

chief  play  of  every  evening  would  be  years  of  age.    One  hour  of  such  re- 

rathcr  too  much  of  a  good  thing,  but  laxation  will  do  more  for  their  mind's 

by  all  means  let  us  have,  two  or  three  health,  than  a  day  spent  in  lecturing 

times  a  week,  on  suitable  occasions —  the  Emperor  of  Russia  or  studying  the 

say,  betrothals,  rustic  weddings,  re-  inextricable  case  of  ^^Bullum  verms 

storations  of  rightful  princes,  &c.,  all  Boatum." 
the  dramatis  personas,  in  their  coronets, 

Note. — ^Through  some  negligence  on  our  part  in  the  September  article,  an  inattentive 
reader  would  connect  the  incident  of  Tottenham  and  his  boots  with  the  period  of  the 
Union.  It  should  have  been  observed  that  the  tradition  among  the  people  ran  so. 
Tottenham's  ride  occurred  long  before,  and  was  occasioned  by  his  eagerness  to  help  the 
national  party  in  defeating  a  government  job. 


CHARACTERISTICS  OF  GREEK  IMAOIKATION. 

In  glancing  at  the  generic  type  of  the  ancient  Greece  afforded  its  artists  a 

Greek  head,  antique  and  modern,  the  perpetual  study  for  statuistic  art  and 

peculiarity  which  specially  strikes  the  painting,  in  which  their  characteristic 

observer  is  the  straightness  of  the  organ  of  form  found  a  natural  field  for 

profile,  and  the  ^eat  breadth  between  exercise,  it  is  no  less  marked  in  their 

the  eyes,  to  which  portion  of  the  era-  literary    compositions,    logical   and 

nium  phrenologists  have  assigned  the  poetic,  from  both  of  which  we  may 


of  the  brain,  of  which  it  is  a  develop-  a  preponderance  over   the   general 

ment :  thus  while  the  ancient  Greeks  observing,  and  that  hence,  in  virtue  of 

were  illustrious  in  art,  of  which  form  the  excess  of  the  organ  referred  to, 

is  the  foundation,  the  modem  race,  although  in  philosophy,  for  example, 

whose  blood  is  half  Sclavonic  since  the  results  were  always  symmetrical ; 

theincolation  of  the  fifth  century,  are  their  speculations  not  being  based  or 

now  eminent  for  the  calculatingpowers  conducted  on  the  positive  method,  soon 

concomitant  with  their  character  for  came  to  revolve  in  the  same  fruitless, 

commercial  enterprise  and  specula-  metaphysical  circle, 
tion.     While  the  rude  exercises  of      A  sort  of  statuesque  symmetry  dis- 
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tiDcuishes  the  antique  Greek  mind  in  inexhaustible ;  but  while  be  exhibits 
its  beat  epoch.    In  the  different  orders  the  Greek  organ  of  order  and  form  in 
of  composition,  prose  and  poetic,  the  the   connexion  and  keeping  of  his 
actionof  the  imagination  seems  always  story,  which  is  as  varied,  ^'et  as  uni- 
restrained  by  the  principles  of  taste  form,  as  a  line  of  battle,  or  sacrificial 
and  art  in  the  production  of  orderly  procession  on  a  temple  pediment,  it 
forms.    The   structure  of  a  Greet  is  only  occasionally  that  the  occur- 
temple,  a  Greek  drama,  dialogue,  or  rence  he  details  seizes  on  hia  heart 
epigram,  in  their  simple  majesty  and  and  imagination  in  a  transcendent 
restrainedbeauty,haveall  a  reciprocal  degree,  and  that  the  traits  he  em- 
resemblance.    It  is  the  earlier  poets  bodies  are  everlastingly  reflections  of 
only  whose  genius  evinces  an  affinity  nature,  true  as  the  shadow  of  a  pine- 
to  the  unchecked  luxuriance  and  ex-  plumed  mountain  on  still  water — of 
travagance  of  Asian  imagination.  a  noble  tumult  of  morning  vapoars — 
Whether  the  "Iliad"  and  "Odys-  of  the  evening  star  looking  from  the 
sey"  were  the  work  of  one  or  several  clouds  of  the  west,  mirrored  in  the 
rhapsodists,  is  a  question  which  must  placid  ocean.     Such  are  the  scenes 
now  for  ever  escape  de(;ision.    What  between  Hector  and  his  wife,   the 
we,  at  this  distance  of  time,  dealing  brittle  scene  after  the  death  of  Pa- 
with  a  composition  in  a  dead  language,  troclus,  that  where  Helen  passes  bj 
recogniseasunityof  style  and  manner  the  old  men  to  view  the  day's  war 
favours   the   first   supposition ;    the  from  the  battlements,  where  Priam 
number  of  anachronisms  and  contra-  comes  to  beg  the  corpse  of  Hector  from 
dictions  which  Miiller  has  detected—  Achilles,  &c.    HomeVs  imagination, 
such  as  Ulysses  dining  three  times  the  indeed,  gives  as  much  animation  to 
same  day,  with  Agamemnon,  Achilles,  his  entire  poem,  as  the  connective  de- 
and    Diomcdc  — the    seconcl.     There  tails  of  one  so  long  admit  of     "He 
seems,  however,  good  grounds  for  sup-  sleeps  sometimes,"  as  Horace  says. 
posing,  despite  the  similarity  of  ballad  His  dull  repetitions  are  the  simple 
style  which  the  successive  members  of  resource  of  a  mind  dominated  by 
generationsof  Ionian  Aoidoi  may  have  a  sense  of  form,  and  thus  endea- 
attained,  that  the  "Iliad,"  at  least,  is  vouring  to  give  unity  to  his  endless 
the  composition  of  a  single  national  song ;  while  its  higher  exercise  is  dis- 
poet,  who,  culling  his  materials  from  placed  in  the  grand  consistency  of 
the  popular  songs,   traditional  and  lines  in  which    his    characters   are 
written,  in  which  the  characters  and  *  drawn,  all  whose  developments  are 
events  of  the  great  war  waged  by  the  true  to  their  ideal. 
Greek  States  with  the  Babylonian  sa-       The  conceptions  of  the  imagina- 
traps  of  the  Northern  Asian  mainland,  tion  of  iEschylus  are  remarkable  for 
were  vaguely  conserved,  reduced  them  a   sort   of    colossal    sublimity  and 
to  order,  turned  them  to  shape,  ani-  power  resembling  the  poetry  of  the 
mating  the  details  by  his  genius — at  Book  of  Job ;  ana  those  poems  of  his, 
the  same  time  painting  the  life  of  his  none  of  which  is  a  complete  drama, 
day,  just  as  Shakespeare  dealt  with  but  which  embody  a  connected  story, 
the  early  theatrical  literature  of  Eug-  may  be  said  to  resemble  the  stupen- 
land.    Such  mistakes  and  absurdities  dous  avenues  of  the  temple  of  Blora 
as  those  alluded  to  might  ciLsily  have  — with  the  vast  scenes  and  vistas, 
escaped  the  author  of  so  long  a  com-  its  strange,  daring,  though  rude,sculp- 
position — add  to  which  that  passages  tures,   its  awful    shadowy  impend- 
may  have  been  omitted  or  altered  ing  horrors.    Like  the  architecture, 
during  the  transcription  of  the  poem  the  poems,  too,  seem  hewn  out  of 
which  occurred  throughout  the  many  some  massy  region  of  mountain  rock, 
centuries  before  Lycurgus  earned  it  to  ^schylus  appears  as  an  austere  jjoct- 
Greece.  Homerpossessed  the  strongest  soul,  brooding  among  the  grand,  aw- 
order    of    imagination — the    olijec-  ful,  and  terrible  myths  which  have 
tive  imagination  for  character  and  floated  from  a  primeval  world,    in 
action.     He  is  not  an  artist,  but  a  which  traditions  of  the  deluge,  of 
grc^t  natural    story-teller,  evincing  tlie   early  rudimental   struggle    be- 
alternately   the  simplicity — the  fire  twcen  barbaric  power  and  nascent 
and  enthusiasm  of  the  poetic  charac-  civilization,   were  still    vitaL      The 
ter.    To  his  mind  the  subject  of  th^  drama  which  he  originated  was  re- 
9fven  years   siege  was  endless  and  garded  by  his  contemporaries  as  reli- 
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gious  ceremonial;  and  by  them  their  appears  in  his  prophecy  of  the  wan- 
gods,  ghosts,  furies,  and  dramatis  derings  of  lo,  in  which  all  quarters  of 
persanoe.  were  looked  upon  as  exist-  the  world  are  jostled  in  juxtaposition, 
ences  aosolute  and  historic.  It  is  In  the  poetry  of  -^schylus  may  be 
strange  to  consider  the  condition  of  noted  the  unconscious  conception  and 
the  old  Greek  mind,  and  the  influ-  art  of  a  great  imaginative  soul,  as  in 
ences  by  which  its  imagination  was  Shakespeare. 

affected  in  this  epoch,  when  Strength  "  -^schylus  does  what  is  right  with- 
and  Force  were  supposed  to  have  a  out  knowing  it,"  said  Sophocles.  Thus 
spiritual  personality;  when  the  Titans  his  greatest  dramas,  like  all  highest 
had  still  a  life  in  the  earthquakes ;  poetry,  was  the  result  of  the  tranced 
when  the  old  god  of  the  ocean  was  insight  of  the  imagination,  rather 
supposed  to  have  a  visible  existence ;  than  the  principles  of  art.  The  other 
when  the  Gorgons  were  believed  in  dramatists,  Sophocles  and  Euripides, 
as  firmly  as  witches  in  Elizal)eth's  produced  tragedies;  but  the  Prome- 
time ;  when  the  awful  realm  of  the  theus  is  tragedy  itself,  as  Schlegel 
dead,  with  its  ministers  and  shadowy  remarks.  Sophocles,  indeed,  whose 
multitudes,  extended  under  the  ground  critical  spirit  is  strongly  marked  in  his 
the  people  trod ;  when  the  volcano  had  creative  efforts,  displays  a  fine  power 
its  deity,  the  woods,  mountains,  rivers,  of  rendering  imaginative  nature,  but 
the  seasons  and  passions,  each  its  the  turn  of  his  genius  was  less  to  the 
presiding  one.  The  object  of  iEschy-  terrible  than  the  beautiful  and  pa- 
ins was  to  inspire  his  audiences  with  thetic.  His  imagination  always  ener- 
terror,  hence  he  selects  the  gloomiest  gized  under  the  direction  of  art,  and 
passages  of  mythic  and  heroic  his-  none  of  the  Greek  dramatists  have 
tory,  and  crowds  his  poetry  with  displayed  sc  noble  and  graceful  a 
fearful,  sublime,  and  beautiful  im-  union  of  these  relative  powers  and 
ages ;  his  thoughts  and  language  principles.  He  is  always  thinking 
are  not  unfrequently  bombastic ;  and  of  making  his  subject  ideally  per- 
in  the  choice  of  themes,  and  in  the  feet,  addressing  himself  to  the  finest 
elevation  and  irregular  fire  of  his  minds  in  the  community,  and  never 
genius,  he  bears  a  close  resemblance  to  deviating  into  an  attempt  to  attract 
the  originator  of  the  English  drama, —  popular  applause  by  lowering  his 
Marlowe.  The  "Prometheus,"  from  genius  to  his  audience— a  respect  in 
which  Milton  possibly  derived  his  which  he  differs  widely  from  Euri- 
idea  of  Satan,  is  his  finest  play,  both  pides — ever  on  the  qui  vie  to  intro- 
in  its  scenes  and  its  ideal.  Prome-  duce  wise,  beautiful,  and  brilliant 
theus  represents  the  first  human  thoughts  into  his  dramas,  to  the  loss 
civilizer  and  saviour ;  and  his  con-  of  imagination,  conception,  and  na- 
test  with,  and  overthrow,  and  tor-  ture. 

tures   by  Jupiter,   the  combat   be-  The  nearest  approach  to  the  strong 

tween  the  brute  force  of  a  savage  poetic  power  of  iKschylus,  as  regardS 

world  and  intelligence.    Like  Satan,  description,  image,  exaltation,  and  a 

his  speeches  breathe  alternately  the  sort  of  primeval  Asiatic  intensity,  is 

deepest  anguish,  and  the  most  un-  to  be  found  in  Pindar,  several  of 

shafeen  intrepidity ;  and  nothing  can  whose  odes,  despite  the  want  of  ar- 

l)e  more  sublime  than  the  last  scene,  rangement,  subordination  of  parts,  &c., 

in  which,  while  the  frame  of  the  which  they  display,  are  magnificent 

world  is  being  convulsed,  and  earth,  bursts  of  eulogistic  poetry,  embodi- 

torn  asunder,  is  opening  to  launch  him  ments  of  the  full  force  of  a  neiy  spirit 

into  the  tortuous   abysses  of   Tar-  dealing  with  a  class  of  themes  which 

tarus,  he  utters  his  defiance  to  the  required  all  the  resources  of  his  mind 

king  of  brute  power,  and  triumphing  to  acquire  animation   and    variety, 

in  the  consciousness  of  immortal  be-  while  their  images,  metaphors,  and 

ing,  appeals  to  the  sun— the  prin-  language  generally,  are  highly  ima- 

ciple  of  light — to  witness  the  wrongs  ginative.    Several  of  these  may  truly 

he  suffers,  &c.    There  are  some  beau-  be  compared  to  the  singing  flamas  of 

tiful  traits  of  description  in  his  soli-  Dante.    Horace  has  announced  the 

loquies,  and  some  of  the  chorusses  impossibility  of  reflecting  the  metres 

are  full  of  imagination.    The  whole  of  Pindar  in  Latin,  and  from  the  ar- 

play,  however,  has  an  uncouth  prime-  bitrary  nature  of  his  ima^native  im- 

val  air; — what  prodigious  geography  ages,  and  the  poetic  combinations  of 
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words  wliich  ^ve  each  originality  heroism  of  Olympic  oontesl^  but  vith 

to  his  diction,  it  b  alike  dimcult  to  the  simple  rural  life  of  pastoral  s> 

convey  an  impress  of  this  poetry  in  ciety  in  his  own  day.     The  fancies  he 

any  language.    So  also,  from  the  same  puts  into  the  moutlis  of  his  shephenis 

cause,  it  now  is  with  respect  to  Aristo-  and  shepherdesses  are   delightfullr 

phanes.  natural,  and  in  many  places  his  paint- 

For  versatile  beauty  and  natural  ing  of  scenery  is  distinguish^  Yy 
grace,  the  fancies  of  Anacreon — for,  picturesque  selection,  truth  of  t<:a:'e 
unlike  his  nearest  modem  parallel,  and  colour;  but,  like  all  the  Greek^s 
Herrick,  he  seems  to  have  been  de-  his  orderly  sense  of  beauty  in  this 
void  of  imagination — are  incompar-  respect  was  extremeljr  narrow — Li- 
able in  their  order.    His  fancy  plays  selection  of  objects  limited ;  nor  were 
with  the  various  themes  which  pre-  the  latter  drawn  in  the  ideal  or  emc- 
sent  themselves  to  his  mind  or  sight  tional  relations.    The  landscape  of 
— a  rose,  a  dream,  a  pigeon  or  grass-  Theocritus,  with  its  open  green  plains, 
hopper,  a  drinking-goblet,  a  medal,  group  of  pines,  fountain,  cave,  and 
with  an  image  of  Venus,  a  spring  bed  of  flowers,  is  not  more  extended 
day — ^with  the  airy  ease  oi  a  zephyr  than  that  of  Homer.    For  correspond- 
fiporting  with  a  laurel  leaf  in  the  sun-  ence  between  sound  and  sense,  how- 
tnine.    Nothing  can  be  more  simply  ever,  the  diction,  in  which  he  ex- 
s^metrical  and  charming  than  those  presses  the  murmuring  of  his  streams 
little  songs  and  effusions  which  the  the  whispering  of  his  pines,  and  \mi- 
poet  womd  seem  to  have  written,  zing  of  his  summer  bees,  &c,  is  un- 
softly  laughing,  stretched   in  some  equalled — a  merit  due  in  a  gncat  de- 
grape-shadowed  cavern  or  bower  of  a  gree  to  the  various  music  of  the  won- 
summer  noon.   Of  Anacreon,  no  pass-  derful  Greek  tongue.   Lines  and  j^s- 
able  translation  exists ;  and  the  best  sages  also,  conveying  such   imprec- 
way  to  realize  the  natural  beauty  of  siuns  (originally  UJcen  off  in  seme 
the  original  would  be  to  render  his  happv  moment  of  sensuous  imagio- 
songs  as  literally  as  possible,  in  their  ation;  he  is  fond  of  repeating  j  siich 
seven-footed,  unrhymed  lines.  marvels  of  music  beiDg  impossible  to 

Sappho  appears  to  have  had  a  fine  be  surpassed  Wherever  a  picturesque 
imagmation  for  the  sensibilities  and  imagination,  such  as  that  of  Theocri- 
feelings — ^the  amatory  chiefly.  At  tus,  exists,  it  is  capable  of  higher 
present  few  specimens  of  her  writing  themes  than  the  erotic  eclogue  or 
exist ;  the  celebrated  ode,  however,  elegy,  an  evidence  of  which  we  have 
which  Horace  and  Catullus  have  in  ms  heroic  idyls,  in  which  he  di^ 
imitated,  was,  perhaps,  one  of  her  plays  an  elevation  as  little  anticipated 
most  perfect  emotive  efforts ;  though  from  the  general  tenor  of  his  Poesy 
whether  those  were  the  verses  which  as  that]  said  to  have  been  exhibited 
that  exquisite  judge,  Pericles,  said  by  the  sof^  rich,  diffusive  cenius  of 
**hewouIdnot  be  content  to  die  until  Ovid  in  his  tragedy  of  '^Medea.'' 
he  had  committed  to  memory,"  it  is  Theocritus  having  exhausted  the 
now  impossible  to  say.  We  arc  in-  themes  of  pastoral  life,  and  such 
cUned  to  thinkj  that  from  the  pas-  series  of  pictures  and  images  as  are 
sionate,  subjective  style  of  her  best  recognisaole  by  the  antique  mind, 
poetry,  Sappho  was  a  sort  of  female  left  little  for  Virgil  to  do  out  edec- 
l^yron  of  antiquity,  whose  verses  are  ticize  his  beauties,  and  render  them 
marked,  however,  by  more  nature  in  the  ivory  beauty  and  mild  splen- 
and  the  exquisite  natural  grace  so  dour  of  his  Latin  verse, 
peculiar  to  the  Greek  intellect  in  all  As  the  themes  of  Plato  were  philo- 
branches  of  art, — ^whether  manifested  Bophic,&c.,the  vastimagination  whi("h 
in  the  groupmg  of  statuary,  the  he  possessed  energized  in  the  exhaust- 
moulding  of  a  vase,  or  the  settmg  of  less  speculative  sphere  of  ideality,  not 
a  thought  in  drama  or  picture,  passionate  or  ob- 

The  sense  of  beautjr.  which  is  the  jective ;  and  had  thus  no  other  scope 

basal  element  of  the  laylic,  and  even  for  display  than  in  the  sublimity  and 

ale^ac  genius,  was  eminently  pos-  brightness  of  his  thoughts  and  inoages, 

fiessed  by  Theocritus,  whose  imagin-  ana  the  oceanic  beauty  md  majesty 

^tion  brooded  not  in  the  mythical  of  his  style.  His  was  tne  imagination 

past  of  the  dramatist^  with  gods,  for  thought — for  endless   excursion 

|;ho0t8,  heroes,  and  heroines,  or  the  into  the  aomain  of  combinative  ideas. 


I 
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The  most  glorious  monuments  of  this  course,  is  chiefly  evidenced  in  the 
power  are  the  Phaedo  and  Banquet;  romancists,  Heliodorus  and  Achillea 
the  latter,  the  most  beautiful  effort  of  Tatius,  who  display  great  versatility 
his  spirit  which  has  reached  us,  re-  of  fancy  in  dramatic  incidentation, 
mains  the  noblest  and  most  perfect  with  considerable  power  of  objective 
dissertation  in  literature ;  never  were  painting,  and  the  latter  exhibits  no 
philosophyand  poetry  so  marvellously  little  knowledge  of  passion  and  feel- 
allied.  Even  the  followers  of  his  ing.  But  both  those  works  of  the 
school  seem  to  have  inherited  in  a  later  Greek  mind — ^the  materials  of 
degree  this  fine,  imaginative  faculty  which  were,  perhaps,  derived  from 
of  their  master,  such  as  Porphyry,  Plo-  the  Milesian  tales — are  surpassed  by 
tinus,  and  lamblicus.  whose  phantast  the  Pastoral  of  Lon^s,  which  for 
genius  has  eliminated  conceptions  and  original  invention,  vanety  of  incident, 
ideas  not  a  few.  which  for  mystical  diverse  and  charming  scenic  paint- 
sublimity  resemole  the  remote  splen-  ing,  for  fine  keeping  of  tone  and  the 
did  meditations  of  Sir  Thomas  Brown,  delightful  naivete~a  little  exag^e- 
Long  after  the  works  of  the  great  rated  for  artistic  purposes — with 
age  of  Greek  intellect  had  assumed  which  it  is  written,  still  remains  unap- 
an  eternal  unapproachable  promi-  proached — the  first,  as  it  still  is  the 
nence,  throned  in  the  empyrean  of  most  beautiful  essay  of  romantio  pas- 
time ;  and  in  the  second  and  third  toral  geniua  This,  with  the  excep- 
centuries,  the  imagination  of  Greek  tion  of  the  charming  legend  of  Cupid 
writers,  though  incapable  of  approxi-  and  Psyche,  in  Apuleius,  is  the  last 
mating,  as  far  as  poetic  conceptions  literary  work  of  antiquity  in  which 
were  concerned,  tragic  and  comic,  to  this  exauisitelv  characteristic  sym- 
that  of  their  mighty  forerunners,  was,  metry  oi  the  Greek  intellect  lA  mani- 
nevertheless,  still  remarkable  for  its  fested. 
vigorous  inventive  power.    This,  of 
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Such  lore  as  the  title  of  this  paper  and  readers  of  the  periodicals  of  rap- 
describes  furnishes  the  after-supper  ping  folk  are  well  aware  of  the  gro- 
entertainmeut  of  many  an  Irish  far-  veiling,  and  cheerless,  and  unspiritual 
mer's  and  peasant's  fireside,  during  character  of  the  ^i^o^i  communications 
the  long  winter  evenings.  As  an  made  by  Messiem-s  the  table-sprites, 
honest  record  of  some  of  the  multi-  always  in  accordimce  with  the  idio* 
tude  of  similar  stories  which  we  have  syncrasy  of  their  (»ller.  They  are 
heard  related  with  that  pleasant  in-  not  in  possession  of  the  happiness 
tegrity  of  faith,  which  gives  them  promised  to  the  good,  nor  are  they 
their  chief  zest,  we  venture  to  submit  suffering  for  unrepented  crimes  con- 
this  paper.  mitted  in  the  flesh.  They  endure  a 
Among  the  secondary  proofs  of  the  sort  of  cheerless  existence,  and  are 
soul's  immortal  essence  may  be  reck-  more  or  less  intelligent  according  to 
oned  the  desire,  in  some  cases,  and  the  circumstances — some  not  havine  yet 
fear  in  others,  of  communion  with  the  mastered  the  spelling-book.  Of  the 
spirits  of  those  with  whom  we  have  bliss  beyond  what  eye  hath  seen,  ear 
lived,  whom  we  have  loved,  or  in  heard,  or  imaginati(»  conceived,  they 
whose  character  we  have  been  inte-  know  nothing,  nor  do  they  fear  thQ 
rested.  Were  it  not  for  this  strong  gehenna  of  fire,  the  portion  of  theua- 
impulse,  clairvoyants  and  table-rap-  righteous.  Of  the  sublime  and  glo- 
ping  profeasors  could  never  have  made  rioua  views  and  truths  of  revealed 
their  standing  good,  and  introduced  religion  they  are  as  unconscious  as 
so  many  of  their  nervous  disciples  to  the  blind  mole  is  of  the  beauties  of  a 
the  lunatic  asylum.  It  is  pitiable  to  sun-lit  landscape.  Yet  the  former 
read,  with  reference  to  this  subject,  bard-headed  sceptic,  now  sunk  in  the 
the  lucubrations  of  men,  erewhile  debasing  superstition  of  this  modem 
hardheaded  and  sceptical  enough  in  necromancy,  tells  us  that  no  further 
matters  spiritual.  Visitors  to  seances,  proof  of  the  soul's  future  lifo  is  iMed« 
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ful  to  him  who  consults  the  money-  not  to  himself,  at  all  erents  to  £ome 

taking   priestess    of  the    carefully-  intimate    acqiiaintanre,   wLo   would 

covered  table.    No  further  need  of  not  utter  a  falsehood  for  any  "earthly 

reading  books,  hitherto  considered  as  crowns/'  no  more  than  the  celebrated 

of  divine  inspiration,  nor  of  attending  Miss  Miggs. 

public   worsliip.    Tlie   little    round        Having  never  enjoyed  the  nndesir- 

table  of  parlour  or  drawing-room  is  able  privilege  of  a  forgathering  with 

all-sufficient ;  and  on  it  as  on  a  do-  an  unearthly  appearance,  thou^^b  in 

mestic    altar,    sacrifices    of    prayer  our  youth  we  had  passed,  many  many 

and    praise  will  be   offered  to  the  times,    at    the    dead    hoar   through 

dumb  spirits,  so  soon  as  they  shall  haunted    glounthaans     (glens),   and 

have  made  some  little  decent  advance  across  the  haunted  fords  of  Ath-na- 

in  intelligence  and  education.    Thus  Capail,*  Ochnanayear,  Ochayolthach- 

it  is ;  people  to  whom  belief  in  the  awn,  and  many  other  eery  aths  and 

superintendence  of  a  creating  and  thubbers,  we  yet  can  bring  t^  mind 

preserving  Providence  is  a  stumbling  many  of  the  true  narratives  we  hare 

Dlock,  are  willing  slaves  to  the  crea-  heard  at  rustic  fire-sides, 
tures  of  their  own  diseased  imagina-        Of  those  we  are  about  to  relate,  we 

tions.  are  as  sure  of  the  good  faith  of  the 

Besides  the  blessed  and  reprobate  tellers  as  of  any  ordinary  truth  or 
angels,  and  the  disembodied  spirits  of  fact  that  has  occurred  to  u.«,  but 
men,  Sir  Edward  Bulwer  gives  us  to  are  yet  of  opinion  that,  could  all 
understand  that  the  atmosphere  is  circumstances  connected  with  the  oc- 
alive  with  beings,  of  frightful  mien ;  cun-euces  be  ascertained,  everything 
and  that  it  requires  only  some  caba-  related  might  probably  be  referred  to 
listic  skill  to  break  down  the  flimsy  natural  causea  The  narratives  are 
partition  that  separates  them  from  not  classified  :  we  give  them  as  they 
our  perception.  Woe  to  the  unfor-  occur  to  memory,  vouching  for  the 
tunate  wight  whose  eagerness  for  thorough  sincerity  of  the  original  re- 
forbidden  knowledge  tempts  him  citers. 
to  remove  this  blessed  barrier.    He 

will  then  have  for  evermore  a  sha-  the  "counsellor  s"  ladt. 
dowy,  indistinct,  and  horrible  pre- 
sence at  his  hearth,  by  his  bed,  or  at  Mr.  Bronte,  a  "counsellor,"  high 
his  side  when  he  walks  abroad,  and  in  the  estimation  of  the  solicitors  of 
existence  will  become  intolerable.    It  Dublin,    was   newly   married,   and 
is  a  pity  that  Sir  Edward  has  not  lodged  with  his  amiable  and  beautiful 

suggestedsome  arrangement  by  which  young  wife,  in    C street      The 

these  nondescripts  might  attend  the  mistress  of  the  house  was  as  devoted 

summons  of  the  priests  and  priestesses  to  her  lovable  lodgers  as  any  woman 

of  the  new  superstition,  instead  of  the  so    circumstanced   could    be.      She 

spirits  of  just  men  and  women.  watched  the  young  wife  through  her 

Were  we  assured  that  narrators  confinement  and   her   after  illness, 

were  always  as  accurate  as  they  are  consequent  on  bringing  to  the  world 

frequently  honest,  we  should  conclude  a   still-born   infant     She    did   not 

that  ghostlyvisitations  are  as  common  rally,  and  was  sent  by  order  of  the 

in  these  countries,  at  this  day,  as  thoy  physician  to  a  healthy  suburb.    She 

were  in  the  darkest  ages  that  have  was  often  visited  by  her  former  good- 

dowly  swept  over  the  earth.  Let  but  natured  and  devoted  city  landlady, 

a  social  party  gather  round  the  fire  and  though  she  seemed  for  a  while 

in  country  or  town  on  a  cold  night,  to  mend,  she  soon  began  to  lose  her 

and  anyone  commence  a  weird  tale  strength— consumption  had  set   in. 

connectedwith  apparitions,  and  scarce  At  last  she  became  persuaded  that 

a  peroon  in  company  will  fail  to  relate  she  would  recover  if  she  were  allowed 

something  beyond  what  ears  and  eyes  to  return  to  her  old  apartments  in 

are  accustomed  to,  which  occurred,  if  the  city,  and  her  wish  was  gratified. 


*  The  fint  of  these  names  is  prononnced  by  the  people  round  Castleboro*,  Och-na- 
goppal ;  the  others  are  pronounced  as  here  phonetically  spelled.  The  English  equivalents 
are,  the  "Ford  of  the  Horse,"  the  "Ford  of  the  Evil  Spirits,*'  and  the  "Fordoftbe 
Kakad  Man." 
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For  a  few  days  the  old  agreeable  was  only  for  a  moment,  and  that, 

associations  and  the  sympathy  of  Mrs.  from  the  inquiries  she  made  on  the 

Lorcan  had  a  good  effect ;  but  her .  other  occasion,  she  was  most  certain 

sorrowing  husband  and  her  intimate  that  no  living  woman  had  gone  up 

friends  soon  lost  all  hope,  and  her  stairs  on  the  evening  in  question, 

last  hour  drew  near.  So,  merely  adding  that  we  have  taken 

Mrs.  Lorcan  was  in  one  of  the  upper  no  liberty  with  the  relation  beyond 
rooms  at  an  early  hour  of  the  morn-  that  of  concealing  the  names,  we 
ing,  rocking  one  of  her  children  in  his  leave  our  readers  to  their  own  con- 
cradle,  when  she  was  frightened  by  elusions. 

the  sound  of  a  furious  wind  rushing  As  two  other  communications  have 

through  the  house  :  the  doors  banged,  reference  to  Dublin,  they  will  naturally 

and  the  windows  clashed.    She  ran  follow.    Mrs.  Lorcan  is  our  authority 

down  stairs  on  the  moment  to  the  for — 
room  where  Mrs.  Bronte  was  lying. 

The  nurse  was  in  a  comer  of  the  the  haunted  corner-house. 
room,  and  the  maid  supporting  her 

dying  mistress  in  a  sitting  posture.    Wheee  C and  G streets 

The  poor  lady  was  endeavouring  to  cross,  a  house  of  many  rooms  forms 

clear  her  throat  of  phlegm,  but  as  one  of  the  angles,  and  extends  to 

soon  as  Mrs.  Lorcan  entered  the  room,  some  distance  in  Doth  streets.   Several 

she  cried  out,  faintly,    "Oh,  Mrs.  years  since,  the  occupier,  unfortu- 

Lorcan !  the  boctor,  the  Doctor —  nately,  hung  himself  m  one  of  the 

there  opposite  !"*     They  were  her  rooms  ;  and  the  next  who  took  pos- 

last  words.     She  expired  in  a  few  session,  was  so  worried  with  noises 

moments.  and  tramplings,  that  he  decamped. 

Strange  and  horrible  to  say,  it  was  It  fared  no  better  with  his  successors, 

found,  on  sending  across  the  street  and  in  course  of  time  Mrs.  Lorcan. 

to  apprize  the  physician  of  tlie  sad  then  a  newly  married  woman,  and 

event,  that  precisely  at  the  time  when  gifted  with  the  instincts  of  house- 

the  violent  wind  had  swept  through  Keeping,  paid  a  visit  to  the  owner  to 

the  house  he  had  had  a  fit  in  which  inquire  the  rent.    He  was  moderate 

he  died.  in  his  demands,  but  silent  on  the 

A  short  time  after  her  death  the  subject  of  the  permanent  tenant,  and 

mistress  of  the  house  was    coming  his  nightly  exercises.    Mr.  Simcox's 

down  stairs  in  the  dark,  and  when  lady,  to    whom    Mrs.  Lorcan   was 

she  was  somewhere  between  the  bed-  known,  walked  into  the  hall  with  her 

rooms  and  the  drawing-rooms,  she  on  pretence  of  seeing  her  to  the  door, 

heard  footsteps,  the  rustling  of  silk,  but  took  that  opportunity  of  bringing 

andthe  well-known  breathing  of  Mrs.  her  up  to    the    drawing-room,  and 

Bronte,  and  all  as  if  of  a  woman  mentioning  the    circumstances  just 

passing  up  stairs.     When  the  sub-  related.      "Mr.   Simcox,"   said  she, 

dued  noise  was  heard,  just  between  "  is  like  most  men,  and  treats  a  thing 

her  and  the  wall,  she  stretched  out  of  this  kind  as  a  mere  fable,  but  you 

her  arm,  and  cried  out  in  terror,  "who  may  depend  on  what  I  say  to  be 

is  that  ]"     No  answer  was  returned,  true."     Mrs.  L.  took  another  house 

and  it  seemed  to  her  as  if  the  person  in  the  same  street,  and  of  course  kept 

had  passed  her,  and  was  proceeding  an  eye  on   the  large  house  at  the 

up  to  the  aj)artment    where    Mrs.  corner,  retaining  no  grateful  sense  of 

Bronte  had  died.  Mr.  S.'s  skill  in  keeping  a  secret.    She 

On  hearing  tliis  narrative  from  the  observed  that  the  tenants  never  re- 
mouth  of  Mrs.  Liircan,  we  sngyeste<l  niained  beyond  a  year,  and  at  last, 
that  the  sudden  blast  of  wind  had  though  it  was  in  a  respectable  neigh- 
nothing  supernatural  about  it,  and  bourhood,  it  came  to  receive  no  new 
that  some  lady  lodging  in  the  house  master.  Its  present  lot  is  that  of  a 
might  have  really  passed  her  on  the  large  house  let  "  in  tijnements,"  the 
stairs ;  but  she  was  positive  that  the  room  in  which  the  fatal  deed  was 
violent  blast  that  shook  the  house  done,  being  devoted  to  lumber.    If 


*  The  physician  who  attended  her  through  her  iUness  lived  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
street. 
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any  tinusaal  noise  is  heard,  every  one  into  the  kitchen  for  tiiat  purpose),  ^e 
is  at  liberty  to  attribute  it  to  a  belated  was  sensible  of  the  presence  of  h» 
neighbour  overtaken  in  liquor.  So  late  mistress  passing  dose  by  her  io 
the  neighbourhood  has  ceased  to  be  the  direction  of  the  fire,  and  coTud 
thrown  into  a  state,  &c.,  &c.,  &c.  distinguish  the  words  said  in  a  vh& 
Mrs.  Lorcan,  who,  though  an  excel-  per,  "  Ochone.  ochone,  ochone !' 
lent  mistress  over  lodgers  and  chil-  "Oh,  master!  said  she,  "did  yea 
dren,  is  weak  on  the  subject  of  a  hear  that?"  "What,  you  fool:'* 
neighbourly  gossip,  has  learned  from  ^said  he.  "  Oh  !  my  mistress^*  glum 
her  servant,  who  has  learned  the  fact  passing  by  me  and  moaning."  "  It  s 
from  an  inmate  of  the  large  pomer-  all  imagination,"  said  he— bnt  he 
house,  that  thle  walking  at  unusual  spoke  in  a  vexed  tone— "Don t  en- 
hours  and  the  noises  from  the  haunt-  courage  the  children  in  these  ooo- 
.  ed  room  have  not  ceased.  sensical  whims." 

The  authority  for  the  next  ghostly  That  night,  the  eldest  dnigbter, 

spiriting  is  the  confidential  children's  who  commonly  seemed  in  mcHtJ  tcncr 

maid  of  the  sufferers.  than  her  sisters,  was  sleeping  neit 

Anne  Neil.    She   was   all  at  oDce 

THE  HAUNTED  HOUSE  IN  BRIDE.8TREET.  WakCUCd     Up,     bcCame     COnoi^f 

some  awful  presence,  a  oold  pewr 
Mb.  Molian,  grocer  in  Bride-street,  ration  burst  out  all  over  her,  and  a? 
was  left  a  widower,  with  the  charge  tried  to  cry  out,  but  was  not  ale 
of  several  children,  some  of  them  In  this  state  she  received  three  arere 
young  girls :  and  very  soon  after  slaps  on  the  shoulders  and  fell  iat^ 
their  mother  s  death,  steps  began  to  a  swoon.  The  father,  hearine  in  the 
be  heard  up  stairs,  and  down  stairs*  morning  what  bad  happened,  mwe 
and  chiefly  in  the  nursery.  Great  up  his  mind  to  abandon  the  house  sa 
alarm  and  fright  prevailed ;  and  the  soon  as  he  could  ]and  in  a  few  wb 
maid  and  the  children  appealed  to  was  settled  in  Dorset-street  iw 
the  master  of  the  house,  wno  pooh-  persecution,  or  warning,  or  whatetff 
poohed  their  fears.  They  suspected,  it  was,  did  not  follow  the  family  to 
however,  from  his  own  care-worn  their  new  residence, 
looks,  that  he  also  had  received  Some  of  the  persons  wbo  cxpe- 
disagreeable  visits.  The  poor  chil-  rienoed  this  domestic  visitation  were 
dren  began  to  lose  the  natural  cheer  known  to  the  writer,  and  were  pr- 
of youth,  and  to  be  found  with  sons  who  would  not  wilfully  tell  a 
scared  looks,especiaUy  towards  night ;  falsehood, 
and   little  wonder,  for  steps  were 

constantly     heard     pacing     across  the  woman  ts  whiw. 

the  nursery,  and,  sometimes,  they  r  ir.u«^ 

would  be  conscious,  from  the  low  Pat  Gill,  of  the  county  of  1^1^^ 

sound    of    breathing  and    sighing,  was  driving  towards  Dubhn,  witii  j 

that  some  one  was  standing  beside  load  of  country  produce.    He  m 

their  beds.    One  night,  when   the  made  a  comfortable  seat  for  liunseJ 

maid   was    following    Mr.    Mollan  on  the  car,  and  had  plenty  ot  t»y 

up  stairs  from  the  cellar,  she  dis-  about  him  and  under  him.    tie  ^ 

tinctly  saw  a  small  man,  with  a  red  pleasantly  employed  thinking,  of  n^ 

cap  on,  following  dose  on  her  mas-  thing  in  particular,  dozmj,  and  §W 

ter^s  steps,  and  holding  him  by  the  an   eye  to  the  proceedings  olt^ 

skirt  of  his  coat    ThU  was  the  only  beast.    He  was  between  the  miU  o^ 

appearance ;  and  it  was  the  more  re-  Baltracy  and  the  cross-roads  ol  m- 

mitfkable,  as  all  were  of  opinion  that  been,  when  he  was  startled  br  «.f 

it  was  the  spirit  of  the  mother,  who  appearance  of  a  woman,  dreattd  w 

was   showing  her   anxiety  for  her  long  white  clothes,  crowmg  the  icn^. 

daughters  in  this  disagreeable  way.  and  advancing  into  the  road   w. 

aJ  last,  as  Anne  Neil,  the  maid,  came  up  to  the  horse,  and  valk^ 

was  one  evening  sitting  at  the  kit-  on  with   him,  close  by  hifi  BCct 

Chen  table,  employed  at  drying  and  The  driver  chucked  tJie  beasTs  new 

drawing  out   laces  and  frills,  with  to   the   opposite  side,   for  fear  w 

her  Italian  iron  on  the  table  before  should  tread  on   her  feet  or  m 

her,  and  the  mastjer  sitting  at  the  robes,  but  she  still  kept  as  cloae  ^ 
other  side,  and  smoking  (he  had  come    him   as  before,  and  sometunes  vs 


1863.]              A  Fire-Side  Gossip  about  Gliosis  and  Fairies,  605 

thought  ho  could  see  the  lower  part  "  Sir,"  said  Jack  to  his  patron,  "will 
of  the  horse's  fore  leg  through  her  you  excuse  me  for  a  minute,  while  I 
dress.  The  matter  had  now  become  go  to  say  a  word  to  this  neighbour  of 
very  serious.  He  could  not  keep  mine]"  "Oh,  to  be  sure!"  Jack 
his  eyes  off  the  apparition  ;  and  he  got  on  the  fence,  and  passed  through 
felt  his  whole  frame  covered  with  a  the  bushes,  but  the  farmer  was  sur- 
cold  perspiration.  He  became  bewil-  prised  at  not  subsequently  hearing 
dereu,  and  could  not  determine  either  the  sound  of  his  or  her  voice.  He 
on  going  on  or  stopping.  So,  the  waited  for  about  the  space  of  ami- 
horse,  finding  matters  left  to  himself,  nute,  and  then  bade  his  servant  climb 
jogged  on,  apparently  unconscious  of  the  fence,  and  see  if  Jack  was  about 
his  fellow-wayfarer.*  The  centre  of  to  return.  The  servant  did  as  he 
the  cross-roads  of  Borheen  is  or  was  was  told,  and  the  master  observed 
occupied  by  a  patch  of  green  turf;  and  Iiim  look  along  the  inner  side  of  the 
when  they  came  to  its  edge,  the  rfiYcA,  now  to  the  left,  and  then  to 
white  figure  stood  still,  while  a  por-  the  right,  and  then  straight  before 
tion  of  the  shaft  of  the  car  on  that  liim,  with  a  perplexed  expression  of 
side  seemed  to  pass  through  her.  face.  The  master  sprung  down,  joined 
Gill,  observing  this,  drew  the  beast  his  servant,  and  found  he  had  a  long 
at  once  to  the  other  side,  crying  in  a  range  of  vision  right  and  left,  and  up 
voice  made  tremulous  by  terror,  the  sloping  side  of  the  green  hill,  and 
"By  your  leave,  ma'am  !"  On  went  no  bushes  or  rocks  to  afford  conceal- 
horse  and  car,  the  edges  of  the  load  ment.  Neither  Jack  nor  the  red- 
preventing  him  from  seeing  the  white  cloaked  woman  were  in  view.  It  was 
form.  Having  advanced  two  or  months  before  the  doctor  presented 
three  yards,  he  looked  back,  fearing  himself  before  his  patron,  and  even 
to  see  a  mangled  body  on  the  road  then  his  account  of  his  disappearance 
behind  him,  but  he  saw  instead,  the  was  not  consistent  in  all  its  parts, 
white  appearance  standing  in  the  Our  informant  was  acquainted  with 
centre  of  the  plot  of  grass,  her  hand  Pat  Behn  and  Jack  Anthony,  and 
seeming  to  shade  her  eyes,  as  she  heard  the  former  relate  the  adven- 
looked  earnestly  after  him.    Terrified  ture. 

as  he  was,  he  never  turned  his  gaze  Mrs.  FitzPatrick,  a  native  of  the 

till  a  bend  in  the  road  cut  off  the  Queen's  County,  has  furnished   us 

view.  with  the  next  tale. 

The   neighbourhood  of   Borheen, 

Baltracy,  and  Rathcoffey,  was  blessed,  xhib  queen's  countt  ohost. 
or  the  contrary,  in  times  past,  by  a 

fortune-teller   and  charm-concocter,  SQinRE  Garret  (let  ns  say),  whose 

Molly  Anthony  by  name.    So  unedi-  seat  lay  near  Kilcavan,  was  not  a  pat- 

fying  was  her  life  and  conversation,  tern  for  faith  or  morals  while  above 

that  the  priest  refused  to  have  any  mould,  and  afterwards  caused  consi- 

religious  services  performed  for  her  derable  annoyance  to  his  surviving 

after  her  death,    ^he  left  a  son,  who  friends  and  dependents.    No  night 

had  acquired  some  skill  in  curing  passed  without  the  noises  usual  in 

cattle  by  herbs,  and  did  not  pretend  such  cases  being  heard.   Doors  would 

to  any  supernatural  gifts.    A  farmer,  be  flung  open,  keys  heard  turning  in 

Pat  Behn.  at  whose  house  he  had  re-  locks,  plates  and  dishes  hurled  down 

mained  aoout  a  fortnight,  and  who  from  the  dresser  on  the  kitchen  floor^ 

was  well  pleased  with  his  perform-  tables  overturned,  and  chain  flung 

ances,  was  passing  near  the  green  about  yet  in  the  morning  nothing 

hill  in  his  jaunting  car,  accompanied  would  be  found  out  of  its  place.  The 

by  Jack  Anthony,  the  doctor,  when,  family,  at  last,  removed  to  another 

on  a  sudden,  an  old  woman  in  a  red  manor-house  at  some  distance,  but 

cloak  appeared  to  them  between  the  the  steward,  and  old  coachman,  and 

bushes  on  the  road-fence,  and  cried,  a  few  hangers-on,  remained  benind. 

*^  Jack,  it's  time  for  you  to  come.'*  None  suffered  more  from  the  ghosUy 

• 

*  Thb  circumstance  is  not  in  harmony  with  the  general  belief  of  spirits  being  tiBn>l6 
to  hoTMs,  who,  while  their  riders  are  unconscious  of  anything  tmususl,  Mort)  tranibl^ 
torn  romid,  and  eseap6  from  th«  terrible  sight,  if  they  un. 
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and  ghastly  freaks  of  the  late  master  seen  them  danciDg,  and  holding  their 
than  the  coachman.  When  once  the  nightfestivalsamong these  oldstiinled 
night  came  he  could  not  reckon  on  a  thorns.  Nothing  could  daunt  him. 
moment's  rest.  If  he  attemoted  to  He  fell  to  work,  and  began  to  grub 
take  a  nap  in  the  great  chair,  nis  wig  up  one  of  the  trees,  and  had  removed 
would  'be  plucked  off,  or  the  chair  the  sods  and  earth  round  it,  when  he 
pulled  from  under  him,  and  he  would  was  called  off  on  some  pressing  busi- 
occasionally  find  himself  pinched  and  ness.  He  was  not  able  to  resiune  his 
bruised  black  and  blue.  At  last,  he  labour  in  the  rath  that  day ;  and  so 
seemed  utterly  callous  and  indifferent  at  night  he  retired  to  rest,  with  in- 
to these  marks  of  interest  in  him  tent  to  be  early  at  his  task  next 
evinced  by  the  old  Squire.    Perhaps  morning. 

he  was  more  obnoxious  to  this  perse-  About  midnight,  he  was  wakened 
cution  for  having  aided  the  defunct  by  some  unusual  noises  ;  and  on 
in  his  designs  upon  the  innocence  of  opening  his  eyes  he  found  the  room 
sundry  young  women  during  his  all  illuminated,  though  the  moon 
reign  on  earth.  There  was  one  pecu-  was  not  yet  shining,  nor  was  there 
liarity  in  his  visitations ;  he  never  an  appearance  of  candle  or  lamp  any 
made  himself  visible  to  more  than  where.  By  this  light  he  could  see 
one  person  in  a  company ;  and  though  about  a  score  of  little  fellows  in  green 
he  adopted  the  appearance  of  black  frocks  and  red  caps,  the  latter  shaped 
dog,  or  boar,  or  bull,  on  these  occa-  like  the  fox-glove  bell  or  the  old  Imh 
sions,  the  individual  singled  out  al-  birredh.  They  began  to  move  round 
ways  knew  the  old  Squire  under  his  the  bed,  and  point  their  fingers,  and 
disguises.  make  frightful  faces  at  him,  half  the 
The  wives,  sons,  and  daughters  of  company  moving  one  way,  just  close 
the  neighbouring  farmers  once  took  by  the  bed,  and  the  other  half  moving 
it  in  head  to  club  and  have  a  ball  in  in  the  other  direction,  outside  them, 
the  big  house,  for  which  they  readily  He  almost  lost  his  senses  in  conse- 
got  permission.  All  was  as  merry  as  quence  of  the  confusion  of  their  move- 
music,  and  drink,  and  an  assemblage  ments,  and  the  spiteful  gestures  they 
of  young  "  boys "  and  girls  could  were  making.  He  attempted  to  roar 
make  it,  when,  in  the  height  of  the  out  once  or  twice,  but  could  not  utter 
festivity,  the  old  gentleman  took  it  a  sound,  and  he  could  only  look  and 
into  his  head  to  become  visible  in  a  become  more  and  more  stupified  and 
hideous  shape  to  the  aunt  (then  a  frightened. 

young  woman)  of  Mrs.  FitzPatrick.  At  last  there  was  a  pause,  and  the 

She  shrieked  out,  and  fainted,  and  mischievous  creatures  scattered  them- 

the  universal  mirth  and  jollity  came  selves  over  the  room,  and  seizing  on 

to  an  abrupt  conclusion.    When  she  everything  that  came  in  their  way, 

was  brought  to  herself,  and  related  they  piled  them  uptm  the  poor  man, 

what  liad  occurred,  there  was  a  gen-  till  he  thought  that  the  weight  of  the 

eral  dispersion,  and  that  was  the  last  whole  house  was  crushing  him ;  and 

attempt  at  a  ball  in  the  big  house.  so  disturbed  was  his  mind,  that  he 

fannied  the  bed  was  pressing  him 

THE  FAIRY  BATH  OF  cLoxNAGowAN.  down  as  wcll  as  bearing  liim  up ;  and 

the  eyes  of  the  little  fellows  were 
In  thetownlandofClonnagowan,not  watching  him  through  the  legs  of 
far  from  the  scene  of  the  last  narra-  tables  and  chairs,  and  shooting  icicles 
tive,  stands  a  rath,  which,  about  forty  of  fire  and  ice  into  his  brain.  Then 
years  since,  was  studded  with  old  lest  the  weight  should  be  too  light, 
tliorn  trees.  A  Mr.  Kinsella,  to  they  would  spring  up  on  the  heap  of 
whom  this,  with  the  surrounding  furniture,  and  jump  and  prance  till 
lands,  was  leased,  took  it  into  his  he  could  feel  tiie  hard  wood  and  iron 
heail  that  he  would  grub  up  these  piercing  in  between  his  ribs,  and 
ugly  trees,  make  firewood  of  them,  squeezing  his  stomach  flat  on  his  back- 
and  get  a  good  crop  of  wheat  out  of  bone,  and  almost  crushing  his  bones 
the  hitherto  useless  circle.  He  was  to  the  marrow.  He  was  not  able 
warned  by  the  neighbours  that  if  he  afterwards  to  tell  how  relief  came  to 
attempted  to  do  so,  the  good  2>€opl€  him.  When  he  awoke  in  the  mom- 
would  make  him  suffer;  for,  time  out  ing  he  found  the  different  articles  of 
of  mind,  one  person  or  another  had  furniture   each   occupying   its  own 
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I)Iacc ;  but  hi94>ones  and  muscles  felt  medicines  proved  naught,  and  fairy 
so  sore  and  bruised,  that  he  could  men  or  women  would  have  nothing  to 
hardly  stir  them;  and  his  skin  was  do  with  the  devoted  beasts;  they 
blue,  and  purple,  and  black.  The  first  were  on  tlie  fairies'  path.  Not  until 
use  he  made  of  liis  tongue  was  to  di-  three-fourths  of  his  cattle  were  slain 
rect  his  sons  to  repair  to  the  rath,  and  by  the  elf-bolts,  was  Finglas  over- 
put  the  removed  clay  and  sods  into  ruled,  and  at  last  persuaded  to  con- 
their  places  of  yesterday  morning,  struct  new  buildings  at  the  end  of  the 
Perhaps  it  was  owing  to  the  subsi-  bawn. 

dence  of  the  anger  of  the  JJuinne  In  a  locality  still  so  much  under  the 

*Sii//i€y  on  witnessing  the  reparation  dominion  of  the  fallen  representatives 

that  he*  speedily  recovered  from  the  of  the  powers  once  openly  worshipped 

elfects  of  his  bruises,  and  his  skin  re-  in  the  island,  it  was  little  to  be  won- 

sunied  its  natural  hue.    Mrs.  F.  not  dered  at,  tliat  a  very  industrious  and 

having  visited  her  native  place  for  handy  man  who    lived  some  forty 

many  years,  is  unable  to  say  what  years  since  there,  should  have  been 

appearance  the   rath   now  presents,  thought  gifted  by  evil  spirits  in  return 

;N  car  this  village  of  Clonnagowan  is  for  making  over  to  them  the  reversion 

the  farm-house  of  Clonnaquinn,  the  of  his  soul.  In  his  instance,  this  treaty 

bawn  of  which  lies  directly  in —  seems  to  have  been  entirely  unneces- 
sary.   It  gave  him  not  the  slightest 

THE  fairies'  pass.  disturbaucc   to    have  three   comely 

daughters  of  his  given  up  to  neigh- 

It  is  known  that  the  hill-folk  in  bouring  people  of  influence,  or  to  be  a 

their    nightly    excursions,    and   the  gainer  by  the  unholy  arrangement, 

visits  of  one  tribe  to  another,  go  in  a  The  people  were  thoroughly  sure  that 

straight  line,  gliding  as  it  were  within  he  was  empowered  to  do  the  work  of 

a  short  distance  of  the  ground ;  and  if  ten  men,  though  he  never  seemed  in 

they  meet  any  strange  obstacles  in  any  hurry,  or  to  exert  himself  beyond 

their  track,  they  bend  their  course  an    even,    easy-going   rate.     While 

al)ove  them  or  at  one  side,  but  always  threshing   he   was   observed  to  be 

with  much  dLspleasure.  always   whistling   a  peculiar   tune, 

A  farmer  named  Fiuglas,  a  stranger  which  was  supposed  to  be  a  needful 

to  the  old  ways  of  the  country,  took  ceremony  or  act  of  worship  paid  to 

this  farm,  and  was  not  at  all  satisfied  the  fiends. 

with  the  accommodation  ofiercd  by  Before  we  have  done  with  Mrs. 
the  old  farm-house  and  yard.  There  "Fitzpatrick  and  her  birth-place,  we 
wjuj  neither  cow-house  nor  stable,  must  not  omit  the  mention  of  a  ban- 
except  an  excuse  for  such  conve-  shee  dressed  in  a  red  cloak  and  old- 
nienccs  at  the  cud  of  the  yard.  He  fashioned  bonnet,  whom  she  solemnly 
would  have  new  buildings  made  at  declared  to  have  oeen  seen  and  heara 
the  side,  and  dug  out  the  foundation  by  one  of  her  aunts,  keening  beneath 
at  once ;  but  was  warned  that  the  a  bed-room  window  in  the  old  farm- 
fairies*  pass  lay  directly  across  the  house  of  Kilcavan,  immediately  before 
bawn,  and  that  it  would  excite  their  the  death  of  one  of  the  old  people. 
8(3vereign  displeasure  to  find  stable,  They  were  of  pure  Celtic  blood,  and 
or  bam,  or  cow-house  in  their  way.  as  such,  entitled  to  this  dismal  privi- 
Unhappily,  Findas,  though  married  lege. 

to  a  Roman  Catliolic  wife,  was  him-  Having  done  our  duty  by  Dublin, 

self  a  benighted  Pre6b3rterian,  and  as  Kildare,  and  Queen's  County,  let  ub 

such  a  contemner  of  all  reverence  due  be  permitted  to  pay  a  flying  visit  to 

to  the  Good  People.    But  see  the  re-  Wexford, 
suit  of  pretending  to  be  wiser  than 

your  neighbours.    Scarcely  were  the  the  hausited  manor  house  wear  the 

buildings  thatched,  and  the  cows  and  slaney. 
horses  installed  in  their  niches,  when 

the  wisdom  of  the  old  people  became  On  the  right  bank  of  the  Slaney, 

evident.    One  animal  after  another,  below   Enniscorthy,  stands  an  old 

without  apparent  cause,  began  to  re-  manor  house,  called  Bundharrig.    It 

fuse  its  food,  languished,  and  died,  is  several  years  since  the  latest  repre- 

In  vain  was  recourse  made  to  the  sentatives  of  the  old  family  that  en* 

most  skilful   cattle  doctors.    Their  joyed  and  suffered  the  comforts  and 
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crosses  of  human  life  in  the  fine  old  enjoying  the  dreamy  Comfort  of  a 

mansion  deserted  it.    Hall  and  plea-  hard-worked  person  after  the  days 

sure  grounds  remained  without  an  fatigues,  and  just  before  the  utter  fo:- 

occupier  for  years.    More  than  one  getmlness  of  sleep.    Her  mind  was 

observant  and  belated  returner  from  wandering  to  her  late  loved  mistress, 

fair  or  market  of  Enniscorthy,  with  when  she  was  startled  by  a  sensation 

vision  affected  by  drugged  whisky,  in  her  instep,  as  if  it  were  trodden 

were  afterwards  heard  to  aver  so-  upon.    **  Bad  manners  to  ycra  for  a 

lemnly,  that  as  they  passed  the  gates,  dog,"  said  she,  suspecting  the  "^coler" 

they  could  see  coach  after  coach  whip  of  the  house  to  be  the  offend».   Bnt 

round  the  circular  walk,  drive  up  to  to  her  great  terror,  when  she  looked 
the  hall-door,  and  the  occupants  enter,   down,  and   round  the  hearth,  sb« 

the  hall.    Through  the  lighted  first-  could  see  no  living  thing.    "Wht-'s 

floor  windows,  bright  and  dark  figures  that  V*  she  cried  out,  with  the  teerh 

of  women  and  men  would  be  seen  chattering  in  her  head.    "It  is  I" 

flitting   to-and-fro,  but   no  sounds  was  the  answer,  and  the  dead  ladr 

could l)e  heard  from  horses'  feet,  or  became  visible  to  her.  "Oh,  mistress 

coach  whcels,ordancer3,  or  musicians,  darling!"  said  she,   ^Whatisdis- 

At  last  the  place  was  leased  to  a  turbing  you,  and  can  I  do  anrtbis: 

Munster  farmer,  who,  hearing  the  re-  for  you)"    "You  can  do  a  little,' 

ports  when  it  was  too  late,  made  the  said  the  spirit,  "  and  that  is  the  Ka- 

best  of  a  bad  bargain.    He  got  a  son  I  have  appeared  to  you.    Eveir 

Mjifis   celebrated  in  thcr  ball-room,  day  and  every  hour  some  one  of  my 

and  neither  lord,  nor  lady,  nor  musi-  family  and  friends  are  lamenting  me. 

eian,  ever  troubled  the  house  again,  and  speaking  of  my  goodness,  ai.J 

However,  the  ghostly  visitants  had  that  is  tormenting  me  in  the  otler 

still  the  privilege  of  the  gravel  drive  world.    All  my  charities  were  done 

and  the  semicircle  before  the  hall-  only  for  the  pleasure  of  having  n\y- 

door.    The  servant-maid  of  the  new  self  spoken  well  of,  and  they  are  d^w 

occupant,  still  in  the  family,  declares  prolouginc  my  punishment  The  only 

that  one  night,  while  off  ner  guard  real  good  I  ever  did  was  togiTe,on<:T. 

against  ghostly  tricks,  and  standing  half-a-crown  to  a  poor  scholar  tbsr 

at  the  gate,  she  opened  it  to  a  stately  was  studying  to    be  a  priest,  an"l 

coach,  guided  by  a  coachman,  with  charging  him  to  say  nothing  abont  it. 

the  old-fashioned   appointments  of  That  was  the  only  good  act  that  fui- 

lace  and  three-cornered  hat.»  Recall-  lowed  me  into  the  other  world.  AjkI 

in^  the  tradition  immediately  after,  now  you  must  tell  my  husband  and 

she  made  her  way  to  the  back  en-  mv  children  to  speak  well  of  my  pa?t 

trance,  in  considerable  alarm.    The  liie  no  more,  or  I  will  hannt  jon 

writer  has  seen  and  spoken  with  tlie  night  after  night"    The  appearance, 

Munster  farmer — ana  his  daughter  the  next  momentjWas  no  longer  there, 

and  son-in-law  are  our  authorities  for  and  the  poor  girl  fainted  the  moment 

the  legend.  it  vanished.  When  she  recovered,  she 

When  very  young,  we  heard  ghost  hastened   into  her   settle-bed,  and 

stories  enough  to  till  a  volume,  but  covered  herself  up,  head  and  all,  and 

are  now  unable  to  recall  any  perfectly,  cried  and  sobbed  till  morning, 

except  one,  which  may  be  called  Every  one  wondered  the  next  day 

to  see  such  a  troubled  countenance. 

THE  GHOST  IN  GRAiouE.  ^ut  she  wcut  through  her  business 

one  way  or  other,  though  she  could 
A  LADY  in  the  neighbourhood  of  that  not  make  up  her  mind  to  tell  hfr 
old  town,  much  celebrated  for  her  master  what  she  had  seen  and  heard, 
charities,  died,  and  great  sorrow  was  She  dreaded  the  quiet  hour  of  re^t; 
felt  for  her  loss.  Many  Masses  were  and  well  she  might,  for  the  displea.^1 
celebrated,  and  many  prayers  offered  lady  visited  her  again  at  the  san.e 
up  for  the  repose  of  her  soul,  and  hour,  and  reproached  her  for  her  «f' 
there  was  a  moral  certainty  of  her  gloct  Three  times  she  endured  the 
salvation  among  her  acqnaintanco.  dread  visits  before  she  made  the  re- 
One  evening,  after  the  family  had  quired  revelation, 
retired  to  rest,  a  servant  girl  m  the  For  the  next  tale,  belonging  to  lat<;r 
house,  a  great  favourite  with  her  late  times,  our  informants  are  Uie  same 
mistress,  was  sitting  beside  the  fire,  as  for  the  Slaney-bank  story. 
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coal  shed.    And  what  ghost  could 

dboociia:?'s  ghost.  they  be  seeing  only  Drooc ban's  1" 

About  four  miles  east  of  Baltinglass 
A  TOWNLAND  north  of  Mount  Leinster  stands  the  hill  of  Bally  Carrigeen 
is  infested  by  the  above-named  evil  (rocky  pass  or  town)»  and  on  its  top  a 
spirit.  Within  a  few  years,  sundry  large  ring  ofrounded  flags,  about  nine 
people  returning  from  a  cross-roads*  yards  in  diameter,  and  called  Fan-a- 
dance,  on  a  Sunday  evening,  just  -as  C ooVsg riddle sf ones.  On  the  side  of  the 
night  had  set  in,  were  greatly  terrified,  neighbouring  eminence  are  two  long 
Their  road  lay  along  the  side  of  a  strips  of  turf,  much  greener  than  that 
tolerably  steep  hill.  And  as  they  by  which  they  are  surrounded.  These 
were  coming  on,  and  chatting,  they  arc  the  marks  of  the  resting-places  of 
heard  the  most  di'cadful  cries  above  Fion  MacCuil  and  his  wile,  who, 
them,  and  a  noise  as  of  rocks  tumbling  when  they  rose  in  the  early  morning, 
down  directly  to  crush  them.  Thoy  descended  the  slope,  washed  their  faces 
ran  away  at  their  best  speed,  and  still  in  the  stream,  and  baked  the  cakes  for 
heard  the  unearthly  yells  higher  up,  their  breakfast  on  a  griddle  supported 
and  the  dreadful  sounds,  as  if  half  by  these  flags.  However,  we  have 
the  rocks  and  loose  stones  on  the  not  much  to  say  of  them  on  this  occa- 
height  were  sweeping  down,  crossing  sion.  In  their  neighbourhood,  on  the 
the  road  behind  them,  and  plunging  crest  of  another  hill,  is  the  church- 
headlong  into  the  stream  at  the  hot-  yard  of  Kilrauelagh,  where  no  corpse 
torn  of  the  hill.  Terror  and  dismay  of  Protestant  man  or  woman  has 
ruled  the  neighbourhood  that  night,  ever  been  allowed  to  rest.  The  bound- 
and  for  a  week  longer,  when  the  fright  ary-wall  is  formed  of  loose  stones,  and 
of  the  Sabbath-breakers  was  turned  the  top  is  very  narrow  in  comparison 
to  anger  and  shame.  The  wag  of  the  with  its  base.  Every  man  attending 
next  village  had  carried  an  empty  a  funeral  brings  a  stone  picked  up  on 
cask  to  the  summit  of  the  hill,  sup-  his  way,  and  throws  it  on  the  circular 
plied  the  inside  with  some  stones,  fence,  and  so  the  mighty  ring  has 
fastened  the  end  securely,  and  just  as  grown.  Outside  the  boundary,  on  the 
the  gossipers  came  below,  lie  let  slip  face  of  the  steep,  is  a  deep  round  well, 
the  engine.  with  an  opening  from  top  to  bottom 

Droochan,  the  bugbear  of  the  dis-  in  the  portion  of  its  wall  looking  down 

trict,  had  been  a  man  of  evil  life,  and  hill,  so  that  it  is  accessible  on  that 

consequently  entitled,  after  his  death,  side.    In  the  inner  surface  of  this 

to  annoy  aU  peaceable  subjects  that  wall  are  ledges,  and  these  are  plen- 

had  the  ill-luck  to  live  in  his  neigh-  tifuUy  provided  with  wooden  cups — 

bourhood.  every-one   interring   in    the   grave- 

A  small  family  in  that  1)lighted  vi-  yard  the  corpse  of  a  child  under  five 
cinity  were  taking  their  evening  meal,  years  of  age,  providing  one  of  these 
in  their  little  parlour,  when  they  were  vessels.  The  spirit  of  the  latest  in- 
alarmed  by  theij^ervant-girl  rushing  terred  is  obliged  to  keep  watch  and 
across  the  haU,  from  the  kitchen,  and  ward  over  the  sacred  enclosure,  till  the 
crying  out— "Oh,  masther,  masther,  next  funeral;  and  so  when  two  con- 
Droochan's  ghost !  He's  in  the  kit-  voys  are  approaching  at  the  same 
chen."  After  fifteen  minutes  spent  in  time,  there  sometimes  occur  unseemly 
exclamations,  hasty  questions,  con-  races  and  struggles.  Having  sketched 
fused  answers,  and  researches,  the  fol-  our  scenery,  we  proceed  with  the  le- 
lowing  dialogue  took  place : — "  What  gend  of 
shape  did  he  appear  to  you  in  %"  "  Oh, 

I  didn't  see  him  at  all !"    "Who  saw  tiik  kilranblagh  spirit. 

himl"    "The  cats."    "How  do  you  ..      ^    ^^  ,    . 

knowl"    "Ah,  sure  there  wasn't  a  Two  men  repamng  to  their  homes, 

breath  stirriu',  when  them  two  era-  just  in  the  twilight,  were  obliged  to 

thurs  cocked  their  ears,  stood  up  on  pass  through  this  church-yard,  or  take 

their  hind  legs,  wud  their  eyes  stanin'  a  considerable    circuit.      They  had 

in  their  heads,  and  sparred  at  one  come  up  the  hill,  and  were  begmning 

another  with  their  hands -I  mean  to  proceed  through  the  cemetery,  when 

their  fore  paws.     Then  they  let  a  they  heard,  just  on  theu:  left,  and  ap- 

yowl,  as  if  heaven  and  earth  was  parently  proceeding  from  a  tomb,  the 

coming  together,  and  run  off  into  the  most  awful  groans  and  frightful  out- 

47* 
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cries,  and  a  shower  of  red-hot  cinders  sconced  himself  behind  a  tomb  with 
fell  on  them.  They  retreated  down  a  provision  of  small  stones.  All  the 
hill  in  great  dismay;  yet,  after  getting  ghostly  machinery  consist^  in  the 
to  some  distance,  they  plucked  up  groans  and  howlings  he  contrived  w 
courage,  and  returned.  They  were  make,  and  the  showers  of  pebbles  he 
received  in  a  more  fearful  fashion  this  discharged  on  the  adventurers.  At 
time,  and  once  again  fled  in  terror,  the  third  attemnt  he  himself  was 
Unaccountable  as  it  may  appear,  they  startled  by  a  rustling  among  the  dry 
made  a  third  attempt ;  but  this  time  weeds  and  stones  behind,  and  hia 
the  noise  was  more  appalling  than  headlong  charge  was  the  result  of  Lis 
ever,  and  a  terrible  being,  with  a  panic.  Of  course,  he  managed  not  tu 
wild  outcry,  s])rang  up  from  behind  come  up  with  the  fugitives, 
the  monument,  and  rushed  on  them.  We  nave  set  down  a  variety  of 
Eowu  the  hill  they  flew  like  deer,  and  ghostly  anecdotes — some  accounted 
after  a  wild  flight,  took  refusje  in  the  for  by  natural  causes,  others  not 
first  cabin  they  reached.  I^his  was  Over  this  rude,  but,  to  our  mind, 
their  version.  We  supply  another  not  uninteresting  lore,  we  shall  not 
from  the  mouth  of  the  fiend,  then  a  linger  in  philosophic  disquisition ;  al- 
yoimg  stripling,  and  now  a  plodding  though,  were  we  so  dispi>sed,  the  un- 
citizen  of  Dublin,  and  proprietor  of  misUikable  good  faith  of  the  narrators 
a  farm  near  this  extensive  and  ancient  of  the  unexplained  and  mybterious 
cemetery.  portion  of  this  little  collection  would 
He  was  seated  on  the  stony  enclo-  warrant  graver  discussion  than  the 
sure  when  he  saw,  in  the  gloom,  the  rappings  and  the  other  phenomenA 
two  men  approaching  up  hill.  He  at  relied  on  by  the  professional  necro- 
once  conceived  the  design  of  frighfen-  mancers  of  the  West  End  dra wing- 
ing them,  and  for  this  purpose  en-  rooms.* 


A  OAAI£  OF  CHESS. 

Terrace  and  lawn  are  white  with  frost, 

Whose  fretwork  flowers  upon  the  panes — 
A  mocking  dream  of  summer,  lost 
'Mid  winter's  icy  chains. 

White-hot,  indoors,  the  great  logs  gleam. 

Veiled  by  a  flickering  flame  of  blue : 
I  see  my  love  as  in  a  dream — 

Her  eyes  are  azure,  too. 

She  binds  her  hair  behind  her  ears  •" 

(Each  little  ear  so  like  a  shell), 
Touches  her  ivory  Queen,  and  fears 
She  is  not  playing  welL 

For  me,  I  think  of  nothing  less  : 

I  think  how  those  pure  pearls  become  her 

And  which  is  sweetest,  winter  chess 
Or  garden  strolls  in  summer. 

O  linger,  frost,  upon  the  pane ! 

O  faint  blue  flame,  still  softly  rise ! 
0,  dear  one,  thus  with  me  remain. 

That  I  may  watch  thine  eyes ! 

MORTIMEK  COIXINB. 


•The  only  liberty  taken  with  these  narratives  is  the  conceiilm««f  r- 
«  the  genuine  nameflt  ^^nceaiment  (in  some  insUac^) 
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TAMAB  LAND. 


When  and  where  should  a  man  write  to  take  up  one  of  the  local  journals  and 

concerning  a  region  he  loves  well  1  read  it  with  your  after-dinner  claret 

Should  he  take  pen  in  hand  ajnid  its  Sucha^ewipesicw  in but  the  auota- 

iiiost  beautiful  scenes,  while  flie  sun  tion  is  uncomplimentary ;  and  the 

is  shining  upon  the  woods  wherein  he  ferocities  of  journalism  cannot'  put 

loves  to  wander,  the  river  on  which  one  out  of  humour  with  Exeter, 
he  l(Tves  to  row?     Should  he  wait       What  a  charming  place  is  a  Ca- 

tili  he  is  afar  off,  both  in  time  and  thedral  close.    I  never  enter  those 

space — ^tUl  there  is  no  hope  of  return  tranquil  precincts  without  experienc- 

to  the  dear  old  shore,  to  the  ^rl  (or  ing  a  momentary  wish  that  1  was  a 

firls)  he  loved  there,  to  the  joy  of  dignitary  of  the  church.  Atone'kor- 
is  youth  which  is  past  ?  And  there  ner  of  the  Exeter  close  there  is  a 
is  another  question — Why  should  a  Honiton  lace  shop^  filled  with  femi- 
man  write  about  the  region  in  which  nine  adornments  as  delicate  and 
he  delights  %  Why,  indeed,  except  exquisite  as  the  stone  tracery  of  the 
that  there  is  no  pleasure  without  its  Cathedral  windows.  0,  to  see  our  own 
penalty  1  The  poet  has  greater  de-  Jemima  wearing  those  deep  flounces 
light  in  natural  beauty  than  any  other  of  the  priceless  kce  of  Honiton  I  Yet 
man  ;  but  there  comes  upon  him  the  the  girFs  ankle  is  a  good  one,  and 
irresistible  afflatus,  and  he  must  write,  looks  just  as  well  beneath  plain  white 
whether  he  likes  it  or  not.  Generally  muslin.  Just  beyond,  by  way  of 
he  does  not  like  it — for  poets  are  contrast,  there  is  the  shop  of  the 
naturally  lazy.  Plain  workers'  Society —in  its  window 
There  is  no  land  which  I  love  so  several  extremely  becoming  nightcaps, 
well  as  the  land  of  the  Tamar.  I  and  other  articles  of  female  dress, 
have  boated  on  Windermere — ^ay,  and  whose  names  I  can't  coiy  ecture. 
listened  to  Wordsworth  as  we  walked  Moreover,  there  are  four  banks  in  the 
by  the  margin  of  Rydal.  .1  have  close— yes,  actually /o«*r;  carefully 
tried  wild  Wales,  where  one  drinks  shut  and  barricaded  are  their  windows 
much  bad  ale  and  meets  many  bad  as  I  pass,  as  if  the  cashiers  knew  there 
artists.  1  know  something  of  the  was  a  stray  literary  man  in  the  vici- 
glory  which  lies  around  Highland  nity.  Further,  there  is  the  Clarence 
lochs — not  to  mention  the  beauty  of  Hotel :  doubtless  the  proximity  of 
Highland  lassies.  I  have  never  seen  that  hostelery  to  the  Cathedral  por- 
Killarney  ;  but  if  I  do  not  soon,  it  tends  good  port  wine, 
will  be  my  own  fault,  and  not  that  of  Exeter  is  artistic  and  poetic.  Its 
a  hundred  hospitable  friends,  who  very  silversmiths  are  emulous  of 
long  to  land  me  in  Ireland.  Hitherto,  Cellini :  its  nurserymen  are  horti- 
however,  the  region  I  love  best  is  cultural  artists  :  its  private  gardens 
that  which  Tamar  divides.  are  many  of  them  absolute  pictures. 
Exeter,  the  only  city  in  the  penin-  Rougemont,  Mr.  Card's  place,  is  the 
sula,  is  famous  for  its  quaintness  and  most  charming  seclusion  m 'the world: 
its  beauty.  It  is  like  a  glimpse  into  rus  in  urbe—a  delightful  garden  in 
the  antique  world  to  walk  those  nar-  the  midst  of  a  city— a  spot  of  unseen 
row  streets— to  look  at  those  fantastic  and  unsuspected  beauty,  that  a  magi- 
timber  houses,  with  their  balconies  cian  might  have  created.  How  glad 
and  gables— to  sec  the  noble  Ca-  the  worthy  M.P.  must  be  to  return  to 
thedral,  with  the  choughs  eddying  it  from  the  gabble  of  St.  Stephen's 
around  its  towers.  So  poetic,  artistic,  .and  the  odour  of  Thames  !  When 
gentlemanly,  is  the  air  of  the  ancient  last  at  Exeter  I  visited  the  studio  of 
city,  that  it  seems  an  anomaly  to  a  somewhat  promising  young  artist, 
note,  that  nowhere  in  Englana  do  named  Widgcry ;  an  enthusiastic 
political  and  theological  discussions  follower  of  Landseer,  Ansdell,  Rosa 
oring  out  greater  acrimony.  At  the  Bonheur ;  a  lover  of  horses  in  their 
Half-Moon  Hotel,  where  Mr.  Keke-  maddest  moods,  stags  on  the  nioor- 
wich's  social,  genial,  hospitable  face  land,  all  untamed  and  untamable 
looks  benevolently  down  upon  you  creatures.  He  was  at  that  period 
from  the  coffee-room  wall,  it  is  amusing  painting  the  picture  of  the  Poltimore 
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Hunt,  since  presented  to  Lord  Polti-  There  is  also  Kenilwortb,  whose  r<  1  !e 
more  by  his  tenantry.  The  painter  Castle  is  among  the  most  gloruus 
pitched  his  tent  above  Poltimore  Park,  English  memorials  of  history  and 
when  autumn's  fiery  finger  was  on  romance  ;  and  Wetheral,  on  the  rapid 
the  woods,  and  painted  the  landscape  Eden,  with  Corby  Castle,  of  the 
from  Sidmouth  Gap  to  Killerton —  Howards,  high  on  the  opposite  side- 
seat  of  the  Aclands — so  that  the  scene  a  village  beloved  by  such  good  jud^tJ 
includes  Blackdown  Hills,  Broad-  and  Ireen  relishers  of  scenerj'  ^ 
clyst  Church,  Hantsham  Break,  and  Wordsworth  and  De  Quincey.  But 
a  glorious  sweep  of  picturesque  Dawlish  is  better  than  either.  Bean- 
country.  The  Hunt  was  well  grouped,  tiful  are  lake,  and  torrent,  and  Eykan 
Lord  Poltimore  being,  of  course,  the  chasm,  and  old  historic  castle ;  I'Ut 
chief  figure  ;  and  there  were  also  por-  more  beautiful  is  the  fresh,  free,  liv- 
traits  of  several  Devon  celebrities,  inland  rejoicing  brine, 
includinc  Sir  Stafford  Nurthcote,  the  Dawlish,  unfortunately,  is  rapidly 
Reverend  John  Russell,  last  of  the  changing  from  a  village  into  a  town. 
"  hunting  parsons ;"  and  Evans,  the  Villas  of  the  first-class  are  rapid.y 
huntsman,  whose  feats  of  daring  and  rising  on  the  heights  ;  cottages  wit  j 
sagacity  are  famous.  There  was  also  double  coach-houses — cottages  of  gen- 
a  separate  portrait  of  the  financier  of  tility,  are  plentiful ;  there  is  much 
the  Conservatives,  in  progress,  in  talk  of  crescents  and  terraces.  But 
which  he  was  represented  on  horse-  tlie  old  village,  with  its  street  of 
back,  and  in  hunting  costume.  How  shops  on  each  side  of  a  lawny-margined 
characteristic  of  Englishmen  !  Here  rivulet,  will  always  be  the  quaintest 
is  Sir  Stafford,  man  of  thought,  who  and  most  picturesque  part  of  Dawliiii. 
has  studied  every  phase  of  politics  There  is  nothing  like  it  anywhere 
and  literature,  of  whose  moral  and  else  :  it  is  unique, 
intellectual  character  Devon  and  Dawlish  is  pleasanter,  perhap3,'in 
England  are  proud  ;  and  he  chooses  winter  than  in  summer.  Solitude  is 
to  be  painted  as  a  fox-hunter.  This  more  practicable ;  and  the  man  who 
is  sensible.  A  man  of  half  his  capa-  desires  thoroughly  to  enjoy  the  oct^an 
city  would  be  painted  in  his  study,  must  visit  it  m  solitude.  He  must 
with  his  finger  on  his  lips,  looking  aw-  talk  to  it  w^here  none  can  overhear, 
fully  wise,  and  with  several  volumes  of  and  listen  to  its  oracular  voice.  And 
his  own  essays  on  shelves  behind  him.  there  are  sandy  bays  beneath  the 

Dawlish,  the  prettiest  village  in  ruddy  cliffs  of  Dawlish,  where  it  is 

England,  is  an  easy  run  by  rail  from  possible  to  obtain  these  interviews 

Exeter  ;  and  in  summer  the  citizens  with  Ennosigaios  Poseidon.   One  can 

turn  out  in  multitudes  for  a  raatutine  almost 
dip  on  those  yellow^  sands.    The  South 

Devon  Rail  way  runs  a  cheap  "  bathing  "  Have  sight  of  Proteus  rising  from  the  #«, 

train"    daily.      What    a  luxury   for  Or  hear  old  Triton  blow  his  wreathed 

dwellers  in  a  city— even  though  that  hom/' 
city  be  as  beautiful  and  healthy  as 

Exeter !  I  have  styled  Dawlish  Horace  says  something  about 
"  the  prettiest  village  in  England ;"  "  Atra  Cura  post  equitem ; '  but  on 
and  I  hold  to  that  opinion,  though  the  margin  of  the  murmurous  sea  we 
some  of  its  rivals  nm  it  very  close,  defy  Atra  Cura  altogether.  He  can- 
There  is  Bowness,  on  Windermere,  not  set  his  cloven  noof  upon  these 
with  scenery  around  it  of  such  moun-  yellow  sands.  You  may  not  hear  \^^ 
tains,  lakes,  and  waterfalls  as  Devon  villanous  suggestions,  by  reason  of 
certainly  cannot  show  j  there  is  Trout-  the  merry  song  of  the  breeze,  and  the 
beck,longest  and  quaintest  of  villages,  endless  toss  and  roar  and  tumble  of 
to  which  Christopher  North  awarded  the  surf.  Let  Atra  Cura  jump  np 
the  palm,  and  which  is  famous  for  the  behind  horsemen,  if  he  likes— ay, 
Mortal  Man  Inn,  on  whose  sign-  and  obtain  a  perpetual  pass  where- 
board  swings  the  following  queer  with  to  travel  in  first-class  railway- 
sjKJcimen  of  "  lake  poetry :" —  carriages — but  let  him  not  attempt 

*'  O,  mortal  man,  who  livest  by  bread,  to  &^^  ^  headaches  and  bad  appe- 

wiiv  is  thy  nose  so  very  red?  tites  when  we  can  hear  the  voice  of 

o,  s'iiiy  wight,  with  cheeks  so  pole,  Thalatta,  and  sniff  the  acrid  odour  of 

It  comes  by  drinking  Troutbeck  ale."  the  salt-weed 
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When  the  poet  Keate  was  at  Teign-  Aphrodite  and  the  meerschaum  for 

mouth,  he  went  ever  ;  they  are  both  foam-born.  And 

«  Over  the  hai8  to  DawlUh,"  J?y  ^^"i  "^^^  ^^^  *?  ^ash  out  of 

his   brain  a  few  of  those  wnnkles 

where  there  happened  to  be  a  fair,  of  which  in  time  will  reflect  themselves 

which  he  narrates  that  upon  his  forehead,  cannot  do  better 

-  The  gingerbread  nuts  were  smalHah;'  \¥^  .^^r?  .J^jS  ^^^es  and  Penates- 

his  wife,  children,  and  dogs — to  Daw- 

I  fear  the  author  of  "  Endymion"  lish,  even,  as  I  saw  it,  in  winter, 
was  enticed  into  this  libel  by  the  Torquay,  a  few  miles  farther  along 
rhyme.  However  that  may  be,  the  the  coast,  takes  rank  with  Brighton, 
Dawlish  of  to-day  is  a  pleasant  so-  and  Cheltenham,  and  Leamington, 
iourn  either  for  poet  or  uroser.  De-  among  English  pleasure  towns.  Its 
lightful  are  the  cliffs,  line  beyond  hotels  are  colossal :  and  a  joint-stock 
lino  each  way,  often  touched  with  the  company  is  iust  aoout  to  build  one 
tender  beauty  of  an  unimaginable  more  colossal  stilL  It  is  built  around 
sunset — saflfron  and  crimson  and  im-  and  above  a  segment  of  a  beautiful 
perial  purple.  Delightful  are  the  bay,  tier  overlooking  tier  of  white 
long  stretches  of  yellow  sand— the  houses,  amid  Devonshire  greenery, 
solitary  bays  where  the  tide  often  The  dolce  fa?-  niente  is  Torquay's  de- 
catches  you,  and  you  have  to  creep  light.  Those  superb  shops  are  ob- 
through  a  tunnel,  or  splash  round  a  viously  intended  for  a  lounge ;  people 
point.  And  the  town  itself  is  plea-  may  talk  to  their  friends  there  with- 
sant.  You  need  see  nothing  dirty  out  being  expected  to  buy  anything, 
or  disreputable.  The  railway  is  full  It  certainly  did  occur  to  me  that  the 
of  life,  and  runs  so  close  to  the  houses  Champagne  in  pints,  and  salad  oil  in 
on  the  beach  that  every  train  shakes  Gothic  bottles,  and  Bass's  ale,  and 
you  like  a  small  earthquake.-  The  sparkling  Moselle,  could  hardly  be 
shops  are  good  enouijh  :  notsoosten-  improved  by  constant  exposure,  in 
tatious  as  those  of  Torquay,  but  very  enormous  windows,  to  the  rays  of  the 
fairly  supplied.  There  is  a  library,  at  sun ;  but  of  course  they  were  put 
which  people  who  cannot  do  without  there  for  ornament ;  and  what  people 
light  reading  will  rejoice  to  find  many  buy  are  kept  in  icy,  gloomy  cellars, 
old  and  forgotten  volumes  of  the  leagues  under  the  water.  Those  great 
A  ew  Monthly  Magazine.  There  are  hotels,  with  corridors  like  conserva- 
a  couple  of  hostelries—not  first-class  torics,  and  pleasant,  wide- windowed 
establishments  (after  the  Torquay  coffee-rooms,  are  just  the  places  for 
fashion),  but  apparently  very  com-  indolent  men  to  dine  at.  Yet  Tor- 
fortable.  I  can  answer  only  for  quay  is  by  no  means  perfect.  The 
amari  aliquid.  There  is  plenty  of  appalling  distance  of  the  railway-sta- 
company,  even  in  the  winter— plenty  tion  from  the  town  is  a  dreadful 
of  carriages,  flies,  porters'  trucks,  nuisance  :  it  is  easier  to  go  from  New- 
Newfounuland  dogs  jumping  from  ton  junction  to  Torquay  station  than 
flies  into  the  water,  cliiklren  driving  from  the  latter  to  Torquay.  Once, 
hoops,  ladies  wearing  them,  gentle-  waiting  at  Newton,  I  observed  on  the 
men  lounging  with  cigars  and  meer-  mantelpiece  in  the  waiting-room  an 
Bchaums,  rough  boatmen  and  fisher-  oblong  box,  with  the  inscription, 
men.    Coleridge's  hermit  "  Take  one  r    There  was  nothing  in 

"  Loved  to  talk  with  marineres  ^\'    thereupon  I  asked  the  raUway- 

That  came  from  a  far  comitrec."  clerk  what  it  had  originally  contained, 

suggesting — cigars.       No,  sir,    said 

I  love  to  talk  with  mariners  of  all  the  oftieial,  "  tracts  /"  Another  fault 

sorts,  home  and  foreign.    They  are  to  be  found  with  Torquay  is  that, 

original,  and  don't  spoil  their  mtel-  while  you  can  look  at  the  sea  from  an 

lecte  by  reading  books.    They  have  infinite  number  of  points,  you  cannot 

seen  life,  and  learnt  to  think.    They  conveniently  dip  in  it.     We  English 

are  almost  the  only  people  who  have  do  not  care  to  be  at  the  sea-side  only 

escaped  the    mechanics'    institutes.  — we  like  to  be  in  the  sea.    However 

Among  sea-side  pleasures,  decidedly  magnificent  may  be  the  baths  that 

not  the  least  is  the  opportimity  of  a  people  build,  they  will  not  compen- 

chat  with  sailors  of  eveiy  degree.  sate  for  the  rough  rocks  and  marble 

Well,  there  is  nothing  like  the  sea.  sands,  where  we  can  stroll,  not  cigar- 
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leas*— whence  we  can  plunge  into  the  seems  impossible  that  there  can  be 
inyigorating  brine.  any  way  out  into  the  open  sea.  Bean- 
Passing  down  Brunei's  beautiful  tiful  is  the  Dart  eyery  inch  of  it ;  the 
sea-side  Une  towards  Plymouth,  the  heron  and  kingnsher  haunt  its  shal- 
traveller  will  see  many  a  pleasant  lows,  and  eyery  winding  of  its  conrbe 
place,  whereat  a  day  or  two  might  comes  upon  the  eye  like  a  surprise. 
delightfully  be  spent.  lyybridge  only        Plymouth  is  the  metropolis  of  Ta- 
shsdl  be  noticed.    This  exquisite  yil-  mar  Land.    The  riyers  Piym  and  Ta- 
lage  should  be  seen  in  autumn,  when  mar  descend  together  into  the  Soand 
the  wild  and  beautiful  River  £rme  is  where  lie  many  gallant  ships  *'  fuli- 
foaming  oyer  the  great  boulders  in  charged  with  England's  thunders.** 
its  channel,  where  none  save  Charles  The  Piym  is  a  delightful  little  rivpr, 
Kingsley,  could  paint  in  words  the  "with  a  brown,  brown  current,"  lik»: 
fiery  tinge  upon  those  rippling  wood-  the  stream  which  Dante  saw  in  his 
lands,  the  headlong  descent  of  that  yision,  and  widens  into  an  esturnr 
swollen  stream.     There  is  nothing  called  the  Lara,  along  one  shore  of 
finer  where   immortal   Bratha   and  which  are  the  woods  of  Saltram,  seiLi 
Botha  fall  into  brimming  Winder-  of  Lord  Moiiey.    Beyond  Tamar,  the 
mere.    If  it  should  chance  to  be  the  noble  park  of  another  Elarl,  Mount 
day  when  Charles  Trelawny's  hounds  Edgecumbe,  adds  beauty  to  the  scene- 
meet  there,  the  scarlet  coats  will  not  Perhaps,  no  nobleman  in  England 
detract  from  the  picturcsqueness  of  possesses  a  place  whose  natural  beauty 
the  scene.  .  lyybridge  may  oe  recora-  is  so  complete  as  Mount  Exlgecumbe. 
mended  as  the  best  head-quarters  for  The  Tamar,  dividing  the  counties,  is 
a  tourist  who  wants  to  see  Dartmoor,  second  to  the  Dart  only  in  beauty, 
and  he  will  be  thoroughly  comfort-  and  is  a  far  more  important  river. 
able  at  the  London  Inn,  where,  in  Brunei's  famous  railway  bridge  hanirs 
my  boyhood,  I  remember  buying  de-  like   a  miraculous   arch    across   it, 
licious  strawberries,  as  the  mail  stop-  where  it  begins  to  widen  to  the  stat 
ped  to  change  horses.     Dartmoor.  On  the  Cornish  side,  the  quaint  little 
source  of  England's  most  beautiful  town  of  Saltash,  once  a  parliamen- 
river,  the  Dart,  with  its  sublime  soli-  tary  borough,  climbs  the  steepest  hill 
tudcs,  and  vast  remains  of  an  ancient  on  which  town  was  ever  built     Well 
worship,  and  hunger-giving  atmos-  I  remember  the  day  when  the  great 
phere,  deserves  an  article  to  itself,  bridge  was  opened  by  the  late  Prina* 
I  cannot  do  it  justice  in  a  passing  Consort.     The  illustrious  engineiT, 
notice.    A  capital  little  volume  for  whose  last  and.  perhaps,  noblest  con- 
the  Dartmoor  tourist  to  put  in  his  ception  it  was,  Wing  unable  to  attend 

Eocket  is  "  The  Forest  of  Dartmoor,"  by  reason  of  the  illness  which  ended 
y  R.  J.  King,  published,  in  1856,  by  his  life.  Certainly,  BruneFs  was  the 
J.  E.  Smith,  ot  Soho-square.  It  is  very  poetry  of  engineering;  the  ab- 
not  a  guide-book;  but  its  author,  solute  sublimity  of  the  two  vast 
whose  tendencies  are  both  poetic  ana  tubular  arches  which  cross  the  Tamar, 
archaeological,  is  a  most  agreeable  ICK)  feet  above  the  highest  tide,  can- 
companion  over  those  wild,  wide  not  be  described.  Comparison  in 
moors.  It  was  printed  at  Plymouth,  figures  may  do  something  towards* 
specially  for  Devonshire  sale,  and,  as  supplying  an  idea.  The  tubular  biiti-'o 
is  generally  the  case  under  such  cir-  across  the  Menai  Straits  is  165  i\-^t 
cumstances,  obtained  very  little  sale  long ;  the  brhlge  across  the  Tamar. 
anywhere.  The  man  who  hjis  leisure  with  the  viaducts  which  begin  and 
should  find  out  the  source  of  the  end  it,  stretches  2,800  feet — five- 
Dart  upon  the  Moor,  walk  down  its  twelfths  of  a  mile.  The  railvjiv 
banks  to  Totnes — quietest  of  towns,  through  Cornwall  is  rich  in  viadnrtj^; 
except  when  there  is  a  contested  over  the  deep  valleys,  where  the 
election,  when  the  worthy  landlord  headlong  streams  are  turned  as  whit*^ 
of  the  Seven  Stars  suddenly  l)econies  as  milk  by  the  refuse  of  ihe  china 
a  local  Cicero — and  thence  tiike  a  boat  and  clay  works,  they  stalk  porten- 
(by  no  means  the  steamer)  down  the  tously.  You  are  perpetually  flying 
river  to  the  beautiful  landlocked  har-  across  abrupt  ravines,  with  waving 
hour  of  Dartmouth.  As  you  come  woods  and  little  towns  far  below.  It 
into  that  aqueous  circle,  with  the  is  the  railway  of  bird's-eye  views. 
ti)wn  on  the  heights  above  you,  it       To  return  to  SaltasL  This  ancient 
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town  has  many  rights  and  privileges,  order  she  will  keep  her  husband  1 
which,  had  they  not  been  neglected,  Bv  the  way,  it  is  stated  that  the  wife 
would  have  made  it  richer  than  most  of  Sir  William  Waller,  the  Parliamen- 
English  boroughs.  I  recommend  any-  tarian  leader,  once  flagellated  him  se- 
body,  who  chances  to  bo  in  the  verely,  in  schoolboy  fashion,  for  some 
neighbourhood  in  June,  to  see  Siiltash  political  tergiversation.  She  must 
Regatta,  which  is  held  on  the  day  of  have  been  a  denizen  of  Tamar  Land. 
Her  Majesty's  coronation.  The  Mayor  Plymouth  is  considere<l  the  plea- 
aud  Town  Clerk  of  Saltash,  who,  santest  town  in  England,  so  far  as 
probably,  have  not  very  heavy  work  society  is  concerned,  after  London, 
at  other  times,  always  preside  over  There  is,  of  course,  a  preponderance 
the  proceedings.  There  is  a  hearty  of  the  naval  and  military  elements ; 
hospitality  on  such  occasions,  which  and  soldiers  and  sailors,  like  other 
gives  one  a  high  idea  of  the  men  of  men,  are  rather  a  bore  when  they 
Cornwall ;  -there  is  also  a  poetic  and  talk  shop.  And  my  own  imi)re8sion 
pictiu-esque  effect,  which  might  have  is  that  Plymouth  is  somewhat  behind 
inspired  Edmund  Waller,  once  M.P.  other  towns  of  its  rank  in  its  appre- 
for  Saltash.  There  is,  moreover,  great  ciation  of  literature.  The  population 
fun.  The  Saltash  boatmen  (pardon  is  greatly  occupied  by  small  schisms, 
the  Hibemianism)  are  cbiefly  women;  political  and  tneological,  which  tend 
and  capitally  they  row.  But  who  to  a  general  waste  and  narrowness  of 
shall  describe  ther  clamour  of  tongues  intellect.  It  is,  however,  certain  that 
when  the  women*s  races  begin  and  no  town  in  England  has  a  greater 
end— the  perpetual  disputes— the  amount  of  beautiful  scenery  in  its 
perplexity  of  the  judges  I  I  have  neighbourhood.  And  one  special  de- 
seen  the  worthy  Mayor  retreating  in  light  to  the  inhabitants  is  the  Hoe, 
dismay  from  a  crew  of  sturdy  boat-  which,  as  its  name  indicates,  isa/tif/A 
women  who  had  boarded  the  Com-  place.  It  rises  above  the  sea,  and  is 
mittee's  barge,  insisting  that  tliey,  covered  with  excellent  turf—not 
and  not  their  competitors,  were  really  quite  equal  to  that  in  the  Goodwood 
the  winners.  Stiilwart  creatures  are  enclosure,  but  very  creditable,  con- 
these  daughters  of  the  sea.  Ten-  sidering  that  all  Plymouth  walks 
nyson's  over  it.    The  view  is  noble.    Below 

"  Eight  daughters  of  the  plough,  stronger  {^^  the  three  town8-Plymouth,Stone- 

than  men r     »  »         e.  i^ouse,   Devonport — hidden  often  m 

Huge  women,  blouzed  with  health,  and  One  of  those   strange   unimaginable 
wind,  and  rain,  mists  which  Turner  only  coiud  paint. 
And  labour,"  Tamar  and  Plym  roll  down  their  lucid 
^     _           TT   1 1  waters  to  the  sea  ;  fortresses  bristle 
were  nothing  to  them.    Had  he  ever  ^pon  height  and  island  ;  the  inter- 
visited  Saltash;  had  he  seen  Betty  minable  solitary  undulations  of  Dart- 
Furness  or  Polly  Penny,  he  would  ^oor  rival  old  Ocean's  stem  mag- 
have  given  the  Princess  Ida  "dau^rh-  nificence  ;  at  the  entrance  to  Ply- 
ters  of  the  oar"  as  police.    And  they  mouth  Sound  the  marvellous  break- 
are  not,  like  the  hshwomen  whom  ^^ter  stretches  across,  like  a  vast 
Wordsworth  saw  at  Calais,  sea-creature  of  antediluvian  mould  ; 

"  Withered,  grotesque,  immeasurably  old."  and,  miles  away,  vou  can  sometimes 

catch  a  vague  glimpse  of  the  great 

There  are  some  fine  buxom  maidens  Eddystone  Lighthouse,  looking  like  a 

among  them,  of  the  stiilwart  develop-  colossal  ship  upon  an  immeasurable 

ment,  which  one  only  sees  among  main.    Such  is  the  gloriou*  mixture 

the    womankind    of    Tamar  Lkiml.  of  landscape  and  seascape  which  the 

Woe  to  the  male  pigmy  who  seeks  "  rank  and  fashion"  of  Plymouth  get 

a  wife  in  that  pleasant  province.     I  in  their  favourite  promenade,     fiut 

remember   a   cottage   maiden  in  a  the  Devonshire  air  is  lyrical.    Why 

Devonshire  hamlet,  bearing  the  poetic  should  not  the  metropolis  of  Tamar 

name  of  Crabtree,  six  feet  high  at  Land  be  celebrated  in  song  ? 
least,  with  a  bust  like  that  of  a  co-       ^h^  ^j^j^g  ^f  g^g^^^  ^^e  many, 
lossal  statue,  and  magmficent  yellow  Famed  for  ancicntne&s  commerce,  or 

hair  that  would  have  filled  a  pre-  giee, 

Raffaelite  painter  with  enthusiasm.        But  fairer  and  dearer  than  any 
My  reflection  was,  in  what  capital  Is  the  good  town  of  I'lymouth  to  me. 
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It*d  ]K>Iit!cs,  perhaps,  are  too  Whiggish— *  his  horse's  tail  swept  the  ground.  Sir 

From  gcandal  it  ian*t  quite  free —  Richard  Hawkins  is  the  Eero  of  the 

And  some  of  its  people  are  priggish ;  ballad — 

However,  I  like  it,  you  see.  .  i. ,  j 

"  WJl  you  hear  of  a  Spanish  lady. 

There's  Liverpool,  fastest  of  pkces ;  ^^^^  ^he  wooM  an  En^hman." 

There's  Manchester,  busy  and  grim;  His  wife  is  famed  in  local  hxstoiy  for 

There's  Birmingham,  town  of  bkck  faces;  having  been  SO  provoked,   when   at 

There's  Bath,  a  quaint  city  of  whim.  ^^^  banquet  she  had  to  yield  pre- 

^  ni^T\^  '™,*^'^*'^♦f  ""i,  /-'^^      '  cedence  to  the  Mayoress,  who  had 

Old  Exeter  8  stately,  though  dim ;  ^      ,       ficrvant   that  she  nul>- 

But— this    rhvmer    they    none  of   'em  ?.°f®  Deenner  servant,  luat  sne  pui>- 

frightcn—  "*^v  boxed  the  said  Mayoress  s  ears. 

He  prefers  the  good  town  on  the  Plym.  Another  of  the  Amazons  of  Tamor 

Land. 

lie  objects  not  to  London's  expansion  ;  So  beautiful  a  region  COuld  not  be 

And,  if  it  were  ordered  by  Fate,  without  poets  and  painters.   Browne, 

In  Park-lane  might  put  up  with  a  man-  the  pastoral  poet,  and  Ford,  the  dra- 

sion,  matist,  belong  to  the  county  of  Devon ; 

With  a  carriage  and  four  at  his  gate ;-  ^nd  Herrick,  by  FuUer's  nile  of  Xcn 

Dnnk  Verdi's  gay  airs  at  the  opera  ,^^  •  „^^^^  ^j  ^^^  •  is  also  to 

Often  dine  at  Blackwall  on  whitebait,  ^  claimed.     In  bis  l^tiful  vicara-e 

And  do  nothmg,  of  course,  that's  impro-  "r  ^*"*"™.    *"  "*"*  nTYT  ^i!        ^=' 

p^r^j.       "  of  Dean  Pnor,  near  Totnes,  the  some- 

Than  spend  cash  at  a  deuce  of  a  rate,  what  lax  old  rhymer  used  to  hemfOJi 

his   banishment  from  London.    He 

But  the  man  must  be  very  demented,  pined  for  Temple  Bar  and  the  Thames, 

And  deserves  that  his  luck  should  go  yet  he  wrote,  in  the  '*  dull  Devon" 

down,  which  he  abused,  some  of  the  most 

Who  cannot  be  highly  contented  exquisite  lyrical  verse  in  OUT  languaee. 

With  Plymouth-a  pleasant  old  town,  q^^  ^^^^3^  jj^^  blame  him  too  severely 

By  Tamar  8  sweet  sinuous  waters  ^^^  regretting  the  days  when  he  lis- 

What  beauty  the  eyesight  to  drown !  .        ,  ^    jy^J'r  .^     .-•     floahcs. 

And  the  faces  of  Devon's  pretty  daugliters  ^"f  H/;?„   o?  V  ^^  ®  satmc  nasnCa, 

Would  gladden  the  hJart  of  a  clown.  ^^^  ^dl  Shakespeare  s  genUer  hu- 

moiu:,  divme  m  its  absolute  freedom 

There  are  landscapes  around  us  that  truly  from  ill -nature  and  unkindness.   One 

Would  baffle  your  Claudes  and  your  can  imagine  the  venerable  poet,  eighty 

Cuyps ;  years  old,  sitting  in  the  sundiine  in 

Cigars  most  delicious  has  Bewlay,  his  solitary  garden,  and  sadly  remem- 

And  he's  not  badly  off  as  to  pipes.  bering  the  great  men  he  had  known 

The  town  has  a  name-roll  of  glory—  ^^  ^is  young  prime,  fuU  fifty  years 

Lake,   Hawkins,   and   Drake  as   the  ^^^^^      «  y^^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^ 

And Slaving  finished  my  story,  ^one  at  the  Mermaidr     But  alack ! 
I'll  at  Willoughby's  lunch  upon  sniper.  "  King  Pandion,  he  is  dead : 

AH  thy  friends  are  lapped  in  lead." 

No  apology  is  needed  for  the  pro-       And  perhaps  the  old  parson-poet, 

per  names  introduced  in  this  lyric,  in  whom  two  natures  seem  to  have 

Plymouth  celebrities  are  they,  as  well  strangely  blended,  murmurs  to  him- 

known  as  the  churches  of  St  Andrew  self  those  beautiful  words  which  long 

and  King  Charles  the  Martyr.    And  since  he  addressed  to  the  swift-fading 

this  comparison  reminds  me  of  the  daffodils  : — 
singular  fact  that  Plymouth,  an  ultra-  »•  stay,  stay 

Liberal  town,  is  the  only  town  in  Until  the  liasting  day 

£nglan(f  which  has  a  church  dedi-  Has  run 

cated  to  Charles  Stuart    As  to  Haw-  But  to  the  evensong ; 

kins  and  Drake,  the  names  of  those  And  having  prayed  together,  wc 

Plymouth  men   belong   to  history.  Will  go  with  you  along." 

Sir  Francis,  moreover,  was  a  munici-       Devon  is  rich  in  artists — Sir  Joshua 

pal  benefactor — he  brought  delicious  Reynolds,  Northcote,  Haydon,  and 

water  into  Plymouth  by  a  "  leat''  Sir  Charles  Eastlake,  are  all  of  this 

from  the  river  Meavy,  fifteen  miles  county.     Cornwall  seems    more  to 

away.   The  tradition  is  that  he  did  it  favour  the  mathematical  imagination- 

by  magic ;  and  that  as  he  rode  across  Anyone  who  would  realize  the  power 

the  moor  a  watercourse  opened  where  of  great  genius  to  conquer  ciitun- 
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stances  should  visit  the  moorland  lands,  which  in  autumn  have  a  mar- 
cottage  in  which  the  discoverer  of  vellous  magnificence  of  colour;  tlie 
Neptune  was  born.  '  caatle-crowned  hill  of  Restonnel, 
Up  to  the  year  1859,  the  traveller  whereof  Walter  Savage  Landor 
in  Tamar  Land  could  enjoy  that  al-  writes — 

most  forgotten  pleasure,  a  ride  outside  *.*  Summer  is  come,  and  must  I  never  see, 
a  stage-coach — not  a  wretched  con-         Through    its    dense  leaves,    Ke&tormel, 

veyance   with  two  horses,  "but  her  aught  of  thee  ? 

Majesty's   mail,    timed    at    ten    and         Kever  the  time-defying  castle- wall, 
a- half  miles  an  hour,  stoppages  in-        T^e  fragOe  bridge,  the  sparkling  water- 
eluded.    I  was  on  its  box  one  memor-  ^*^  ^" 

able  morning,  February's  final  day,  at  Glens  through  which  the  milky 
six  o'clock.  Brunei's  marvellous  streamlets  run  headlong;  plains  where 
bridge  had  not  been  tested ;  but  the  heaps  of  mineral  refuse  and  astonish- 
Di  rectors  of  the  Cornwall  Railway  had  ing  machinery  indicate  Comwairs 
arranged  a  trial  run  over  the  rest  of  chief  occupation ; — these  are  but  a  few 
the  line.  The  train — an  engine  and  a  of  the  prominent  points  in  an  ever- 
coal-truck,  with  an  ^twning — was  to  changing  landscape.  By  the  time 
start  from  St.  Germans,  now  the  pica-  Truro  was  reached,  most  of  our  party 
sant  residence  of  the  courtly  house  of  were  ready  for  breakfast ;  so  we  went 
Eliot,  but  in  days  gone  by  the  scat  of  to  the  Royal  Hotel,  and  made  havoc 
a  famous  Saxon  bishopric.  The  with  the  comestibles.  The  mail- 
church,  standing  on  the  same  lawn  as  coach,  which  I  had  left  at  Polbathick, 
the  mansion,  has  two  towers;  the  was  due  at  this  very  hotel  at  noon; 
elder,  a  glorious  polygonal  campanile,  and  I  took  care  to  be  on  the  steps  as 
long  since  denuded  of  the  sonorous  the  burly  coachman  (one  of  the  old 
Ix'lU  which  delighted  the  ears  of  the  school)  descended  for  his  mid-day 
Saxon  churchmen.  Dr.  Whitaker's  di*aughi  Knowing  nothing  of  the 
theory  is,  that  this  old  ivy-covered  railway  trip,  he  was  rather  aston- 
tower  was  the  belfry  of  the  Priory ;  ished ;  he  had  never  heard  of  Solo- 
the  other  being  the  belfry  of  the  men's  carpet,  or  the  seven-leagued 
parish.  Be  that  as  it  may,  the  tongue-  boots,  otherwise  he  might  have  set 
less  tower,  wrapt  in  enormous  masses  me  down  as  a  magician;  but  for  a  few 
of  ivy,  is  very  beautiful.  It  has  stood  moments  his  perplexity  was  complete, 
among  those  stately  woodlands,  upon  He  stared  as  if  he  had  seen  a  ghost 
that  green  hill-side,  more  than  1400  At  length  the  solution  of  the  mjrstery 
vcars !  So,  at  least,  says  the  archaeo-  flashea  upon  him,  and  he  exclaimed, 
logist  above  quoted;  he  puts  the  date  "  J  know— it's  that  confounded  rail- 
of  the  nave  at  939 ;  of  the  south  aisle,  way !"  A  tankard  of  ale,  judiciously 
at  614 ;  of  the  south  tower,  at  450 !  administered^  restored  him  to  compo- 
Imagine  that  the  clioughs  sailed  ed-  sure. 

dying  in  the  air  about  the  summit  of  A  line  of  railway  runs  from  Truro 
that  carillon  fourteen  centuries  ago !  to  Penzance,  so  that  it  is  easy  to 
But  the  church  of  Athelstan  the  reach  the  softest  of  all  English  cli- 
Magnificcnthasenticed  me  away  from  mates,  famed  for  its  early  asparagus 
the  railway.  Leaving  the  mail-coach  and  great  myrtle  trees.  Falmouth, 
at  the  roadside-inn  of  Polbathick,  which  has  but  recently  been  reached 
after  a  delightful  drive  through  the  by  the  rail,  is  rather  an  intellectual 
early  morning,  in  the  nipping,  eager  town,  and  possesses  a  polvtechnic  so- 
air,  I  strolled  leisurely  over  to  St.  ciety,  whose  annual  exhibition  is  ex- 
Germans.  Thence  the  train  started  tremely  interesting.  On  my  return 
at  8.26,  and  we  reached  Truro  at  from  a  visit  to  this  festival  of  science 
10.11.  In  travelling  on  this  line  two  and  art  a  year  or  two  ago,  I  had,  as 
points  are  noticeable:  the  wild  and  fellow-traveller,  an  elderly  gentleman, 
versatile  beauty  of  the  scenery,  and  who  remembered  the  time  when  the 
the  surpassing  genius  shown  by  Bru-  road  ran  through  unenclosed  moor- 
nel  in  conquering  the  engineering  lands,  when  coals  were  carried  through- 
difficulties  which  always  accompany  out  the  country  entirely  by  mules — 
fine  scenery.  The  panorama  is  en-  the  travelling  being  aa  cufficult  as 
chanting.  Quiet  St.  Austel,  with  its  in  the  hiU  districts  of  Spain ;  and 
fine  church  tower ;  the  more  distant  this  only  forty  years  back.  Less 
tower  of  Probufl;  Lord  Vivian's  wood-  than  half  a  centuiy  has  completely 
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changed  the  surface  of  the  conntiy,  buried  in  it    The  coimtiT  nught  be 

giving  us,  in  the  first  place,  capital  described  as  monotonoua^  verdant 

roads^   and    subsequently   railways,  and  obstinatelj  sylvan,  if  it    were 

The  little  cottage  still  stands  wherein  possible  ever  to  wearr  of  meadows 

lived  the  owner  of  some  300  mules ;  and  woodlands  so  full  of  indolent 

and  it  is  said  that  about  2,000  were  solitary  beauty.     And,  as  yoa  ap- 

employed  in  ComwalL  proach  Barnstaple,  the  sinuous  Taw 

comes  glittering  up  to  the  rail,  and 

So  to  Falnwmth  roAs,  then  runs  suddenly  away  fronoi  it, 

Tow«  and  town  wd  nvcr,—  ^j^j  jj^^^  returns  again,  joat  as  some 

E«  the'^ight  wnne:  capriciousbeauty  treats  the  man  whi^m 

Watching  sunshafu  gaily  8*^^  loves.     BamsUple  18   the  very 

On  the  woodlantis  quiver—  model  of  a  small  town,  with  guildhalU 

Filing,  ocius  Euro,  and  market^  and  theatre,  just  what 

Plymouthward  agun.  they  ought  to  be.     At  Bideford,  n^t 

far  beyond,  dwells  one  of  the  few 

Gushy  Tamar  glitters  true  country  poets  England  has  pnv 

Where  a  bridge  has  spanned  it,  duced— Edward    Capem,    the    ptujt- 

Snch  as  lancy  ne^^  „jj^„      The  cottagers'  chUdreD,  the 

Dared  to  build  before.  ^j^  g  the  little  maiden  scar. 

Sorrow  life  embitters :  •       xi  \     r-         *i,  ai.  ^T 

He  who^  rtH>ng  brain  planned  it  "g  ^^^  rooks  from  the  com,  the  shy 

Lies  asleep  for  ever,  ^^^  waiting    at   the    stile    fur    her 

AndshaU  build  no  more.  sweetheart— these  are  the  themes  he 

loves.  His  songs  are  sung  in  the  sol- 
There  is  another  pleasant  railway  try  hayfield,  and  around  the  cusy 
ride  in  Tamar  Land,  differing  in  its  ingle  in  winter.  Contentedly  he 
character  from  those  I  have  describ-  toils,  our  Postman-poet — right  cheer- 
ed, having  a  tranquil  and  pacific  fully  he  sings  of  all  he  sees  in  the 
beauty.  This  is  from  Exeter  across  lung  miles  of  lane  and  field-path 
to  Biimstaple  and  Bideford ;  passing  which  he  has  to  traverse  daily.  There 
Crediton,  seat  of  a  Saxon  bishoprick,  is  room  in  the  world  of  song  for  Ca- 
where  there  is  a  fine  church  that  de-  porn  as  well  as  Tennyson :  and  I 
Ber\'es  a  visit.  On  each  side  of  the  heartily  hope  my  friend  the  Postman 
line  are  luxuriant  green  meadows,  will  have  a  new  volume  of  lyric  and 
where  the  grass  grows  to  a  depth  I  idyl  for  me  when  next  I  visit  Tamar 
have  never  seen  elsewhere.  The  Laud, 
great  North   Devon  kine  are   half 
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When,  so  late  as  four  years  ago,  the  dcnly  arisen  in  the  New.    The  Union 

boasts  of  the  Americans   with   re-  split  into  two  parts,  hostilities  broke 

spect  to  their  freedom  from  a  Na-  out,   war   reared    its    horrid    front, 

tional  debt,  a  standing  army,  and  the  armies    were    got    together,    gi^at 

taxation  which  weighs  d(»wn  Euro-  bodies  fought,  were  slaughtered  or 

pean  peoples,  were  met  by  the  re-  dispersed,  were  renewed,  came  into 

minder  that  these  advantages  resulted  cullision  again,  to  be  again  shattered : 

in  no  degree  from  their  Kepublican  and  so  the  unexampled  tragedy  has 

system,    but    were  incident   to  the  proceeded,  until    to-day.  after  nigh 

youth  of  their  nation,  and  the  absence  three  years  of  conflict-,  tlie  Northern 

of  contentions  of  races  and  States  on  section  of  the  once  soldier-less  and 

their  Continent,  they  could  not  see  debt-less  Republic  finds  itself  with 

what  was  obvious  to  every  onlooker,  a  task  of  conquest  unaccomplished, 

They  know  more  about  the  matter  two  enormous  armies  in  the  field, 

now.      Experience    is    an    effective  a  gigantic  siege  on  hands,   and  the 

teacher,  and  in  this  instance  it  has  necessity  before  it   of    maintaining 

also  been  a  bitter  one.    Rivalries,  in  henceforth  a  standing  army  at  least 

Borne  respects  akin  to  those  which  as  large  as  the  British,  to  keep  the 

distract  the  Old  World,  have  sud-  neighboiuring  Confederacy  in  awe,  and 
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to  preserve,  by  sheer  force,  the  unity  could  redeem,  they  say,  at  the  out- 
of  what  may,  perchauce,  remain  of  the  side,  in  a  score  years  ;  and  the  South 
former  territory  after  the  actual  Strug-  will  be  overrun,  as  they  imagine,  for 
glc  has  ceased.  a  total  outlay  of  six  hundred  mil- 

Nor  is  this  all  The  Nemesis  is  lions  sterling.  Swelling  conceptions 
complete.  In  addition  to  the  burden  like  these  sustain  the  war  by  in- 
of  a  novel  military  institution,  the  flating  the  monster  bubbles  of  Mr. 
Federal  Americans  have  furnished  Chaie  ;  and  if  we  ask  an  American 
themselves  with  a  Debt,  speaking  to  pause,  and  examine  the  financial 
♦roundly,  reaching  to  an  amount  al-  position  of  his  nation,  he  thinks  the 
ready  equal  to  about  one-half  the  exercise  would,  in  fact,  sully  his 
debt  of  England.  And  this  they  have  patriotism.  Whether  tliis  be  an  ho- 
heaped  up  diu-ing  a  period  unprcce-  nest  sentiment,  or  an  aftectation  to 
dentedly  short,  and  in  methods  tinan-  cover  the  refusal  to  perform  a  duty 
cially  ruinous,  under  the  full  blaze  of  analogous  to  that  the  trader  slirinks 
an  auspicious  Republicanism  !  To  a  from,  who  knows  his  books  would 
situation  of  such  a  character,  pro-  tell  a  tale  of  impending  bankruptcy, 
duced  as  suddenly  as  if  a  magician's  and  that  to  open  them  were  to  com- 
wand  had  by  a  stroke  brought  it  to  mit  commercial  suicide,  it  seems  un- 
pass,  Englishmen  might  reasonably  necessary  to  discuss.  The  Americans, 
point  as  a  rebuke  of  American  brag-  at  all  events,  are  rushing  madly  on 
gadocio  ;  but  of  this  unholy  spirit  of  in  an  outlay  unparalleled  in  the 
vulgar  triumph  England  is  almost  annals  of  States  ;  and  their  flippant 
free.  The  significance  of  the  fact  is,  references  to  their  condition  bear  a 
nevertheless,  clear;  and  there  is  strong  resemblance  to  the  giddy 
every  reason  why  British  critics  gaiety  of  the  French  populace  in  the 
should  give  it  prominence.  days  of  the  Reign  of  Terror.  Ruin  ap- 

The  Americans  sometimes  would  preaches  with  swift  step.  His  foot- 
really  appear  to  enjoy  their  position,  fall  is  already  on  the  threshold.  Ho 
They  are  an  extraordinary  people ;  is  being  met  with  the  viol  and  the 
and  their  love  of  comparisons  with    tabret. 

Great  Britain,  which  Mr.  Haw-  If  every  means  of  escaping  his 
thorne,  in  his  recent  book,  has  ex-  clutches  fiiil,  there  is,  at  last,  the  ex- 
tended to  the  beauty  and  accom-  pedient  of  Repudiation.  Let  no  one 
plishments  of  the  fair  sex  of  the  two  say  that  the  utterance  of  this  dis- 
countries,  of  course  to  the  greater  graceful  term  is  a  libel  upon  the 
praise  of  the  American  ladies,  finds  Americans.  The  "  fastest "  of  their 
gratification  in  the  ^^  bigness"  and  politicians  have  dropped  hints  sound- 
rapid  accumulation  of  their  national  ing  suspiciously  akin  to  it :  and  it  is 
indebtedness.  That  John  Bull  has  a  fact  tli at  the  "  day  of  reaemption " 
nothing  in  his  history  to  match  it  never  aftlicts  the  holders  of  green- 
is  an  immense  consolation.  That  backs,  or  the  possessors  of  Govern- 
the  Northern  States  will  have  a  raent  bonds.  They  accept  these  sym- 
a  larger  number  of  battalions,  a  flag  bols,  meaning  to  get  nd  of  the  for- 
omamented  with  a  longer  list  of  mer  in  the  rapid  course  of  traffic, 
fights,  and  a  more  numerous  array  and  to  sell  the  latter  at  an  advantage, 
of  gunboats  and  rifled  cannon,  when  It  would  be  unfair,  at  the  same 
the  war  is  over,  compensates  the  time,  not  to  state  that  attempts  have 
American  sufficiently  for  gold  at  45j  been  made  in  the  American  papers, 
prem.,  a  flood  of  green-backs  in  and  in  various  pamphlets,  to  snow 
place  of  a  currency  of  real  value, tind  that  the  debt  of  the  Northern  States 
general  stagnation  of  business.  Is  it  need  not  alarm  its  people — it  will 
nothing  to  liave  "  whipped  the  Bri-  be  little  more,  *tis  said,  than  a  tera- 
tishers  in  the  magnitude  of  the  porary  inconvenience.  Oddly  enough, 
figures  in  a  schedule  of  loans  ?  De-  this  conviction  is  sought  to  be  pi  o- 
mocrat  and  E;epublican,  in  whatever  duced  by  the  use  of  the  very  argu- 
else  they  differ,  are  alike  proud  of  so  ments  English  writers  have  been  wont 
great  an  achievement  Besides,  have  to  employ  in  proving  that  a  National 
they  not  an  unfbounded  and  fabulous  debt,  under  certain  cii'cumstances, 
idea  of  their  resources  1  The  eight  does  not  impoverish  a  nation— argu- 
hundred  millions  sterling  which  op-  ments  whicn  Americans,  before  the 
press   the   Engliflh  taxpayer,   they    war,  constantly  sneered  at.    Within 
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two  years  these  Federals  have  become    on  the  faith  of  conquest,  and  eTen 
quite  an  fait  of  the  whole  question,  of  a   re-settlement  of  the  South  : 
Their  rea.soning,  however,  though  it    hence  the  conclusions  arrived  at  are 
possess  a  seemiug  of  accuracy,  rests  of  no  value.     In  one  single  section 
on  very  wildly  stated  premisses.  There  alone  do  we  find  anything  like  an 
are  before  us   several    publications  honest   attempt  to  set  out  the  re- 
professing    to    analyse  Mr.  Chase's  sources  ofthe  Northern  States  proper, 
transactions,  and  present  the  balaticc-  as  a  separate  future  nationality,  and 
sheet  of  the  Northern  States  in  a  upon  this  we  may  rest  for  a  momcDt. 
fair,  clean  shape  for  European  inspec-  There  has  been,  says  the  writer,  an 
tion  ;  but  the  impossible  assumptions  immensely  enhanced  activity  in  all 
and  patent  misrepresentations  of  those  branches  of  industry  during  the  past 
essays  only  serve  to  impress  us  with  year.    Business  men  are  in  the  high- 
the  stronger  conviction  that  the  Ame-  est  spirits.     One  class,  and  one  oni v, 
ricans  do  not  know  how  they  stand ;  somewhat    suffers — ^namely,    annui- 
and  unless  their  whole  nature  has  tants,  salaried  officei*s,  and  persons 
changed,  and  the  bearing  of  a  huge  living  on  accumulated  capital.   Their 
and  perpetual  load  of   taxation  is  incomes  stand  still    at  their  former 
henceforth  to  become  their  pastime,  figure,  but  less  is  to  be  had  for  them 
are  in  reality  dashing  forward,  ex-  of  consumable    articles.      ''  House, 
press-pace,  to  hopeless  bankruptcy.  shop,  and  factory  building  in  Phik- 
Of  the  pamphlets  referred  to,  that  delphia,  taken  from  the  registry  of 
which  seems  to  demand  most  atten-  permits,    shows   that  in  1660,  636 
tion  is  the  work  of  a  Dr.  William  buildings   were  in  process  of  erec- 
Elder,  of  Philadelphia,  who  seems  to  tion  in  the  first  four  months  of  tLe 
have  been  employed  by  tlie  Lincoln  year ;   whereas   in  the    correspond- 
Govemment  to  put  as  good  a  face  on  ing  months    of    1863,   the  number 
things  as  possible,  for  the  quieting  of  of  permits  rose  to  91 1  ;  and  for  the 
the  sober  and  practical  dwellers  in  month  of  May  the   oltice  reports  a 
the  "  loyal  States."    This  document  larger  amount  of  inspectors'  fees  than 
we  purpose  briefly  to  examine,  ex-  ever  was  received  in  any  month  be- 
posing  several  of  its  fallacios.  fore."     The  reports  of  the  savinirs' 
Turn  first  to  the  account  given  of  banks,  it  is  added,  are  to  the  same 
the  resources  of  the  United  States,  effect.     In  the  five  largc^st  manufac- 
lu  computing  the  ability  of  the  coun-  turing  towns  of  NcwEnijrland,  Lowell, 
try  to  bear,  and  finally  to  discharge,  Lawrence,  Waitham,  Fall  Kiver,  and 
its  pecuniary  responsibilities,  the.  ofli-  Tauntqp,  the  deposits  increased  last 
cial  pleader  surprises  us  at  the  out-  year  by  above  a  million  dollars.    An 
set  by  treating  the  Southern  States  increase  of  five  million  dollars  is  re- 
as  restored  and  tractable — a  meek  ported,  during  the  same  period,  by 
and  exemplary  tax-paying  commu-  the  Banks  Commissionere  of  Massa- 
nity.  In  re-introducing  them  into  the  chusetts.  In  the  book  trade  there  has 
Union,  moreover,  he  leaves  their  debt  been  also  an  improvement ;  and  in 
wholly  out  of  view  !    It  is  to  be  for-  the  Bookscfl^r^s  Circxdar  of  Phila- 
feited  as  the  property  of  rebels  and  delphia,  a  Mr.  Childs  states  that  there 
their  sympathizers,  and  the   entire  "  will  be  more  books  sold  this  year  in 
Union,  North  and    South,  charged  the  loyal  portion  of  the  States  than 
only  with  the  interest  of  the  various  were  ever  sold  in  any  one  year  when 
Federal  bonds.     This  mode  of  cal-  we  had  the  whole  country  to  supply, 
ciilation  seems  really  to  satisfy  the  both  North  and  South."  It  is  impos- 


accordingly,  there  is  no  need  to  trouble  Northern  wealth.    They  are  owing  to 

the  investigator,  since,  for  tlie  pur-  the  war  solely.     The  manufacturing 

poses  contemplated  by  the  author,  towns  of  New  England  are  busy  sui»- 

these  resources  have  simply  no  ex-  plying  the  wants  of  the  army,  and 

istence.    He  professes,  however,   in  the  numerous    "booka"    now  beinir 

another  place,  to  make  an  estimate  published  are,  for  the  greater  part 

of  the  effect  of  "  Secession  "  upon  collections  of  newspaper  corresWn. 

the  resources  of  the  Republic,     feut  dence    descriptive   of  scenw^ia  the 

here  agam  speculations  steal  in,  based  bivouac  or  on  the  battle^fildA  oi^ 
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as  obvious  as  these  have  added  to  either  be  better  able  or  more  willing 

the  apparent  wealth  of  the  people;  to  pay  taxes  when  the  struggle  had  ter- 

and  thus  it  is  that  we  hear,  in  pri-  minated.    Mr.  Chase  knows  thorough- 

vate  letters  from  America,  of  the  im-  ly,  and  we  cannot  suppose  Dr.  Elder 

exampled  extravagance,  the  reckless  ignorant  on  the  matter,  for  all  his 

luxury,  of  the  classes  enriched  by  pretence  of  opposite  convictions,  that 

fat  contracts  and  monetary  Specula-  the  people  are  in  a  position  to  pay 

tions.    But  all  this  is  merely  m  anti-  taxes  now,  from  the  stir  in  many  de- 

cination  of  the  resources  of  the  future,  partments  of  business  caused  by  the 

The  coming  time  is  drawn  upon  for  wrfr,  which  will  foil  them  when  peace 

the  benefit  of  a  graspiug  few,  and  the  supervenes,  and  those  special  sources 

general  body  of  the  people  will  siifier  of  large  and  rapid  gains  are  closed, 

hardly  for  the  seeming  prosperity,  But  he  tells  us  the  people  will  then 

when  the  excitement  ceases,  trade  has  have  the  money — the  "  undrawn  re- 

coUapscd,  and  the  era  of  heavy  faxa-  venue  " — in  their  pockets.    Even  if 

tion  opens.  they  had,  could  their  willingness  to 

This  brings  us  to  another  of  the  yield  it  up  be  counted  upon  at  the 
writer's  excessively  American  felicita-  time  when  they  will  find  trade  at  a 
tions.  He  praises  his  Government  stand-still  ?  But  the  fact  is,  the 
for  a  device  that  seems  to  him  very  people  will  not  have  these  unpaid 
clever,  and  compares  it  with  the  dit-  taxes  in  their  pockets.  In  the  extra- 
ferent  course  pursued  by  England  vagance  now  prevailing,  much  of  their 
during  the  French  wars,  when  her  profits  from  a  war  expenditure  will 
gigantic  debt  was  growing.  Mr.  Chase  be  squandered.  The  greater  portions 
jiuil  his  predecessor  have  postponed  is  being  paid  away  to  foreigners  for 
the  burden  of  the  payment  of  interest  articles  of  luxury  not  manufactured 
on  the  debt  "until  the  war  is  over" —  in  the  States.  But  whether  they 
a  rather  indefinite  futurit)^  This,  prove  the  case  to  a  greater  or  less  ex- 
says  their  eulogist,  is  a  great  relief,  tent,  it  must  bo  manifest  that  no  peo- 
Theyhaveborrowed  "every  penny"  to  pie  will  pay  excessive  taxes  out  of 
carry  on  the  struggle.  Not  as  Eng-  their  hoardings  in  a  period  of  manu- 
ILsh  statesmen  did.  They  derived  a  facturing  and  commercial  dulness. 
considerable  proportion  of  their  war-  Had  the  American  Government,  on 
outlay  from  current  taxation,  which  the  other  hand,  raised  a  proportion  of 
this  accomplished  fi.i,'ure-jugglerthinks  the  expn^es  of  the  war  by  taxation, 
was  a  mistake.  Things  are  better  their  imposts  would  probably  have 
managed  in  Yankeedom.  "If  our  been  met  without  an  objection;  and 
debt,  it  is  added,  "had  been  kept  the  very  circumstance  that  the  outlay 
down  by  a  system  of  taxation  equi-  was  being,  to  a  certain  extent,  currently 
valent  to  lier*s  (England's),  instead  of  provided  for,  would  have  caused  the 
footing  tip  967  millions  (dollars),  it  public  to  be  more  vigilant  against  the 
would  have  stood  on  the  first  of  May  frauds  and  gi'oss  blundering  which 
last  at  380  millions,  less  the  accruing  have  swallowed  up  a  large  part  of  the 
interest  on  the  surplus  of  587  millions,  borrowed  money.  This  watchfulness, 
This  should  be  remembered  whenever  however,  would  have  hampered  a  Ca- 
a  comparison  of  the  growth  and  the  binet  fearful  of  criticisuL  Heavy  tax- 
amount  of  our  present  debt  with  that  ation  might  have  made  the  war  un- 
of  England  is  instituted."  But  hero  popular.  So,  to  create  a  false  show  of 
comes  an  extraordinary  conclusion  prosperity,  and  enable  themselves  to 
from  this  statement : — "  So  far  as  the  prosecute  the  mad  task  of  an  impos- 
national  resources  and  our  relative  sible  subjugation  unchecked,  tney 
ability  to  meet  our  debt  are  concerned,  "  relieved  "  the  people  by  "  postpon- 
thcse  587  millions  are  to  be  regarded  ing  "  a  burden,  only  to  bring  it  down 
as  undrawn  revenue  in  the  pockets  of  with  tenfold  weight  upon  the  tax- 
the  people  I"  payer  in  his  days  of  depression.  Such 

The  true  object  of  the  existing  is  the  exploit  of  which  the  Phik- 

Washington  Government  in  avoiding  delphian  sage  boasts  in  language  of 

the  imposition  of  taxes  to  pay  interest,  triumph  over  the  England  of  half  a 

and  meet  a  portion  of  the  expenses  of  century  ago. 

the  war,  is  well  known.    This  pro-  But  let  us  now  ascertain  how  the 

ceeding  did  not  certainly  arise  from  National  iudebtednessof  theNorthom 

any  calculation  that  the  people  would  States  has  mounted  up,  the  flgore  at 
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which  it  stands,  and  the  probable  markable  one  in  eTeiy  part,  and  bears 

state  of  the  balance-sheet  when  the  in  several    ways    on    the   financiiil 

war  ends,  supposing;  it  may  cease  by  problem  which    we    are   discussing. 

Mirlsumiiier  next.  The    speaker  boldly  im]>irj:ned  ti.e 

There  arc  facts  here,  grim,  unwcl-  version  given  by  Mr.  Cluuse  of  tlic 
come,  and  momentous,  which    Dr.  state  of  the  national  accoimt    The 
Elder  cannot  skip  over  with  frivolous  total  anu^unt  of  the  debt  was  v;iriou-ly 
pen.    The  words  labour  when,  witii  a  estimated  at  fifteen  hundred 'miiii'U 
sigh,  deep  and  long-drawn,  lie  con-  dollars,  at  eighteen  hundred  milii<n, 
fcis-ses — *'  We  have  entered  upon  ^n  and  at  two  thousand,  but  he  o^uid 
era  of  National  Debt."    That  line  not  tell  that  it  was  not  even  more, 
speaks  volumes.    It  is  a  hard  truth  The  matter  was  inscnitable,  bm  in 
for  the  American  to  gulp  down,  but  the  public    convictions   the    hiizhyr 
remedy  there  is  none.    Fate  is  irre-  figures  stood  for  the  reality.     This 
sistible.  Xolens  voleas^BTotheT  Jowd-  also,  was  an  amount  of  debt  whi'/u 
than  must  range  himself  beside  the  the  nation,  according  to  Mr.  Seymour, 
ejfde  States  of  the  Old  World — the  would  not  be  able  to  pay,  if  a  single 
symbol  of  whose  decrepitude  is  their  penny  more  were  not  added.     TLtre 
debt/    Once  he  admits  this  he  has  got  was   not  the    willingness,    nor   the 
over  the  sorest  trial  to  his  self-love,  ability,  either  to  discharge  the  debt, 
but  other  dLsagreeable  things  are  in  or  to  bear  the  taxatii>n   which  the 
store.    "The  amount  (of  debt)  already  payment  of  interest  in  volres.    Tlu^y 
contracted  is  of  great  magnitude,  and  were  on  the  verge  of  insolvency,  anti 
its  prospective  extent  undetermined."  they  could  not  stop.     The  rountiy 
The  "  rapidity,"  and  "  the  unknown  trembles    alnn^st  on   the    brink   nf 
limit  of  its  growth"  give  it  gigantic  Niagara,  was  Mr.  &?ymour's  jwwerful 
proportions.    The  figures  in  which  illustration,  and  it  is  impossible  to 
it    is    expressed  "lose  the  definite  pull  up  in  time.  The  mere  momentum 
certitude    of   fact."      "  Fancy  runs  would  carry  the  hapless  people  over, 
away  with  the  conception  into  the  if  they  were  of  one  mind  as  to  the 
region  of  the  fabulous."    "  The  mind  propriety  of  closing  the  war  at  oni*e 
gets  no  better  grasp  of  the  sum  than  by  recognising  the  independence  of 
it  does  of  infinity."    These  are  the  the    South.    But  the    Governor  of 
American's  lamentable   meditations  New  York  has  something  more  to  say. 
in  presence  of  the  Egyptian  pyramid  The  community  which  he  represents  is 
of  unquestionable  claims  which  has  Democratic  in  its  politics.  Its  procli- 
risen  up  before  his  sight  with  magical  vities  are  Southern.    It  has  a  quarrel 
suddenness.    The  ti-uth  is,  the  soberer  almost  with  the  Washington  Cabinet 
portion  of  the  American  population  equally  serious  with  the  quarrel  it- 
are  getting   seriously  uneasy.     Mr.  has  taken  part  in  against  the  Grovem- 
Chase  is  a  grand  operator,  but  his  ment  of  Richmond.     Mr.  Seymour 
movements  are  all  mystery,  and  the  speaks  far  more  generously  of  Presi- 
nation  knows  it  will  awake  some  dentDavis  than  of  President  Lincob. 
morning  to  find  itself  on  the  brink  of  The  latter  is  to  him  the  very  type  of 
a  chasm — irretrievably  insolvent  The  a  military  despot.  He  has  overturned 
writer  quoted  throughout  these  ob-  the  American  Constitution,  ignored 
servations  seems  perfectly  conscious  the  fundamental  principle  of  State 
of  the  catastrophe,  but  works  strenu-  rights,  in  short  achieved  a  revola- 
ously,  and  ingeniously,   at   his  ap-  tion  under  the  pretext  of  carrying 
pointed  task  of  bewitching  the  people  on  the  war  with  vigour.     He  has 
into  a  sort  of  belief,  against  their  substituted  for  the  old  Federal  theory 
better  judgment,  that  the  case  is  not  an  enormous  Centralisation.    Again 
quite  so  bad  as  it  looks.  and  again  was  this  invasion  of  the 

Before  taking  the  totals  of  the  American  liberties  denounced  before 
official  statement  of  the  Washington  a  vast  New  York  audience,  the  loud- 
firm's  httlo  responsibilities,  let  us  est  demonstrations  of  approval  foUow- 
remind  the  reader  that  the  accuracy  ing  the  speaker's  wonls.  A  few 
and  honesty  of  these  figures  have  sentences  culled  from  the  address  will 
been  openly  impeached  by  Governor  best  illustrate  the  existing  state  of 
Seymour  in  a  recent  speech  to  "  an  public  feeling,  and  show  in  what  hght 
immense  Conservative  meeting"  in  the  Democratic  party  view  the  Sa- 
New  York.     This  address  ifl  a  re-  tional  burdens. 
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^*  However  we  may  differ  about  other  government.     The  doctrine  of  oonsolidatioii 

thinf^a,""  said  Mr.  Seymour,  "  one  thing  all  and  centralization  is  of  itself  full  of  civil 

men  must  n^cfee  to,  that  there  is  an  amount  war,  and  full  of  civil  disorder  and  revolu> 

of  debt  which  will  lead  to  national  bank-  tion." 
ruptcy.     One  man  may  fix  the  sum  at  two 

thousand  millions,  another  at  three,  or  an-         ,j,j^     practical   deduction   from  aU 

other,  perchance   more   sanguine,   at  four  .,  .    •    j.t  ? ^i    j*  va««»*^«»v"   "«*«  »u 

thouiud  millions;  but  all  men,  I  care  not  thi8i8,that  the  discontented  Northern 

what  their  political  views  may  be,  whether  btates  hold  themselves  ready  to  dlS- 

they  are  democrats  or  whether  they  are  re-  OWn  a  debt  contracted  not  for  the  pur- 

publicans,  agree  in  this,  that  there  is  an  pose  of  serving  them,  but  of  mining 

amount  of  indebtedness  which,  when  it  is  them — not  to  defend,  but  to  abridge 

once  created,  will  be  beyond  the  ability  of  their  liberties.    Thus,  the  doctrine  of 

this  people  to  pay When  I  tell  you  Repudiation  has  been  boldly  started, 

what  has  been  the  waste  heretofore,everj'  man  u^ier  a  political  guise  80  fair-seeming, 

wiU  agree  that  there  will  be  a  time  .  .  .  .  ^.j^^^  ^^  twitchings  of  the  moral  part 

Irftrll'Inwn-r^Lrnf^^^^^  of  thc  uation  will  prevcut  the  de- 

are  travelhng  a  point  oi  time  wnicn,  if  we  .        -_        ,    .  ^    ,       j.       *    j 
reach  it-if  we  do  not  save  our  Union  and  ^^^  ^0"?  ^emg  carried  OUt.     A  de- 
reach  an  honourable  peace  before  we  reach  monstration  SO  suggestive  of  further 
that  point  of  time— we  will  hk  involved  in  dismtegration  rather  than  of  fusion, 
national  ruin.     Our  country  is  in  imminent  is  an  emphatic  comment  on  the  hypo- 

peril.  crisy  of  the  pamphleteer,  who  makes 
**  I  assert  that  the  people  of  the  North  light  of  the  aebi  of  a  "reunited  Re- 
are  as  deeply  interested  in  preserving  the  public,''  by  assuming  that  the  North- 
constitutional  right)  of  the  South,  as  the  em  half  is  the  whole  responsibility, 
people  of  the  South  themselvea  are.  You  and  that  the  yoke  of  taxation  wiU  be 
can  have  no  peace  in  the  land  while  one-  bome  with  a  willing  neck. 

third  of  the  people  feel  themselves  wronged,        g-  coming  to  the  details,  even  as 

and  injured,  and  trampled  upon  .         Sup-  ^^   ^^^^  ^^^^    .^  ^^^  questionable 

pose  we  spend  more  money,  and  blood,  and  ^        ^    ^^       ^^  .^  financial  report, 

treasure;    suppose    we    encounter  aU   the  o""F«  "*  wu^  wuiwcm  uiiauvifM.  ^c^wa «, 

hazards  of  a  prolonged  war ;  suppose  we  ^e  shall  see  the  grounds  the  Demo- 

are  so  fortunate— indeed  so  unfortunate,  as  crats  have  for  apprehending  general 

to  be  able  to  subjugate  the  South— what  and  inevitable  jnsolvencv  at  an  early 

then  ?    I  tell  you  such  a  peace  as  that  is  no  date.    The  subjoined  table  is  declared 

peace  in  any  sense  of  the  terra.     Such  a  to   be   a   statement   embracing   "all 

peace,  if  it  be  not  a  mockery  and  a  snare  ascertained  and  adjusted  claims  upon 

to  caU  it  a  peace,  means  what?    That  the  the  Government,  for  which  requisi- 

people  of  the  I^orth  are  to  maintain  great  ^ions  have  been  issued  by  the  other 

armies,  to^nd  for  ever  their  sons  und.  rone  departments-all    bonds,    all    notes, 

perpetual  conscription  to    hold  their  bre-  **«f"»  «*"«"»«     «••*        r  j  ui.  •         j  u 

ihrSn  of  the  South  in  subjection.  ^^  other  evidences  of  debt  issued  by 

"  Day  after  dav  we  have  new  theories  of  jhe  Treasury,  mcludiM  temporary 

government  put  forth,  and  we  are  now  in-  loans  and  certificates  of  mdebtedness 

vited  to  plunge  ourselves  into  the  bottom-  to  public  creditors."    This  catalogue 

less  pit  of  discusfflon  on  questions  touching  may  seem  full  enough  to  include  every 

our  Government  which  have  been  settled  possible  liability ;  and  the  period  to 

by  eighty  years'  experience.     We  hear  it  which  the  account  is  brought  down  is 

said  not  unfrequently,  that  one  of  the  ends  jyjj^y^  10^3^     3ut  a  li^^Je  j^q^  i^^  j^ 
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pends  not  alone  upon  the  powers  that  have  foreground--     Ihe   floating    or   un- 

been  given  to  it  by  the  Constitution,  but  ascertained   debt   IS   not  given,  nor 

its  strength,  above  all,  depends  upon  the  can   it  be   even   approximately  es- 

powers  that  are  withheld  from  it  by  the  Con-  timated,   for  at  One    time   only  the 

stitution.    Why  is  it  that  this  war  is  so  maturing  daims  for  Supplies  and  ser- 

strangely prolonged?    Why  is  it,  that  in  yices  are  outstanding;  at  another, 

detriment  and  injury  to  the  rights  of  tiie  shipbuilding  and  Other  heavy  items 

people.  It  stiUroUs  on?  You  may  judge  for  ^re  under  Contract,  With  larger  or 
youmelves.    Every  man  who  is  in    avour  ^      amounts  in  that  sense  due, 

of  centrahzation,  every  man  who  is  m  favour  "{""25*   €»u*vi«n«  *i*  i/u<»v  m.i»o  «u«. 

of  consolidation,  finds  a  motive  for  the  con-  ^^^^  "\ey  wait  only  to  be  ascertained 

tinuance  of  the  war,  for  it  is  by  the  virtue  of  or  settled  before  pavment  18  made, 

arms  and  armed  force  that  power  ia  oon-  It  is  but  fair  to  let  Mr.  Chase  put  this 

solidated  and  centralized  at  the  seat  Of  in  his  own  SOft  way;  but  having  done 
VOL.  LXII.— KO.  CCCLXXII.  48 
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BO,  the  fact  muBt  be  dearly  perceived  ^^^^^rfJ^'them'S'^f.i^^ 

that  these  reservatioiiB  invJidate  the  Ch««rtiU  throws^wm  «ffl        ^^^ 

return,  and  suggest  more  than  a  sua-  his  presses  ^  worK ,  oat  ".u 

STthatit  S^  "cooked."    I*t  the  ment  ff* J^L^^J^X  Xh  his 

Washington  financiers,  however  ex-  nommal  ^g^^^J^^^J,  "^Uivions, 

pound  their  own  case..  Here  it  is,  «"l°f f„   *?  :^oveXe circum^ 

Ltracted  from  the  official  papers :-  ^^^Jfl^^^^gTa  p«,portion  of 

iwrcentTemponuyLoan,      $27,672,618  the  total  debt,  and   *;  bear  nomt*- 

4perce0t.iomp<.«7  77,394,621  rest"    Under  these  drcamstanoes,  it 

Post  due  Treasury  Nou«  _  is   hardly  necessary    to   repeat,  no 

(old),.  :  41,600  estimate    except  a  very  wide   on*. 

Old  Public  Debt  (average  ^  mere  guess,  can  be  made  ol  tiie 

interest,  6i  per  cent).  .  67,22^91  ^^^  lurden,  existing  or  profc»t'W; 
8YearB(mds(7Apercent\      139,9^6,950  ^     ^^^  ^^y     that   Goyemor 

2 Tear    do.    (6  percent.),  1,926,300  g^      ™^g  t^ree  thousahd  milhons  l* 

^^l^Uo'n^l^^ry/"?     3^920,950  S^ure,  than  M 

(Cr  cento      .      ^   .  878,450  that   the  loans  and  bonds   of    be 

1  YeaTcertiticates  of  In-  ^  Northern  States  bear  a  mudi  higUer 

debtedneas  (6  per  cei4.)i       H2, 761,441  interest  than    the  debt   of  riUTopean 

6-20   Year  Bonds  (6  per  powere.     To  bring  the  auparent  rate 

cent.),  .  .  64,386,400  ^^  interest    on    the    debt  down  to 

^     ,  .  .  *Qr7 100  797  3«  per  cent.,  the  Washington  i»m- 

Totaldebt,      .  .    $967,199,127  ^^^^^^    includes    the    de\>t    which 

They  further  admit  an  average  out-  te  considera  is  not  beaxmg  in^^^ 

hiype?diem  of  dose  upon  one  million  and  so  strikes  his  ^;^^^.^JZ, 

dSl^  and  a  quarter ;  so  that,  on  their  yious  ^^^^^^^f^T^^  ^^Z 
own  showing/adding  the  amount  ex-  must  be  rejected.  The  AmOT^ 
S^dS  sin  J'  the  ist  of  May  last,  an  loans,  in  fact  have  been  c«it«a^ 
interval,  up  to  the  last  day  of  Novem-  at  rates  of  mterest  y*n™g  frT^^ij 
her,  of  214  days-that  is  to  say,  about  7^  per  cent.  The  t^o,^«f} J'l"? 
260,(KK\000  dollars  more-the  total  liave  been  only  obtained  at  6  ana  mb 
would  now  be  1,227,000,000  dollars,  ner  cent. ;  so  that,  as  .national  Irk- 
or,  in  round  numbers,  i)246,p00,000.  aeps  to  be  dealt  with  ^  the  futrn^^ 
It  is  probable,  however,  that  Mr.  this  gigantic  pile  of  d^bt  js  muci 
Chase  is  spemling  at  a  higher  rate  more  serious  than  it  looks  if  the  touu 
than  this,  since  he  is  paying  the  in-  of  the  principal  is  only  regardinL 
terest  on  his  earher  loans  by  con-  The  average  rate  of  inter^*  ^} 
tracting  fresh  debt,  not  by  the  impo-  interest-bearing  loans,  m  May  last,  i.^ 
Bition  of  taxes.  He  is  multiplying  admitted  to  have  been  six  per  cent: 
the  debt  by  compound  interest.  The  and  Mr.  Chase  has  been  driven  to  tbe 
interest  of  the  old  or  ante  war  reckless  issuing  of  paper,  merely  to 
debt  only  has  been  met,  since  1861,  .  escape  the  responsibility  of  raising 
from  the  ordinary  revenue  receipts,  money  at  so  ruinous  a  price. 
We  cannot  assume,  then,  still  taking  The  visions  of  the  Government 
the  Treasury  account  as  a  basis,  that  financiers  as  to  the  repayment  ol 
the  debt  in  May  next— the  limit  the  their  debt  of,  say,  ultimatelj 
Americans  appear  to  have  agreed  in  £600,000,000,  sterling — a  low  corn- 
fixing  as  the  duration  of  the  war—  nutation — with  ^£300,000,000  ster- 
will  be  less  than  fifteen  hundred  ling  bearing  interest  at  six  pe^^ 
million  dollars ;  and,  as  we  have  cent,  are  as  wild  as  their  boastfiil 
seen,  Mr.  Seymour  has  no  certainty  comparisons  with  England,  and  their 
that  it  may  not  be  double  that  total,  song  of  triumph  over  the  absence  oi 
In  fact,  the  largest  item  of  the  ac-  taxation.  The^  talk  of  extmguisb- 
oount  may  be  set  down  at  anything,  ing  the  debt  in  twelve  years  and 
The  public  may  have  a  check  upon  eight  months,  and  at  the  very  far- 
the  amount  of  bonds  and  certificates  thest,  in  twenty-one  years  and  eleven 
issued,  but  they  can  have  none  on  montha  It  must  be  maniftst  ^at 
the  "green-backs."  It  is  only  when  even  if  this  computation  wereweD- 
the  crash  comes,  that  the  extent  of    grounded,  it  Would  suppose  a  poKti- 
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cal  stability  in  the  residuary  States    be  no  proper  power  in  a   popular 

which  there  is  no  reason  to  expect    Executive,  distracted  by  quadrennial 

It  would  also  reguire  moral  qualities    contests  for  the  Presidency,  to  repress. 

in  the  American  nation  that  they  are    Conflicts  with  the  South,  with  Ca- 

known  not  to  possess.    The  mainten-    nada,  or  of  one  State  with  anothe? 

ance    of    the  Federal  bond  in  the    (most  likely  of  all),  will  break  in  rudely 

North,  with  Democrat  and  Republican    upon  the  amiable  and  honest  scheme 

tugging  in  different  directions,  for  a    or  the  men  of  the  past  for  the  anni- 

quarter  of  a  century,  is  an  improba-    hilation  of  the  National  debt.    All 

bility  so  great,  that  the  world  can    calculations  as  to  its  redemption  in 

build  nothing  on  a  hope  so  delusive  ;    twelve  years,  or  in  twenty,  are,  in 

and  it  is  equally  an  improbability    short,   a  delusion.    Americans — the 

that,  even  if  the  bond  were  preserved,    Northern    nation    and  the   South- 

the  taxes  would  be  borne  by  a  people    ern  both — ^are  henceforth  to  be  sad- 

who  have  only  to  excite  a  popular    died  with  a  National  debt  from  which 

clamour  to  get  rid  of  them.    In  the    they  cannot  shake  themselves  freoi 

first  season    of  depression  affecting    except  by  revolution  and  dishonour. 

the  trading   and  operative    classes,    The  madness  of  the  North  has  intro- 

they  would  be  swept  away.  duced  the  people  of  the  residuary 

But  how  much  would  reouire  to  be    States  to  the  permanent  disgusts  of 

raised  yearly]    The  friends  of  Mr.    grievous  taxation,  and  imposed  upon 

Chase  say  189,500,000  dollars  woi:dd    them  necessities  which  seem  to  in- 

carry  on  the  Grovemment,  pav  in-    volve  a  radical  change  in  their  prin- 

terest  on  the  debt,  and  provide  for    ciples   of  Government    What  the 

its  extinguishment  in  the  period  al-    Northern  America  of  the  future  may 

ready  specified.    Let  us  see  how  the    be,    no  American,   any  more  than 

matter  stands.    The  total  peace  ex-    Englishman,  can  tell.    If  it  continues 

penditure  was   133,000,000   dollars,    a  Republic,  the  modification  of  the 

With  56,500,000  dollars,   therefore,    Repuolican  principle  will  probably  be 

the  debt  is  to  be  appeased,  and  finally    serious.    The  central  authority  will 

wiped  off!    If  there  were  really  sucn    become  more  powerfiU,  resting  on  a 

a  surplus,  no  doubt  a  great    deal    powerful  military,  and  the  several 

could  oe  done.    But  if  the  tax-bear-    States,    in  losing   their   distinctive 

ing  resources  and  willingness  of  the    rights,  will  acquire  a  hatred  of  the 

Northern  States  stand  at  the  limit  of    taxation  which  supports  their  oppres- 

189,500,000  dollars,  there  will  be  no    sion. 

such  remainder  to  apply  to  the  pur-  Erroneous  as  we  regard  the  fabri- 
poses  of  the  debt  There  is  an  ob-  cated  statements  respecting  the 
vious  fallacy  in  calculating  the  fu-  amount  of  indebtedness  to  be,  we 
ture  expenses  of  the  nation  by  the  consider  the  political  difficulties  in 
standard  of  former  times.  The  prospect  a  much  more  serious  evil 
American  States  of  the  North  are  en-  than  any  amount  of  debt.  It  is 
tering  upon  an  entirely  new  existence,  through  these,  in  fact,  that  anything 
and  no  one  can  undertake  to  define  like  "ruin"  is  likely  to  occur.  Every 
what  its  conditions  and  necessities  American  who  speaks  dolefully  of  the 
will  be.  It  is  absolutely  certain,  how-  evil  time  coming,  however  he  may  be 
ever,  that  its  expenditure  will  be  staggered  by  Mr.  Chase's  necromantic 
more  in  keeping  with  European  than  finance,  has  the  internal  maladies  of 
American  precedents,  and  we  cannot  the  body-politic  mostly  in  view.  And 
see  ground  for  assuming  that  the  na-  it  is  to  apprehensions  on  this  score 
tion  s  resources  will  go  on  augment-  that  the  low  estimate  we  are  obliged 
ing  in  the  same  ratio  as  in  the  eatlier  to  form  of  the  value  of  the  resources 
periods  of  the  history  of  the  United  of  the  Northern  territory  as  the  sub- 
States.  Not  only  must  an  army,  and  ject  of  taxation,  is  owing.  The  West- 
probably  a  very  large  one,  be  main-  em  settlers  have,  doubtless,  made  a 
tained,  in  order  to  proted;  an  arbi-  rich  country  of  what  was  but  a  few 
trary  frontier,  and  to  prevent  sur-  years  ago  a  terra  incognita,  and  we 
prise,  but  that  army  will  itself  create  allow  all  that  the  Federal  writers  say 
political  difficulties,  and  involve  we  of  the  extent  of  the  unoccupied  fertile 
know  not  what  in  the  way  of  trouble  soil,  and  the  minerals  that  underlie  it 
and  outlay.  It  may  create  war  by  a  But  nations  will  no  longer  be  "  born 
democratic  insolence  which  there  will    in  a  day"  on  the  outskirts  of  Ameri- 
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can  civilizatioiL    The  attractionB  of  "^.y  we  notnow«>nclndct^ipe^ 

diminished.    Time  must  nib  out  the  "^{^^^^^  thatS^ch  they  extin- 

rajpr^ions    made    upon    the   Uld  ^^ediiile88thanaacoreofyei«,iwh..b 

World,  with  respect  to  American  cna-  X^emtion  since,  with  this  important  diffei- 

racter,  before  any  class  of  persons,  in  ^^  between  them,  that  in  the  pretty  ot 

large  numbers,  superior  to  the  Irish  our  national  infancy  the  prindpid  Ukd  ll»c 

cottier-tenant  or  smaller  farmer,  will  profits  of  our  loans  went  away  from  us  into 

deliberately  resign  their  position  in  foreign  hands,  but  now  we  are  our  own  c«- 

these  countries,and  bring  their  families  ditor ;  having  aU  the  advantage  m  Uw  bqw- 

to  the  wilds  of  the  Federal  border,  dation  of  onr  compamtively  small  debuha^ 

All  the  chances,  besides,  are,  that  the  en^Wes  England  to  support  ^^^ 

West   and  Prth-west,.  instead   of  ^:^-J^\l^^^r:l^^ 

pouring  the  fruite  of  their  labour  mto  ^„^  ^           ^,  ^^  ^^^^e*  it«H  a^j 

the  lap  of  the  Eastern  States,  wiU  ^cts  onlyas  a  f orce  to  increaae  aeUTity  of 

set  up  on  their  own  account    Such  drenlation.' 

language  as  the  subjoined,  therefore,  « This  is  sound  doctrine.    The  bosn«i 

occurring  in  the  pamphlet  put  forth  prosperity  of  the  passing  year  is  a  denwi- 

by  the  Washington  Government,  is  stration ;  and  we  may  assure  oured^w  tbit 

only  a  less  offensive  sample  of  that  »  long  as  this  burden  rests  «P«n  «*;J" 

insane  glorification  of  the  "  eternal  profits  to  the  lenders  wfll  "^^tott* tr«. 

Union,"  which  ha«  blinded  Americans  ^^  «  **^J?*"'*^wIfeSX;;^ 

to  facts  and  eyente  of  a  si^ificance  TtS  ^rf:^irj^d '^ 

ahnost  as  distinct  as  if  a  heavenly  "^the  people  w  the  sea  refredi«  the 

messenger  had  announced  it  Umd." 

"Under  our  greater  rate  of  growth —  « ^^  ..         *■      i      jj»     -u^^  -+«fi»B. 

threefold  greater  in  the  la«t  decade,  we  WiU  "  111  fares  the  land    where  Staw 

not  vehture  to  say  how  much  still  greater  manship  gives  way  to  poetry,  ana  a 

in  the  next  twenty  years— what  will  be  the  vulgar  and   boastful   sentimCDt  giWJ 

burden  of  a  debt  of  twelve  or  fifteen  hun-  mere  recklessness   with  a  *how  ot 

dred  millions  upon  the  wealth  that  shall  patriotism,  faith,   and   genius.    Tne 

spring  from  our  mines,  our  fields,  our  work-  democrat's  picture  of  Northern  Ame- 

shops,  and  our  commwtie?    Their  acquisi-  nca  may  be  too  dark^-deepened  for  ? 

tions  (England's)  are  the  small  profits  ex-  ^.i:.:. J  nurnosp—hnt  the  Republr 

torted    by    iU-paid    labour    from  sources  Pol\"?ai  P^i^^         *"\.      Tf^in  the 

limited  in  quantity  and  variety  to  a  trifle  ^U^S  IS  wholly  deceptive.     ^^^}^ 

in  comparison;— ours  are  practically  itn-  highest  degree  hemous,  as  a  partisan 

limited ;  measured,  not  by  miles  and  acres,  representation,    entirely   lactmg  ^^ 

but  by  degrees  of  latitude  and  longitude,  element  of  truth :  it  is  hejond  concep- 

and  varied  by  every  shade  of  influence  that  tion  mischievous  a£  prolonging  a  ^ 

the  sun  rains  on  civilized  mankind ;  stored  in  whicli  rivers  of  blood  are  P^^ 

with  every  species  of  wealth  that  the  world  fQ^h  ^0  no  purpose,  and  all  Kindly 

-    -  and  wants;  lying  all  along  and  co-  sympathies  of  race,  all  moral  cooa- 

the  historic  zone  of  cmlizauon ;  /^rations,   and    religious  principi^ 

S^nic^Ae^'^d^o^Li^  hayebeentn^pled?ut,witha^^^ 

its  tribute  gratuitously,  while  with  the  gumary  fanaticism  unparalleled  m 

other  half  it  rewards  industry  at  full  four-  the  history  of  the  world, 
fold  the  rate  of  profit  known  in  the  old 
world. 


1863.] 


[    717     ] 


INDEX  TO  VOL  LXII. 


Actors,  Irish,  of  the  Last  Century, — De- 
lane,  Ryan,  Moody,  3. 
Actors,  Studies  of  Old,  450. 
Alastor  and  Eola,  439. 
Ancient  Ireland,  Life  and  Character  of,  483. 

Bella  Donna;  or,  the  Cross  before  the 
Name.  A  Romance.  Book  the  Second — 
Chap.  III.,  The  Lovesick  Curate;  Chap. 
IV.,  A  Visitor  Unlooked  for;  Chap.  V., 
Jenny  at  Home ;  Chap.  VI.,  The  "  Scour 
Valley  Bill,"  page  101.  Chap.  VII., 
Jenny's  Help;  Chap.  VIII.,  The  Story 
of  a  "  Fine  Woman ;"  Chap.  IX.,  Jenny's 
Persecution ;  Chap.  X.,  More  of  Jenny*8 
Thoughtfulnoss,  page  168.  Chap.  XL, 
Jenny  as  Secretary;  Chap.  XII.,  The 
New  Guest;  Chap.  XIII.,  A  Defiance, 
page  287.  Chap.  XIV.,  A  Surprise; 
Chap.  XV.,  Jenny  returns;  Chap.  XVI., 

.  The  Party  at  Greyforest;  Chap  XVII., 
Jenny's  reception;  Chap.  XV I II.,  The 
Little  ExQe's  "  Game,"  page  406.  Chap. 
XIX.,  Jenny's  Morning;  Chap.  XX., 
I'he  Smoking-room ;  Chap.  XXL,  Jenny's 
Evening  Work;  Chap.  XXIL,  Jenny 
Wins,  page  536;  Chapa.  XXIII.  to 
XXVIIL,  and  Conclusion,  page  656. 

Beranger — Lines  to  Passy,  51B. 

Beyrout,  a  Spring  Day  at,  222. 

Csesarean  Rome,  Glimpses  of,  275. 

Catullus,  Part  III.,  with  Original  Trans- 
lations, 67. 

Cedars,  The,  499. 

Characteristics  of  Greek  Imagination,  687. 

Comic  Literature,  the  present  character  of, 
863. 

Convict  Systems,  English  and  Irish,  112. 

Couple  of  Indian  Recollections,  A,  850. 

Crusading  Days,  ^82. 

Cymric  Studies  in  relation  to  English  His- 
tory and  Literature,  243. 

Dancing,  Irish,  at  the  beginning  of  the  Cen- 
tury, 429. 

Delane,  Ryan,  and  Moody,  Irish  Actors, 
Lives  of,  3. 

Educational  Statistics,  Irish,  596. 
English  and  Irish  Convict  Systems,  112. 
English   History  and   Literature,  X^ymric 
Studies  in  relation  to,  243. 

Fancy's  Lantern,  Slides  of,  580. 
Festivals,  Irish,  Fifty  Tears  since,  581. 
Fichte  on  the  Nature  of  the  Scholar  and  its 

Bianifestations,  60. 
Financial  Position  of  Federal  America,  The, 

708. 
Fireside  Gossip  about  Ghosts  and  Fairies, 

691. 
Fbb,  A  Chapter  on,  354. 


Fragments  of  Scandinavian  Legend,  552. 

Ghosts  of  the  Day,  The,  337. 

Glimpses  of  Cesarean  Rome,  275. 

Gondola,  The,  by  Casimur  Ddavigne,  111; 

Grand  Tour,  The,  311. 

Great  Essayist  of  France,  The,  Part  II.,  44. 

Ha  wise:  a  Legend  of  Shuewsbury.  By 
Mortimer  Collins,  189. 

Hibernian  Country  Pastimes  and  Festivals 
Fifty  Years  since,  581. 

History,  An  Episode  in  EngUsh.— The  As- 
sassination of  Mr.  Perceval,  177. 

Icelandic  Lore  and  Scenery,  459. 
Indian  Recollections,  A  Couple  of,  850. 
Irish  Church,  The,  before  Parliament,  229. 
Irish  Convict  System,  examin^  112. 
Irish  Life-Pictures  of  Pagan  Times,  194. 
Irish  Dancmg  Fifty  Years  Ago,  429. 
Irish  Harvest  Homes  and  their  Minstrelsy 
fifty  years  since,  679. 

Last  Century's  Irish  Actors,  8. 
Life  m  China  and  Mantchnria,  96. 
Lispings  from  Low  Latitudes,  reviewed,  65. 
Lost  and  Saved,  57. 

Notes  on  Eloquence,  296. 

Oratory,  Notes  on,  296. 

Pagan  and  Eariy  ChristUn  Times,  Old 
Irish  Life-Pictures  of,  194. 

Pastimes,  Hibernian,  Fifty  Years  since,  581. 

Pan,  a  Poem,  227. 

Pentagram,  Dr.,  on  Divers  Things,  210. 

Perceval,  Mr.,  Assassination  of,  177. 

Petrarch— Sonnet,  117.  To  the  Nightin- 
gale, 137. 

Political  Pasqumade  and  Comic  Literature. 
868.  ^ 

Progress  of  Criticism,  158. 

PoKMS:— Petrarch— Sonnet,  117;  To  the 
Nightingale,  187;  Hawise:  a  Shrews- 
bury Legend,  by  Mortimer  Collins,  189; 
Pan,  227;  My  Aunt's  Spectre,  405; 
Sonnet  on  Shakespeare,  428 ;  The  Cedars, 
499;  Crusading  Days,  282;  The  College 
Gate,  310;  Songs  of  Ulster,  100  and 
334;  The  King  of  Thnle,  850;  Beran- 
ger— Lines  to  Passy,  56;  Tnnslations 
of  Catullus,  67;  Petrarch — Sonnet,  94; 
The  Gondola,  1 1 1 ;  A  Game  of  Chess,  700. 

Rkviews: — "Les  Aventures  de  Maitn 
Renart  et  DTsengrin  son  Compere.** 
Paris :  Techener.  1861,  page  128 ;  "  Ice- 
land :  its  Scenes  and  Sagas,"  by  Sabine 
Baring -Gould,  M.A.,  459;  ''Letten 
from  High  Latitudes,"*  bebig  some  ao- 


718 


Index  to  Vol  LXIL 


count  of  a  Voyage  to  Iceland,  459,  460 ; 
**  African  Hnnting  from  Natal  to  the 
Zambezi,"  by  Captain  Baldwin ;  '*  Travela 
on  Horseback  in  Manticha  Tartary,"  95 ; 
**  Diary  of  a  Pedestrian  in  Gaahmere 
and  Thibet,"*  by  Capta'm  Knight;  **  Ad- 
ventures and  Researches  among  the  An- 
daman Islanders,"  by  Dr.  Monat,  459; 
**The  History  of  Girolama  Savonarola, 
and  of  His  Times,"  by  Pasqnale  YiUari ; 
translated  from  the  Italian  by  Leonard 
Homer,  F.R.S.,  468 ;  The  Irish  Censos 
Blue-book  on  Education,  596;  '^Loet 
and  Saved,"  by  the  Hon.  Mrs.  Norton, 
57 ;  *'  Lispings  from  Low  Latitudes,"  by 
Lady  Gifford,  65;  "Three  Years'  Ser- 
vice in  China,"  by  Lieut.-Colonel  Fisher, 
95 ;  '^  Life  among  Convicts,"  by  Charles 
B.  Gibson,  M.R.I.A. ;  "  Observations  on 
the  Treatment  of  Convicts  in  Ireland,"  by 
.Four  Visiting  Justices^Ninth  Annual 
Report  of  the  Director  of  Convict  Pri- 
sons in  Ireland  for  1862 ;  Recent  Ar- 
ticles in  Edinburgky  Quarterfyj  and  North 
BriHA  ReoieiDa,  on  Crime  and  Transporta- 
tion, 112. 

Reynard  the  Fox,  123. 

Ribbonism,  its  Oath  and  Structure,  608. 

Savonarola — Priest,  Patriot,  Martyr,  468. 

Scandinavian  Legend,  Fragments  of,  552. 

Scene,  An  Old  Greek,  423. 

Shrewsbury,  a  Legend  of,  189. 

Slides  of  Fancy's  Lantern,  No.  I.,  530. 

Sonnet,  Shakespeare,  428. 

Songs  of  Ulster,  in  Many  Moods:  IV., 
"Love  and  Money.*'  By  Francis  Davis, 
100;  v.,  "Changes;"  VI.,  "Turn  your 
Money;"  VIL,  "  AU  wears  away, » 334. 

Spectre,  My  Aunt's,  405. 

Spring  Day  at  Beyrout,  A,  222. 

Starlight  and  Gaslight,  577. 

Statistics,  Irish  Educational,  596. 

Strrne  and  his  Day.  Book  IV. — Chap, 
v..  More  London  Triumphs;  Chap.  VL, 
Reviews  and  Reviewers;  Chap.  Vil., 
The  Sermons,  82. 

Studiee  of  Old  Actors — ^Garrick,  Mossop, 
and  Henderson,  450. 

Sublime  and  Beautiful,  The — Progress  of 
Criticism,  158. 

Summer  Novels,  215. 

Tamar  Land,  701. 

The  College  Gate.    A  Poem  on  Goldsmith*s 

Statue,  310. 
The  Ghoste  of  the  Day,  337. 
The  King  of  Thule,  from  Goethe,  35a 
Tour,  Tl^  Grand,  311 ;  Second  Excursion, 

645. 

Wtldeb's  Hand  :  By  the  Author  of "  The 
House  by  the  Churchyard."  Part  II. — 
Chap.  VIIL,  In  which  Captain  Lake  takes 
his  hat  and  stick ;  Chap.  IX.,  I  see  the 
ring  of  the  Persian  Magician ;  Chap.  X., 


The  Aoe  of  Hearts ;  Chap.  XI.,  Invbieh 
Lake  under  the  trees  of  Brandon,  ind  I 
in  jny  Chamber,  smoke  our  noctarml 
Cigars;    Chap.   XII.,    In  whidi  Code 
Lome  troubles  me;  Chap^  XIII.,  TV 
Pony  Carriage;  Chap.  XIV.,  In  whidi 
various  persons  give  their  opinions  oi 
Captain    Stanley    Lake ;    Chsp.   XV^ 
Dorcas  shows  her  Jewek  to  Miss  Lake, 
page    1&.       Part    IIL,    Chap.   XVU 
"Jenny,    put    the    kettle    on;"  Chap. 
XVII.,    Rachel    Lake    sees    wooderfal 
things  by  Moonlight  from  her  Windov; 
Chap.   XVIIL,   Mark    WyldePs  slave; 
Chap.   XIX.,  The  Tarn   in  the  Park; 
Chap.  XX.,  Captain  Lake  takes  an  eren- 
ing  stroll  about  Gylingden ;  Chap^  XXU 
Captain  Lake  betakes  himself  to  his  be>J- 
room ;  Chap.  XXII.,  In  which  Captain 
Lake  visits  his  Sister^s   sick-bed,  pa«r? 
138.    Part  IV.,  Chap.  XXIII.,  In  which 
Captain  Lake  meets  a  Friend  near  th« 
White  House;  Chap   XXIV.,  How  Ra- 
chel slept  that  night  in  Redman^s  Farm : 
Chap.    XXV.,   Dorcas  Brandon  makt^ 
Rachel  a  visit;  Chap.  XXVL,  CapUin 
Lake  looks  in  at  nightfall;  Chap^  XXVII., 
Captain  Lake  follows  to  London ;  Chap. 
XXVIIL,  Jim  Dutton;    Chap.  XXIX, 
Lawyer  Larkin*s  mind  begins  to  wort ; 
Chap.  XXX.,  Mark  Wvlder*s  snbmiantm. 
page  255.     Part  V.,  Chap.  XXXI.,  How 
Mark   Wylder's  di^ppearance    affeet«d 
his  Friends;  Chap.  XXXII.,  A  walk  hi 
Brandon   Park;   Chap.   XXXIIL,  The 
walk  resumed  with  a  new  compankn; 
Chap.  XXXIV.,  Mr.  Larkin  and  the  Vi- 
car;   Chap.  XXXV.,   A  tete-a-tete  on 
Gylingden  Heath;  Chap.  XXXVI.,  Sir 
Julius  Hocklev^s  letter ;  Chap.  XXXVIU 
The  Hunt  BiOl;  Chsp.  XXXVIII..  Tht 
Ball-room,  page  373.     Part  VI.,  Chap. 
XXXIX.,  The  Supper-room  ;  Chap.  XL. 
After  the  Ball ;  Chap.  XLI.,  Th«?  Doctor 
at  Brandon ;  Chap  XLIL,  In  which  Ml'^ 
Rachel  Lake  comes  to  Brandon,  and  Dr. 
Buddie  calls  again;   Chap.  XLIII.^  In 
which  Miss  Lake  sees  her  brother;  Chap. 
XLI  v.,  Concerning  the  Attorney's  walk 
home,  and  relating  his  Adventures  on 
the  way;    Chap.  XLV.,  In   which  Sir 
Fiancis    Seddley    manipulates;    Chap. 
XL VI.,   A   Paragraph    in   the    Conntv 
Paper ;  Chap.  XLVIL,  An  Evil  Eve  looks 
on  the  Vicar;  Chap.  XLVIIL,  In  which 
Old  Tamar  lifts  up  her  Voice  in  Pro- 
phecy; Chap.  XLIX.,  Deep  and  shal- 
low, page  500 ;  Chape.  L.  to  LIX.,  pag« 
611. 

What  is  Pisciculture?  A  Chapter  on  Fi^ 
354. 

Willa,  A  Digressive  Essay  on,  with  soma 
remarkable  instances,  562. 

Wit.     By  Dr.  Pentagram,  3& 

Wrestling,  The  Art  of,  342. 


Dubun:  Printed  by  Auucandbb  Thom,  87  &  88,  Abbey-street. 


1 


( 


r 


r 


